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Personalia.
YY7 E place on record our deep sympathy with 
** our Colonel-in-Chief, H.M. The King of 

Denmark, and his subjects, in their present era 
of distress. We look forward with confidence to 
the time when right prevails and His Majesty, 
freed from the oppression of the Nazi regime, 
resumes unrestricted sovereignty over his country 
and people. ______

We are particularly glad to welcome to our 
Past and Present Association the officers of our 
Home Defence Battalion, all of whom are now- 
members. Some, being past members of the 
Regiment, now again present, were already 
members. The remainder, several of whom 
belong to their own Regimental Associations, 
have come into our fold. This act we very much 
appreciate. ______

Colonel Crookenden and Major Lister visited 
the I.T.C. during the month.

Colonel Crookenden was much interested in 
the new cookhouse and the various labour-saving- 
devices that are to be found in it. From the 
copious notes he made, no doubt his administra
tion officer will be kept busy for some time to 
come.

Major Lister had been sojourning at the 
Small Arms School and has now, so we believe, 
an intimate knowledge of the Bren Gun and its 
uses.

Captain R. Goff, R.N., who was employed at 
Oslo when the Germans arrived, was lucky 
enough to get away to Stockholm.

Colonel H. F. Sparrow is in London for the 
present and seems to be affected not at all by the 
passage of years.

Major C. D. K. Greenway is now living at 
The Lower House, North Walsham, Norfolk.

Major F. W. Tomlinson, who is still working 
in London, has given up his cottage at Sandwich 
and taken one at Canterbury.

We congratulate Major and Mrs. V. Boucher 
on the birth of a son, and Captain and Mrs. H. 
de L. Walters also, on the birth of a son.

We congratulate Captain W. V. S. Sinclair 
on his forthcoming promotion to First Assistant 
Legal Adviser to the Board of Education. For 
some time since the war started, he has been 
employed in a legal capacity at the Admiralty.

Captain V. Newton Moss is now serving 
with the R.A.S.C. As he is stationed somewhere 
in Surrey he is still able to look after the interests 
of his hotel.

Captain F. H. Howard sends us cheerful 
reports from East Africa, where he is now Staff 
Captain to a brigade.

We congratulate Lieut. A. E. Majendie on 
his engagement to Miss Patcheen Irwin Blake.
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Recently Lieut. H. E. Colton was unlucky 
enough to contract meningitis whilst with the 
B.E.F. We are glad to hear he is making a good 
recovery. ______

We offer our sympathy to Mrs. Barker and 
Mrs. Whitfield on the death of their mother, 
Mrs. Ravenhill, the much loved wife of the late 
Lieut.-Colonel E. E. Ravenhill.

We regret to announce the death of 
Geraldine Mary, widow of Captain C. L. 
Connellan of Johnstown House, Carlow; and 
also, on 9th April, of Captain Robert Walcott 
M’Gilivray Martin, of Glareville, Oughterard, 
Co. Galway. _ _ _ _ _

Both these delightful Irishmen served with 
the 2nd Battalion the Buffs in the Zulu War 
arid were present at the action of Inyezane. 
Captain Connellan was also at the occupation of 
Etshowe; Captain Martin was mentioned in 
Despatches.

Captain R. W. M’G. Martin, was born on 
31st August 1852 and joined the Buffs as a sub
lieutenant on 30th December 1871—just senior 
to J. B. Backhouse. Extremely popular and a 
great sportsman, Bob Martin had the habit of 
wearing a tie-pin in which was set a small piece 
of bone which had been knocked out of his fore
head in some “ diversion ” in Galway, and there 
was a corresponding dint in the place it came 
from! ___

We hear that Mrs. Baird has been laid up 
with a very sharp attack of German measles.

Mrs. H.de R. Morgan is back at Connaught 
House, Dover.

We congratulate Volunteer Wanda Morgan, 
40th Coy., A.T.S., on her fine perfomance in 
being runner-up to the winner of the scratch 
prize in the National Women’s Golf Tournament 
(Southern Section). Volunteer Morgan had a 
score of 77, including a fine homeward half 
of 36. ______

We offer our sympathy to the relatives of 
6284253 Sgt. Blake, who died on 15th April, 
when serving with his battalion in the B.E.F.

Boy L. G. Riley, whose father is now in the 
Home Service Battalion, has been selected for 
admission to the Duke of York’s Royal Military 
School.

We regret to record the deaths on March 31st, 
1940, of Mrs. Wain, widow of the late Private 
William Charles Wain, The Buffs, and Mrs. 
Carey, widow of the late Private Joseph Carey, 
The Buffs.

749 Bandsman W. H. Smith died on Satur
day, March 30th, 1940, at Preston, near Faver- 
sham, aged 87 years. He served for 21 years in 
the Regiment, being discharged in 1904. His 
Regimental nick-name was “ Tubby.”

Births, Marriages and Deaths. //
Births.

Boucher.—On April 13th, 1940, at Tun
bridge Wells Maternity Home, to Pamela (nee 
Symns), wife of Major V. Boucher, The Buffs, a 
son.

Walters.—On April 22nd, 1940, at a nurs
ing home, Hythe, Kent, to Pamela, wife of 
Captain H. de L. Walters, The Buffs, a son.

D eaths.
Connellan.—Geraldine Mary Connellan, 

of Johnstown House, Carlow, widow of Captain 
C. L. Connellan, and beloved mother of Phyllida 
Gouchman.

Martin.—On April 9th, 1940, at 20 Wood- 
ville Road, Bexhill-on-Sea, Captain Robert 
Walcott Martin, late The Buffs, son of the late 
Major Richard Martin, King’s Dragoon Guards, 
of Clareville, Oughterard, Co. Galway, Ireland.

Ravenhill.—On April 6th, 1940, at Grove 
House, Mobberley, Cheshire, Anne, wife of the 
late Lieut.-Colonel E. E. Ravenhill, The Buffs.

Engagement.
Mr. A. E. Majendie and M iss Blake.
The engagement is announced between 

Arthur Ernest Majendie, The Buffs, elder son of 
the late Rev. -Lionel Majendie and of Mrs. 
Lionel Majendie, of Harpton House, Yateley, 
and Patcheen Irwin, only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. B. Blake, of Castle House, Cirencester.

Obituary.
Anne Ravenhill, died April 6th, 1940. V 

TVHE clouds have passed away and Anne Ravenhill has 
attained once more and forever that serene bright

ness which endeared her to her innumerable friends.
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Eldest of five daughters, her father, General Neptune 
Sargent .'was a distinguished officer of the Buffs, and so 
from her earliest days she was imbued with the 
traditions of the Regiment. She first met her future 
husband in 1884 when the 1st Battalion arrived in 
Hong Kong where her.father was in command. Her 
marriage with Edgar Evelyn Ravenhill was of the 
happiest and she was a perfect foil to his blunt out
spokenness. Both delighting to show hospitality, 
Mrs. Ravenhill was a perfect hostess ; • and, more than 
that, to her everyone took their troubles and found 
sympathy and understanding. It is impossible to realise 
without emotion that her charm and friendliness must 
now be only a fragrant memory.

V
No. 6284253 Sgt. G. J. Blake, died 15/4/40 on Active Service.

Cecil Blake was bora at Tooting, London, on 19th 
March, 1908, and enlisted in The Buffs on 26th July, 
1929.

Except for some two years when he was employed 
at the Depot as Officers’ Mess Caterer, Sgt. Blake spent 
the whole of his service with the 2nd Battalion. A fine 
all-round sportsman, he played hockey and ran in the 
battalion teams, and boxed and played football for his 
company ("C”).

From the very start of his military career he was 
noted as a keen and promising soldier and he won his 
first stripe on 15th January, 1930. He was promoted 
Corporal on 2nd March, 1933, and full Sergeant about 
a month before his untimely death. He had gained the 
distinction of being chosen as one of the N.C.O.’s to be 
attached to the Brigade proceeding to the Saar in the 
early months of the war, and he was one for whom 
further promotion was deemed certain. He had shortly 
before his death been appointed Provost Sergeant and 
it was while riding his motor bicycle on duty on the 
night of the 14th April that he met with the accident 
which caused his death. Sgt. Blake was buried with 
military ceremony in the British War Cemetery near 
Vimy Ridge.

Sgt. Blake leaves a widow and four children. To 
these our deep sympathy is extended.

Frederick James Lusted. l '
7092 Pte. F. J. Lusted enlisted in The Buffs in 1903 

and proceeded with the 2nd Battalion to South Africa 
in 1905, thence to Hong Kong. He went to the Reserve 
in 1909. He was called up for the Great War, being 
discharged in 1919. For the past six years he had been 
a chronic invalid.

/Pte. Abram Charles Jarman. v
Pte. A. C. Jarman, l/4th Battalion, The Buffs, died 

on April, 6th, 1940, aged 46 years.
The passing of Charley Jarman is a sad blow to the 

Association and the Ramsgate Branch. His interest 
and assistance will be greatly missed. After a short 
illness, his death at a comparatively early age came 
to his comrades as a shock and surprise, and our deepest 
sympathy goes out to his wife and two children.

Charley joined the 4th Buffs about 1912, went East 
with the l/4th in 1914 and returned in 1920. His old 
employer took him back to the grocery trade, and after 
about 20 years this business closed down and Charley 
started off on his own account, just picking up trade

until his unfortunate illness claimed him. He was a 
splendid shot, and represented our branch against the 
local detachment and took second prize (a: pair of gold 
cuff links, presented by Mr. H. D. Rose). Quiet and 
unassuming,, he made no outward show in service or 
civil life.

I remember that about two years ago, while out 
delivering groceries, he smelt gas. He forced an 
entrance into the house and rescued a lady. By this 
action he was the means of saving her life. The local 
authorities commended Jarman for his bravery.

Quite a lot could be written, but a fact to remember 
is that as a Buff he was a good comrade, and he died a 
true Buff.

B.E.K.

Reg. No. 4143 Pte. B. Barnes, late 1 st and 2nd Bns.
We very much regret to hear of the death of 

Mr. Bert Barnes, who passed away on Friday, March 
22nd, at the age of 64 years, from heart failure. He was 
at work the previous day and it therefore came as a 
great shock to his family. He leaves a widow three 
sons and two daughters. Barnes who was my brother- 
in-law, was a splendid soldier, a great Buff and a good 
pal. He enlisted in The Buffs at Chatham in 1893 
went to India in December, 1894, being posted to No. 4 
Section, "C” Company; was in Burma and Aden, and 
then came home with the 1st Battalion to Dover in 1904. 
A few months afterwards he was again drafted to join 
the 2nd Battalion in South Africa; then on to Hong 
Kong (China), and came home to Dublin and took his 
discharge from the 1st Battalion with 18 years’ service. 
To have 16£ years on foreign service out of 18 years’ 
service is, I think, a record. He possessed the following 
awards:—Good Conduct Medal; Relief of Chitral, 
1895 ; N.W.F. Force, 1897-8 ; Aden Hinterland Field 
Force, 1903-4. Called up in the Great War and went 
out to France with The Hampshire Regiment. Great 
War Medals.

Spud Austin.

Correspondence. ^
21 Faringford Road, 

Stratford, E.15.
April 13th, 1940.

The Editor, "  The Dragon."
Dear Sir,

Many old readers of The Dragon will regret to hear 
of the death of Mr. W. Tappenden of 36 Miall Road, 
Sydenham, S.W., who passed away on April 8th at 
Lewisham Hospital, after a long and painful illness, 
at the age of 65 years.

Mr. Tappenden, late No. 4062, joined the 1st 
Battalion in 1894 at Jullundur, India. He served 
through the Chitral Campaign, 1895 and Punjab Frontier 
Forces in 1897-98, where I left, him at the expiration of 
my own service.

During the Great War he served in the 20th London 
Rifle Brigade, mostly in Burma, where he contracted 
a disease to a foot and heart trouble from which he had 
suffered ever since. This prevented him from joining 
the London Branch of the Past, and Present Association.

At the funeral, which I attended, he was shown 
great respect by the Old Comrades’ Association, who 
draped the coffin with the Union Jack. Many floral 
tributes were sent by friends and neighbours who held 
him in very high esteem. His funeral was attended
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by Mrs. Tappenden, two sons and two daughters, and 
other members of the family, including his brother, 
who also is an old Buff.

Yours respectfully,
W. Thornton,

t.ate 3074, 1st Bn.
P.S.—Best wishes to all old Buffs.

The Regimental Gazette. v
London Gazette of April 2nd, 1940.

Infantry .
To be 2nd Lts. :—
The Buffs.—Mar. 7, A. O. Bather.
The Buffs.—M. D. N. Cobbold, P. Burdon, C. L. 

Maclcness, S. D. Melling (March 23rd).
The Buffs.—Lt. J. C. Stephenson, T.A. Res. of 

Off., R. Northd. Fus., to be Lt. (March 4th).
London Gazette of April 5th, 1940.

Infantry .
The Buffs.—Capt. G. S. Beale, M.B.E., ceases to 

belong to the Res. of Off. on account of ill-health 
(April 6th).

London Gazette of April 9th, 1940.
To be Sec. Lts. :—
The Buffs.—H. R. Welsh (March 5th) ; J. G. 

Robinson, late Lt., I.A.R.O, (February 17th).
London Gazette of April 12th , 1940.

The Buffs.—A. M. Drake, Lt., Guernsey Mila., to 
be 2nd Lt. (May 7th).

London Gazette of April 16th, 1940.
The Buffs.—H. C. F. Harwood to be Lt. (March 

5th) ; R. M. Sinion to be 2nd Lt. (March 5th).
London Gazette of April 19th, 1940.

Q ueen’s R egt.—Lt. W. H. Card, Buffs, to be Lt. 
(January 11th).

Auxiliary Military P ioneer Corps.
Officers (Res. of Off.) transfd. from units stated :—
To be Capts. :—C. R. B. Knight, The Buffs (Decem

ber 31st, 1939) ; E. F. D. Strettell, The Buffs (February 
19th).

London Gazette of April 26th, 1940.
The Buffs.—Sec. Lt. A. C. Jennings, late R.E., 

to be Sec. Lt. (March 5th).
The follg. Cadets, from 164th, 165th, 166th, 167th, 

168th, and 170th O.C.T.U., to be Sec. Lts. except as 
otherwise stated (April 20th) :—

The Buffs.—T. Beevers, J. B. Ponder, J. Rennison, 
P. J. Bawcutt.

W. York R egt.—H. R. Sirett to be 2/Lt.
General L ist .

R. J. P. Thome-Thorne, late Lt., The Buffs (March 
3rd).'

War Office Orders, April 11th, 1940. r
L ist of Promotions.

The following list of Temporary and War Substantive 
promotions has been issued by the War Office :—

R egular Army.
The Buffs.—rCapt. (actg. Maj.) G. E. F. Oliver to 

be temp. Maj. (December 1st, 1939) ; Lt. (actg. Capt.) 
F. H. Howard, M.C., to be temp. Capt. (December 
19th, 1939).

Regular Army Reserve of Officers.
The Buffs.'—Capt. & Bt. Maj. (actg. Maj.) R. W. 

Keown, M.C., to be temp. Maj. (January 24th); Lt. 
(actg. Capt.) E. Barry to be temp. Capt. (December 
21st, 1939).

Territorial Army.
Sec. Lts. to be War Substantive Lts.
The B u ffs.—D. A. Boyd (February 10th).
The follg. amendments to War Office Orders No. 12a 

are made :—Page 59.—For “ Sec. Lt. (actg. Capt.) 
A. J. Smiters to be temp. Capt. (Dec. 5, 1939) ; sub
stitute “ Sec. Lt. (actg. Capt.) A. J. Smithers to be 
temp. Capt. (Dec. 5, 1939).”

April 30th, 1940.
The Buffs.—Maj. (actg. Lt.-Col.) F. A. J. E. 

Marshall, D.S.O., M.B.E., M.C., to be temp. Lt.-Col. 
(February 4th).

The Buffs Comforts Fund.
T.N publishing our seventh List of Contributors to this 
A Fund, we are pleased to be able to show that our 
total has now passed the thousand pounds mark. We 
take this further opportunity of thanking all those who 
have responded so generously. Work is still going on 
and will continue to do so with the stocks of materials 
in hand, but we shall always be grateful for further 
contributions as demands on us are still heavy and we 
shall require even more comforts as time goes on.

G. R. Smethurst, Esq. .......... ...
A. J. Carnell (Concerts, Grand Hotel, Herne

B ay).........................................
Mrs. D. A. Wilkins .........................
Major T. T. Oakes .........................
Mrs. Johnson (Staple Rectory Collection) ... 
Captain L. Chalk, Mayor of Tenterden

(Proceeds of Entertainment) ..........
Sundry.................................
Through

Mrs. D. J. Dean (Whist Drives) ...
Mrs. H. Kendrick (Bridge Drives)
Mrs. Redshaw’s Collection... ..........
Leonians Table Tennis Club
Mrs. High ...................' ..........
Mr. Phipps ..................................
Mrs. Thomas ..........................
Miss Holness ..........................
Mrs. G. Spice ... ...
Mrs. Filby ... ... .... .........

The Officers, Depot The Buffs, I.T.C.

0 11 9
3 0 0 
1 1 0  
1 0  0
6 8 0
0 0 9
4 16 0
1 17 0 
0 18 9
2 6 8 
0 2 6 
0 2 6 
0 5 0 
0 2 6
0 4 0 
0 2 0
1 10 0

£25 8 5
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Can You Answer These ?
The following are the replies to last month’s set of 

questions :—
(1) When returning home from China in 1660, the 

1st Battalion, The Buffs was shipwrecked in the Miles 
Barton off the South-West Coast of South Africa.

(2) On the 15th February, 1678, a 2nd Battalion 
of the Holland Regiment was formed.

(3) " Harry Monk,” it is pleasing to note, is still 
living. Regimental number 1343 was a very generous 
kind of soldier even from lending a piece of soap to things 
greater. This led to his name being heralded through
out The Buffs so that when a comrade was asked to 
loan an article-—or perhaps the entrance money to the 
canteen—the answer was invariably : “ What (Who) 
do you take me for, ' Harry Monk ’ ? ”

(4) " Steady, The Buffs ” just grew as a phrase in 
the Regiment without any authentic knowledge of its 
origin. One often heard during the Boer War the 
phrase used when someone tripped over an ant heap. 
Might not it have had some such similar beginning ?

gTliere is, however, a record that it was first used as a 
“ Command ” in India by Colonel Sir James Dennis in 
1839, whilst commanding the 1st Battalion during a 
Grand Review. Standing up in his stirrups, he yelled : 
“ Steady, The Buffs—if all the Ranjits in the world 
were charging—Steady.” The Ranjits were a native 
horse regiment which gave out an unearthly cry, causing 
The Buffs to halt and face about.

Writing in the Sunday Times a few years back, Mr. 
David Hunter Blair tells us that in his undergraduate 
days of 60 years ago at Magdalen, the formula ” Steady, 
The Buffs—remember Harry Ward ” was used at the 
card table, cricket field and elsewhere. As to what is 
meant or who Harry Ward was, or may have been, he 
could throw no light.

(5) The 6th (S) Battalion lost the greatest number 
of all ranks during the Great War 1914—1918. The 
battalion lost 1,351. The next in numerical losses were 
the 1st Battalion with 1,278 and the 7th Battalion with 
1,062. (Authy. H.M.S.O. list published after the war.)

(6) The Buffs have won the Army Cross Country 
Championship six times, out of which total the 1st 
Battalion have gained the honour once and the 2nd 
Battalion five times.

This Month’s Questions.
(1) Give a brief account of the formation of the 

Naval and Military Club.
(2) Who were Robert Hervey, Richard Canning, 

John Ford and John Milboume ?
(3) Is any other regiment permitted to play the 

Regimental March of The Buffs on a G.O.C.’s inspection ?
(4) In old-time barrack-room terms, what definitions 

would be given to (a) Made overs ; (5) Can ; (c) Bell 
bottoms ; {d) Tooth pick ; (e) Buff stick ; (/) Laces ?

(5) When did the following alterations take place :— 
(a) Substitution of " Buffs ” on the shoulder straps for 
that of " East Kent ” ; (b) The issue of the present cap 
badge ?

(6) Who wrrote the following lines and in whose 
honour were they written ?

" Foremost of all on battle’s fiery steep
Here----fell, and here he sleeps his sleep.
A fairer name no Roman ever gave,
To stand sole monument on Valour’s grave.”

Looking Back. v
Twenty-five Years Ago.

May 1st, 1915.
Off to the Front.—An account of the departure 

of the 2/4th Battalion, The Buffs, for active service 
contained the following :—" ‘ A fine, fit, fighting force,’ 
was the general expression of those who witnessed the 
departure from Chattenden a few days since of the 2/4th 
Buffs draft for the Front, and it was a very excellent 
company indeed. Officers, non-commissioned officers 
and men were in tip-top form, and all were full of 
enthusiasm, animated by a desire to take their share 
in the great conflict which is to alter the map of Europe 
and to establish the reign of liberty and justice. To 
anyone who had followed the fortunes of the 2/4th 
Buffs—a battalion brought into being after the old 
Corps had sailed for India—it must indeed have been a 
revelation to see these smart soldiers stepping lustily 
along to the rattle of the drum and the shrill music of 
the fifes on the way to Strood Station, through a lane of 
cheering comrades, who are only anxious to be included 
in the next party for the war .... At its head the 
Corps has an esteemed Thanet resident, with a long 
experience of Volunteer and Territorial service, in 
Lieutenant-Colonel E. O. Skey, of Margate, and he has 
had to assist him in the organisation of the unit Sergeant- 
Major J. Port (formerly instructor to the Territorial 
Buffs at Margate) and many seasoned soldiers of the 
old 4th .... Company Sergeant-Major W. Foreman, 
of Birchington, goes with the company, which also 
includes Sergeant W. Hollands, formerly a member of 
‘A’ (Ramsgate) Conpany of the 4th Buffs.”

(“ Isle of Thanet Gazette," April, 1940.)

New Sca les of Allowances. J
rPHE Army Council has announced that they have 
-*■ reviewed the rates of family allowances for other 
ranks and have decided that the scale of allowances for 
children would be altered to :—

6/- a week for one child (an increase of 1 /-) ;
10/- a week for two children ;
12/- a week for three children ;
3/- for each additional child.
These increases will be put into issue early in May.
No application is necessary on the part of those 

entitled to the allowances.

L loyd’s Patriotic Fund.
rpHE Annual Report of Lloyd’s Patriotic Fund for 

1939 recalls the original Meeting of the Subscribers 
to Lloyd’s Coffee House held on the 20th July, 1803, 
when the Fund was inaugurated. It points out how 
history repeats itself in Great Britain’s fight for freedom 
and how similar the situation now is if Germany be 
substituted for France as the Nation’s foe. As a result 
of the meeting in July, 1803, £100,000 was raised at 
Lloyd’s, and, augmented by outside subscriptions the 
total eventually amounted to no less than ^629,823.

Ever since then the Fund has carried on the work 
of helping the widows and orphans of those who have 
suffered and died for King and Country. From the 
General Fund alone a total of over £900,000 has been 
given in assistance since that date.

The Fund also helps Veterans of the South African 
War who were discharged ” medically unfit ” and out

Continued on p. 121.
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D onations.
We acknowledge with gratitude the following 

donations made during the period 18/3/40 to 18/4/40 :—
B enevolent Fun d .

£ s. d.
Anonymous l 1 0
In Memory of Colonel H. F indlay ,, C.B.E.

£ s. d.
Sandwich Branch 0 10 0

D isbursem ents.
£ s. d.

March 21. Grant 2 0 0
28. Grant 0 10 0

April 1. Grant 1 7 4
1. Grant 0 7 6

New  Mem bers.
Annual Members.—Major J. I. H. Friend, M.C. ; 

Captains S. Claydon, C. H. Borthwick, M.C., A. B. J. 
Gannon ; Lieuts. A. R. Pragnell, D. F. Knight, T. W. 
Hugh-Jones, H. V. Lister, C. H. Brockman, S. G. 
Robinson, H. F. Wicker, E. M. Swift, A. M. R. Maclean, 
A. Broadley; 2/Lieuts. C. A. R. Wells, D.C.M., S. 
Stone, W. T. Munday, A. Free (6th Battalion) ; Lieut. 
M. Mathew ; Messrs. F. J. Paul, C. Cooper (Ramsgate), 
Mr. O. F. Kingsnorth (Ashford).

Branch Meetings, May, 1940.
The following Branch Meetings are temporarily 

suspended :—
Weald Branch.
Sittingbourne Branch.
Herne Bay Sub-Branch.

May 11. Ashford (Invicta Hotel, Godinton Road, 
Ashford, 7 p.m.).

18. London (Prince Alfred Restaurant, Tufton 
Street, Westminster, 6 p.m.).

10. Dover (Friendly Societies Institute, Biggin 
Street, 7.30 p.m.).

25. Medway (Unity Club, The Brook, Chatham, 
7.30 p.m.).

31. Ramsgate (Bedford Inn, West Cliff Road, 
Ramsgate, 8 p.m.).

20. Margate (George and Dragon, Charlotte 
Street, Margate, 7.30 p.m.).

25. Hythe (British Legion Hut, 7.30 p.m.).
3. Canterbury (Rhodaus Town, 7.30 p.m.).

13. Folkestone (Drill Hall, 8 p.m.).
10. Sandwich (George and Dragon, Fisher Street, 

8 p.m.).
7. Deal (Deal and Walmer Working Men's Club, 

West Street). Meeting of Committee only. 
Meetings quarterly, as notified.

Miss Baker, who has been clerk to the Association 
since 1929, has left us for other employment, in which 
we wish her every success.

We thank her for her past services and for the 
untiring work she did on behalf of the Association.

Ashford Branch.
As we have resumed our branch meetings after a 

suspension of seven months owing to the war and black
out conditions, it is hoped that all ..members will do 
their utmost to attend branch meetings during the 
summer months, for when the hours of daylight get less 
it may again become necessary to curtail some of our 
meetings, as members from outlying districts cannot 
be expected to travel miles in the black-out.

A branch meeting was held at the Invicta Hotel 
on March 23rd. The attendance was very good. .In 
opening the meeting, all members stood in silence in 
memory of the members who had passed away since 
our last branch meeting in - September, 1939—our 
President (Colonel H. Findlay) and Mr. H. G. Greenland.

New  Mem ber.—We wish to congratulate Mr. H. 
Jarvis on his “ Dig for Victory ” campaign, for during 
that operation he dug up a comrade of the last war, 
Mr. O. F. Kingsnorth, and promptly brought him along 
to be enrolled as a member of the P. and P.

The Minutes of the last branch meeting were read 
and confirmed, and correspondence was read and 
accepted.

Office of P resident .—The meeting unanimously 
approved that the office of President should be left 
vacant for one year as a mark of respect to our late 
President.

V ice-Chairman.— Mr. C. Brissenden, our Vice- 
Chairman, is now serving in H.M. Forces, therefore he 
is prevented from carrying out his duties to the branch. 
Mr. P. Godden was elected to the office.

Comm ittee.—Mr. A. Usher and Mr. E. J. Sharrard 
being engaged on A.R.P. and A.F.S. duties which pre
vented them attending Committee meetings, Mr. G. 
Checksfield and Mr. Miles were elected to the Committee.

The meeting unanimously approved of the Com
mittee’s action in carrying on the business of the branch 
during the suspension of branch meetings from 
September to March, 1940.

T he B uffs Comfort F und and B ranch F und .—  
The meeting approved of Mr. Hogwood’s suggestion 
that the amount taken for the lucky prize to be equally 
divided between the two funds, and tickets to be 2d. 
each.

S ick .—We were all pleased to note that our sick 
members (Mr. G. Constant, Mr. C. Hale and Mr. P. 
Gower) are on the way to recovery and making good 
progress. We hope with the weather improving to see 
them fit and well again, and have them at our branch 
meetings.

Mr. Checksfield was the winner of the lucky parcel 
with No. 1 ticket.

After the conclusion of the business, the rest of the 
evening was spent in harmony. Mr. Mills was at the 
piano, and our old friend Mr. H. Knight rendered his 
song of 17 verses and several other members gave us a 
very enjoyable evening. It is most unfortunate for 
our members from the outlying districts to have to leave 
before the end of the meeting because of transport 
facilities. The meeting closed with “ God Save the 
King ” at 9.55 p.m.

Before I say anything about the April meeting, 
there is one outstanding item of interest I ought to 
mention. That is, that one of our Committee members 
has gone and done it. After being a confirmed bachelor 
for 51 years, Mr. C. Barth was married at Willesborough 
Church on the 6th April. We do not know if the war.
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the black-out ox- the present year bi-ought such a sudden 
change on our member, but we do congratulate Mr. and 
Mrs. Barth and wish them every success in married 
life. Also, we hope that Mrs. Barth will endeavour to 
see that he attends Committee and Branch meetings as 
regularly as he did before.

Our April meeting was not attended by as many 
members as the previous one. Nevertheless, the 
business was completed and those present had another 
very enjoyable evening.

The Chairman pointed out that after the most careful 
consideration some amendments were necessary to the 
rules of the branch fund. It was unanimously agreed that 
the Committee should analyse the rules and place their 
recommendations before the next branch meeting.

Sgt. Hillman was home on leave, most fortunately 
at the same time as his father, who is also with the 
B.E.F. To them and all others in khaki at home and 
overseas we wish the very best of luck.

F.H.H.

London Branch.
A meeting of members was held on April 20th last 

at the Prince Alfred, Tufton Street, Westminster, S.W.l, 
with Captain E. A. Carter in the Chair.

D e c e a se .—All stood in silence to the memory of the 
late Mr. Browning, who served with the 6th Battalion 
during the last Great War. The Chairman spoke highly 
of our late member and how day after day Browning 
would rub the feet of his comrades with whale oil, which 
resulted in very little trench feet.

M in u t e s .—The Minutes of the last meeting were 
read and passed.

C o r r e spo n d e n ce .— Regrets for absence were
received from Vice-Chairman J. C. N. Dalton and Mr. E. 
Shute, and good wishes from General Sir Arthur Lynden- 
Bell, Major H. G. James, Major R. W. Keown and many 
others.

B ranch Su p pe r .— Special attention was drawn to 
the Branch Supper to be held on Saturday, 25th May 
next at the Prince Alfred Restaurant. Tickets 3/- from 
Captain Enright.

P r e sen ta t io n .— Mr. R. (Bob) Knott very kindly 
presented a beautifully bound volume of The Dragon 
for 1939, requesting that the same be raffled for the 
benefit of the branch comforts. It was proposed by 
Mr. Ward and seconded by Mr. Beverley that a hearty 
vote of thanks be given to Mr. Knott. Carried 
unanimously.

T h e  P r e s id e n t .— Mr. Gordon Lindley, President 
of the London Branch, read out a letter he had received 
from the Canadian Command thanking him for extending 
a welcome to those of the Allied Regiment to attend the 
branch gatherings.

We were pleased to hear from Reg. No. 2699 Mr. 
R. W. Lacey, wrho sends his best to all old friends. 
Bob still keeps himself in first class condition, as he did 
of old. He was one of the greatest all-round sportsmen 
the Regiment ever produced.

We very much regret that Bandmaster Hugh Borland 
has been ill but is now somewhat better, yet still needing 
care. We hope to hear him at no distant date recite 
his composition, “ The Maids of Kent.”

Nobby Clarke is keeping well, and he is jubilant 
that his night off falls on the date of the branch supper. 
Nobby will be there !

Once again we heartily thank Miss Kitty Silver and 
the Westminster Report Centre (Night Staff) for their 
further generous gifts to the boys overseas.

Reg. No. 6417 Charley Bertram is better than 
formerly, and we trust that the coming summer will 
prove to be beneficial. He is still in the Douglas House 
Home at Bournemouth.

President Mr. Gordon Lindley has received a nice 
letter from the O.C. Canadian Forces, who is bringing 
the London Branch invitation to meetings to all members 
of our Allied Regiment, The Queen’s Own Rifles of 
Canada. Well done ! A great welcome awaits our 
friends of the old Aldershot days.

We have received a letter from Punch Morris (A. A. 
Cross), who served with the 2nd Battalion at Brighton in 
1899. Punch is very cut up at the death of his old 
friend Mr. Harry Dunk.

Reg. No. 5166 Floss Firmin, writing from Oxford, 
to which county he has recently moved, says that he 
was delighted to have a visit from Superintendent
E. J. Hedges of the local constabular)^; pals of olden 
days had many yarns in common. Don’t worry, Floss, 
about how he found your new Sangar.

A letter of appreciation from the daughter of our late 
comrade, Mr. Harry Dunk reads : “ It is indeed wonder
ful that my father should have been remembered by his 
comrades of many years ago—1 thank you all. He died 
in harness and I wish all the old friends of my father 
every success.”

Reg. No. 4490 Mr. Harry Jacobs was looking very 
happy at the last meeting. We were also glad to see 
No. 4413 Dick Bush roll up. In fact, Chitral and the 
North-West Frontier was much in evidence.

We hear that Mr. Harry Havill, who we understand 
was at one time servant to Captain H. H. C. Baird, has 
been pulled out of retirement to resume his old job as a 
Post Office engineer.

He tells us that he recently had a pleasant holiday 
with Reg. No. 3798 Mr. (Dusty) Ruler, the old 2nd 
Battalion full back at soccer.

We are trying to ascertain the reason why Captain 
Erny Carter and Mr. Benny Field should consider 
themselves expert dart players, considering each took 
thirty-five minutes to fight out a double one. Then to 
afterwards blame the dart board ! Expect it was 
force of habit, as we hear that it was usual for them to 
blame the " target ” after seven " Lancers ” had 
appeared.

Albert Dcbling, who served with the 8th Battalion, 
tells us that all his three sons are in the fighting services. 
Following in father's footsteps !

Mr. C. E. J. Ivens, who served in both the 5th and 
8th Battalions, was looking very fit when we recently 
met him.

John Verney, late 5tlx Battalion, recently visited his 
friend Mr. E. Gould, with whom he served, and informs 
us that Gould is making good progress following his 
accident.

It is remai'kable how some faces never seem to 
change but retain their youthful appearances. Ted 
Lamb does not appear to have altered, neither does 
Billy Everitt. Why not pass the secret on for the 
benefit of the members ?

Reg. No. 2890 R. (Bob) Knott had a run up from 
Dartford to attend the last meeting and he too was 
looking very juvenile. Our grateful thanks to Bob 
for the presentation of a finely bound volume of The 
Dragon which will be raffled on a suitable occasion for 
the branch comfort effort.
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Pancake Daniels (7th Battalion) came up from 
Isleworth to spend an hour or two with old comrades.

Reg. No. 829 Zulu Brown was, as usual, in attend
ance. It is just wonderful how this old Zulu War 
veteran gets about. Hardly ever misses a branch 
meeting.

Those who remember Reg. No. 6377 G. W. Gaymer 
will be glad to know that he appears to be very fit and 
well.

Another pleasing sight was to see Messrs. C. E. 
Vaughan, G. J. Emery, Jock Clayton, Spud Austin and 
others holding a little conference in the Bear’s Den.

Our thanks to R.S.M. Petley on his fine letter to the 
members and our congratulations to him on a well 
deserved promotion.

In-pensioners Barnett, Marsh and Hammond were 
present at the last meeting, and we observed Mr. J. V. 
Philpot having a happy time with them.

Messrs. T. G. Long (7th Bn.) and T. (Sammy) Martin 
(1st Battalion), we are pleased to say, are experts at 
darts. We are only too glad to award credit to those 
who deliver the goods.

La d ie s’ Gu ild .
The monthly tea meeting was held at the Prince 

Alfred Restaurant on Wednesday, April 3rd.- There 
was a fair attendance, several being away through 
illness and A.R:P.

M inutes.—The Minutes for the month of March 
were read and signed.

Correspondence .—Letters were received from 
General Sir Arthur and the Hon. Lady Lynden-Bell, 
Major James, Miss Harley, Mrs. Ward, Mrs. E. Smith, 
Mrs. Yates, Mrs. Stewart, Mrs. Hollis and Gunner 
Arthur Coley.

R egrets at inability to be present were received 
from Mrs. Enright, Mrs. Carter, Mrs. Ricketts-and Mrs. 
B. G. Taylor.

S ick .— Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Coley, Mrs. Redman, Mrs. 
Manning, Miss Coley and Miss Enright are all on the 
sick list, and we wish them a speedy return to health. 
We were pleased to have Mrs. Harris, Mrs. Ivens and 
Mrs. Lloyd with us after their long time on the sick list.

Congratulations were accorded Miss Elsie Lloyd 
on her marriage to* Mr. Basil Cordier; also to Mrs. 
Philpot on passing out as a Red Cross Nurse.

Obituary .—The members expressed their deepest 
sympathy with Mrs. Austin in her sad bereavement—the 
death of her brother.

Comforts.—The Chairman announced that a further 
consignment of comforts had been sent to the 2nd 
Battalion, and also to the 6th (H.D.) Battalion at
---- per Major James ; and that Mr. Talbot Harvey
(Bournemouth) was knitting comforts. Grateful thanks 
to all who have contributed in money or kind.

Secretary .—Our Secretary brought a cake, it 
being the tenth year of her being elected as Secretary. 
When the Chairman cut the cake, she expressed on 
behalf of the members thanks to Mrs. Lamb, and hoped 
she would carry on her great work for many, many years.

D.E.S.

The following letters of thanks have been received by 
Mrs. Spinner.—Ed.

The Buffs, B.E.F.
12th April, 1940.

Dear Madam,
Your parcel of comforts has arrived safely and has 

been distributed to men in the battalion.
We are extremely grateful for your generous gift 

and I hope you will tell all who worked to make the 
comforts how much their presents are appreciated.

Yours sincerely,
R onald Murphy , Captain.

Drill Hall,
April 5th, 1940.

Dear Mrs. Spinner,
Per Major James, a magnificent present of warm 

clothing has arrived from the Ladies’ Guild, London 
Branch.

Will you please thank your branch for a most 
welcome gift ?

We are a very happy battalion with a large 
percentage of old Buffs.

If any of your Men’s Branch between the ages of 
35—50 are thinking of joining up, we should very much 
welconie them ; we already have one of the old Buffs 
from London.

Yours sincerely,
C. T uff, Major,
6th (H.D.) Bn., The Buffs.

Dover Branch.
The deepest sympathy of the Dover Branch and 

his friends at Dover goes out to Mr. Charlie Collins 
of the Dover Committee, Past and Present Association, 
at the great blow he has suffered in the death of his 
late wife, Mrs. L. Collins. The late Mrs. Collins and 
her husband worked very hard for the Past and Present 
Association in Dover, and I know the members of 
“D” Company, 4th Battalion, The Buffs, will remember 
a few years ago when Charlie was C.Q.M.S., how both 
Mr. and later Mrs. Collins worked hard for the social 
side of the company.

I expect a great number of the Past and Present 
remember Fred Lusted, known as Jock, who was with 
the 2nd Battalion in Harrismith, S.A., and Hong Kong. 
I am very sorry to report that he died on April 6th. 
I really think that this last year has been rather fateful 
for Dover.

I mentioned in last month's Dragon notes that Mrs. 
Foster had given the branch a stick of the late Major
F. Foster to raffle off for the branch funds. I can now 
give the result. The stick realised the valuable sum of 
£\ 14s. 3d. It would no doubt have been in excess
of that sum, but we have a good number now on over
time and other war jobs which prevents their attendance 
at meetings. The Dover Branch thank you, Mrs. 
Foster.

At our meeting on Friday, April 12th, Mr. H. L. 
Jenkins, a representative of the War Savings Com
mittee, visited us, and I took the impression that he was 
quite pleased with the way The Buffs group were 
functioning. He gave a speech on the details of the 
Savings Scheme, and then invited questions, which were 
answered satisfactorily. That evening I had the 
pleasure, with the assistance of my co-operator, Mr. G. 
Chandler, of selling £3 worth of sixpenny stamps. 
Keep it up, boys, and get your certificates, like swotting 
up for your First.
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By the way, Canterbury Branch, are you still 
holding the Cathedral City ? We have not heard 
much from you lately. Are the lines of communication 
severed ? One or two of the Dover Sharks are enquiring 
if there is likely to be a visit to Rhodaus Town this 
summer. I informed them that I shall have to make 
inquiries to see if their Fremlin Line is penetrable. 
Now then, Charlie Newman, what about it ?

Well, here we are again at the end of another dispatch, 
so with best wishes to all Buffs, past and present, from 
the Dover Branch, here’s to the next time. Cheerio !

D e w b e r r y .

L a d ie s’ G u il d .
March 21st was the date of our last meeting, it being 

also the annual one.
The attendances continue to be poor, but we still 

hope for improvement.
Our Chairman, Mrs. Crookenden, presided. The 

Minutes of the Annual Meeting were read and passed, 
and we learn that much good work has been done during 
the past year. The election of officers took place, the 
following members being elected to the Committee 
with Mrs. Crookenden, Chairman ; Mrs. Foster, Vice- 
Chairman ; Mrs. Hogben, Secretary ; Mrs. Carter, 
Treasurer. General Committee : Mesdames Byrne,
Moyes, Mead, Evans, Norris and Smallwood. The 
Committee for Entertainments are the same as above 
with the addition of Mrs. Stroud.

A prize is being given to the member who makes the 
most attendances during the year commencing at this 
meeting. Will members who have The Dragon kindly 
pass this information on to those who do not ?

We are having an American tea at our next meeting, 
so please bring along your parcels and threepenny 
pieces, or coppers will do.

It is proposed that we should again have games at 
the meetings, but those not wishing to play may bring 
their knitting or sewing, so there is no excuse for not 
coming on that point.

Some of the members visited Mrs. Collins and 
found her not so well, but she was pleased to see us.

A Whist Drive was held on April 4th at the Friendly 
Society’s Rooms, 42 Biggen Street (side entrance, New 
Street). This is the address of our meeting-place, for 
those members who do not yet know it. The result of 
the Whist Drive were more cheering this time, maybe 
because it was in the evening and the weather much 
improved. We hope to have a greater number next 
time, which will be May 2nd.

The Guild held a dance on April 8th, at St. Mary's 
Parish Hall. It was quite a good evening considering 
there were two other dances held at the same time. 
The Services were well-represented, including A.T.S. 
Another dance has been arranged to take place on April 
22nd, Same place, same time—7 p.m. to 10.45 p.m. 
Come along and bring others.

I am sorry to report the passing of Mrs. Collins on 
April 10th. Although always suffering from ill-health, 
Mrs. Collins was a good worker for the Guild and was 
always ready to help in any way. All members extend 
their deepest sympathy to Mr. Collins and his son in 
their sad loss. Mrs. Collins was laid to rest at River 
Cemetery on April 13th. A wreath was sent by the 
Guild and the following members attended the funeral :— 
Mesdames Byrne, Moyes, Hogben, Wraiglit, Abbott, 
Norris. Frost, Evans, Harris and Barker,

L.E.E,

Medway Branch.
Minutes of a meeting held at the Unity Club on 

Saturday, March 30th, 1940.
The Chair was occupied by Captain Barton, 

supported by the Vice-Chairman, the Hon. Secretary 
and a few members.

The first business w-as to welcome our President, 
Alderman Osborn Taylor, and also our General Secretary, 
Major Peareth, who was paying the branch a promised 
visit.

Min u t e s .—The Minutes of the F'ebruary meeting 
were read and, on the proposition of Mr. Mills, seconded 
by Mr. Sales, were adopted.

C o r r e s p o n d e n c e .—Major-General Sir Arthur 
Lynden-Bell’s letter was the only correspondence to 
hand this month. He sent his best wishes to the 
branch, and also urged that we all had a duty to perform 
towards the Regiment. The remarks by the General 
re the 6th Battalion were enlarged upon by Major 
Peareth. Mr. Miller sent apologies for non-attendance.

We also have to record that our genial Hon. 
Treasurer was unable to attend owing to business 
reasons.

O th er  B u s in e s s .—The Secretary gave an explan
ation re the annual branch membership cards. He told 
members that owing to the increased cost of paper the 
cost would involve an increase of 100 per cent. He had 
therefore decided to place an order, with the approval 
of the members, for a card that would last for a few 
years, at an additional cost of 2/6 on the price required 
for the usual card. This would mean a great saving in 
the coming years. A proposal by Mr. Mills, seconded 
by Mr. Sales, that the Secretary’s action be supported, 
was carried.

No further business arising, the collection was taken 
and the meeting was declared closed.

A.J.M.

L a d ie s’ G u il d .
The monthly meeting was held on Wednesday, 

March 27th. Mrs. King Holt (Chairman) presided.
Apologies were received from Mrs. Fawcett, Mrs. 

Cooper and Mrs. Bramble. Business was carried out 
and Mrs. Holt said she was sure all present would be 
pleased to know that Mrs. Bramble was able to get up 
for a little while. We all wish her a speedy recovery 
and look for her to be with us again.

Whist was then enjoyed, and Mrs. Barton kindly 
presented the prizes. A vote of thanks was given by 
Mrs. Holt to all who gave the prizes, and also to Mr. 
French for kindly acting as M.C. Those winning prizes 
were :—Ladies : Mrs. Powell, Mrs. Ganner, Mrs.
Hamilton ; Gents or Lady playing Gent : Mr. French, 
Mrs. Bull and Mrs. Weatherston. Mrs. Weatherston also 
won the lucky number.

Tea was served and after a very pleasant afternoon, 
the meeting closed.

The monthly meeting was held on Wednesday, 
April 24th. Mrs. King Holt (Chairman) presided.

Apologies for absence were received from Mrs. 
Rowlands and Mrs. Fawcett. Business was carried out, 
after which a dart match was played, the winning lady 
being Mrs. Birch ; the prize was given by Mrs. Cooper. 
Mrs. Barton won the lucky number prize given by Mrs, 
Skinner.
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During tea, Mrs. Holt said all members would be 
sorry to hear that Mrs. Mooney was ill. It was proposed 
that the Secretary write to her.

We are all very pleased to have Mrs. Hadaway on 
the Tea Committee.

At our May meeting there will be whist, and we are 
all looking forward to an outing in June or July.

Ramsgate. Branch.
I had better write you a little news of our branch. 

It exercises our Chairman Jeff's visual training when he 
scans The Dragon to see whether Ramsgate is mentioned 
in dispatches.

We were unfortunate at our last monthly meeting. 
All our ".aristocrats” were unable to attend, but 
considering it was “ overcoat ” weather (Ramsgate is 
still pretty cold) we had a decent muster, twenty members 
being present. Now for a report of the meeting.

The monthly meeting of the Ramsgate Branch of 
The Buffs Past and Present Association was held at the 
Bedford Inn, West Cliff Road, a good attendance being 
presided over by Mr. H. D. Rose, who was supported 
by Messrs. R. Goldsmith, L. Durikley, S. Adams, B. E. 
Knott, etc.

Owing to family illness, Mr. E. Birch was unable to 
attend and Mr. Knott took over the secretarial duties 
pro tem.

Letters expressing regret at inability to attend 
owing to duties were received from Mr. W. Jeffrey, 
Mr. E. Swendell, etc.

In a brief speech the Chairman thanked the members 
for supporting the branch and extended a welcome to 
new members and visitors. Pointing out that attend
ance at the branch meetings and the payment of sub
scriptions was necessary for its success, the Chairman 
added that everything depended on unity, which always 
meant strength. Headquarters at Canterbury looked 
to Ramsgate for a prosperous return and report.

On the proposition of Mr. J. Hollands, seconded by 
Mr. T. Knight, Mr. Knott was instructed to send a letter 
to Mr. Birch expressing the branch's sympathy, and 
wishing his child a speedy recovery.

The business of the meeting being brought to a close, 
the remainder of the evening was spent in enjoying 
refreshments by the host and renewing friendships with 
old comrades.

After the meeting, I saw Harold Rose taking a few 
tips off a Sergeant-Major of the R.A.S.C. Yams and 
beer. I don’t know who pushed the boat out. I hope 
Rose will not leave us when the 45’s are called. You 
can't beat The Buffs for soldiering.

Len Dunkley wishes to be remembered to Buffs of 
other branches, and tells me he is still in the Workhouse, 
having been there 17 years (of course he is employed 
there), in fact, I believe he’s on a soft number.

I am glad to say Ernie Birch's kiddie is much better. 
We missed our Secretary at our last meeting. I did his 
job pro tem. Some of the members paid up their 
" subs ” to me. By the way, Jimmy Hollands is still 
chasing me for a receipt—my dial must look dishonest. 
If Jimmy reads this, I have given the Secretary strict 
orders to have a receipt ready at our next meeting.

Trusting I have not taken too much space, I will 
put a sock on these notes, wishing battalions and 
branches all the best,

B.E.K.

Margate Branch.
Our meeting held at The Dragon was quite a good 

one. The Chairman welcomed our Secretary back to 
duty after his spell of 'flu, hoping he was now quite fit 
and would continue so.

We have heard from two of our old members—Mr. 
O. Stafford, who is now at Brighton, and Mr. Jeffery, 
who is at Rochester. Both sent their good wishes to 
the branch. We in return send ours, hoping we shall 
see them some time when this lump of trouble is over,

Reg Bars, home from the other side, was unable to 
be present, but wished to be remembered to us all.

The branch sends its sincere congratulations to 
Captain J. I. H. Friend on his promotion to Major and 
hope to have the pleasure of seeing him when duty 
permits.

Ramsgate, we see, has been trying to get Archie 
back to the fold.

One of our old members brought up a most interesting 
subject last time—“ Things we have missed,” and 
judging by the experiences of the few I’m afraid many 
of us missed quite a lot. However, more of this another 
time, with perhaps the addition of " Some of the things 
we didn’t miss.”

A most interesting meeting closed with a very fast 
foursome of crib, the Chairman and Secretary being the 
winners, quite a number of '' clocks "  being registered 
by the Chairman. The Secretary proved to be an 
expert at pegging.

After a lot of persuasion, our Vice-Chairman has 
given us his Service particulars for The Dragon.

"  Ste in g i.” Joined the 4th Battalion in 1912 and 
afterwards went to India in 1914. Stationed at Mhow, 
Aden, in 1915, India 1916, afterwards leaving for 
Mespot. From there, apparently, "S te in g i” went on 
tour to Egypt in 1918, then to Salonica in 1919, and then 
home by way of Italy and France, and at last reached 
Dover, being demobbed in due course. Now he is a 
very active member of the branch, noted for his very 
dry way of putting things to the meeting. Still a good 
shot. Sells copies of The Dragon and is a really good 
member of the Past and Present Association.

P early .

Canterbury Branch.
We have had rather a quiet month, so notes will be 

short. We could still do with Saturday night members 
at 1st Friday meetings.

Everyone was very pleased to see Captain H. F. 
Whitfield, our Chairman, back for a short visit (in more 
than one way); and the same goes for Lieut. T. Burt, 
who called again last Saturday, and he is still one of the 
best.

We had another very nice dart match versus the 
City Arms, and just managed to bring the Gold Cup 
back again.

There are a few of the boys still calling in to see us 
from the Depot and seeming to enjoy it.

Our Steward has been wondering what made Joe 
remark : “ We’ve been blowing our — out, and she 
said : ' W hat! is there a band here ? ’."

It has now been decided to run two divisions of the 
Bat and Trap League, so by the time these notes appear 
we shall be thinking about our first games and may be 
sure of some very good sport at this very old game 
during the summer.

W.C.
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Folkestone Branch.
L a d ie s’ G u il d .

The branch is very active these clays and members 
are very busy knitting for Headquarters and also for 
the 6tli (H.D.) Battalion The Buffs. Two or three 
whist drives are held each month at The Buffs 
Club. We were delighted to have a visit to our special 

Seed ” Drive from Major Tuff, Major Friend and 
Captain Coote, who talked to the members of their 
" Dig for Victory ” plot, and thanked the branch for 
comfoi'ts and help in the way of seeds, etc. Mrs. Wood, 
in handing Major Friend the proceeds of the whist drive, 
said the members are all very keen workers and were 
always pleased to help. It is an enormous encourage
ment to us all to have the opportunity of seeing the 
officers and to feel that we " belong ” to the Regiment, 
and know we are helping our Folkestone men as well 
as knitting and raising funds for the Regiment overseas.

A letter was read from Lieut. J. W. Hugh-Jones 
inviting members of the Ladies’ Guild to a Service 
Concert at the Leas Cliff Hall on April 23rd. Needless 
to say, our members greatly appreciate the invitation 
and look forward to that date.

A large quantity of wool has been received from Mrs. 
Crookenden, so there is plenty of knitting to keep the 
members busy.

A.L.F.

Deal, Walmer and District Branch.
Our monthly meeting was held on April 10th. Our 

Chairman, Mrs. Hulke, being unable to be present, Mrs. 
Archier presided. Our meeting was small, weather 
being against us—cold and wet. The members brought 
their knitted articles, also articles rolled up in good 
numbers, so once more we have been able to send a 
nice parcel to Canterbury.

Our socials have been kept running as usual.
G.M.

L loyd’s Patriotic Fund— continuedfromp. 115.
of the money collected at Lloyd’s in 1915 the Trustees 
have assisted to educate 750 children of Naval Officers 
whose death was due to Service in the Great War.

The Trustees hope to be able to assist sufferers by 
the present war and thus continue the beneficient work 
which was inaugurated 137 years ago.

The Trustees sustained a great loss in 1939 by the 
death of Mr. Charles Irving de Rougement, who had 
been Chairman of the Fund since March, 1927. He 
has been succeeded by Sir Percy MacKinnon who has 
been a Trustee of the Fund since 1915.

The Report gives interesting details of the Fund’s 
various activities. The total number of cases benefitted 
in 1939 was 747 and the amount distributed in grants 
amounted to £9,557.

Subscriptions or donations will be gratefully received 
by the Secretary at the Office of the Fund at Lloyd's, 
or by the National Provincial Bank, Ltd., 7 Lime Street, 
F..C.3.

We have received no notes from “ Somewhere 
in Palestine.” [.Ed.]

|Vf ARCH, in our re-built
1 little village o f ---- ,

has been of almost peace
time intensity, interest, and 
p r e o c c u p a t i o n .  T h e  
weather, now cold, now fine, 
now sleet, now balmy 
spring, has at last induced 
the hens to lay, the trees to 
bud, and now a few of the 
bachelors to undertake peril
ous visits far afield in search 
of such relaxation as the 
season and the circum
stances provide—they have 
provided at least a few good 

stories, and lighter purses, if nothing else ! 
Also we have worked and trained. Tools are 
sharp and swords are bright ; only the still 
mightier pen is somewhat weary from overwork 
and from, maybe, reluctance. We are qualified 
road-makers, woodsmen, builders (in cement, 
brick and C.I.G.) and stevedores now ; while 
Mars has received his tribute in the shape of 
courses ranging from weapons and mortars to 
gas and drill. One or two of us have even 
been out fishing ! Battalion exercises started 
oh the month. Affairs of deed and daring by 
night (and cold nights, too) and the com
plications and intricacies of mechanised moves 
by day. Now books are arriving by every post 
and our fathers’ battles are being fought over 
once again.

March, too, has been a social month. Many 
have celebrated their birthdays—even to the 
extent of 50 little candles on a cake ! We 
have had, chronologically, visits from George 
Formby, who played his banjo on a farm cart, 
to Sir John Shea, whom many will remember in 
India in 1928. General Shea, resplendent as a 
Scout Commissioner, found a few friends, 
both young and old. The General was looking 
remarkably fit and well. Many other, only 
slightly less distinguished, guests have also 
honoured us with their company at dinner 
(what it is to have a good Mess at la s t!)— 
Boucher and Dewar, Dick Craddock several 
times, Atkinson and most of the members of 
the Staff, together with various padres and 
heads of local regiments. The roulette board 
is getting quite worn out, and when that palls, 
the inevitable Ronnie entertains us on the piano.

To cement still further I’entente cordiale 
(and it really is cordial this time), we invited 
all the local civic heads to a cocktail party, and 
they seemed to enjoy themselves hugely. It 
was returned in due course at the “ Marie,” 
where a Union Jack was tastefully arranged
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between two Tricolours ; and the C.O. made a 
charming little well-chosen speech. If the 
truth be known, this has led to other parties, 
and we now number among our friends the 
Director and Engineer of a large local firm 
and a Consul, together with their charming 
wives. Our doctor, however, firmly convinced 
that true friendship could only be cemented 
with a gift of flowers, proceeded to supply the 
excuse for sending them, in no uncertain fashion. 
We are assured, however, that the chair was 
not antique !

The men have been well-catered for, too, 
in the way of amusements. There have been 
trips round the country and many concert 
parties and cinema shows. They all seem 
extremely well and happy. We haven’t lost a 
football match yet (beating in turn the —th 
Norfolks, Ordnance Field Park and Army Field 
Workshop teams), while the six-a-side which 
caused so much fun and exercise, is to be 
followed by a company knock-out competition. 
We have also won two cross-country challenge 
runs.

The second leave round is now in full swing. 
Rowe and Dare have had theirs and the Colonel 
has left (in a blaze of glory and sunshine) only 
to-day. Raymond Grace, in anticipation of 
his leave, has been organising sweepstakes, 
which he has proceeded each time to win 
himself. Not content with that, he has also 
been extracting money from his brother 
officers at the bridge table. Well done, 
Raymond ! but lucky in love, you know !

Comings and goings have not been as 
numerous as earlier on. 2/Lieut. C. E. A. L. 
Williams has joined us and will, we hope, be 
happy here. He has had a very varied career 
and much experience, and we are glad to have 
him. Richard Ravenhill has gone home on a 
signalling course. He has been working hard 
and will no doubt obtain a multitude of “D ’s”. 
Congratulations to F. G. B. Wills on his 
promotion to Acting Captain (in his brother's 
place) and to Craddock and Atkinson on their 
forthcoming Staff College courses.

H.Q. Company. v
Since our last notes many strange and to us exciting 

things have happened. The most outstanding of these 
was the visit from Mr. George Formby who said that 
he was looking for his young brother. No one looked 
for his brother as everyone was looking at the charming 
young lady ’who came with Mr. Formby— except me 
and I was looking at the microphone I was asked to 
mind and wondering if the things I have just been 
telling a young and good-looking soldier (wrho insisted 
on gazing at the movie camera) would be recorded in the 
film. Not mark you that-1 should mind because 
there were so many French-speaking people about that

what 1 said might easily be mistaken for a foreign 
language by those not conversant w ith military terms.

George gave us a real concert out in the open farm
yard— a real French farmyard and as so far the only 
senses affected by the m odem  films are. sight and 
sound it should be very pleasant.

The battalion has just completed a six-a-side football 
competition. I must mention this because it is rather 
doubtful if the other companies will— you see we won it. 
That is to say our No. 6 Platoon won it but I expect 
ycu gathered that from the fact that I have reported 
the matter. I t  was a hard fight and our lads did very 
well to win. We have now' started an inter-company 
competition proper so the people at home who so 
kindly sent us football boots need have no fear that they 
are not being used.

Of course we do other things besides playing foot
ball. One of the other attractions is learning to ride a 
motor cycle. Our Warrant Officers seem to excel in 
this new game and all went well until they got tired 
and started leaning on each other whilst going along 
at 60 miles an hour. Fortunately all are now doing 
well and mending rapidly and the M.O. thinks they will 
be on their feet again before the winter.

We or rather some of us have had the pleasure of 
attending some very fine concerts recently amongst 
them a show by Shakespear’s Band which went down 
very well indeed and then there was a play called 
“ French Leave '' which I am given to understand is a 
very old play about the 1914-18 War. I saw this play 
myself and felt quite sure in my own mind that the 
actors were old sold iers; they knew so many Army 
phrases and words that are generally never used except 
in wet canteens and fish markets. From the gentleman 
who played the Brigadier I learned the correct way to 
request a man to get his hair cut for example and 
many other useful tips into the bargain.

During the Easter period we learned that the 
French have the habit or custom should I say of 
selling chocolate eggs. These were brought around 
about fifteen times a day by the nuns and as the only 
word in French I know is "  Oui ” I finished up with 
piles of chocolate eggs and no money and being half- 
Scotch and not willing to waste my money ate as many 
as I could with the result that I  have not been able to 
look a chicken in the face since.

Daily we have shoals of passes requesting permission 
to visit the nearest large town stating reasons for these 
visits. The reasons are many and varied and I should 
imagine that if everyone was successful in obtaining 
flints for their lighters we shall require extra transport 
to carry them around ; but there is always the chance 
that some men decided to inspect the churches when 
they arrived. Most officers go in to get their hair cut. 
One whom I know is getting to look quite bald, but this 
is a practice which we m ight well copy, especially now 
the warmer weather is here, as from a hygienic point of 
view it is most essential and one must always remember 
that bne should not let one's personal beauty and sex 
appeal interfere with one’s military efficiency.

Enrobso.

“A” Company:
The company at this moment is well away with their 

work of various occupations the main programme of 
training having fin ished; there is plenty of work to 
be done and also many of our N.C.O.’s and budding 
futurists are attending courses of various descriptions. 
I trust "  Nipper "  our Baldy of .No. 7 Platoon will not



THE DRAGON 123

lose the few hairs which are left. However I do wish 
all concerned success deriving benefit from the 
instruction they receive.

Many of the lads are at present on leave some 
actually having the second dose. Lucky blighters ! 
Stil! our turn will come eventually. Here's hoping that 
P.S.M. Rackley and those with him enjoy themselves 
experiencing brighter weather conditions to their 
previous visit to " Blighty.”

We must welcome back to our fold Cpl. Shilton 
(No. 8 Platoon) who has recently taken the " Vows.” 
He unfortunately contracted German measles which 
landed him in hospital. By the way he shouts “ Lights 
out ” at 10.15 p.m. The rest has evidently improved 
his vocal cords.

Whilst on the subject we will extend a hearty hand
shake to the reinforcements who joined us recently. 
Some we have discovered come from our home towns. 
Imagine the parley of " How is so-and-so getting on 5 ”.

During the busy period we have found time to 
inaugurate a battalion inter-platoon six-a-side football 
competition which was well supported with great 
enthusiasm. To record the many amusing incidents 
that occurred would fill a book. However "A” Com
pany did extremely well especially shining No. 7 Platoon 
(our team) who reached the semi-final. Considering 
they were all old “ crocks ” I hand it to them. Baldv 
again ! P. M. Matthews & Co. thanks also for the 
assistance of I./Cpl. Bennett from H.Q. Company ; 
all put up a jolly good show. As these notes must go 
to press immediately it is impossible to record the 
results of the winners.

Dust}'’ our able C.Q.M.S. is a busy man these days 
" doing nothing ” or so it appears as he has numerous 
assistants. Can the Grand National Sweepstake run 
by the “Q” Department be the answer ? It is rumoured 
" by him ” that we are to lose him—a sad day for us ! 
All the same good luck Dusty ! Perhaps an 
Angletterre move who can tell ?

To our compairy headquarters has come Lieut. 
Smith to whom we extend our greetings and wish him 
a happy stay.

We should also like to congratulate Cpls. Berry and 
Harman on their recent promotion. However the 
latter N.C.O. left for “ Blighty ” not so long ago. Good 
luck Jerry ! We are also pleased to hear that L/Cpls. 
Bennett Bottomley and Brice have obtained their pay.

This readers is the conclusion. Therefore in 
passing I wish on behalf o£ the company to extend 
our sincere greetings to all members and readers of the 
famous Dragon at home or wherever they may be.

L.D.H.

“B ” Company.
First of all we must congratulate our George on 

reaching the dizzy height of Acting R.S.M. and it has 
been specially noted that he is getting quite good at 
mounting and riding his “ steed ” to his place of " rest ” 
each morning. The Quarter Bloke is seriously thinking 
of indenting for a set of spurs for him, although perhaps, 
on second thoughts, it might cause him to fall off if he 
happens to catch his foot in the chain. Still, George, 
this exercise ought to get your weight down, and won’t 
your ” romper suit ” fit you nicely then ? That reminds 
me. I have not seen our Company Second-in-Command 
wearing his lately. What’s the matter Sir? You need 
not save it up for your next leave. We have always 
got. a reserve in the old Gas Chest (but keep this inform
ation to yourself in case the Quartermaster hears about 
it).

Tt appears that in the near future we are going to 
lose No. 10 Platoon’s Commander, who 1 noticed the 
other day messing about with the track of a carrier. 
Be careful, Sir. I have heard it said that these things 
are liable to dirty your nails and pinch your fingers 
and they certainly have no respect for brick walls ! 
Nevertheless, we shall be sorry to lose you, and only 
hope that you will find it more enjoyable bumping over 
the ground in one of those things instead of on your feet.

We have at least two new arrivals to the company. 
One is quite good at blowing a whistle and the other 
one is without doubt the best optimist and radio expert 
we have received so far. He even finds time to waste 
listening to " Haw Haw ” much to a certain W.O.’s 
disgust. Mac is his nome-de-plume, and he should, 
according to his own views have a breast of medals a 
yard wide by the time this war is over (he hopes). 
What with his 60-mile-a-day advances and rumours he 
hears. Jt won’t be a row of medals he will get. In 
fact he gets quite a lot of " something else.” Ask Dicky 
Bird his opinion.

Our Squeaker is still running around like a frightened 
hen who wants to lay an egg and is not quite certain 
where it ought to be put. How's them buttons getting 
on Squeak ? Do they do up vet ? Remember medals 
are only worn in one place !

Our original Clerk is at present on leave and being a 
bus conductor in civil life can always tell a tale. No 
doubt he will have a little something " Fresh ” when he 
arrives back. Then our ” Taxi Driver ” Burnby will 
be able to open up the offensive once more. Oh, yes, 
believe me, we have quite a number of notabilities in the 
company. Although people like Crooner Mackrow, 
Nash and his pal Hodgkins are very quiet nowadays, 
perhaps it is because the Quarter Bloke don’t take out 
their usual bit of bread and jam to them when they 
are on working parties.

Old man Upton has returned to the fold once more, 
so Clifton is extra keen on his sanitation job in case he 
pinches it off him. After all, you had it first, didn’t 
you. Tubby ? And I heard it said that personality is 
the great thing to hold a job of that kind. Ask L/Cpl. 
Stobie he knows !

Some of the company are doing a little extra training 
under the watchful eye of O.C. Company, No. 12 
Platoon Commander and P.S.M. Taylor, So there is at 
least one person who dodges taking parties to bathe, 
not that it’s much to miss nowadays as a " map ” is 
not required, and there is no fear of anybody losing their 
way.

Now 1 have reached my limit. In fact, I guess I will 
have to go to " ground ” for a little while until this 
issue is forgotten. After all one should not really rake 
up the past. Anyway, I have my period of leave to 
come, so I am

H o p e fu l .

“G” Company.
We are given to understand that a new proficiency 

badge is to be issued consisting of a crossed pick and 
shovel, on a background of gravel surrounded by 
tarmac, to be worn only on the occasion of joy-rides 
round the country. The badge will be worn on the 
right breast to counterbalance the drag on the left 
shoulder occasioned by the issue of a medal for the 
Palestine Campaign the recipients of which can now 
walk around secure in the knowledge that they can no 
longer be mistaken for militia men. It was decided, 
after much argument, that the slogan to accompany 
the badge should be, " Dig for Victory.”
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Those of you who visited the cinema lately may 
have noticed that, the battalion, or rather, some of 
them, figured in a news reel with George Formby 
on the occasion of av is it  he paid us.

There are more opportunities for sport lately, and 
several inter-platoon games of football have been 
played and two company matches, both against “A” 
Company. The first game we lost 1—0 and in the 
second the score was reversed.

The mobile cinema unit has twice visited us the 
first time showing Will Hay in “ Convict 99,” and the 
second time George Formby in “ I t’s in the Air.” 
Several of the company have also had the opportunity 
of seeing Younkman and his Band in a show, and a 
performance of "  French Leave.”

The marriage rate in the company is increasing by 
leaps and bounds and no longer are holes burnt in some 
pockets on pay day. The state of the budget now 
occasions may a frown on once happy and carefree 
countenances. A rendering of "W h o’s taking you 
home to-n ight” brings tears to the eyes of Gunner 
Moody and even that hardened old bachelor, Frankie 
Glasby, threatens to tie the knot on his next leave. 
All our wiles to induce him to bend the elbow are 
unavailing so we can only conclude that he is 
formulating new habits in anticipation of things to come.

The old and tried comrades of the past continue to 
leave us. Clacker Nash has followed in the footsteps 
of Taffy and now wears the cap badge of the R.E.’s. 
Shovel Donlevy, Ticli Bonham, Bonzo Burch and 
Mangleshott have left us in favour of another battalion. 
No longer shall we hear “ Sally ” rendered in Shovel’s 
inimitable style.

We were almost “ left on our uppers ” when Gifford 
departed for a Railway Construction Company. But 
Gilder stepped in and “ consoled ” us. Jackie Carr, 
now on the first rung of the ladder to fame has taken 
his wireless set to H.Q. Company. It  will be sorely 
missed by No. 14 Platoon. With him he takes a 
loudspeaker from No. 13 Platoon one Norris by name-— 
his nickname, “ Blue Pencil.” May they never weary 
of listening to his melodious voice.

Our one and only Bricky, together with "  Harry ” 
Tate has also gone to swell the ranks o f H.Q. Company. 
In place of the former we have Jessie Payne (remember 
the old school tie you cads !), Sgt. Bollen in place of 
Tich Bonham, and Bob Arnett has been promoted to 
fill “ Harry ” Tate's position.

After an intensive search a certain Corporal was 
discovered hiding behind bales of clothing in the 
Quartermaster's Stores. It is rumoured he has been 
there for years but a la s! all good things must end 
and his mail is now addressed to "C” Company. Cheer 
up Tubby !

Last but by no means least of the new arrivals is 
Lofty Sherman. How well we remember the time it 
was necessary for him to place a b ox beside his bed in 
order to climb thereon !

We congratulate all those who have achieved 
prom otion :— Jackie Car, Blondie Keam, Barratt, 
Charlie Newall, Ginger Decent, Bob Arnett and Captain 
W ills ; and welcome to the company the score or more 
newcomers who have joined us as reinforcements. ,

In conclusion we should like to know the location 
of an aeroplane's landing legs. Perhaps our tame 
Irishman could help us.

Cocker.

“D” Company.
Since our last notes we have been kept busy at our 

routine work, and owing to this fact time appears to 
be passing very quickly.

Leave is of course the usual topic of the day and 
we have now commenced on the second leave period 
so even I hope to have my Christmas dinner at home 
this year.

Changes in the company have been many during the 
month ; we have had no less than three Company 
Commanders. Captain Edlmann was our first and 
with the coming of Captain Atkinson he left us for H.Q. 
Company. Captain Atkinson was unfortunately only 
with us for a few days when he was called off into the 
blue and handed over his Command to Lieut. Ransley. 
We are also fortunate in having posted to us 2/Lieut. 
Williams and trust that he at least will stay with us.

The whole company learned with regret of the death 
of the son of our late Company Commander Captain 
F. W. B. Parry and to him and Mrs. Parry we send our 
condolences.

It has been possible to run a knock-out six-a-side 
football competition and all our platoons survived the 
first round. No. 16 Platoon were knocked-out in the 
second round by No. 6 Platoon by 1 goal to nil. No. 18 
Platoon lasted to the semi-final but were defeated there 
by No. 6 Platoon by 1 goal to nil after a replay. No. 17 
Platoon are left now to represent the company in the 
final. The result of this will be given next month.

Other arrivals to the company have been P.S.M. 
Taylor from H.Q. Company P.S.M. White from "A ” 
Company and also reinforcements. Amongst the latter 
we found our old friend Cpl. Kemsley. To them all we 
welcome and hope their stay will be a long and happy 
one.

Departures have also been numerous. In fact it 
would fill too much space to name them, but to all we 
convey our best wishes and, in French, bonne chance.

Our Company Headquarters Staff is also suffering 
its casualties. Our "  Runner Cook and Odd Job Man ” 
(Pte. Ship) left us to return to H.Q. Company and he 
was replaced by "  Ex-Signaller ” Campbell. Our “Q” 
department has been taken over by  Sgt. Howe whom 
we have no doubt will be as generous with the francs 
on pay day as our last "Q ” Bloke.”

We congratulate the following on their promotion :—  
P.S.M. White, C/Sgt. Howe, L/Sgt. Cook, and L/Cpl. 
Osborne.

I m ight add for the benefit of those at home that all 
the last reinforcements who recently arrived from 
England to join us are all unanimous in their praise of 
our feeding, and some even go so far as to say that it is 
better than they had in England, where all modern 
conveniences were at the disposal of the cooks. Well, 
our cooks are certainly gratified to hear this. It isn’t 
often they do get a little praise. F  C H

“D” Company—continued from p .v .
happening ! The C.Q.M.S., with the aid of Tich and 
Plum, should be able to beat the retreat by the way 
the practice went over the other night. With the aid 
of glasses and bottles they made a good jazz band.

This morning, we stood amazed to see a motor-cycle 
leave the billets under its own power and it was not 
until we got the back view of Pte. Hughes, the company 
“ pull-through'” in the saddle that we realised it was 
not a runaway.

We are glad to say that at last we can pay 5 francs 
for "  Air-raids ” without complaining, as Pte. Sayers, 
the new Sweeney Todd of the company, has taken over 
the business with quite a professional touch. p ONGO
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C  .N.S.A. parties have 
^  not visited us so 
regularly this month 
but still they keep 
their popularity—their 
last concert was mem
orable for the embar
rassment with which 
one of our officers 
apparently r e g a r d s  
“ personality ” at very 
close quarters.

The Canterbury 
Dramatic Society have 
also entertained us 
with “ The Ghost 
Train.”

The climax of the month to the Entertain
ment Officer was persuading our Concert Party 
to give their show earlier than had been planned. 
I think that the performers concluded that they 
would be certain of an audience truly apprecia
tive of their talents, for the Navy Teams would 
be present.

It need hardly be said that their show was a 
triumphant success-—though the performers pro
bably regretted their missed rehearsals. It 
combined such well famed (or perhaps notorious) 
performers as C.Q.M.S. Meakin and Bandsman 
Davis, with much valued and refreshing assis
tance from The A.T.S. “ Lovelies.”

The Sketches ranged from melodrama in the
I.T.C., to farce in Turkey—Davis has truly 
Sultanic proportions.

It is both dangerous and difficult to mention 
individual turns, but L/Cpl. Simm’s songs with 
piano-accordian accompaniment and the I.T.C. 
Bathing Beauty seemed to be especially 
appreciated.

The performers were lucky to have the sup
port of a graceful and distinguished chorus, 
while the Band was both as tuneful and indefatig- 
gable as we have come to expect.

We must thank all those who have given up 
so much time and taken so much trouble to 
produce the show, for a very enjoyable evening. 
They are taking it to the N.D.C. sometime in the 
near future and we hope that we shall have the 
opportunity of seeing them again here—and 
what more can be said than that.

We have had our usual quota of changes 
in the Officers’ Mess during the month, and have 
welcomed Major Hoare, Major Jackson and 
Captain Winch, but have lost Captain Findlay;

2/Lt. Goodbody also departed with him, and the 
hockey team will be the losers.

2/Lts. A.G. Simon and Meyrick came 
to see us for a few days before leaving for a 
warmer clime whence they will be joined by 
2/Lts. Bollon (back from Woolwich), Welsh
Jennings and R. D. Simon (from -----------);
to a different destination we have sent 2/Lts. 
Luxmoore, Colyer, Fergussen and Morley 
amongst others, whilst 2/Lts. Whitcombe and 
Bather are now seeking knowledge elsewhere.

2/Lts. Field and Drake have returned to us 
but we will be losing the latter to a sphere which 
the authorities evidently consider more com
patible with his intellectual capacity.

New arrivals include 2/Lts. Melling and 
Cobbold.

In short, we hardly know ourselves from day 
to day but somehow the machine keeps running, 
which is all that matters.

The croci have yielded place to the daffodils 
and as is appropriate there has been a great 
awakening in the gardening front at The Depot. 
This ranges from the Mob. Stores potatoes to 
the C.O’s. garden, while the lawn before the 
Mess has received its full share of attention.

Other changes include a closer attention to 
the Press by our students of form.

As yet it is only the specialists who have been 
led into a trial of the new season. They carried 
out a nocturnal excursion with their Com
mander who, accustomed to the rigours both of 
the Tropics and the Arctic, pronounced it an 
unqualified success.

He is known to be planning a repetition 
involving a considerable march. His minions are 
believed to regard the prospect with more mixed 
feelings.

In the Realm of Sport.
The football season has come suddenly and somehow 

unexpectedly to an end—it is always a shock to realise 
that cricket is upon us.

The I.T.C. soccer side lost against the strong R.A.S.C. 
side from Herne Bay early in the month, but to com
pensate won a fine game against The London Scottish 
by 2—1.

The visit of the Royal Navy, however, was to be 
the climax of this season ; the football it produced 
was of a very high standard, but the result was not as 
we had wished, since our visitors won by five clear goals. 
They turned out a fast and intelligent side, who combined 
well and adapted themselves readily to the dry ground 
and light ball. They scored in the first five minutes, 
but the I.T.C. rallied well and for the remainder of the 
first half had at least as much of the game territorially 
and were perhaps somewhat unlucky not to equalise,
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but our forwards were never as convincing near the 
goal as were the Navy's. The beginning of the second 
half was disastrous to our hopes, for our opponents 
scored three times in ten minutes. The. first of these 
goals—which was the result of fine combination between 
the outside-right and the inside-left, who scored with a 
brilliant first-time shot off a centre from the right-wing— 
shook our team, and the Navy scored twice more in 
rapid succession. Although they did not get through 
again until near the end, they remained very definitely 
on top. Their forwards made the most of their 
advantage in speed and were playing well together. 
The Buffs tried very hard, but began to tire, and it 
became clear that we were up against a superior team.

It is inevitable that we should have met with varying 
fortunes throughout the season since it has proved 
impossible to keep a team together. AH who have 
represented the I.T.C., however, have played keen and 
clean football; they have met really high class 
opposition without being outclassed, and have no 
reason to be disappointed.

Lastly, we must thank Bandmaster Foster for his 
interest and example in the game.

The hockey team, who again beat the Pay Corps, 
had their best match of the season against The London 
Scottish. After a really fine game they brought off a 
good win by 5—3.

Against the Navy they redeemed our stock to some 
extent by winning again by the same margin. It was a 
good game and we owed much as always to Captain 
Findlay and 2/Lieut. Goodbody, to whose services on 
this occasion we were only doubtfully entitled, as well 
as to such stalwarts as the Adjutant and Major Oliver.

The hockey team has had a career of almost un
questionable success. The same distinction in its second 
re-birth can be claimed by the rugger side, but in their 
case* I feel that it is due to a careful selection of 
prospective opponents rather than to any positive 
virtue. They have, however, succeeded in defeating 
the R.A.P.C. on two occasions, and also Canterbury. 
Unfortunately, or perhaps fortunately since it was to 
be against the London Scottish, our last match of the 
season failed to materialise. This last edition of the 
rugger team has owed much to 2/Lieut. Cranfield, who 
has made the team in more senses than one.

Depot Company.
There seems little to write about this month. The 

potatoes are planted at last, and all we can do is to wait 
hopefully for results. There was a little difficulty on 
the matter of soot. The thoughts of two great minds 
were somewhat at variance, but eventually a compromise 
(that great refuge of the English race) was effected, 
though there is, I believe, a sad fate in store for the 
Chaucer gardener if the soot is a failure. There is a lot 
of whitewash (I almost said " eyewash ”) to be seen 
about the mob store. The Officer i/c Signals, who 
is somewhat sensitive, regards it as a reflection on his 
driving ability, but it is merely intended to impress on 
all and sundry where to walk and where not to walk or 
drive.

R.Q.M.S. McNeir was seen departing with his new 
unit, looking cheerful and determined. We wish him 
luck.

The visit of the Navy was a very cheerful affair, 
and two good matches were to be seen, the soccer match 
being a finer spectacle than the score suggested. The 
excellent concert rounded off a memorable day. The 
Company Commander, I believe, is thinking of sending

a bucket of “ whitewash ” to be divided equally between 
the Adjutant and O.C. "1” Company—a handsome gift 
which I understand was well-earned.

The Boys.
Notes this month will be more in the form of a 

Western Front communique—“ A quiet month with 
recent gardening activity ’ ’ is about all that can be 
safely said.

We have just completed a move to the Menage 
Block, in which we now appear to be firmly installed. 
The move was carried out with little disaster, and even 
the piano arrived here intact. The new building proves 
satisfactory in every respect, and we feel as did Lupino 
Lane when in “ Me and My Girl " he was suddenly 
installed in a mansion. Prior to the move, gardening 
was introduced and O’Connell and Mattock—the two 
oboe players (???)—were selected to tend our garden. 
Whether they charmed it so that it rejuvenated an old 
Stone Age plant, or whether Wimpy, with his Eastern 
ideas, has secretly buried one of his Indian pals in it, 
nobody knows. What is evident though, is the peculiar 
pungent odour which is permeating the air around it, 
and causing havoc amongst would-be gardeners. The 
patch in question is now left well alone (thank goodness) 
and we are now struggling to form one outside the Menage 
Block. Rocks, bricks and clay are gamely holding the 
fort, and widespread alarm was caused when O’Connell 
of oboe fame thought he had struck a mine, which upon 
investigation proved to be a huge piece of granite. 
Hannaway would insist on hanging around claiming 
that the then hidden cause of alarm was a money box 
buried in his extreme youth—when the granite was 
unearthed, he fled.

The football season, almost at its close, leaves us 
well satisfied with its results. Our last two matches 
were played against “D’’ Company and the M.T. “D” 
Company, our most ambitious combatants, have had the 
misfortunate of out of about twelve matches losing them 
all. This time they gave us a very good game, losing 
by only one goal. The M.T. were beaten after a hard, 
gruelling game in which they put up a much stronger 
opposition than the score of 5—1 suggests. We are 
playing the R.A. Band as a grand finale to football this 
season on the 20th instant, and hope to enjoy a very 
keen game.

The Band took an active part in a concert performed 
on April 17th, and we feel it was appreciated by all who 
came along for an evening’s entertainment. The guests 
of honour were the Royal Navy who, especially as they 
played such delightful football beforehand, were given 
a right royal welcome on their entry.

In conclusion, we welcome Ptes. Suthers and Wood 
to our ranks, and hope that they will join in all our 
competitive sports.

The Boys and both Bandmasters send their best 
regards to all Bandsmen wherever they are, assuring 
them that we are still keeping the flag flying.

T he Gang .

The Gardeners.
Ten little gardeners busy spraying lime.
One got bleached, and then there were nine.
Nine little gardeners digging one night late,
One got backache and then there were eight.
Eight little gardeners making the ground like heaven, 
One got rolled on, and then there were seven.
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Seven little gardeners making rows with sticks,
One got taken for one, and then there were six.
Six little gardeners weeding with some knives,
One committed suicide, and then there were five.
Five little gardeners dipping potatoes by the score, 
One got “ chipped,” and then there were four.
Four little gardeners rose early for to see 
If their potatoes had really taken seed,
But one overslept himself, and then there were three.
Three little gardeners feeling very blue,
One got blistered hands and then there were two.
Two little gardeners thought they’d have some fun. 
But the C..S.M. caught them and then there was one.
One little gardener feeling all alone,
He got leave, and then there were none.

“A ” Company.
We have just said good-bye and good luck to the 

men of the company who, having completed their initial 
training, were transferred to ”1” and ”S” Companies. 
A jolly good crowd of fellows too, who forgot the song 

Roll out the barrel ” for another popular one, " Cock 
the gun, remove the mag,” etc.

Thanks to Pte. Griggs of No. 2 Platoon, the company 
had a splendid game of football on Faster Monday 
against a team which proved themselves the better by 
beating the company 4—2. The team was called 

Peckham Argyle.” Really we didn’t need to be told 
where they came from because watching the game we 
often heard cries of “ Nah then, Bert, wot abart it ? ” 
and “ Nark it, mate ! ” but everyone, including the 
spectators, of which some were not in the A.T.S., seemed 
to enjoy it thoroughly, and I understand that repre
sentatives of the company had their own back by' beating 
them at a less strenuous game—darts.

Although we had no really star football players, the 
company team combined fairly well. We defeated 
”S” Company 3—1, and drew with "B” Company. 
”R” Company' managed to beat us, but we felt it was 
more by low cunning than by' football skill. By telling 
our all-too-gullible Sports Officer that they were very 
bad, they persuaded us to put out a weak team, and then, 
to make sure, they play'ed 12 men against our 11. This 
last was not found out until well in the second half, 
when it was too late to do anything about it !

We were pleased, though, that two of our men, 
Ptes. Trigg and Worthington, were chosen, to represent 
the Depot against the Navy.

At cross-country running the laurels have been taken 
by Ptes. Parker and Adams. Parker came home an 
easy first when we ran against “S” Company, but the 
rest of us did not back him up well enough and “S” 
Company' won a close team contest by 11 points.

Now some of the instructors have managed to have 
leave and are now eagerly awaiting the new arrivals, 
with steam up.

Two of our staff have recently visited the dentist, 
and it is really' amusing to listen to them arguing, for 
instead of mind y'our " P’s and Q’s ” they' avoid the 
" F’s and W’s.” You should try' them without teeth. 
Anyway, from what I’ve seen, Sgt. Harris is growing a 
moustache and Cpl. Cousins a beard until their teeth 
are indented for.

“B ” Company.
Nothing of any great note seems to have happened 

since we last wrote to you. Training, for a change, has

gone on with practically no interruption from the 
weather, and we therefore find ourselves well up to 
schedule. We have just had what proved to be four 
very' pleasant days on the open range and covered all 
the ground we set out to do, finishing up with a small 
competitive practice. One Hun at least was simply' 
riddled !

We have also completed, under the guidance of our 
very able C.S.M., a small system of P.A.D. trenches, 
which we hope will be for ever a reminder of ”B” 
Company.

In the field of sport, we are glad to find ourselves 
well-represented in both the football and hockey teams 
of the I.T.C. We are now busy discovering athletic 
talent.

Some of our Recruit Lance-Corporals are temporarily' 
lost to us, having joined "A” Company to help carry on 
the good work of what they have themselves so lately- 
left.

No great staff changes have taken place. We are 
sorry to be without Sgts. Greenslade and Knight, but 
we must not be selfish when there is so much to do to 
bring this blue-pencil war to a successful conclusion.

2/Lieut. Morgan and his team of Section Leading 
Experts have been of great value to us, and all our 
instructors must by now know the W.T. manuals by 
heart ! Good luck to them and many thanks.

“R ” Company.
When last these notes were written, our new intake 

had only' just arrived. Now they have settled in and 
regard themselves as veterans. Training has pursued 
its usual course ; the pool bull competition has taken 
place and was well-patronised.

At soccer, a match with ”B” Company having failed 
to materialise, our solitary engagement was with “A” 
Company, whom we defeated, but only by nefarious 
means ; it was not until the second half was well 
advanced that they discovered our twelfth man on the 
field. An inter-squad competition is well under way 
while the company is being introduced to the delights of 
.cross-country running.

We must congratulate Pte. Baker on playing for the 
I.T.C. against the Navy.

Attachments to and transfers from other companies 
are too numerous to mention, but we have been sorry' 
to lose Sgts. Baldwin, Tourson and Lush.

“S ” Company.
After a number of scratching remarks, as you might 

have read in previous issues, by our dearly beloved 
O.C. (unfits), the company have almost completed their 
medical grading and only' two were not A1. This speaks 
for itself for the fitness in general of our troops at home.

Our first item of interest this month is the cross
country run v “A” Company, whom we must con
gratulate on having the first man home. About 300 
runners started on the course of about 4£ miles, and 
the first man was home in 25 mins. The company 
proved successful by 11 points, which was close indeed, 
and no doubt we were indebted to some of the old 
hands from the 2nd Battalion’s team of youngsters. 
The commencement was shades of Aldershot days when 
all in the battalion had to run, under that wily old bird, 
C.S.M. Ongley. The actual order of finishing is not in 
my possession, but we hope they' will not neglect this 
fine method of keeping fit. ” Some day,” as one wag 
said, “ it might come in handy'.”
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The Signals have completed their second batch for 
Qualification, and good lesults were obtained—the 
Master Tailor will soon have to get in a fresh supply 
of cross flags. They are at present tucked away from 
the M.T. and only on the sports field or at Pay jparade 
do we see their faces—-although their master-mind 
often finds time to visit the C.S.M. or C.Q.M.S. for 
programmes, etc., which have been delivered hours or, 
in some cases, days before.

We hope they have not caused any discomfort to 
"D” Company, who really do, as we all know, have a 
really trying time, being so far in front of the main 
force—or at least,''that’s what we are informed by the 
C.S.M.

The M.T. have been making history during the past 
month and the O.C. Company took a convOy out on 
Tuesday the 9th, and had the night out under bivouac, 
returning about mid-day on Wednesday. The young 
hand drivers had the pleasure of driving both out and 
home again and to their everlasting credit (not forgetting 
the C.S.M.) we arrived back with all cars intact, as were 
all others passed on the road. Tea was had within a 
short time of our arrival at our destination and supper 
was supplied about 8.30 p.m., whilst sentries had hot 
cocoa during the night. Reveille was at 5.30 a.m., 
then a wash and brush up, ending with a short run and 
walk to get that sluggish feeling off before breakfast.

The Company Commander produced a portable 
wireless for news at 9 p.m. and a few could be seen 
watching very closely to see what next was going to be 
produced, as one wag was heard to remark: " Gor 
blimey, he’s got sheets and all in that bag of his.”

The M.T. have played the lads at footer and lost 4—1, 
to which I must add that oft-repeated phrase of play 
and keep on playing; it never pays to watch others 
or ignore the ref’s whistle, and while you’re playing, 
play for your side and go all out.

The C.S.M. has almost completed his instruction, 
and the changing-up is really good. As a matter of 
fact, if there were enough gears he would reach the 
sky ; but at changing-down on hills he’s a masterpiece 
(ask L/Cpl. Smith). He treated the 6-wheeler so well 
that she refused to move (only backwards) during the 
scaling of one small mound.

Our office is, or at least one room, occupied by a 
member of the C.M.P.—known as Central Matrimonial 
Practitioner. I might say that contrary to reports he 
gambles in old ladies in picture houses to white mice in 
the Enterprise, and for his episodes with the ladies in 
uniform or plain clothes is known as the Glamour Man. 
Keep clear of this man in the street, but in clubs, etc., 
he appears to be easy at snooker.

T he  Junkman.

“I” Company.
Last month the Dragon notes of " I” Company 

covered, much to my surprise, a complete page. I was 
told to keep it up. That is easier said than done, as 
anyone who is monthly asked : ‘‘You won’t forget the 
notes, will you ? ” will bear me out, especially nowadays. 
Once upon a time the lay-out was Departures, Arrivals, 
Congratulations, Sport, and Scandal, but, now there is 
a war on, -our arrivals are so numerous, as are our 
departures and promotions, sport within the company 
is difficult owing to the amount of work that has to be 
accomplished in the intervening space we have to make 
recruits into trained soldiers. And now another month 
has passed, and the doings of “I” Company must be 
recorded once again.

As I have already said, it is no easy job to write 
the Dragon notes, and it is not very gratifying to find 
that only a dozen men in the company, outside the 
permanent staff, buy The Dragon each month. Major 
Oliver hopes that more will get it, because apart from 
our own company’s activities, those of all our battalions 
overseas, those to which the men of our company will 
be going, are in the Regimental Paper. And so, when 
after his training at the I.T.C. a man goes on to his 
battalion, he will be able to read what is happening 
" Underneath Bell Harry,” as well as read about the 
activities of his comrades in other battalions.

As we have just taken our new intake, these notes 
must be divided into two, the old and the new. Of 
course, there will be more about the old company, but 
there is plenty of time to get to know our new men.

We have had our usual departures. Pte. Inmann 
went to The R.A.S.C. Pte. Sefton-Hicks went back to 
Civvie Street to sell his butts and bends of leather. 
I shall never forget the day when Hicks saw soldiers 
wearing the new leather equipment. How he rubbed 
his hands and his eyes sparkled as he said : “ Ah, ah ! 
more business ! ” No. 1 Platoon was broken up by the 
departure of some of the O.C.T.U. candidates. It 
was a bit of a rush that day and Jerry Brown, game to 
the last, left his football boots behind to be sent on, 
and when he arrived at the Guard Room he was given 
the Railway Warrant on which was written : ” Pte. 
Brown and 12 other ranks.” They seem to have 
settled down alright now, but the first impression in 
the letter to his Platoon Sergeant, Graham wrote : 
“ Dear Sgt. — , Come and fetch us back, it’s (Sorry 
Editor) blue pencil." The Sergeant laughed, and 
handed it to the C.S.M. He laughed and placed it in 
the “ In ” basket of the Company Commander. Where
upon the Major, after a hearty chuckle, placed it in an 
O.H.M.S. envelope addressed to the Adjutant.' The 
latter gentleman passed it on to the Commanding 
Officer, and there, as far as I know, the story ends. 
But it has a moral, and that is : " Once a Buff, always 
a Buff.”

The remainder of No. 1 Platoon were split up among 
No.’s 2, 3 and 4 Platoons, apart from R/L/Cpl. Bartlett, 
who with R/L/Cpl. Kemp proceeded on a Sniper’s 
Course, and Pte. Avery, who has become a cook. Curtis 
of No. 4 Platoon was the next to go to an O.C.T.U., 
and he went on the same day that the rest of the 
company went on draft leave.

There were several games played during last month. 
No. 1 Platoon drew with No. 2 Platoon in an exciting 
game of hockey in which Cpl. Dullea, who was attached 
to our company for a while, played an excellent game, 
as did Pte. Curtis in goal for No. 1 Platoon. Nos. 3 and 
4 Platoons played a game of soccer the same day, the 
result of which was 4— 1 in No. 4 Platoon’s favour, and 
was Darky pleased ?

Whilst on the subject of sport. On the day that 
classic of the Sport of Kings, the Grand National, was 
held, " I” Company just went on strike for half-an-hour. 
The money was scooped off the pay table, the Company 
Commander jumped on the C.Q.M.S.’s bike and peddled 
off to hear the race on the wireless of the Officers’ Mess, 
the Sergeants hared off to their Mess, and the Corporals 
and men went to the N.A.A.F.I., which the Company 
Commander had arranged to be open for them, and all 
and sundry listened for the information whether he 
would have a shirt on his back that night or not. 
I think there was some kind of swindle that went on 
in the C:Q.M.S.’s Office, but then, there always is, 
isn’t there ?
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Major Oliver and L/Cpl. Roberts are still repre
senting the company in the world of sport outside our 
own little sphere. The Major played for the I.T.C. 
against the Scottish, which incidentally the I.T.C. won ; 
and Roberts played for the F.A. against Sussex, which 
was played at Hastings. Roberts played for the
I. T.C. v The Navy when the latter sent a “ superior 
force ” down on the 17th April. Major Oliver played 
in the hockey game versus the Navy on the same day, 
and this, I’m glad to say, had a happier result, as far as 
we were concerned.

Reading through the last month’s Dragon, 1 saw 
hi an article written by J.L.R. : " Lieuts. Lucas and 
Collins are trying hard, but often sigh for the palmy 
days at Canterbury.” To the latter gentleman I would 
like to tell a story. When No. 1 Platoon was broken 
up, its Platoon Sergeant was temporarily out of employ
ment. On the bottom of the list of N.C.O.’s the Com
pany Commander wrote these words : " Sgt. Delves 
will take a general interest.” That, of course, gave rise 
to a certain amount of cynical remarks. However, the 
seemingly fortunate Sergeant was conscientiously taking 
an interest in an attack scheme by Sgt. Crane’s platoon 
when he was recalled to the Company Office. Our 
Audrey was the only occupant, and like the politician, 
her “ lips were sealed.” When eventually the bomb 
was dropped, it was that the “ Chitralies ” were 
returning to "1” Company. Major Oliver almost recalled
J. P.L. ” Palmy days,” I’ll say !

Joe (Rule Brittannia) Richards has been taken from 
the Sergeants’ Mess so that he can assist with the 
"D ov e r” Platoon—that’s the new name for the late 
" Chitralies ” plus a few of our original company who 
have come back, bless them !

It may be interesting to note that in “I” Company 
we have Darky Ingram (Guide, Philosopher and Friend, 
as he was once called) and, as I have already mentioned, 
Joe. These two veterans are the only two other ranks 
in the I.T.C. at the present time who wear the rosette 
on their 1914 Star, and that means that they were 
actually in the Retreat from Mons. In those days, 
Joe was a dashing young cavalryman.

Congratulations to L/Sgt. Hunt on his entry into 
the Sergeants’ Mess, and to Cpls. Trice, Wingfield and 
Middleditch (the two latter have since been transferred 
to “R” Company) on getting their second stripe.

On the first Sunday of this month the I.T.C. had its 
Church Parade Service at Canterbury Cathedral. The 
Signals and A.T.S. were also on parade. Major Oliver 
was in command of The Buffs.

Syd Crane announced one day that his wife and 
family were coming to live in station. A couple of days 
after their arrival, Syd shaved off his moustache. Now 
I wonder why ?

And now we come to the usual two-monthly occur
rence, the Change-over. This time the company did 
not go to " The Buffs Foreign Legion ” at the famous 
" Somewhere in Kent,” under the equally famous 
“ Tyrant of Tonbridge,” but went straight from "1” 
Company to one of the battalions. The departure of 
this " intake ” was regretted by many, as it was 
considered by all as the best " I” Company has had. 
It also left the usual few R/L/Cpls. behind and the R.E. 
Fixtures, who now start all over again.

On the day that the new " intake ” arrived from 
"A” Company, the Platoon Sergeants were all waiting 
for their new flock, and trying to weigh different men 
up, “ as is their wont to do,” and they got their first 
impression when they saw one lad with a civ vie respirator 
which gave them their first laugh. On the box in large

Continued on p. v.

r ,v Sergean ts’ Mess.
very busy month and everyone 
seems just to flit into the 

Mess for meals and then to hope 
to do all the R..S.M. wants by being 
able to look in during the evening. 
Yes, really we are at work with a 
vengeance, but no one is minding, 
the days are passing quick enough 
and we all keep happy.

Several changes have been 
made since the last notes.

"JB” Company is along with us 
and "A” Company are not too 
far away to be able to look us up 
occasionally, and it was very 
nice of C.S.M. Johnson to bring 
all his available members on a visit, 
the first time we had seen them 
since landing in France apart from 
those members who have been 

lucky enough to have come this way on courses, etc.
A very busy month and everyone seems just to ilit 

into the Mess for meals and then to hope to do all the 
R.S.M. wants by being able to look in during the evening. 
Yes really we arc at work with a vengeance but no one 
is minding the days are passing quick enough and we 
all keep happy.

Several changes have been made since the last notes.
“B” Company is along with us and "A” Company are 

not too far away to be able to look us up occasionally 
and it was very nice of C.S.M. Johnson to bring all his 
available members on a visit, the first time we had seen 
them since landing in France apart from those members 
who have been lucky enough to have come tiffs way on 
courses etc.

We take special note of the fact that "A” Company 
seemed to agree that the Sergeant-Major cannot be 
wrong for they were all on the same drink. From 
enquiries it appeared to be the best pick-me-up for all 
those returning from leave, and, even though some 
(including the C.S.M.) have been back for a month they 
are still trying them.

Practically everyone in the Mess has had leave—or 
should I say the first one—and is now deciding where 
he should go for the second—funny how that topic sticks.

There has been a certain amount of quietness for 
the past fortnight, due to the fact that our holder of 
the " Oxometer ” has deserted us for a stay by the sea. 
I allude to C.S.M. Trinkwon, who left us just a few days 
after returning from his leave to undergo an operation 
on his knee which we have heard has been very 
successful. We expect to see him in about a fortnight. 
It might be a consolation to him to know that the 
English lessons he undertook to give are still going on 
with success by an able substitute who considers his 
knowledge of French much above that of — . You’ll 
excuse me if I don’t mention names but owing to his 
services being in so much demand I have been worried 
that others apart from those in the know might begin 
to think it was his sex appeal.

T have forgotten to mention that "C” Company 
have changed over stations with "D” Company and so 
we have C.S.M. Maxted arriving to meals on the com
pany two-stroke, and C.Q.M.S. Vant demonstrating 
his chewing feats on minced meat and boiled eggs 
(he has been given to understand that he is 400,001 
on the list for his teeth and is hoping the war won’t be 
finished before he gets them).

Corrigan’s smiling face is also with us more cheerful 
these days owing to the fact that he has yet to see 
Canterbury again for his first leave and is due to go in a 
few days.
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Mockler is back again with Headquarter Company 
trying to follow up Lotty Blanch, but being such a big 
fellow finds himself getting in the way. We are sorry 
that since he was last with us the Beauty Band has 
left, but he informs us that talent makes good music, 
so even if the one now in action is not a bevy of beauty, 
you can always shut your eyes and just listen to the 
music.

Quite a regular thing these days is to find the Mess 
decorated with flowers, and it takes quite a lot of 
believing when one is told that the R.S.M. took it unto 
himself to gather them to brighten the atmosphere. 
He considers this as part cure for indigestion. It is also 
learned that he purposely got the Company Sergeant- 
Major of "A " Company in one week-end to assist.

Rumour has it that bouquets are likely to be handed 
out on R.S.M.’s Parades in future to all the most 
promising ones, with a special one for the officers who 
attend parade in the early hours of the morning on 
Mondays Wednesdays and Saturdays.

C..S.M. Macdonnel looks very worried these days 
and finds that he has a lot on his mind.

C.Q.M.S. Twist would help a lot if only he would 
take umbrage one of these mornings from the persistent 
Macdonnell, who will make him straighten up that 
right leg on the turnings. Never mind Twist, I'll let 
a secret out. Macdonnell has sworn to make you wear 
a hole in the floor of the paint shop, until such time as 
you can turn round with credit (I’ll show him !).

Also, I believe the Quartermaster is a little upset. 
It appears his bath water mysteriously disappeared on 
a certain Sunday afternoon and the C.S.M. of "B” could 
not convince him that he had not drunk it. Still, Mac, 
you do make the bathroom in a mess, and it would be 
very nice if you would take your boots off when you 
washed your feet.

We have been entertained by our old friends. The 
R.A.O.C., this time in our own Mess and once again 
must bow to better play, losing by 5 games to 3 at darts. 
A very pleasant evening, for which we are very grateful, 
and we hope to return the compliment in the near future, 
time permitting .

At the time of writing, Phillips still heads the merit 
table at darts, and as he is away on duty at present no 
one can shift him.

Since the Commanding Officer has ordered that all 
members will become proficient with a motor cycle, 
several of the Mess are sorry that they have not increased 
their insurance policies. We have several experts and 
many are the questions asked them, from those yet to 
learn. Up to the time of writing, the damage done by 
Mess members is one lamp. One is now asking who is 
likely to be the first to pay for a whole bike. Hard luck. 
Fuller—I mean motor bike !

We welcome into the Mess Sgt. Thomas, late of 
"C” Company and now of "B” Company, and trust he 
can show us the way to double top quite as well as last 
month’s new members. We certainly have a few 
dark horses running around the battalion other than 
in the Sergeants’ Mess (Trinkwon, please note!). 
Gawler is back from his W.T. Course and leave, and is 
now a very able addition to the battalion football team 
which is in the process of being formed—a little late in 
the season it is true, but who worries about such trifles 
during these times ?

As You Were-
Sgt. N. R eyn o ld s.—Intelligence Sergeant (or as 

the R.S.M. might say, the Intelligent Sergeant). Like 
Thirst, graduated from the Officers’ Mess, having been 
Officers' Mess Sergeant pre-war. Quiet chirrups like 
a blackbird or any other bird when giving a word of 
command. Very industrious, for when not assisting

Sgt. Cock to inspect kits, he might be found looking for 
steel helmets for painting or doing an occasional Guard. 
Has a grievance—considers he trains 75 per cent, of 
the future N.C.O.'s of the battalion and can never keep 
his men for more than a month, at a stretch, seeing they 
drift away as N.C.O.’s to companies. Good Mess 
member. Likes just one bottle, makes a small yarn 
last one meal, being very careful about details, but most 
certainly not boring. Plays darts left-handed (really 
doesn’t matter what hand)—anyway, not his speciality, 
but game for a game pay or be paid.

Battalion Headquarters.
I must start these rumblings with the most important 

event that has happened since last you heard from us, 
The Wanderer has returned ! At long last we are 
privileged to look upon our own Dearly Beloved Company 
Quartermaster-Sergeant. From out of the very blue, in 
fact all the way from a very nice long holiday and all his 
attachments at —■— (of which I must commend the 
prettiness of the girls as portrayed by the photos shown 
me by the aforesaid C.Q.M.S.). Peter has come to 
“ Mock ” at the wants of H.Q. Company. He was 
welcomed with honours, and it is not for me to tell on 
those who went up and shook him by the hand, claiming 
previous acquaintanceship and a new battle dress at the 
same time.

By the time you read this, there will be a few of us 
who can claim to have had their second leave. I hope 
that they return in a fit condition, ’cos having had their 
two leaves in about four months it means that they will 
only have another eight months before they go again. 
Who cares anyway—much !

There is a heated argument going on at the moment 
as to when the war started, but the decision of the 
majority, that it started right back in ’34 was not 
acceptable, as the remainder thought that was the year 
that the enemy sank the Ark Royal and I think I can 
quote a Battalion Order to back up that statement.

Come closer folks, and listen closely. The A.T.S. 
are here. Boy oh Boy ! We’ve seen ’em, and do you 
know that we had a concert here and at the end the 
M.P.'s kept the lads back while the “ girls ” left the hall, 
and then it was every man for himself. You should 
have seen that hall empty—and yet it was a darn good 
concert.

The Hygiene and Sanitation file stares at me and 
alas ! reminds your humble scribe that it is bath day 
once again.

Au revoir (that is French for “ Mind my stripe I”).
T he  Clerical Sergeant .

H.Q. Company.
The longer, brighter days have given an impetus 

to sport. During the month a battalion football team 
has been formed and this afternoon are playing against 
a team from the A.M.P.C. A good team has been 
chosen as a result of inter-company and platoon matches 
and doubtless they will give a good account of themselves.

Leave is still the main topic of conversation. Hopes 
rise and fall as each list is published. Amongst those 
returning from a well-earned leave, we welcome back 
our Second-in-Command and our Company Commander, 
and, needless to say, our dear old friend and adviser, 
Clarice Crook.

The company provided part of the guard of honour 
on a recent visit of an important French dignitary 
and were commended on their smart turn-out. How 
pleased the R.S.M. must have been to see a practical 
demonstration of the results of his daily parades. 
Apropos these parades, how self-conscious we



THE DRAGON l i t

'‘Employed” feel when mixing with the regular 
attendants. What say you, Clarice ?

The Junior N.C.O.'s Courses have been continued 
and under the R.S.iVI.'s tuition have proved useful and 
instructive to those who are just beginning to feel their 
feet. By the way, what is the name of a very junior 
junior N.C.O. whose belief in " Politeness always pays ” 
has been so badly shaken ?

We have said good-bye this month to P.S.M. Lottie 
Blanch, who has been our C.Q.M.S. We wish him the 
best of luck with his new company. At the same time 
we welcome C.Q.M.S. Mockler {still suffering from 
duck’s disease), who takes over the reins of this somewhat 
complicated and difficult company.

Back from leave, C.S.M. Trinkwon has had to go 
into hospital for a minor operation on his knee. We 
wish him a speedy return, but somehow think he is 
collecting material for some " fresh ” tales.

The Brain Centre—Clarice to you—has sent once 
more for these notes, but before they end, we must say 
that at the moment we are rather undecided whether to 
sever our relations with the Carrier Platoon or not, as 
we have seen them fishing both in and out of the water 
and they appear to have made some very good catches. 
We admire their “ land ” catches very much.

Rubber-Soled C lerk , J.C.B.

“B ” Company.
It is with a certain amount of trepidation that I take 

up my pen to write these notes. Vivid recollections 
of the abuse and brickbats which came my way after 
my last journalistic effort was published still remain, 
and I tremble to think what my lot may be if the same 
gentleman whose ire was aroused then takes exception 
to these writings. My brief experience has led me to 
believe that a certain learned writing in the Good Book 
should be revised, to deter would-be journalists—" He 
who takes up the pen, will most certainly be stabbed 
in the back with it.” Orators, for instance, have a 
great advantage over writers. What an orator says 
invariably proceeds in one ear and out of the other, 
and can never be reproduced and used as evidence 
against him. But dare to put anything into print and 
it remains for ever, memorial indelible, to the time the 
writer ” put his foot in it ” ; a deadly weapon which 
malicious opponents produce at inopportune moments 
to lower one's prestige.

There are writers and “ writers,” however, and 
being merely a " writer,” I cannot possibly hope to vie 
with the efforts of the usual author of these notes, who 
ranks high in the literary world, and in peace-time 
earns his bread and “ ten per cent.” by feeding a news- 
hungry public.

At the moment, when these notes are due to go to 
press, it is my misfortune that he should be indulging, 
along with sundry other “B” Company fellows, in a 
well-earned spot of leave.

I hear it whispered, very faintly as yet, that he may 
be leaving us shortly, to move in " higher circles,” where 
his many talents may be used to better advantage. 
In which eventuality, all ranks will join with me in 
wishing him the best of luck in his new sphere. Such 
a move would, without doubt, count as a "B ” Company 
loss and a " higher circles ” gain.

Another departure, but this time only temporary, 
is that of Sgt, Speight. I have heard it said that an 
N.C.O. who is popular with his men cannot be doing his 
job well. Sgt. Speight proves that there are exceptions 
to this theory, and I know of no N.C.O. who is better 
liked, and at the same time feared and respected by his 
Subordinates, than he. Efficient to a high degree, it

has not taken long for " th e  powers that b e” to 
recognise his qualities.

News that Cpl. W. Wheeler is to attend a course 
of instruction to learn the art of boxing and refereeing 
of same, brought smiles to many a face. It was not 
so long ago that Billy Wheeler was the reigning light
weight champion of Kent. He has over ninety 
professional fights—the majority, of which he won—to 
his credit, and if it wasn’t for the fact that the Corporal's 
nose spells " boxer ” all over his face, I'd take the 
opportunity of giving his instructor a timely warning.

" I  am not so young as I used to be,” he will tell 
you, but at 29 he would still be young enough to carry 
the francs of “B” boys if ever he stepped into the 
ring again.

Another member of ours has recently been throwing 
his weight about in the ring. I refer to our Second-in- 
Command, Captain H. A. Price, who saw service in 
France and Salonika during our last show-down with 
Germany. Now he has come in again for a second 
innings. May he once more " carry his bat.” He is 
not going to deal with Hitler, however, until he has 
satisfactorily avenged the " nasty one on the ear ” that 
a certain Corporal from H.Q. gave him during a recent 
spar.

How often have you heard it said that Subaltern 
Officers and Lance-Corporals are devices for " carrying 
back cans ” ? That state of affairs has been remedied 
in our company, where Officers and N.C.O.'s are now 
devices for carrying little baskets in which to collect 
fruit. Nobody seems to shirk that responsibility, but 
one fellow (who being of unpaid rank carries the largest 
basket) said the other d a y : " The raspberry ration 
could be varied with one or two small peaches now and 
again.” Being a little slow-witted, I have been 
pondering over, that one for a long time. What could 
he have meant ?

Jack Lance.

“C” Company. ..
"C” Company has passed another very , busy nionth- 

with guards and training. On the 21st, “C”' Company 
changed over with ‘‘D’’ Company, leaving lots of . 
broken hearts and friends behind. It is our earnest 
hope that "D ” Company will do all in their power to 
comfort those “ dear ones.” -

It is no longer necessary on Sunday mornings for us 
to represent the Choir. There seems to be some argu
ment here as to what hymn is being sung.

The company are well represented in the battalion 
football, having four players out of the eleven—L/Cpl. 
Towndrow, Ptes. Hills, Rogers and Aubrey—who have 
all put up a good show in the last two games. .Old. 
Danker Vassey was unfortunate in losing his place, 
but as he remarked, he is “ getting too old for the 
sport ” (audible murmurs about French beer. Yes,
I did say beer !).

At present there is an air of expectancy.- All 
W.O.'s and senior N.C.O.’s are to undergo a course of 
instruction in motor-cycling. Further remarks are 
unnecessary, but from information received, there should 
be a big " gate.”

The " Old Stag ” (Pte. W. Tapp), a confirmed non
drinker, is now the company's canteen attendant. 
He now sees the brighter side of the beer business.

We still have a few poor chaps to go to "'Blighty "  
on leave. It’s a hard life ! -

Another Swede Basher,
Continued on p. v. ...
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A FTER two or three false
c+orfstarts, news is at last 

available of the doings of 
another battalion. It is 
difficult now to pick from 
the welter of events of the 
early part of this year, items 
of news particularly worthy 
of record, but one, at least 
is outstanding, namely, the 
departure of the late Com
manding Officer and the 
succession of the new C.O.

The late C.O. will be 
very much missed by those 
few remaining who served 

with him in the years before the war, but we 
welcome in his place the new C.O., who brings 
to us the benefit of many years' experience of 
soldiering in all its aspects. Major Penlington, 
also, is most welcome and already more than 
one Company Commander has cause to invoke 
blessings upon him for guiding their errant 
feet into the paths they should follow.

i^d ier- I7~«51J

The war has added at least one new word 
to our vocabulary. Anyone bent on suicide, 
can have no surer or swifter method of achieving 
his desire than to rush into the Adjutant’s 
Office and hiss "Immature” into his ear, a 
word that reduces strong men to a frenzy and 
causes even the R.S.M. to break into a cold 
sweat.

However, despite our many changes and 
despite the rather reluctant return of a portion 
of the unit from its winter quarters, a battalion 
is beginning to take shape. A very real 
esprit de corps has manifested itself and we can 
only hope, with due humility, that we shall not, 
when our turn comes, disgrace a name that has 
been honoured for so many centuries in the 
four corners of the earth.

Sergeants’ Mess.
Unfortunately we have not been able to have a 

proper Sergeants’ Mess owing to the fact that no accom
modation could be found. That, of course, means that 
socially we have not had many items of interest nor have 
we got to know each other quite as well as we might have 
done in a proper Mess.

The most important event occurred 'when we 
welcomed our new C.O. and said farewell to our late 
C.O. Luckily beer was plentiful and we were able to 
drink their health most satisfactorily.

R.S.M. Bartlett was in charge of the proceedings, 
and although he assured us that he was making his 
maiden speech, he came through with honours. 
Congratulations to Shepherd Neame ! or was it George 
Beer and Rigden ?

We welcome here R.Q.M.S. McNeir and hope he will 
have the best of luck while he is with us, although who 
ever heard of a “Q” Man not having good luck ? But 
still, good hunting ! .

New faces appear every day in the Mess and others 
are no longer there. To those that have come and those 
that have gone elsewhere, we wish all the best in their 
new undertakings.

The fact that we have not been able to get together 
socially does not mean that we are not in the least 
socially inclined—quite the contrary, in fact. Judging 
by the number of telephone calls that arrive for a certain 
Sergeant of ex-pioneer talent, his winning methods 
must have strayed from the Pioneer Shop elsewhere.

A burning question at the moment is : “ Why do 
so many of our younger Sergeants buy rolls for 
breakfast?” and anyway, we were always under the 
impression that it didn’t generally take ten minutes to 
buy a ro ll!

Our Company Quartermasters have speedily made a 
name for themselves, not merely as regards their fine 
moustaches (some) and bearing, but we gather Second 
Breakfast is to be named after them. C.S.M.’s, no 
trespassing, please!

Well, " The time has come,” as the Walrus said, 
when these words must close and somewhat swiftly at 
that, but before we finish, a little bit more. We hope 
to have a pretty large Mess over the other side and have 
a good time if and when we get there. They say it’s 
" Somewhere in Europe.” So till we get there, au revoir.

Fuller P.H.

H.Q. Company.
Well, we are now more or less settled into our new 

Company Headquarters, and up to the present moment 
our most sociable neighbours have been the battery of 
pigs stationed in the next field. In fact, these pigs 
have shown the greatest amount of co-operation, as 
they have proved willing to inspect any parade that is 
taking place. Their peculiar manner of delivering 
commands seems rather to have affected some of our 
N.C.O.’s, as they only grunt when on parade.

This has been a definitely exciting month even for 
a newly-formed company, as everyone has managed to 
get in a maximum of work and kit inspections and a 
minimum of spare time—in fact, rumour has it that the 
C.S.M. is thinking of turning the Company Office into 
a padded cell in order that he and the C.Q.M.S. may 
work in perfect comfort for at least twenty-five hours 
per diem.

Things keep on changing at a most bewildering pace, 
in fact men arrive and are gone even before they have 
had time to be entered on the Parade State, all of which 
is, of course, just jam for the Company Orderly Sergeant. 
Our numbers are now immense—on paper—but it isn't 
until there is a battalion route march that one realises 
just how many people are very necessarily employed 
elsewhere—in fact, even our Sanitation Corporal and 
his men may be seen burrowing in the Corporation 
manholes on such important occasions.

Our C.Q.M.S is an extremely busy man these days, 
but even now still finds time to cultivate his own 
particular parade voice. We suspect he is after another 
medal for conspicuous gallantry to add to his already 
notable collection, as last week he had the nerve to 
underpay the R.S.M. ! I !

We learn now that we are to have another Com
mander who will shortly take over from Captain Hilton, 
who is proceeding to another company. The Captain 
has actually wished us all farewell, but we still see him 
flashing by into the Company Office, shouting 
" Sergeant-Major ” in the same stentorian tones as he 
was wont to make us tremble in our shoes on parade.
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Whether this is due to love for the company or the fact 
of certain equipment ledgers not balancing is adebateable 
point.

Specialist Training has been very much in abeyance 
in the last month as there have been quite a few route 
marches and other company parades have taken up 
most of the available time. However, training pro
grammes are still very much in evidence, although the 
same signal training programme has now successfully 
reappeared for the third week in succession without 
occasioning any untoward remarks.

The Transport are speedily gaining a reputation for 
perseverance, as during the last month they have 
persistently tried to enter the "  Cricketer’s Arms ” 
outside hours. They have, however, only so far removed 
the outer wall of tiles. Apparently the "  Three 
Compasses ” would be a more preferable target, but as 
that seems to be reserved for Sergeant-Majors, even the 
Transport fought shy of a' frontal attack on that 
particular house. Our own C.S.M., we notice, frequents 
the "  Black Horse,” which is entirely suitable for such 
a dark horse as he has turned out to be on some nights 
recently.

The Pioneers are now very much in evidence and we 
suspect that the Pioneer Sergeant is receiving large 
payments from Hall’s distempers, as whenever we see 
the Pioneer Platoon—that is to say when they are not 
playing billiards— they are invariably carrying paint 
pots and ladders. The other day they successfully 
painted the seat—of the Sergeant-Major’s pants. 
Indirectly we admit, but we suspect that they knew 
he usually sat on this particular box to dictate his 
letters.

The shortage of metal is again very apparent, as the 
other morning we noticed that the B.O.S. had failed to 
shave recently. Luckily he was fair-haired and it 
escaped observation. Our spies report that they think 
his name began with an M.

Talking of metal, we now have a very law-abiding 
company. The other day somebody (name unknown) 
borrowed a bicycle for quite a considerable period and 
then had the decency to return it to the City Police. 
This performance flattened even the City Police, who, 
to judge from exterior appearances, would take quite a 
lot of flattening.

[Now I  know where my hike went!— Printer.]
[Tut I Tut I Hands off our printing staff. They're 

in the family.—Ed.]
Two of our younger Lance-Corporals made rather a 

bad business deal the other day, as during a route 
march they paid a Wall's ice cream man sixpence for 
two ices. Unfortunately we think that the ice cream 
man must have run out as he failed to put in an 
appearance. At the end of the route march, it is 
reported, the two Lance-Corporals, C—  and B —, asked 
permission to return to near Whitstable and clear the 
matter up. This only goes to show the tenacity of 
H.Q. Company.

F l a g ba sh er .

“A” Company.
Well, here we are again, alive and full of life. • The 

company is in top form, as they are getting used to 
marching with full kit, and they are doing it very well.

W e welcome Captain Findlay to the company and 
hope his stay will be a pleasant one. We would like to 
congratulate all N.C.O.’s who have recently been 
prom oted to a higher rank, and we hope that further 
prom otion will follow quickly. W e now find ourselves 
thoroughly settled down and are now one happy family.

C.Q.M.S. Barton is full of'gobd cheer because he has 
or may have won first prize in a football pool or 
something.

The new venture to which we are about to embark 
upon will be appreciated by all, but I can mention two, 
namely C.S.M. Crouch and C/Sgt. Barton, who will 
miss nipping downstairs for a quick 'un. I am afraid 
that these notes are short this month as I have just been 
made editor, and it seems that my eight ounces of 
grey matter and my implements of journalism will not 
permit me to write any more. But before closing, 
I would like to mention the fact that the Forester’s 
Hall closes at 10 p.m. If the cap fits, wear i t !

P.S.—Copies of the Beano will be issued to all those 
wishing to read same, on application to the Storeman 
between the hours of 5 and 6 p.m. If, during this 
period the Storeman, namely Jock, is absent, please 
report to the man who thinks and is paid for performing 
the duties of the C/Stg’s. Clerk.

And so for the present I leave you.
Shun.

“B” Company.
After a rather hectic time during which we have had 

no less than three Company Commanders per week, 
we have now settled down to a steady routine under 
the able guidance of our new Company Commander, 
Captain Hart. We welcome you. Sir, and Lieut. 
Rawlings, to our company, with the hope that your 
stay with us will be long and as pleasant as you would 
wish.

We also wish the best of luck to all the officers, 
N.C.O.’s and men who have left us.

We should also like to know who ” drew ” our 
company truck.

As pressure is mounting and work piling we must 
now return to work until next month.

Status Quo.

“C” Company.
At last we are getting settled down after a very long 

time. We have lost quite a number and must con
gratulate H.Q. Company on getting some good N.C.O.’s 
and men from our fold. Alas ! they were snatched, 
but of course, then there were the others.

By the time you read these notes we shall be in 
“ Blue Pencil ”—what an overworked couple o f words 
those are.

W e have had, as earlier stated in these notes, quite 
a few comings and goings in the company. We were 
very pleased to welcome our new R.S.M. (R.S.M. 
Bartlett), but he has gone the way of all, to H.Q. Com
pany. Also, it was welcome and good-bye in a short 
time to Sgts. Anderson and Balding. Sgt. Anderson 
has departed to his old company, ”B”, and Sgt. Balding 
to H.Q. Sgt. Ryan has gone with the youngsters.

We welcomed a draft from the battalion last month 
and some are very good; a couple did not exactly 
cover themselves with glory. We hope that some 
good stuff will spring up out o f the remainder.

It’s happened! Congratulations to Sgt. Sims, 
L/Cpls. Cook, Reveil, Grindy, Darlow, Johnson and 
Bennett.

The following visited us whilst home on leave :~  
CjSgt. Vant and Sgt. H illm an; also Sgt. S. Harrison 
of "B ” Company, who tells us he is now in ‘‘C” Company. 
They all looked very fit.
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Have done a few route marches ju st lately, but no 
startling distances. As the weather has been very 
decent, they have been like little hikes. We hope to 
do a few longer ones later.

It has been a “ tear ” this last few days, especially 
when some of them came out of the gas chamber.

Well, cheerio, and here's to best wishes to all our old 
pals from Ashford.

G.H.W.

“D " Company.
Truly we welcome back to the company Captain 

W. J. Tyrrell, who has been away from the company 
for a while. After a long and extremely climatic winter 
of playing nursemaids to railway tunnels, the company 
became so fed up with railway trains that they decided 
to march to “Somewhere in Eng land” rather than 
entrain. Since the eventful morning of the march, we 
notice that the majority of the company are hobbling 
about in gym  slippers, and we wonder whether certain 
boots are "  broken in ” or whether the boots have' 
“ broken in ” the men.

We were pleased to  bid adieu to the tunnels, and our 
thoughts were of past days on guard in the snow, rain, 
and wind. The whole company votes that the 
experience seems to have made them "  tougher ” I 
Whilst on the march we noticed several wistful 
expressions on the faces of the men, perhaps thinking 
o f the girls they left behind. We have now taken up 
residence at the Forester’s Hall, and if anyone wishes 
to become unpopular with the company, they have only 
to whisper the words "  K it Inspection,” and the 
company will explode.

There is keen rivalry in the company as to who can 
get the cleanest equipment, and every man by now can 
wield a nifty scrubbing brush.

We are sorry to say cheerio to most of our Lance- 
Corporals, who have been transferred to other com
panies, but we welcome at the same time N.C.O.'s
from the ----  Battalion, and we seem to be set for
happy days.

We are pleased to be back to the battalion, and no 
doubt will establish ourselves soon as one of the smartest 
companies. Cheerio!

“D " Company.

Back to the Colours. 1/
A Magnificent Concert Effort: The Buffs 

Tradition Upheld.
A CROW DED house at the Leas Cliff H all,---- , on
-£X April 23rd heralded the initial effort of the Home 
Defence Battalion of The Buffs on the concert platform 
in the form of a Services Concert. There is little 
doubt that the venture was a great success and one 
wonders— after the very high standard set on this 
occasion— to what heights any future entertainment will 
aspire. The applause throughout the evening was 
spontaneous, and each and every item was splendidly 
received.

Among the crowded audience comprising the three 
branches of the Services and many leading citizens 
of the seaside town were the Mayor (Alderman G. A. 
Gurr, J.P.) and Mrs. Gurr, the Mayor and. Mayoress of 
Hythe, members of the local Town Council, and officials, 
the Commanding Officer and officers of the Home 
Defence Battalion, Colonel G. R. Howe, Major A. J. 
Peareth (Secretary, Past and Present Association}, and 
officers of the units stationed in the area.

The arrangements for the concert were ably carded 
out—with the assistance of the Leas Cliff Hall staff—  
by a small committee of officers and other ranks of the 
battalion. The Chairman was Lieut. T. W. Hugh- 
Jones, and he was supported by Major C. Tuff, Lieut.
C. H. B. Brookman, Lieut! G. F. Pope, Sgt. T. A. Keele, 
Cpl. A. H. Orchard, Cpl. C. Brett and Pte. C. Chadwick 
(who also very capably carried out the duties of stage 
manager).

The compare during, the evening was Sgt. T. A. Keele, 
and his ready wit in introducing the artistes added 
considerably to the swing of the show. One might 
regret, however, that at this, a Services concert, the 
“ gallant little Sergeant ”—for who else would have 
attempted to demonstrate a lady sewing a button on 
her glove before an audience which comprised not a 
few of the gentler sex— did not appear, at any rate 
during the first half, in the khaki dress of the boys, 
for it was apparent that many did not realise that he 
was a serving member of the battalion. In the opening 
half his concerted numbers with Miss Winifred Ray 
(Mrs. Keele) brought down the house, while in the 
second half their individual efforts were the hallmarks 
of their genius and far and away above the usual 
standard so often associated with concerts o f this kind.

Little Miss Brenda Coleman and the Jolmson 
Karro Kiddies delighted all with their speciality dancing, 
the former showing great versatility in a series of 
acrobatic dancing which, together with her concerted 
items with the Kiddies, brought forth tumultuous 
applause. Later Miss Joyce Knight (dressed as an 
Air Force Sergeant) and Miss Joan Marlow (sailor) 
added a further touch of class to the programme as 
danseuses.

One of the most eagerly awaited items—from a 
regimental point of view—was the "C” Company 
Harmonica Band. Their performance exceeded the 
most optim istic expectations, and when one considers 
that they had only played together as a combination 
less than half-a-dozen times, their playing was all the 
more meritorious. In a medley of popular tunes, vocal 
solos were given by L/Cpl. M. Hammond and harmonica 
solos by L/Cpl. W. Soles and Pte. A. Robinson. The 
progress of this splendidly balanced little combination 
will be watched with great interest from within the 
Regiment itself.

A popular turn was that of Jimmy Fawcett (drums) 
and Arthur Kingdon (organ), o f the Municipal Orchestra, 
in all the hits well-known to the troops. They were 
assisted on the vocal side by Roma, of local concert 
fame. After singing various choruses, Roma, with 
organ accompaniment, concluded with a medley of 
Scotch airs, which were eagerly taken up by the 
audience, and the applause at the end literally lifted 
the roof.

Pte. P. Ward sang yery tunefully in the earlier part 
of the programme, accompanied by Arthur Kingdon 
on the organ, and fully deserved the very heavy round of 
applause which resulted. Songs were also rendered by 
Pte. Fisher, of the London Rifle Brigade, Sgt. Keele and 
Miss Winifred Ray.

A keenly-watched item was the appearance of 
Marco, the local mystery man. After being securely 
blindfolded by two members of the audience, he made a 
circuitous tour along the gangways between the chairs 
and returned to the stage confidently despite the band
ages'round his eyes. He then demonstrated that it 
was possible to see despite his condition and correctly 
read two writings on a blackboard— one that well- 
known saying “ Once a Buff, always a Buff ”— which 
were handed up to him by members of the audience.

Continued on p. v.
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J. H. & J. BROOKE Ltd.
Wine Merchants

LON D ON
-27 CLEMENTS LANE, E.C.4
Telephone: MANelon House, 6801 (S tine*)

FOLK ESTON E
134 SANDGATE ROAD
Telephone: Folkestone 8128 (2 lime)

H Y TH E
-78 HIGH STREET

Telephone: Hythe 6801

Amusing interludes were provided by Pte. O. 
Smallwood (monologues), Lieut. G. F. Pope (“ The 
Vicar of Stony Broke ”), and the " Boxing Marionettes ” 

-(CplrLewis and' Pter Merris)^ all oLThe-Buffs,-------   _
Throughout the programme, the Municipal Orchestra, 

under the conductorship of Mr. Eldridge Newman, 
was ever ready and willing to co-operate with the 
various artistes—always to the great delight of those 
present.

Following the reintroduction of all the artists to the 
tune of " Wish me luck,” the Commanding Officer of 
the Battalion thanked everyone who had in any way 
assisted to make the event the stupendous success it 
had been, and made a short appeal for recruits. The 
Regimental March of the Regiment faded into the 
National Anthem, to bring to a close an effort which will 
not readily be forgotten.

Throughout the evening the onerous duties of 
pianist were ably carried out by Cpl. C. Brett, and his 
piano solos stamped him as a player of the highest 
calibre, and a certain acquisition to the battalion where 
events of this nature are concerned.

P.G.P.

“I” Company—continued pom p. 129.
betters was written " Alf’s Mask.” All, " Alf,” like all 
his nearly 300 more pals, were divided up into seven 
platoons, three of which are now comfortably settled 
into the gyms of the new barracks and the other four, 
plus, of course, the ” Dover " Platoon, are now more or 
less settled in the " Rabbit Warren,” as our Company 
commander so rightly calls it. As in the last company 
we have our numerous butchers. On the first Saturday, 
when the Major has his room ̂ inspection, he always.

asks a lot of men their civil occupation, and it seems 
that he always gets the same answer : '* Butcher, Sir.” 
We have also several amateur actors as well as one 

- professional, ~and_ iheir_ performance., at, Jhe ^concert 
given recently at the Prince of Wales’s went d o^'w ell 
with everyone. Our Audrey gave her usual charming 
performance.

Next month I hope to have more neyvs about the 
activities of the new lads. We will have been on the 
range with them by then, and also we are soon starting 
cross-country and track running, so there ought to be 
something to write about. N.H.D.

Continued from p. 131.
“D” Company.

We are sorry to say we have lost Lieut. E. A. 
Knowles, who has gone to "B” Company. We hope 
he enjoys his stay with the aforementioned company 
and that he will not do any. more ditch-diving. Sgt. 
Kitchener has at last returned to the loving care of 
the C.S.M., full of exploits while away from the fold. 
P.S.M. Blanch, a dart terror to Tich, has left, us for a 
tour of duty, much to the sorrow of the'little 'un. 
We have in the Sergeants’ Mess a set of darts that give 
in a tinny way the total score got.

The C.S.M. is still lamenting about the way a good 
soldier’s past has been blotted by using other fellows’ 
cleaning kit, although I must admit he did buy the 
polish and " Bluebell ” this month.

Again Pte. Ayears has run into trouble. This time 
he, I am sorry to say, fractured his ankle whilst on 
Recreational Training. Poor Tommy Kearns—his 
his side-kick cannot leave him without something

, ... (Continued on p. 124).
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A lso  LONOON, ALDJRSKOT, COLCHESTtR. JKORNCLlW*.
TIOWORTH.PORTSMOUTH. CATTERICK AND BILKIW.

AGENTS
GIBRALTAR, Saccone & Speed Ltd., GIBRALTAR
MALTA, Captain A. Caruana, Valetta, Malta

CYPRUS,' Spinney’s Ltd., NICOSIA
PALESTINE, Spinney’s Ltd., HAIFA
EGYPT, McEwan-Younger Ltd., Ca iro

SUDAN, Buildmore Co. (Sudan) Ltd., KHARTOUM
ADEN, Pallonjee Dinshaw & Co., ADEN
INDIA and CEYLON, Cutler Palmer & Co., 

CALCUTTA. MADRAS. LAHORE. BOMBAY. COLOMBO 
Forbes Forbes Campbell & Co., Ltd., KARACHI

BURMA, Barnes & Co. Ltd., Ra n g o o n

F. M. S., Wm. Jacks & Co. (Malaya) Ltd:,
SINGAPORE and PENANG

CHINA, Jardine Matheson & Co. Ltd., sh a n g h a i 
Dodwell & Co. Ltd., HONG KONG

MAURITIUS, Scott & Co., port  lou is

JAMAICA, Bryden & Evelyn Ltd., Kin g ston

BERMUDA, Gosling Bros., Ham ilton

LLOYDS BANK
LIMITED

6 PALL MALL, S.W.l.

This Branch of Lloyds Bank, in which is 
incorporated the business of Messrs. COX & Co., 
Army and Royal Air Force Agents, is specially 
adapted to meet the banking requirements of 

Officers and Cadets.

RETIRED PAY AND PENSIONS.
All classes o f Retired Pay & Pensions collect

ed and credited to customers’ accounts.
SPECIAL DEPARTMENTS ARE OPEN AT THIS OFFICE 
which deal particularly with the following classes of business 
1. Colonial and Foreign. 2. Stock Exchange.

3. Insurance: Life, Fire, Accident, &c.
4. Preparation o f returns and recovery of 

Income Tax.

HEAD OFF IOE : LONDON, E.O.3.

FORM OF LEGACY
(to be included in a will, or as a codicil thereto).

I BEQUEATH to the Colonel for the time being of The Buffs, the 

sum of £ : : free from legacy duty, in aid of the general objects

of the Central Fund (Colonel of the Buffs), for which legacy the Receipt of 

such Colonel shall be a sufficient discharge to my Executors.

Signature.

Gibbs and Sons, Orange Street, Canterbury.
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Personalia.
D  RIGADIER-GENERAL E. H. Finch Hatton 

died at Windsor on May 22nd. We offer 
our deep sympathy to his family.

Lieut.-Colonels Lucas, Howard Smith, and 
Major Field report that they are very busy 
organising the local defence force of their 
localities.

Lieut.-Colonel H. P. P. Robertson writes 
that he is in good health and hopes shortly to 
have Major and Mrs. Fox staying with him.

Captains Atkinson, Craddock, Tuff and H. P. 
Williams are now on Staff Courses “ Somewhere 
in England ” ; Major Craig has proceeded 
overseas.

Lieut. J. P, Skipwith, formerly Corporal in 
the 2nd Battalion, writes cheerily from Razmak, 
where he is Quartermaster of the 19th Hyder
abad Regiment, and has been taking part in 
the Waziristan operations.

The sum of £544 was deposited in the Post 
Office Savings Bank by companies of our 
battalion in Palestine during March of this 
year. Good work. Keep it up.

The well-known organist, Mr. Sandy 
Macpherson, has been giving messages from the

troops to their families during his broadcasts. 
Soldiers ballot for their turn and recently a 
local Buff was successful, sending a message to 
his family, as well as having the song he chose 
played by Mr. Macpherson.

The death occurred on May 11th of Mr. A. E. 
Spicer, late Colour-Sergeant, The Buffs. At the 
time of his death, Mr. Spicer was licensee of 
the Papermaker's Arms, Loose Road, Maidstone. 
He leaves a widow, to whom we offer our 
sympathy.

Mrs. A. J. Cowell died recently. She was 
the widow of the late F. W. Cowell, at one time 
Hon. Secretary of the Ashford Branch of the 
Association. We offer our sympathy to her 
relations in their loss.

NOTICE.
Owing to the present state of hostilities, 

the Annual Dinner of the Dragon Dinner 
Club (The Buffs) will not take place this 
year.

The above notice has been inserted in The 
Times and the Daily Telegraph and Morning 
Post.

Roll of Honour.
/T'HE Army Council regret to announce the 

following casualties :—
D ie d .

The Buffs.— Sgt. C. J. Blake, Pte. A: J. 
Pearce, Pte. R. Warr.

/
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Death. V
Finch Hatton.—On Wednesday, May 22nd, 
' 1940, at 17 Lower Ward, Windsor Castle,

Brigadier-General' Edward Heneage Finch 
Hatton, C.M.G., D.S.O., late The Buffs, 

...Military Knight of Windsor.

In Mempriam.
Edward Heneage Finch Hatton, , 
b. 4 Jan. 1868. d. 22 May 1940.

It is not intended here to follow the career of- our 
old friend through the regiment nor to mention the 
honours that he gained ; his record of service will be 
found elsewhere in these, pages. Rather it is hoped to 
give some idea of the number of those that mourn his 
passing and of the qualities which inspired in them all 
such devotion and such admiration.

It so happened that over a long period every recruit 
into the. Buffs passed through Finch Hatton's hands, 
for he was appointed adjutant at Canterbury and of 
the 3rd Battalion The Buffs at the end of the South 
African. W a r ; and later, after a short time with the 
1st Battalion, came back to command the Depot. 
I t  thus came about that many hundreds of young 
soldiers came under his influence and all of them learned 
to hold him in the greatest affection. In the Great 
War, when he commanded the 1st Battalion with such 
distinction, he found ready to hand a battalion of men 
im bued: w ith' the spirit that he had himself implanted 
years before. H is officers and men then discovered in 
him qualities of personal coolness in danger and the 
highest courage, such : as seldom exist in one man. So 
it was when in due course he was given command of a 
brigade in the 34th Division under General Sir Lothian 
Nicholson and showed , on every occasion the same 
imperturbable calm and shining bravery.

A rather staid exterior and a slight drawl concealed 
the most charming and accessible personality. Full of 
anecdote, a mine of recondite information, endowed 
with the keenest, sense of humour, he combined with it 
the, kindest heart in the world and ready sympathy for 
anyone in trouble or grief.
■ I t  is well that the. man who had so great a share in 

moulding the character of so many young soldiers 
should himself have possessed all the qualities needed 
to  that-end.

He was mentioned in despatches and was awarded 
the Queen's Medal with 4 clasps ; King's Medal with 2 
clasps and the D'.S.O.

In the war of 1914— 1919 he was in July, 1916 
Temporary Brigadier; mentioned in despatches twice 
and awarded the 1914 Star, B.W.M., V.M., and C.M.G.

He had been a Military Knight of Windsor sinde 1931.
The Funeral.

The funeral of Brigadier-General E. H. Finch Hatton, 
Military Knight- of Windsor, took place at Windsor 
on Monday, May 27th. The first part of the service was 
at St. George’s Chapel, and the burial was at Windsor 
Cemetery. The clergy present at the service, which was 
choral, were the Dean of W indsor (Dr. A. V. Baillie), 
Canon Anthony Deane, Canon S. L. Ollard, Minor Canon 
Dr. E. H. Fellowes, and Minor Canon H. W. Dunn. 
The Grenadier Guards. provided the bearer party, and 
at the close of the service in the Chapel buglers of The 
Buffs sounded the Last Post and -Reveille. The family 
mourners and others present Included :—

Mrs. Finch Hatton (widow), the Misses -Ann and 
Essex Finch Hatton (daughters), Mrs. David Finch 
Hatton (sister-in-law). Sir Montague and Lady Critchett 
(brother-in-law and sister). Miss Wiehe (sister-in-law), 
Mrs. Findlay, Colonel Sparrow (late The Buffs).

The : Governor (Lieutenant-General Sir Charles 
Kavanagh) and the following Military Knights of 
W indsorB rigad ier-G enera l C. Norton, Lieutenant- 
Colonel R. Pennell, Lieutenant-Colonel J. F. Plunkett, 
Colonel R. H. Cutbill, Colonel A. H. W. Haywood, and 
Major H, Clough.

Lady Wigram, Major-General Sir John Hanbury- 
Williams; Miss Hanbury-Williams, Lady Kavanagh, the 
Royal Librarian (Mr. Owen Morshead), 2/Lieutenant 
H. W. O. Bradley (representing Colonel Pilcher, Com
manding the Training Battalion, Grenadier Guards), 
Mrs. Charles Booth, Mr. F. M. Bridge, Mrs. Cutbill, 
Miss Cutbill, Mrs. Clough, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Cumberlege, 
Mrs. Anthony Deane, Mrs. Dunn, Mr. C. H. Fulford, 
Miss Fulford, Mrs. W. H. Harris, Mrs. F. W. R. Hill, 
Miss Jackson, Mrs. Webb-Jones, Mrs. Key, Mrs. Leach!

Major J. B. S. Bourne-May, Miss Malet, Miss Miles, 
Mrs. Reginald Maffett (also representing Colonel R. E- 
Maffett), Mr. W. McIntosh (Chapter Surveyor), Mrs. 
Ollard, Mrs. Onslow, Mrs. Hugh Paget, Mrs. Pennell, 
Major A. J. Peareth (representing the Colonel of The 
Buffs), Mr. Cyril Roberts, Mrs. W. P. Rigden, Mrs. 
Southey, Mr. Lewis Stainton (Chapter Clerk), Major
F. W. Tomlinson (representing the Old Stagers), and Mrs.

■DRIGADIER-GENERAL E. H. Finch Hatton was 
_  “ the fifth son of the late Rev. W. R. Finch Hatton 
and Agnes, sister of Sir Percy Oxenden, tenth and last 
Baronet. In  1912 he married Dagmar Gladys, daughter 
of Colonel Wiehe, of Littlebourne Lodge, Sandgate.
. He-was educated at Haileybury, and served in the 

6th Battalion, The Rifle Brigade, Longford Militia, 
1887—91. On ,17th J anuary, 1891,, he was gazetted as 
2/Lieutenant in The B u f f s w a s  promoted Captain in 
1899 ; -Major in 1908 ; Lieut.-Colonel in 1915 ; sub
stantive Colonel on 27th April, 1919 ; Hon. Brigadier, 
on retirement, 16th December, 1919.

He served in the South African War, 1899— 1902. 
Relief of K im berley; operations in the Orange Free 
State, including operations at Paardeberg, actions at 
Poplar Grove and Driefontien; operations in the 
Transvaal, east of Pretoria ; operations in Orange River 
Colony, and in the Transvaal, 30th November, 1900 to 
May, 1902.

Regimental Gazette.'
Supplement to the London Gazette o f Friday, 

May 3rd, 1940, dated Tuesday, May 7th, 1940.
Territorial Army.

T h e Buffs.—2nd Lt. D. F. Knight (39969) from 
H.A.C. (Inf. Bn.) (T.A. Res. of Off.) to be 2nd Lt. 
(February 19th, 1940).
Supplement to  the London Gazette o f  Tuesday, 

May 7th, 1940, dated Friday, May 10th, 1940.
Regular Army, Emergency Commissions, etc.
The undermentioned cadets, from 163rd O.C.T.U. 

to be 2nd Lts., 4th May, 1940 :—
The Buffs.—Michael Francis Sherwin (130772) ; 

John -Marmaduke Teesdale (130773); Robert John 
Griffiths Johnson (13077i).“
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Supplement to the London Gazette o f Friday, 
May 10th, 1940, dated Tuesday, May 14th, 1940.

General List.
The undermentioned to be Lts. :—

. Capt. Cyril Tristram Noel Welman Wilson (112506), 
late The Bulls (January 14th, 1940).

Major Edgar Montague Bowden (118969), late The 
Buffs (February,5th, 1940).
Second Supplement to the London Gazette o f 
Tuesday, May 14th, 1940, dated Friday, May 17th, 

1940.
Regular Army, Emergency Commissions  ̂etc.
The undermentioned Cadet, from O.C.T.UV, to be 

2nd Lt. (May 11th, 1940)
Noel David Newbold Marshall (130421).

Auxiliary ' Military Pioneer Corps.
The notification regarding Lieut.-Colonel D. J. Dean, 

V.C., T.D.~(21378), which appeared in the Gazette 
(Supplement) dated January 5th, i940, is cancelled.

.................... General. List. :
The undermentioned to be Lt. (April 14th, 1940):—
Lt. Harry George Barr (116548), late The Buffs.

Territorial Army reserve of Officers.
Auxiliary Military Pioneer Corps.—Lt.-Col.

D. J. Dean, V.C., T.D. (21378), from The * Buffs (T.A! 
Res. of Off.), to be Lt.-Col. (November 9th, i 939) '
Supplement to  the London Gazette o f Tuesday, 
May 21st, 1940, dated Friday, May 24th, 1940.

Regular Army.
The undermentioned Cadets from O.C.T.U. to be 

2nd Lts. (May 18th, 1940)
Frank Neville Harrison (130305); Henry Arthur 

Victor Sinning (130008) ; Wilfred Ralph Griffith 
(130003) ; Kenneth Macleod Munro (130004); Francis 
Stephen Palmer (130005); Ronald William Pritchard 
Rule (130007).

The Buffs.— Pte. Eustace Musker Swift (124382), 
The Buffs (T.A.) to  be 2nd Lt. (December 5th, 1939). 
(Substituted for the notifn. in the Gazette (Supplement) 
dated March 26th, 1940.)
Second Supplement to the London Gazette o f 
Tuesday, May 28th, 1940, dated Friday, May 3 1st, 

1940.
Regular Army.

Emergency Commissions, etc:
The. Buffs.—-Lt. James William Eldridge Newman 

(131079), late The Buffs, to be Sec. Lt. (May 7th, 1940).
The undermentioned Cadets from O.C.T. Units to 

be Sec. Lts. (May 25th, 1940) :—
Jack Weaver (130897) ; Oliver Haward Brown 

(132260) ; John Paul Luck (132261).
Territorial Army. ............

The Buffs.—Capt. C.. T. T irebuck. (894.15) from
R.A. (T.A.) to be Capt. (June 1st, 1940). .* ~

......... Canterbury. Branch.
Ladies' Guild. •- ......

Meetings of the Canterbury Branch of the Ladies' 
Guild will take place on the third Wednesday of each 
month; at 3 p.m.

War Organisation «■
of the British Red Gross Society and Order of 

St. John of Jerusalem.
Prisoners of War, Wounded and Missing 

Department.
T<HISj department is the only authority em- 
x  powered to deal with the welfare of prisoners 
of war. At present it sends every prisoner of war 
two standard food parcels a week? and cigarettes 
and tobacco, costing approximately 16/- per head.

As soon as news is obtained of the location of 
prisoners of war in Germany, usually ten days to 
three weeks after they are reported missing, the 
first parcels of clothing and food are sent to each 
man. ■

The department will inform us of ahyTmen of 
The Buffs who become prisoners of war.

The financial strain on this department , of the 
British Red Cross is heavy and we are asked to 
subscribe towards the maintenance -of our 
prisoners of war.

We are therefore opening a fund for this purpose 
which will be known as “ The Prisoners of War 
Fund, The Buffs ’ ’ and operated by the Secretary 
of the Past and Present Association, The Buffs, 
and ask that we may receive generous support. 
Contributions, which should be addressed to 
“ The Secretary, Prisoners of War Fund, ’ ’ I.T.C. 
The Buffs, Canterbury, Kent, will be acknowledged 
personally and through the medium of- “ The 
Dragon.”

G.R. HOWE, Lt.-Col., Chairman.
ALBERT PEARETH, Secretary,

The Past & Present Association, The Buffs.

A Man of Kent. ^
T h e  account of recent discoveries in Canterbury 

Castle may have turned some minds back to  a 
remarkable story of that "  huge and antique mound." 
The discoveries did. not, so far as is yet known, include 
the iron ring in the floor which the ghost pointed out to 
Mr. Nicholas Mason, cobbler. I t  may be remembered 
that Mason himself could not find the ring and therefore, 
to mark the spot, drove his awl in up to the handle? 
with the result that ever from that hour Mrs. .Mason? 
used a cushion in her chair. The recollection would be 
the more timely because it happens that. .the. oner 
hundreth anniversary o f the publication • of ‘‘ The 
Ingoldsby Legends or Mirth and Marvels,” falls this 
year. The title-page o f the first edition, was bordered 
by vignettes o f ecclesiastics engaged in  giving a bad time 
to a homed, tailed and hoofed devil, a witch astride a 
broomstick, armorial bearings, bunches of grapes^ and 
cherubs, the whole surmounted by a Cardinal's hat on 
one side and a sou’ -wester on the other— a skilful 
combination o f medieval figures and beliefs, genealogical 
study, good living, and the Margate Hoy, which gives 
no bad idea of the mind and tastes of Thomas Ingoldsby, 
Esquire. There was much more than that in the mind 
of the Reverend Richard Harris BArham, lord of 
the manor of Tappington W ood in the County of Kent, 
gentleman commoner of Brasenose College, Oxford, 
Priest-in-Ordinary of His Majesty’s Chapels Royal and 
Minor Canon of St. Paul's Cathedral; but Tom 
Ingoldsby was content with the mirth and marvels.. 
When his book came out,, the “ Canterbury T a le” of 
the Ghost and Nicholas Mason was not new to the
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public. But the full flow of mirth and marvel did not 
begin till 1837, when B e n t l e y  founded the Miscellany 
with D ic k e n s  for its editor, and B arham  was incited 
to get on with his fooling.

Tha.t fooling has been loved and despised and 
critically appraised and loftily neglected until there 
is no need to say any more about it. But the coincidence 
of the centenary with the discoveries in Canterbury 
Castle directs attention on B arham  as a man of Kent 
(not a Kentish man, since Canterbury lies east o f the 
Medway). Kent is the scene of some of the best of the 
legends in prose and in verse ; ar.d in this case there is 
no need for the speculative localization which A. B. 
W a lk ley  called “ the topographical game " —a game 
enjoyed by M o n s ign o r  K n o x  and other good 
Trollopians. In general Tom  Ingoldsby is a trustworthy 
guide to his own country. Tappington—rather dressed 
up, no doubt— is the scene of the first legend in the book, 
the story of how Lieutenant Charles Seaforth nightly 
stole his own breeches; it appears again in several 
others, among them that which tells how Sir Thomas 
Ingoldsby was drowned in his own eel-pond, and on 
the orders of his widow' was popped back (poor dear !) 
in order that his corpse might catch more eels. Canter
bury rouses shudders in “ Nell Cook ” as well as in 
“ The Ghost.” In Mrs. Botherby’s story of "  The 
Leech of Folkestone ” it is stated that "  The World, 
according to the best geographers, is divided into 
Europe, Asia, Africa, America, and Romney Marsh ” ; 
and, since young Mr. Barham had held a cure of souls 
in the Marsh, he, if anyone, ought to have known about 
the witches there, and it is certain that he knew at first 
hand about the smuggling of which he told a ghastly 
legend of Reculver. Farther north still lies the Sheppey 
legend of "  Grey Dolphin.” At Margate we find 
homelier matters in “ The Bagman's D og ” and the 
'' Misadventures.” On the whole the squire of Tapping- 
ton; was happiest in his own neighbourhood, little though 
he saw of it. He remembers the names of other county 
families, -

Such as Honeywood, Oxenden, Knatchbull, and 
Norton,

Matthew Robinson, too, with his beard from Monk’s 
Horton,

The Faggs, and Finch-Hattons, Tokes, Derings, and 
Deedses,

And Fairfax (who then called the castle of Leeds his).
- (By kind permission of "  The Times.”)

Zulu War. V
Veteran at Hove.

Shipwreck and Siege Recalled.
/~\UR modern large-scale wars overshadow the 

operations of the Zulu Wars which broke out in 
1870, when the chief Cetewayo revolted against the 
British, and in one battle annihilated a regiment at 
Isahdula ; yet these had their significance.

Living at Hove in quiet retirement is a veteran who 
remembers these wars, and. wonders whether there are 
any other survivors of the siege and the shipwreck off 
South. Africa in which he was involved. He is Mr. 
William Hole, of 2 St. Leonard's Gardens, Hove. He 
is in his 80th year, but carries his age lightly.

Mr. Hole is proud of his memory, and, speaking 
to an Evening Argus man yesterday, he began the story 
of his life as a soldier by recalling 13th October, 1875, 
when he enlisted at a recruiting office, 9 St. Mary 
Magdalene Street,/ Brighton. That was two days 
before his 17th birthday. He joined the Royal Sussex

Regiment and- the next year volunteered for the 2nd 
Battalion, 3rd Buffs. He was sent to Ireland, and 
from there on 4th October left for South Africa in the 
steamship Si. Lawrence. On 8th November, 1876, the 
ship was wrecked on a rocky point 90 miles from Cape 
Town.

F'or seven days and seven nights the regiment, 
including wives and children, lived in improvized tents 
on the silvery sands. No lives were lost in that wreck, 
and the ship took five days to sink. But rations were 
severe. The men were allowed only half a pint of water 
between two and a biscuit each per day.

Trapped by Natives.
Two men-o’-war, H.M.S. Active and H.M.S. Spartan, 

from Cape Town, rescued the party, and they arrived 
eventually at Cape Town, where Mr. Hole was trans
ferred immediately into the Zulu country. Small 
engagements took place, and then his regiment were 
trapped by a large native force and were forced to 
prepare for a siege. A fort was built and artillery 
mounted. The heaviest gun in operation was a seven- 
pounder, but greater damage was done by small Gatling 
guns, which worked similarly to the modern machine- 
gun and wrought great havoc among the Zulus.

Mr. Hole does not think much of the Zulus as 
strategists. ‘‘If they had been sensible,” he said, 
“ they could have wiped us out. They could have 
overpowered us.” Rations now consisted of eight 
ounces of meat and four ounces of biscuits a day, with 
a tough ox, which was killed as additional meat. Tea 
leaves were boiled twice and then dried for tobacco, 
but this injured the soldiers’ health and was stopped. 
The siege lasted nine weeks, the 91st Regiment bringing 
the relief.

Then followed a period of recuperation and more 
fighting.

Although, as an infantry man, Mr. Hole saw much 
of the brunt of fighting, he was never wounded and 
left South Africa unharmed for China after twelve months 
in the Colony. After service in Singapore he returned 
to England, and was then called up for service in Egypt, 
but everything was quiet by the time the regiment 
reached Malta, and he returned. He was discharged 
in '83, but joined again in 1914 and served as a guard 
on home duty.

He is married and has two children, a daughter and a 
son, who also served through the Great War.

Life is quiet and peaceful with him now, and Mr. Hole 
has only one curiosity—to know whether there are any 
other survivors of the S>\ Lawrence shipwreck and the 
siege. (Brighton Argus).

Correspondence. ^
37 Heathfield Road, 

Keston, Kent.
The Editor, "  The Dragon.” May 9th, 1940.
Dear Sir,

As I  am going back to Canada in about a month’s 
time, I should like to send my best wishes to all the 
old-timers as well as the best of luck to those now 
serving. I f you would put my address in The Dragon _ 
I might have the pleasure of hearing from or seeing 
one or two. I f I should not have the pleasure of 
seeing you again, I  am sending my very best wishes 
for the welfare of the men now serving and their 
dependents.

I remain.
Sincerely yours, .

1544 SGT. W.: G. Hhrrei,!,'.
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The Levy of Shields. #
Tj^DWARD the Prince, here in Canterbury Minster,

Among his deathless victories, under his triumphing 
shield,

Sleeps these five hundred years 
lik e his lieges of Poitiers—

O the dear immortal Namelesses of that transcending 
field !

And out in the working world, out in Canterbury 
barracks,.

You hear the drums of England beat, the bugles of 
England blow.

Notes of empery that break 
- Like a song for England’s sake 

On your dream of the mighty captain that had led you 
long ago.

Pass ?—If he pass in his Canterbury chapel,
The mortal part of him a strew of venerable dust.

With John Chandos and his peers.
And his archers of Poitiers,

Yet he and his Englishmen are still as fire upon their 
trust.

For—O the menacing English drums, O the clamant 
English bugles !—

East, and west, and north, and south, on all the winds 
that blow

Round the quarterings of the card.
Greatly willing, hurrying hard.

Storms the soul of the Black Prince with all the fury of 
long ago.

April, 1900. W. E. H en ley .

Took Thousands of Troops Across.
Captain and Mrs. Gascoyne’s Golden Wedding.

QAPTAIN William W. Gascoyne, of Court Lodge, 
Westwell, who took thousands of troops to France 

during the last war and made 89 voyages across the 
Channel, celebrated his golden wedding last Friday.

He and Mrs. Edith Gascoyne were married fifty years 
ago in California, on May 3rd, 1890.

A member of a Kent family, the Gascoynes o f Bap- 
child, Captain Gascoyne has crowded a wealth of 
adventure into his life. An M.A. of Oxford University, 
he has taught, among other places, at Melbourne 
Grammar School, one of the principal public schools in 
Australia, and in San Francisco. His special subjects 
were Classics and History.

During the war he joined the 7th Battalion, The 
Buffs, but was later transferred for staff duties. As a 
draft conducting officer he was responsible for taking 
thousands of troops across to France. He was specially 
attached to the Royal West Kents, although his activities 
were not confined to this regiment.

Some of the men under his care had never seen the 
sea before. The trip, with the danger of mines and 
submarines, was extremely hazardous.

He has lived at Westwell for 32 years, and has played 
an active part in local affairs. He is Chairman of the 
Income Tax Commissioners of the Ashford Division, and 
was for many years a Vice-Chairman of West Ashford 
Rural Council,

The Buffs Cpmforts Fund.
~ rTHE Committee once again would like to thank all 

those who have contributed to our Fund, both in 
money and, in kind, and as will be seen, we are not 
attempting very much work during the summer months, 
trut at the same time we are always grateful for any 
kind of games or books, and are most anxious to build 
up our Fund in every way possible.
List of Knitted Garments received arid despatched between September, 1939 and May, 1940.
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Received 2,579 960 1,120 4,148 1,972 97
Despatched 1,528 681 666 1,857 915 61
In Store 1,051 279 454 2,291 1,057 36

Total of all woollens received ... ... 10,876
Total of all woollens despatched.. ... 5,708
Total of allwoollens in store ... ... 5,168

Can You Answer These ? V
Correction .—Owing ■ to a printer’s error on page 

115, the year the 1st Battalion was wrecked in the 
Miles Barton was stated as 1660, whereas it should 
have read “ 1860.”

Answers to questions on page 115 :—
(1) In Arthur Irwin Dasent's book Piccadilly, 

published by Macmillan & Co. in 1920, occurs the 
following:—

"  In 1862, some officers of the Buffs quartered 
at the Tower, finding themselves without a club to go 
to in consequence of the long waiting lists of can
didates for the older Service Clubs, originated the 
Naval and Military. With a modest membership of 
one hundred and fifty they opened a small house in 
Clifford Street. Mainly composed of junior officers 
(Spring Captains and junior naval Lieutenants) 
the club long maintained a reputation for youthful- 
ness which has become a tradition of the past. The 
new club increased so rapidly that a year after its 
foundation it was able to take larger premises at 
No. 22 Hanover Square, and when Cambridge House 
became vacant it took a lease of the old mansion and 
moved into it in 1866.”
(2) In Captain H. R. Knight's History we read that 

in 1472 a Courts Martial was held on five men of the 
Regiment named Hervey, Canning, Ford, Milboume and 
Sampson for desertion. His Majesty was pleased to 
confirm the sentence on the first-named four by which 
they are each of them to be whipped by the whole 
regiment and to walk through the same several times 
afterwards in One Day with halberds before them and 
is graciously pleased to-pardon John Sampson, who was 
to have suffered sentence of death.

(3) The Queen’s Own Rifles of Canada was granted 
the permission on November 20th, 1900, by General 
Sir Julius Raines, to use The Buffs Regimental March.

(4) (a) A pair of ammunition boots altered in the
shoemaker's shop to something more presentable for 
walking out in town.
„. . Continued on page vi.
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The Past and Present Association. ^
D o n a t io n s .

We acknowledge with gratitude tlie following 
donations made during the period 18/4/40 to 18/5/40 :—

T h e  B u ffs  B u il d in g  F u n d .
£ s. d.

Captain A. J. H. Taylor 2 0 0
D is b u r se m e n t s .

/ s. d.
April 19. Grant 2 0 0

20. Grant 1 0 0
20. Grant 2 0 0
22. Grant .......... 1 10 0

May 2. Grant 1 0 0
9. Grant .......... 2 0 0

18. Grant 1 10 0
18. Grant 2 0 0

N e w  M e m b e r s .
Life Member.— J. E. Clarke (Weald).
■ Annual Members.— Colonel H. D. Buchanan-Dunlop ; 

Captain C. H. Buckingham, Captain L. A. R. B raddell; 
2/Lieuts. G. C. V. Morgan, R. H. Gardner, C. B. Croft, 
J..C. Stephenson, R. M. Simon, A. O. Bather, R. H. 
Ardagh, A. G. Simon, R. E. Jackson, H. A. M. Drake, 
R. S. Simpson, G. F. Pope, A. R. Thurley, M. C. Bollon, 
A. C. Jennings, S. S. Danton (Canterbury), G. Manser 
(Weald).

Branch Meetings, June, 1940.
The following Branch Meetings are temporarily 

suspended :—
Weatd Branch.
Sittingbourne Branch.
Herne Bay Sub-Branch.
Folkestone Branch.

June 8. Ashford (Invicta Hotel, Godinton Road, Ash
ford, 7 p.m.).

15. London (Prince Alfred Restaurant, Tufton 
Street, Westminster, 7.30 p.m.).

14. Dover (Friendly Societies’ Institute, Biggin 
Street, 7.30 p.m.).

29. Medway (Unity Club, The Brook, Chatham, 
7 p.m.).

28. Ramsgate (Bedford Inn, West Cliff Road,
Ramsgate, 8 p.m.).

10. Margate (George and Dragon, Charlotte 
Street, Margate, 7.30 p.m.).

29. Hythe (British Legion Hut, Hythe, 7.30 p.m.).
7. Canterbury (Rhodaus Town, 7.30 p.m.).

14. Sandwich (George and Dragon, Fisher Street, 
Sandwich, 8 p.m.).

4. Deal (Deal and Walmer Working Men’s Club, 
West Street). Meetings of Committee 
only. Meetings quarterly, as notified.

London Branch.
A meeting of the branch was held at the Prince 

Alfred Restaurant on Saturday, 18th May last, with 
Captain E. A. Carter in the Chair, supported by the 
Vice-Chairman (Mr. J. C. Neale Dalton).

The Minutes of the previous meeting were read and 
confirmed. Arising out of the Minutes, Mr. J. V.

Philpot enquired if any matter transpired last meeting 
relative to the case of Mrs. — . A short discussion 
followed.

C o r r e sp o n d e n c e .— Good wishes were received from 
General Sir John Kennedy, General Sir Arthur Lynden- 
Bell, Colonel H. F. Sparrow, Majors R. W. Keown,
H. G. James, A. J. Peareth and A. E. Colley, Messrs. 
Hugh Borland, G. Cobb, A. C. Manning, H. Williams, 
Jock Isard, Molly Marshall, Bob Waby, W. H. Clarke,
E. Baillie, M. A. Baker, W. H. Richards, Lieut. John 
Rennison, etc. Our President (Mr. Gordon Lindley) 
sent a special letter informing the members he was 
having a few days’ rest in Kent.

B ran ch  Su p p e r .—The Secretary announced that 
this event would take place on the 25th instant.

B ran ch  M e e t in g s .—Proposed by Mr. Shute and 
seconded by Mr. Cotton, “ that meetings commence 
during the summer months at 7.30 p.m.”

The 2/5th Battalion Re-union on April 27th last was 
a real bumper. Over 86 gathered at the Windsor Castle 
Hotel, presided over by the Rt. Hon. the Viscount 
Goschen.

We were pleased to see Mr. R. W. Jones looking so 
well after his recent serious accident.

Jack Stanton appeared very happy and his talk with 
W. H. Beall as to whether increased prices for beer meant 
increased specific gravity was of unusual interest.

Captain Rice once again sang “ The Farmer’s Boy,” 
the old marching song of the 2/5th Buffs. This was the 
twentieth occasion on which he has rendered the words 
and music at the re-unions.

Major Wale, in the uniform of a police commissioner, 
was looking extremely fit.

W e observed Captain Carter and Mr. Abbott 
engrossed in a talk about the Arras days.

L. J. Farmer, who is connected with Guy's Hospital, 
is only too happy to be o f assistance to old Buffs who 
might happen to be patients.

Mr. F. G. Skinner fully deserved all the nice references 
to him made by his lordship. Running a dinner in 
these times is no easy matter, but the loyal response 
must have been very gratifying.

When the company merged into the black-out, 
everyone must have felt the re-union was well worth
while.

We recently had a visit from Bob Waby, who is both 
mother and father to an Indian Company of the Pioneer 
Corps. To a very active soldier like Bob, no wonder it 
(to him) appears to be "  darkness ” all day and 
"  darkness ” all night.

He tells us that he often meets Reg. No. 6527629 
Cpl. E. Wikes, who is full Sergeant in the R.A.S.C. 
Wikes left the 2nd Battalion in 1936.

We sincerely hope that Bandmaster Hugh Borland 
will be much better in health when he receives his June 
Dragon. That reminds us to request those purchasing 
The Dragon to kindly remember the extra postage costs.

Mr. and Mrs. Talbot Harvey send all good wishes to 
their old friends and particularly to the 2/5th Battalion. 
We should like to see Talbot enjoying better health 
and we trust that the com ing sunshine will help towards 
that end.

Mr. and Mrs. Snowball Manning still keep smiling, 
notwithstanding their combined sickness. They too 
send greetings and especially to those in hospital or ill 
at home.
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Our congratulations to Lieut. John Rennison on 
being gazetted to The Buffs. He is the son of Mrs. 
Rennison, the elder child of the late Colonel J. B. 
Backhouse of affectionate memory.

We are proud to know that a large number of our 
members have their sons in the fighting Services. We 
know that they will carry on as their fathers did in the 
years gone by. We wish our boys the best of luck 
and a happy and victorious return to dear old Blighty.

We are pleased to know that Mrs. Erny Smith, the 
widow of our late Captain Ernie Smith, has now 
recovered from her recent accident.

Our President (Mr. Gordon Lindley) recently spent a 
few days’ rest at an East Kent coastal town, indulging 
in a little fishing. His fear of catching a magnetic mine 
instead of a cod can be well understood.

The branch congratulates Major-General Sir Arthur 
Lynden-Bell on the 55th anniversary of his regimental 
birthday, which took place on the 9th ultimo. The 
General writes : " I  hope I may be spared a little 
longer and be able to try and help the Regiment which 
is so precious to me.”

We also received a cheery letter from General Sir 
John Kennedy, Colonel of The Buffs, and we hope to 
have the pleasure of his attendance at the branch supper.

Nobby Clarke writes that it seems years since he was 
at Tufton Street. He tells us that Reg. No. 6282336 
Pte. Cousins with the B.E.F. is in good health and 
sends his best to old friends.

Speaking of Regimental birthdays, we also send good 
wishes to Colonel H. F. Sparrow, who was gazetted on 
May 4th, 1887.

Michael Baker, late 6th Battalion, wishes to be 
remembered to old comrades and particularly Mr. 
Blacker.

Mr. Geo. Cobb was recently discharged from hospital 
and was looking forward to a seaside recuperation when 
he was again taken ill. Our sincere wishes for the 
restoration of health, and we trust the setback is of a 
temporary nature.

We are pleased to hear that Major A. E. Colley is 
keeping good health. -

We have received a really fine letter from Band- 
Sergeant (Jock) Isard, well-known by old 2nd Battalion 
men. Jock was born in Marylebone, London, and 
enlisted on May 3rd, 1883 into the Argyle and Suther
land Highlanders, but was claimed into The Buffs by 
an elder brother. Hence the nickname “ Jock.”

We recently enquired about a march called “The 
Dragon ” which was played at one time in the Regiment. 
We hear it was composed by a N.C.O. of the 1st Battalion 
Band named Turner.

We regret to say that Reg. No. 4415 Mr. H. E. 
Marshall was not well enough to attend the last meeting 
of the branch. We understand it is leg trouble and trust 
it will soon be over.

La d ie s’ Gu ild .
There was a fine gathering of members at the tea 

meeting held on May 1st at the Prince Alfred Restaurant,
S.W.l. The members were pleased to be honoured with 
the company of the Hon. Lady Lynden-Bell and Mrs. 
Kechie Rennison.

Minutes.—The Minutes for the month of April were 
read and signed.

Correspondence .—Letters were read from Mrs. 
King, Mrs. Good, Mrs. Harris, Mrs. Grant, Mrs. Harvey, 
Major Tuff and Captain Murphy. .

R egrets at inability to attend were received from 
Mrs. Enright, Mrs. Carter, Mrs. Redman and Mrs. 
Ricketts.

S ick .—Mrs. Manning and Mrs. Redman are still on 
the sick list. We are sorry to add Mrs. Joe Green’s 
name this month. Mrs. E. Smith, Mrs. Coley and Mrs. 
Stewart were with us off the sick list.

W elcome.—The Chairman welcomed Mrs. Vaughan, 
Mrs. Stunt, Mrs. “Twin” Smith arid-Mrs. Goss after 
their long unavoidable absence.

Comforts.—Two donations of 10/- were received 
from Mrs. Grant and Mrs. Holland, the latter per Mrs. 
Ricketts. Thanks!

Supper .—Proposed by Mrs. Coley that the Guild 
hold a supper sometime in September. It was debated, 
and we hope to hold same on September 14th at our 
meeting room.

R affles very kindly given by Mrs. Vaughan and 
Mrs. Stewart realised 2/4 and 2/10 respectively. Our 
grateful thanks !

Dover Branch.
At our general meeting for May, a fair number 

turned up to support Dr. E. E. Elliot in the Chair. 
At all of our meetings for 1940, the attendance:'has 
been practically the old “faithful.” I do not know 
why, but except for one or two on leave,-the boys in 
khaki seem to be a bit shy of the branch. -I know the 
branch wishes that they would come along, if only to 
view our comfortable quarters at the Friendly Society’s 
Institute. All Buffs are welcome to the use of the 
Friendly’s Club, whether members of the Past and 
Present or otherwise. This invitation was given by the 
Friendly’s Committee soon after hostilities started. 
Every convenience for billiards,1 snooker, cards,* darts, 
etc., are available.

The branch are looking forward to a visit to the 
Canterbury Branch sometime in July. I hope to take 
the names for same at our June meeting.

Once again Dover were greatly pleased to see our old 
friends Danny Bushell and Tiny Andrews on leave from 
the B.E.F. I did not see Tiny myself, but those who 
did tell me that he has not yet started a slimming 
course. Danny Bushell I met at the Club and also at 
his home, the Castle Inn, Dover. He sure looked well 
and was very cheerful, although he told me he had a 
touch of the old sweat’s complaint (screws), but 
according to what he was telling me, they have some 
wonderful remedies for that complaint the other side 
of the pond.

Another member of the branch, Mr. Horgan, was 
over here, but I am sorry to say it was for the sa,d duty 
of the burial of his father. I hope his next leave will 
be for an happier occasion.

The sympathy of the branch goes out to our old pal 
Mr. J. Mead, at the serious illness of his wife, and we hope 
by the time the next Dragon appears, Mrs. Mead will be 
quite restored to health.

Our Chairman (Dr. E. E. Elliot) kindly gave a very 
compact razor set for a raffle, which realised a very 
useful sum of 11/- towards the branch expenses. It 
was won by Mr. Alf Steel, Senior, so he ought to be 
free from C.B. for the next twelve months. (“ No 
shave?” “No razor. Sir! ”)

We hear that our Chairman (Colonel J. Crookenden) 
is keeping very fit with his Command. The branch 
send their best wishes to him and are still hoping .to see 
him when the chance turns up to visit us, '
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. I am. pleased, to. be able to say that practically all 
the Dover, Branch are now in employment. By that 
I  mean all who can work. This may account for the 
small meetings, as the hours and shifts differ so.

Tubby is a schoolmaster, Joyner a commanding 
officer, Jock a chief constable, and it is only left now for 
George to^fit in as Paymaster. "  What a mob ! ”

Well, the Editor requires these notes by  to-morrow, 
so with best wishes to all abroad and at home, here’s  
to the next time. Cheerio!

Dewberry.

Ladies' Guild.
At the meeting held at the Friendly Society’s Rooms 

on April 18th. Twenty-oue members were present 
with Mrs. Crookenden (Chairman) presiding.

The Minutes were read and signed. The American 
-tea was quite a success. Much laughter was caused 
. by the contents of some parcels, but all were useful, 
/especially in these days of high prices. After the excite
m en t had died down, som e.o f the members played 
whist and others darts. The subject of an outing was 
discussed, and Mrs. Crookenden kindly invited the 
members to '* Greenbank.’’ This was much appreciated 
and the date is to be fixed later. The meeting concluded 
with the usual cup of tea and chat.

i The Whist Drive held on May 2nd at our meeting- 
place was fairly well-attended; we should like to see 
more. I f the. attendance had been as at the first one 
we should be well pleased. Still, we keep hoping.

As we are trying to get in line, we are having two 
months’ notes in this edition. As our meetings are held 
on the third Thursday of the month, we are usually 
behind.

There is not much improvement in the Lumber of 
members attending. The average is twenty. We are 
going through very trying times, but we must try to 
keep together. How many are trying for the Attend
ance Prize ?

One new member was introduced at this meeting 
(held May 16th) by  Mrs. Smith.

Mrs. Crookenden was unable to be present, so Mrs. 
Hogben did the duties o f Secretary and Chairman.

The Minutes were read, and signed by Mrs. Byrne.
.We decided to have the outing on June 6th, making 

a .tour before arriving.at Mrs. Crookenden's at Barham for 
tea.
: At the termination of business, games were again
indulged in, darts being the favourite. Our experts 
were not there. The game o f whist was rather noisy. 
However, the players were enjoying themselves.

We are very sorry to learn that Mrs. Mead is very 
ill at Waldershare. Park Hospital. We all wish her a 
speedy recovery.

> L.E.E.

Medway Branch.
Monthly meeting of Medway Branch was held at 

the Unity Club on Saturday, April 27th, 1940. The 
Chair yras occupied by Captain Barton, supported by  
the Vice-Chairman, the Hon. Treasurer, the Hon. 
Secretary and the largest gathering of members for 
several months.

Minutes.— On the proposition of Mr. Mills, seconded 
by Mr. Cooper, the Minutes o f the March meeting were 
adopted as read.

Correspondence.—No correspondence was in 
evidence this month.

Other Business.— Once again our genial Hon. 
Treasurer had the pleasure of presenting the branch 
annual balance sheet, and thanks to the economy 
practised during the past twelve months, branch funds 
are still in a healthy condition. Queries arising re 
several items on the balance sheet were explicitly 
answered by the Hon. Treasurer.

A discussion arose on the banking of branch funds, 
it being explained by  the Vice-Chairman that branch 
funds had always been banked under current account, 
therefore gaining no interest. H e was therefore 
proposing that a certain percentage of funds should be 
banked to enable the best interest to be obtained. 
The proposal was seconded by Mr. Shirley. As no 
obstruction was forthcoming, the proposition was 
carried.

After a few remarks, the Chairman asked that a 
hearty vote of thanks be accorded the Hon. Treasurer. 
A proposal by Mr. Gardiner, seconded by Mr. Shirley, 
that a vote of thanks be given, was carried 
unanimously.

The new branch membership cards, which were 
issued to members present, caused a discussion as to 
whether a small fee should be charged. A proposal by 
Mr. French, seconded by Mr. Shirley, that the cost of 
printing be borne by the branch, was carried.

A very kind action on the part of Mr. Cole was the 
presentation of a sum of 5/-, the money to be used for 
the benefit o f paying the annual subscriptions o f two 
members who happened to be in adverse circumstances. 
A gesture that was greatly appreciated.

No further business arising, the collection was taken 
and the meeting declared closed.

Notes.
A pleasing feature of this meeting was the presence 

of so many of the old members in evidence after so many 
months’ absence, especially one of our oldest members,
i.e., Mr. Cooper, who has only just recovered from a 
nasty bout of sickness. We are hoping this attendance 
will be the usual thing for the future. Everyone 
happened to be in good spirits, which greatly helped 
the meeting to go along with a swing.

T o conclude this epistle, here’s Medway calling all 
battalions, to wish them the best of luck and a speedy 
return from the b ig undertaking they are now taking 
part in. W e know they will keep up the old Buffs 
tradition and put up a good show.

A.J.M.

Ladies’ Guild.
The monthly meeting was held on Wednesday, 

May 22nd. Mrs. K ing H olt (Chairman) presided.
Business was carried out, after which a whist drive 

was held in aid of the Comforts Fund. We are much 
indebted to Mrs. Skinner, who kindly gave us the 
prizes ; also to  Mrs. Hamilton, who very kindly came 
and presented the prizes to the lucky winners.

Welcom ing Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. K ing H olt said she 
was sure all present would be pleased to know that 
Mrs. Hamilton was the wife of a Buff, and we hope in 
the near future to enrol her as a member of the Medway 
Branch.

Those winning prizes w e r e M r s .  Breakspeare, 
Mrs. Wilson, Mrs. Webb, Mr. Cope, Mrs. Tranter and 
Mrs. Hayward. Mrs. W ebb also won the lucky number, 
given by  Mrs. Barton. Mrs. Sellens then proposed a 
vote o f thanks to Mrs. Hamilton for com ing to  present
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tile prizes, and in the name of the branch Mrs. French 
'presented her with' a bouquet of irises tied with the 
Regimental Colours.

A bunch of lilies of the valley given by Mrs. Barton 
were sold for the cause.

Our thanks to Mr. French, who is always ready to 
help the ladies for M.C. whist, and to Messrs. Cooper, 
Cope and Randall, who are. always ready to support us.
. We much regret the resignation of our member, Mrs. 
Harmer, from our Committee, but we all understand it 
is through sickness. To her our best wishes.

M.S.

Ramsgate Branch.
These times’ are so exciting, one almost forgets the 

date for these notes, and I do want to rub ojd Jeff 
again, as this AiR.P. keeps him busy. We miss his 
.‘‘portly''.frame.and.smiling face at our meetings.
. . Now for the monthly meeting report.

The monthly meeting of the Ramsgate Branch of 
.the Past and Present Association, The Buffs, was held 
at the Bedford-Inn, West Cliff Road.
4 Owing to A.R.P. duties, the Chairman (Mr. W. 
‘Jeffrey) was prevented from’ being present, and the 
Chair was taken by Mr. B. B. Knott, who was supported 
by Messrs. B. Birch, R. Goldsmith, L. Dunkley and 
others.

After the adoption of the Minutes of the last meeting, 
the Chairman welcomed back Mr. Birch (the Secretary), 
and thanked the members for their attendance, which 
was fairly good for this time of year, as members were 
on other duties and-some were “ digging for victory," 
but he would like to see a bigger attendance.

Pointing out that the branch meetings were always 
.held on the last Friday in the month, the Chairman 
impressed members to keep that date in mind, as every 
society in these times needed every individual member’s 
support and attendance.

The Chairman expressed regret that since their last 
meeting Mr. A. C. Jarman, a valued member, had 
passed away.

All present stood in silence for two minutes as a 
token of respect to the late member.

The Secretary thanked the Chairman and members 
for their kind remarks. He stated that on the second 
Sunday in May the branch was firing against the Home 
Service Battalion,' The Buffs, and asked those who 
wished to fire in this shoot to kindly give him their names.

Other business was brief and the remainder of the 
evening was spent in the enjoyment of comradeship, 
refreshment, billiards and darts.

We had another sad loss to the branch by the death 
of Horace Chapman, aged 42 years. He served in 
the 2/4th, 1st and 2nd Battalions after the war, and was, 
I  believe, a Corporal Clerk at the Depot for a time 
about 1922. Our sympathy goes to his wife and two 
children at their sad loss.

We all offered our' services to the local N.D.V., 
in fact,’ Ernie Birch was quite enthusiastic. I pity the 
poor Adolf’s disciple if Brnie gets a shot at him.

Hope you have got a good stock of paper. Must 
close in haste, with best wishes to battalions and 
branches. In haste for post, B.E.K.

Margate Branch.
" Owing to our .meeting falling on Whit-Monday, it 

was decided to have it the following week, so there is 
hot much branch news this time. ...

Owing to the illness o f . our Secretary, Mr, W, G. 
Stewart kindly took his place at the Committee meeting.

A suggestion by the Chairman that the Town 
Council be requested to have a temporary memorial 
placed outside the Town Hall for those who have fallen 
in this war was discussed and Mr. Stewart was asked 
to write to the Mayor regarding this. We don’t know 
what Mr. Stewart said in his letter, but the Council 
woke up to the fact that they had nothing to honour 
those who had passed on in the present war. This week 
we note that our suggestion has been adopted and the 
Association has been duly credited With it. Other 
branches please note, and if your town has not yet a 
Roll of Honour, write in and bring it to their notice.

We also have the honour of Mr. A. F. Pearce, a 
member of the branch, being the first to register for 
service with the “ Parashootists.” He lost-no time ; 
as a matter of fact, Cherry arrived at the police, station 
the night before. No doubt many of our members 
who are not already engaged on A.R.P. duties will 
also be with him and the Chairman, who is also on the 
Roll (our secret service agent reports he has procured 
by some means a copy of Musketry Regulations, and 
has been seen doing " standing load ” on his allotment, 
using a dutch hoe as a rifle). We are wondering now if 
we shall be on parade after the next branch meeting or
playing crib. ......

Recently we ran across ‘‘ Seathie," late of the 6lh 
Battalion. He informs us that at present he is busy 
running a small fruit farm down this end of the, ‘‘ Garden 
of England." Steve Seath, commonly known to all 
and sundry as ''Seathie,” joined the 6th Battalion.in 
August, 1914, at Canterbury, and went to France with 
the battalion. He was Mentioned in Despatches at 
Loos for bringing Lieut. Marsh in wounded, and was 
awarded the Military Medal for carrying important 
messages at the Battle of Aaters. Afterwards our 
"Seath ie” managed to get blown up at Ypres, but 
apparently landed soft, for we find him in the 6th 
Cornwalls. No doubt some of the officers in the 14th 
Depot Battalion Mess will remember him afc the . Mess 
Sergeant. From there, " Seathie ” went to the 3rd 
London Regiment, having started his Army career as 
one of Lord Kitchener's men and finished up a Terrier, 
one of Lord Haldane’s Army. Although we haven't 
seen him at our branch meetings, he, never misses 
Canterbury, and is still a very keen Buff. Pearly.

For the Fallen.
A temporary memorial recording the names and units 

of local men who lose their lives on war service is to be 
affixed to the outside wall of the Town Hall. ,

The. suggestion was'made by Margate Branch of the 
Past and Present Association, The Buffs,

(Isle of Thatiet Gazette.)

Deal, Walmer and District Branch, 1.
Ladies’ Guild. . - •

This meeting being our annual general meeting, we 
first had the usual business and then proceeded to elect 
the officers for 1940:—Chairman; Mrs. Hulke. Vice- 
Chairman; Mrs. Archer. Treasurer : Mrs. Gainey. 
Secretary ; Mrs. Maxted. Assistant S e c r e ta r yMrs. 
Twyman. Committee : Mrs. Redsull, Mrs. Finnis, Mrs. 
Hewitt, Mrs. Thresher, Mrs. Epps and Mrs. Slade.

The report on the year was read; Everybody was 
satisfied and promised to keep the knitting up to the 
standard of the moment. Penny articles for the parcel 
rolled up in good numbers.

It was proposed that the Socials should still. be 
continued. ~ • :• . ' - - ; •  M.G.
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V
'■’THE season of the topee, 
* tanned skin and thirst 
is upon us and we are 
enjoying the beginning of a 
Palestine summer. Even 
now we are appreciating the 
climate up here and the 
difference in temperature 
between this place and other 
places on the plains is very 
noticeable. We are forget
ting the wind and the rain 
and the cold of the past 
winter and we realise now 
that it was worth bearing 
for now we are in the coolest 

station in the country. We are indeed lucky, 
and- shall be so if the Powers-that-be allow us 
to remain here for the whole summer. At the 
moment it looks as if we shall stay, but who 
pan tell ? The waters of the Mediterranean 
already show signs of an approaching storm.
; The biggest event of the-past month has 

been the arrival of our contingent of The 
Rhodesian Territorial Force on May 1st. They 
axe a very impressive crowd of men, of fine 
physique and very keen. To Captain Kenny 
and Lieutenant Butt and the men who came 
with them','. we offer our warmest welcome, 
and hope that they will enjoy serving with us 
as much as we are sure that we shall enjoy 
having them as members of this battalion.

We also welcome Lieuts. Simon and Meyrick, 
who arrived a short while ago from England. 
The former has gone to “A” Company and the 
latter to “B” Company.

Our congratulations to Captains Mount, 
Fearnside-Speed. and Dorrien-Smith on their 
recent promotions. We wonder whether Capt. 
Dorrien-Smith will add “ R.N.” after his name
now that he has attained naval rank, but 
perhaps not when we remind him of a certain 
yachting • incident at Mersa Matruh. The 
recent sinking of a submarine by H.M. 
Destroyer Zulu reminds us that Captain Dorrien 
Smith spent ten days on board her during 
exercises off Alexandria last year.

Several of us have been down to Sarafand 
recently, where we have been entertained by 
Major and Mrs. Knocker, Major King, Major 
and. Mrs. Reeves and Lieut. Bell. They all 
seem to be enjoying the life in that very over
crowded station. Major and Mrs. Reeves gave 
a very successful cocktail party there, but 
unfortunately none of us were in the vicinity 
at the time. Lieutenant Harbord, now the 
proud possessor of a very large and fearsome^ 
looking sports car, has gone down to stay with 
them.this week-end. Captain and Mrs. Williams 
went to Jerusalem last week-end to stay with

Brigadier and Mrs. Wetherall. Now that Capt. 
Williams is living in the Assistant District 
Commissioner’s house, while the latter is on 
leave, he has the use of a very fine hard tennis 
court. It is a very welcome and the only form 
of exercise possible up here, and many are the 
battles waged. Whether it is the red balls, our 
rackets or ourselves, I do not know, but our 
standard of play makes the game all the more 
entertaining.

There is no other news to relate which is 
likely to get through the censor, except that 
much excitement and speculation exists owing 
to a strong rumour of home leave. It is more 
than interesting to hear how various members 
of the Mess intend to spend the very short 
time in England which we all are hoping to get.

We are soon to say good-bye to Captain 
Horley, who is waiting to start on the homeward 
trail, so any further news must come from him.

Sergean ts’ Mess.
“ De omnibus rebus, et quibusdam a liis"

The characters'in the following epic are entirely of 
an imaginary nature. Similarity to any person, living 
or dead, is purely coincidental and should not be inferred.

Crankspanner, haying lulled himself into a false 
sense of security, inasmuch as assuming he had dis
carded the job of Minister of Propaganda once and 
for all, was rudely shaken out of this optimistic 
atmosphere by the reminder that unless some more or 
less accurate details of Mess doings appeared in print 
within the next few hours, he would suffer a fate worse 
than death. Being of a comfort loving nature, it did 
not take more than a few hours for the significance of 
the situation to permeate through the outer crust. 
With a jolt the fact was registered that something 
must be done, and done quickly. When we were 
reminded of our task, large numbers of well-worn 
excuses came to our aid, but on observing a steely glint 
in the eye of our mentor, instinct registered the fact 
that resistance made us liable to other methods of 
persuasion. Consequently some twenty or thirty sheets 
of perfectly good paper are about to be wasted.

With the rapid increase of promotion the influx 
of youth into the Mess has made itself felt. It's just 
like being back at school again. There are egg and 
orange fights (a well-directed egg nestling between one's 
ear and collar stirs fragrant memories of " dorm raids ” 
at late hours, while an over-ripe orange in the chest 
sends one blissfully wishing one could still throw such 
missiles at one’s superiors with perfect impunity, 
providing there is a reasonable chance of lying like a 
gentleman in order to prevent the seat of one's trousers 
from being severely chastized). It is with a sigh of 
regret that an upturned bed recalls fond memories of 
the insertion of over-ripe fish and a decaying cat 'neath 
the floor of an enemy room. Therefore it is not without 
feeling that we sit and watch the youth of our Mess 
sporting itself to the public gaze. It is the generous 
nature of the powers-that-be that prevent these children 
from being scolded, but seeing that there is reputed to 
be a war on our hands, the elders have decided to let



THE DRAGON 145

our youth let fling its frivolity and enjoy itself while it 
may. Who knows ? one day the realism of life may 
make itself felt by the gentle impact of a six-inch shell, 
or the playful caress of a bayonet between the ribs. 
Such fun 1

Take Sgt. Albion, for instance. This lad is the proud 
possessor of an over-abundance of facial hair, just south 
of his nose and a little north of his mouth. It is good to 
whtch the perseverance with which he tackles the 
problem of getting all the facial fungus into a normal 
respirator at the same time. It has been accomplished, 
but bits persisted in sticking out of the bottom of the 
filtering container, a point which failed to worry him 
in the least; As yet he is very young, but is cherishing 
the ambition that when he grows up he intends to 
cultivate a beard. It’s men like this that put Messrs. 
Gillett into Carey Street.

During the last few months promotion has increased 
to such a rate that it is impossible to keep check on 
everybody and congratulate all and sundry. One 
point, however, is maxing itself felt. That is the influx 
of youth into the fold. The nicknames one hears 
would turn the average old soldier over in his grave, 
while even the new younger-young soldier looks on with 
mixed feelings. The following are'names commonly 
heard at all times in the Mess—no explanation of the 
persons are necessary. There is Stochy-Woshy, Bunny- 
Wunny, Mabel, Ikey-Wikey, Spudsey-Wudsey, The 
l/ovely Thing, etc., etc. Time does not permit to give 
a full catalogue of these ludicrous names, but it is 
sufficient to illustrate our example. In order to protect 
them from further discussion, it is proposed to allot all 
and sundry with further names of our own choosing. 
This idea is to prevent the outside world from pointing 
out its man, yet to let each and everyone know his own 
particular name, by a minute knowledge of the Classics. 
In order to introduce the various characters it will be 
necessary to take a stroll round the local billets. In 
the first place we enter we find a number of odd tools 
and some blunderbusses, and a few ancient catapults 
undergoing repair. This is Vulcan's workshops. It 
would be of little use calling here before eleven in the 
morning, as Vulcan and his partner Daedalus never rise 
until this time, and then only under the gentle persuasion 
of Nemesis. From here we can smell the odour of 
burning flesh. We turn in this direction and eventually 
find ourselves in the presence of Argus and his Arab 
assistants. These fellows get the food from the stores 
and proceed methodically to extract all the goodness 
from it and serve the remnants to the multitude. 
Argus is also studying to be a medical officer. He 
attends all inspections and looks on with great interest 
to the displays of nude homo sapiens as they undergo 
their reliability trials. There’s a lot in this that has yet 
to be discovered. Cooking is not his only accom
plishment. He also runs a youth movement. This 
is a society and/or gang which delights in youthful 
pastimes, such as egg throwing and raiding the local 
police billet and removing all the bed clothing of the 
hapless individuals, bursting into roars of laughter and 
then retreating as fast as their legs could carry them. 
Another thing, he likes to sit in “The Chair” when 
Nemesis is on leave. He has yet to try it in his presence. 
Finally, he has the property of being able to talk almost 
continuously, yet never has he been known to say a 
good word for anybody—truly a great accomplishment! 
From here we travel skywards until we come to Daedalus. 
This member is i/c comforts, that is, bedding and 
stoves, etc., are issued to the needy under his direction. 
One also may obtain new clothing from this department, 
not to mention quantities Of filthy lucre. We leave this 
building and again cross the road and ascend a flight of

stairs, where we find Charon administrating his little 
world. This chiefly consist of getting lesser asteroids 
to sign deficiency chits. He is greatly worried by the 
lack of care in tne maintenance of. his chariots. Both 
Charon and Anius take frequent trips to. a distant 
country called Sarafand in order to draw or issue 
world goods. It is yet to be discovered the’ extent of 
these.

While still in the same building we may be lucky to 
see young Albion toiling at his aesk. Tins yohngster 
is in control of the things that matter in. hie, i.e., the 
roofs under which we live, and tne very air we breathe. 
Albion is not the man he was—we do not wish to imply 
that he is somebody else, we don't think it: would be 
true, but he is very dejected of late and like a ceitain 
King of England, he seldom, if ever, smiles.- The fact 
is, the bottom has fallen out of his life. His bosom 
friend, a youngster who works under Charoh and drives 
a chariot, has been posted to a detachment.- {Such are 
the things that he has to bear. Something must be done 
about it. The unit is to be united soon and it is hoped 
that this will restore the smile once more to his face. 
Until then it is hoped that he will be man ehough to 
bear'his l o t ; no one knows what a lot he has got.

Being early spring, shooting is in season. All and. 
sundry are invitea to go down to Rosh Pina, Endymion’s 
estate, where, if one is very good one can get issued with 
ammunition and targets, and a day or two m ay  be 
filled with an occasional shot here and there, it. is 
here that Endymion and his minions work. There is a 
stretch of land a little over 600 yards long, with a series 
of bumps at intervals of 100 yards. One of the favourite 
games is to start at about 500 yards from the business 
end of this stretch of land and run like Hades -to the 
other. It is so arranged that as one is about to pass a 
bump the birds come up. One of the rules is that one 
must not fire at another man’s bird. This has been done 
and the culprit earns a look that would kill a lesser man. 
When all the fun is over, the fellows hidden behind, the 
last bump fill in all the holes made by those who 
galloped over the preceding bumps. Then a conference 
is held, and with the aid of a field telephone .the scored 
are arranged. Should there be any doubt as to who was 
on a particular target, the starting point is ’phoned up 
and Endymion is asked who was shooting at what, 
etc., etc. At the end of the day some of the orange 
peel is removed from the course and hidden behind the 
last bump so as to make the place look Clean from our 
end, and we all retire to the chariots, in which we are 
driven home, by a mixture of trial and error. Date 
that night one's score is posted up for public gaze. 
Dittle feeling is shown here, as many a man with a 
so-called reputation as a shot has seen his life’s ambition 
fizzle out when he sees his score. Neither is there any 
tact or privacy in this manner. All and sundry, great 
and small, are posted up for public ridicule on this' 
shameless board. Endymion himself selects his own 
personal scores. This is done by a careful survey of 
the remainder, and an encouraging margin is added. 
Up to now it has been overlooked that the would-be 
marksmen are harried while they fire. It has been 
known for N.C.O.'s i/c range to charge up and .'down 
the whole time on the back of a fiery arab steed, of which 
he has little or no control, and at intervals putting the 
fear of Christmas into everybody by charging at flocks 
of troops and shouting : " I t’s alright; I can stop— ' 
I think ! ” Having thoroughly upset every nerve left 
to the marksmen, he proceeds to rate them loudly on 
their bad shooting. Such is life 1 ,

Endymion is now a blood brother to a local bandit. 
When out for a stroll last week, we were horrified to 
see an enormous Arab advancing in our direction with
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a^ queer light in his eyes. He embraced Endymion 
about the neck and told him all sorts of bashful things 
about himself. I t turned out to be one of the b lood-. 
brothers. Both Endymion and his friends speak 
Arabic. In fact, he is forgetting his English;

While We are in the throes of such storms as this, 
there are others who have their own little worries. 
Anius, for instance, is terribly worried about the rapidly 
increasing waist-line, The local expansion in this area 
has already been noticed by complete strangers, and has 
been the subject of common talk. Such a state is 
wearing a permanent crease in the rubicund brow. 
He has considered taking up violent exercise and an 
attempt at starvation has been suggested. Both have 
been turned down gently but firmly. Endym ion 
suggested a little equitation might do the trick, if he 
coiild procure a good sturdy mount, and as yet the matter 
is still before the board of directors. Personally we 
should miss the jovial well-fed appearance second only 
to Goering. Besides, he is our answer to Hitler's 
blockade, should such a thing exist.
• Owing to the ease and comfort in which the Battalion 

Orderly Room  thrive, young Mable has been allotted 
a week’s leave. After a long period of enforced 
celibacy, he acquired a biological urge of a formidable 
capacity. In order to satiate this, he left us, carrying 
a small suitcase, a crate of aspirins and a fat bank roll. 
According to the latest report he was last seen heading 
due north with all sails set and a fair wind. That, of 
course, was nearly a week ago. We are expecting an 
ambulance any day now, complete with the Mable husk, 
one small suitcase, and an empty packing-case labelled 
"  Aspirins." ■ '

While on the subject of leave, it is surprising the 
stores that are brought from and returned to a certain 
Ordnance Depot near these parts. I t  is also an odd 
point that these trips usually coincide with the week-end. 
I t  is also noted that a small percentage of these convoys 
are escorted by the married fraternity. Anius, Charon, 
Daedalus and Pluto are usually to  be found on these 
trips. Vulcan has been known to go on more than one 
occasion. Seeing that he.is a single man the motive is 
obscure, but we have heard that Tel-Aviv has its 
compensations.
•• Bathing parties to Tiberias are now becom ing a 

regular weekly event. These trips were originally 
arranged for swimming, but of late there has been an 
influx of tourists; whose primary ambition in life is to 
make a complete and comprehensive tour of the local 
cafes, that is, of course, those which have large stocks 
of "  Sight-Hawk ” beer. I t was on such an occasion 
that Vulcan popped in to one of his old haunts to see 
Nelly, presumably one of his old flames. I t  appears 
that she was not in what is termed the “ pink.” This 
caused considerable furrowing o f the Vulcan brow. 
In fact ’he was very worried. So much, in fact, that 
arrangements were made there and then to pay another 
virit -next week. This was, of course, just to see that 
things were turning out alright. We are given to 
understand that he is very fond of Nelly. Why shouldn’t' 
he be ?— she owns a beer bar ! - . .

. Before we bring this epic to a close, we have just one 
howler-. This took place on the range. The S.I.M. 
with great skill is endeavouring to teach a N.C.O. (now 
in the Mess) how to shoot, and it appeared that little or' 
no, impression was ..being made by the would-be 
instructor. The stage had been reached when either 
the gallant S.I.M. was going to burst into tears or the 
pupil show signs of assimilating the points when; with 
an air of bland indifference, the pupil turns round and 
explains-that he will, never be able to  shoot as he is. 
afraid o f his rifle.- Endymion b it 'a vcouple of inches’

off his upper lip, muttered something about blood and' 
Christmas and stalked off> a completely disillusioned 
man. They say he has never been the same since.

Finally, we wish to offer our congratulations to all 
and sundry of the newly-made-ups, together with a 
liberal share of luck. They’re gonna need it with 
manoeuvres in the hear future. ■

- Crankspanner. -

Corporals’ Mess. .
More promotions, and as the names of the lucky 

people are almost too numerous to mention, I  will just 
congratulate them one and all on attaining whatever 
they did attain and at the same time extend a hearty 
greeting to the new members of the Mess.

Now to business. Tilings • are progressing -tran
quilly enough in this part of the world, and the days 
just seem to flit by. In fact, one hardly dismounts 
from one guard before another looms up in the fore
ground. Most annoying ! as a Militiaman might say.

The social side of life is now a lot better than it was 
when we first arrived in this dump. We are now able 
to see a film every few days and bathing parties are in 
full swing. Although I haven’t been on one of these 
so-called bathing parties yet, I  understand that they are 
very good. And another thing. They . appear to 
produce a very funny kind of water at Tiberias. It 
makes the bathers very happy; it also makes them 
sway, almost as if they were under the influence. I  alsc 
hear that it is practically useless to go with one of these 
bathing parties unless one has come to some mutual 
arrangement with one’s C.Q.M.S.

A few more dart players have come forward in 
response to my appeal in last month’s notesj and it 
appears that we now want instructors, for the following
N.C.O.'s have put their names down as willing to 
learn the ancient and time-honoured gam e :— Cpls. 
Harrison and H olliday ; L/Cpls. Scott, Miles, Bradley, 
Watson and Avery. So it looks as if we might be able 
to raise a team in time.

Well, I  think that it is time that I  concluded my 
happy wanderings for this month, so I  will switch over 
to another wave-length and write a letter. Cheerio !

T.C.

The Band.
As the Drums have now joined us once more, we 

are carrying on the weekly Retreat Beating, and a short 
while ago white drilland helmets were brought to light, 
and now each week sees us arrayed in all our finery. 
We envy the Drummers with their brass chinstraps and 
spikes, it looks so imposing, and all who gaze on this 
spectacle gasp with wonder and awe. The "m a ce  
expert ” finds he has to begin to dress for parade a full 
hour before time, for those overalls are so trying to 
wear. We are still waiting to see if the mace w ill find 
its way to the floor, but so far no luck !

It may interest some of our readers to know that 
Fritz could not get his white tunic on at first it wsfs 
about 4 inches too small round the waist, but at last, 
with the aid of large patches, the ever-expanding 
avoirdupois has been imprisoned. He misses those 
games of hockey and cricket of the old days. Broom’s 
course of P.C. should work wonders so long as he only 
eats his own ration, of food instead of two others ks 
well. We hope so. "  Lucy Long ” was played some 
time ago, and it is astounding what that sharp-pitched; 
bassoon can do.
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■We still find time to make Tschaikowsky, Beethoven 
and others turn in their graves.

Several members have had short leave in a nearby' 
port and many and varied are the tales which are told 
when they return, including cries of “ The Navy is here.”

We offer our congratulations to L/Cpls. Joyce and 
Closier on their recent appointment and hope they will 
go far.

H.B.

The Drums.
Unfortunately for everyone, I  have been let in to ' 

write our notes. So here goes.
First I  must congratulate Dmrs. Young, Dicker, 

Gardner and Price on their appointment to Uance- 
Corporal. Well done !

Now I  regret to point out that we have lost two very 
good Drummers, namely, Sgt. S. Powell and Cpl. 
Coade, who have gone to companies. We wish them 
every success in their new surroundings and also thank 
them for the good work they have put in for the Drums.

It  may surprise our friends to know that we are still 
performing as a Corps of Drums and do a show every 
week in the town where Headquarters are. (Photo
graphs to follow, we hope.).

We have been trying to find out which is the best 
hole for gas on the L.M.G., or is it due to badly-filled 
magazines ? Cpl. Garratt will answer all questions on 
this subject.

San Lorenzo.

Signal Platoon.
Dart competitions are to the front these days, but the 

author of these notes being U.S., contents himself as 
the official scorer, and the price of mathematical errors 
is one tin o f Barclay super brew.

Our company boasts of an expert and talented 
mouth organ band, if which our platoon is well- 
represented, namely, Cpl. White, Ptes. Cook, Grieves, 
Moody and Blackman. Our colonial C.S.M. has also 
joined the merry throng, being an accomplished sucker 
of the bass harmonica.

Swimming parties have also been arranged, and 
rheumatic and decrepit old soldiers have been seen 
waddling in pools of health-giving mud packs, and 
more than one fellow has sworn blind he has been 
rejuvenated.

A considerable amount of shooting has been com 
pleted recently, but it has been suggested that a 
permanent flag and a ” Belisha Beacon "  might be used 
in future to indicate Anna's target.

So much for my introductory notes, and here is the 
usual news in brief about our platoon.

The R.S.O., who is also W.T.O. and late D og Club 
Officer, has spent the majority of the month on the 
range, directing and conducting annual courses, and 
imparting his knowledge to those who nearly forgot 
what a rifle was meant for. I t was noticed that 
“ Ranikhet ” marksmen were off form (to those it might 
concern).

Our Signal Sergeant has suffered from a rare com 
plaint but was quickly cured by placing himself on a 
diet of tinned crab.

Cpl. Stead is a great dart fiend, and with the aid of a 
telescope signalling he actually manages to find the 
board.

Pinky Hutchinson has taken the plunge, firmly 
believing that the new pattern haversack contains the 
much-coveted baton.

Cecil has returned to headquarters, where it is 
rumoured that he has taken over duties from a noted 
Safad cockerel.

Doughy and Ben have forsaken flag-bashing,f and 
they boast quite freely that their expert hands can wield 
a mop quite nicely. •'

Tich and Tiny are still away in the wilds, and Tich 
has stated that camel riding is quite a passable pastime.

Dicky and Chink are still W/T operators, and they 
have Lucy and Lofty with them, and it is learnt that 
cells inert are much superior to the common hurricane 
lamp.

Badger Cook has been ably assisting in the com 
pany stores, keeping careful check on pails I.G. 13 ins. 
and many other articles which are issued soldiers 
common.

Bricky continues to keep up his physical culture 
course, which includes sunbathing, of which the 
Adjutant and other officers can vouch. •

Tommo still follows the Ladies’ Guild notes with 
much zeal and keeps a careful check on the reserve 
comforts fund.

Well, readers, I am closing down, and the platoon 
sends its best wishes to all Signal Platoons of ■ the 
Regiment.

A.N.N.A.

“A” Company.
I  mentioned in the notes of April that we were very 

glad to be settled for a little while, but I  spoke before my 
turn. We moved a few days afterwards to a spot that 
could be called peaceful. Few of us will want to leave 
this cosy s p o t ; now that we can get to J .K. twice 
weekly to see a picture show and have the Sunday 
morning rambles to look forward to, and now that 
summer is on its way, life is good indeed. One very 
bright lad expressed all we felt— and expressed it beauti
fully in the most gentle of voices, one evening during the 
showing of a picture. The heroine was in the arms of 
the hero and she a sk ed : "  Where can I find peace ? ” 
Quick as a shot and gorgeously expressed came the 
answer : “ At A—  R— .” Such wit deserves to do down 
to posterity !

On Sunday, April 21st, a party of khud climbers set 
out to attack the heights that frown upon us from the 
North side of camp. A newly-joined officer, Lieut. 
Simon, accompanied us. Once clear o f the village, 
the going became less easy with every step, and the 
track was so narrow and littered with so many looser 
stones that the laughing, happy crowd that left camp 
in a bunch soon resolved into a long, silent, puffing line 
of struggling individuals. -i

At the first halt most people were truly grateful to 
be able to  lie down to rest and try to regain their 
composure. From this halt the way lay across some 
ploughed land, over several stone walls (land-terrace 
supports) and then up the face of the hill. About 300 
yards from the top we came face to face with a sheer 
wall of granite. This we climbed with our reserve 
strength being brought into use. I t  was really hard 
going and the millions of loose stones scattered over 
the ever steepening hillside did not aid matters, nor did 
the thorny scrub that grows beyond the patches where 
mountain goats take a precarious foothold. Of the 
21 who set out. over 50% reached the tpp of tile hill. 
Some fell by the wayside, and a couple went to look at
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a cave—in the hope of being able to have an hour’s 
rest in the shade.'

The trouble taken to reach the top was well rewarded 
by the wonderful view—hot only did one command a 
view of most of the land for a distance of 20 miles in 
every direction, but one could look down upon two 
seas— the Sea of Galilee and the Mediterranean. This 
is one point,where it is possible to see the Eastern and 
Western boundaries of Palestine—the East a range of 
hills and the West the Mediterranean.

These hikes have become a very popular past-time, 
thanks to the Company Commander and to Sgt. Abel, 
who runs round taking the names of those wishing to 
hike. ■

Other People’s Humour.
, There is a certain person who wants to know who 

hung the barrage balloon in the Canteen ?
Tich(M.T. Driver) is still seen gamely trying to 

reach the counter of the canteen. A witty remark wras 
passed when someone mentioned making him a pair of 
stilts or purchasing a step ladder for him. The other 
day he go t so wild that he pulled a chair up to get a 
pint of beer. He nearly dropped the lot when he got 
down from the chair. Put s om e---- in your boots !

• Well, folks, this is the last time that my name will 
appear at the bottom of “A” Company’s notes, as 
I  have decided to hand over the job of Chief Scribe to 
another "  Easy ” person, so best o f luck to all old 
“A”-.Company wallahs !

Easy.

“B ” Com pany.
One very important event that has occurred is the 

commencement of the Spring Offensive against the 
Midnight Crawlers, and, by gosh, we have more than our 
entitlement. As far as I  can see they are superbly led, 
even to the first onslaught by the parachute troops 
dropping from the ceiling, followed by a flank attack 
from the platoon crawling down the wall. Our arma
ments are proving practically useless, so we have tried 
using smoke, Keatings and Flammenwerfer disguised 
as a candle. A t the time of writing all attacks have been 
repulsed, and large numbers of the enemy have been 
killed or so wounded that they are unlikely to  reach their 
base. Casualties to our own troops—-lumps removed 
from the anatomy. Air reports state— enemy reforming 
for renewal of night attacks.

As quite a number of Buffs know, the weather here 
is very changeable, and at present we are experiencing 
hot days, but it is rather chilly after sunset. Everybody 
is trying to  live up to the saying, “ All handsome men 
are slightly sunburnt.” We get the Indian warriors 
teiling the Blighty wallahs what to do when it reaches 
130° in the shade, but it is noticed that everybody is 
using some sort of anti-blister balm. At present, various 
kinds of beauty creams are in vogue. I  wonder if it is 
only, used to prevent sunburn ?

We have a soccer ground of which we are truly 
proud. It  measure about 50 X 30 ; the crossbar is 
3 feet above regulation height, and held together by 
string and w ire ; a double apron fence in rear forms 
the n e t ; economy forbids the use of white lines, and 
the barbed wire surroundings prevent corner kicks—  
otherwise it conforms with F.A. specifications. No. 10 
Platoon played the Palestine Police, and although the 
score was 6— 5 against, it was proved that rugby, pass- 
ball and soccer combined make a very interesting game—■ 
for the spectator. Other:items of sports news are the 
darts and ping-pong Corporals v P rivates; but the 
hardest battle is being waged between our worthy

Caterer and Colour-Sergeant for the highest of all 
honours, Ludo Champion, 1940-41. There is a huge 
■ contrast in the tactics adopted—sort of Advance Guard 
Action v The Pay and Mess Roll theory.

Training takes up the best part of the day, “ But, 
oh, those lonely n igh ts! ” Alter a meeting of the 
Indoor Entertainments Committee {consisting of the 
Colour-Sergeant as President, and the Quarter Bloke as 
the members) it was decided to run a Tombola on 
Friday, whist on Wednesday, one night stunt per 
week, gun cleaning three evemngs, Sunday free. Quite 
a useful programme. At half-time during the whist, 
N.A.A.F.l. “r o ck ” cakes and cookhouse “ch a r” 
are provided gratis. On the whole it goes off very well, 
even if one fellow did count 56 cards in the pack, which 
included two ace of trumps. Now I have a suggestion 
to make. Why not have a pukka prize-giving ? Com
pany formed up in three sides of a square, O.C. riding on 
parade mounted on a charger, then the speech and the 
prizes. I ’m sure this would improve the attendance 
even though the winner does only get three large 
Woodbines and the booby a box of matches. Again, 
we could improve the service. Enlist the local belles 
to  act as waitresses. At present, what with bringing 
your own mug and pencil, it reminds one of a Band of 
Hope Tea Party, except that the vocabulary differs 
slightly.

Whilst on platoon training, the Director told the 
Platoon Commander to send a message by semaphore 
to H.Q. Signallers: "T h ey  are on that ridge.” 
Seeing a moving dark shape, the Platoon Commander 
decided it was the Signallers and commenced to  "  Vick- 
Eddy.” After some fifteen minutes or so, having had 
no acknowledgement, and having told the world in 
general his opinion of the Regimental Signallers, the 
aforesaid dark object came fully into view—it was a 
camel. I  have heard of the Camel Corps being super
efficient, Dingers, but it is hard to believe that they 
have trained their steeds to  read messages.

We welcome to the company 2/Lieut. K. C. Meyrick, 
and hope that he becomes as attached to the place as 
it will, during wet weather, attach itself to him.

Heard on Training.
Squad on right and instructor standing behind 

boulder. Lesson : Firing round cover.
Instructor : "  This rock represents a tree.” 

Continues lesson.
Second period. Same lesson, same squad, same 

boulder.
Instructor : “ This boulder which was a tree is 

now a large ro.ck.”
One of the Squad : " But, Sergeant—
Instructor : "  There’s no buts about it. If I say 

it's a tree, it's a boulder or rather a rock ” (squad looks 
puzzled) " — anyhow, what’s the third rule of aiming ? ”

The official company correspondent, having realised 
that some other “ mug ” would be caught to do this 
job, has decided to rejoin us from hospital. I hope this 

-hospital business doesn’t become a monthly habit 1
Joke.

Stop Press.—We offer our heartiest congratulations 
to Sgts. Green, O’Keefe, Cador and L/Sgt. Swain on 
their recent promotion, and to L/Cpl. Wise on obtaining 
his Pay of Appointment.

“G” Company.
We commence these notes by offering our hearty 

congratulations to Captain Fearnside-Speed on his 
promotion. Whilst on the subject of promotion, we 
are pleased to be able to record that Messrs. Carr and
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Clarke have, been elevated to the Sergeants' Mess ; 
Pounds and Underwood are now Corporals, and we have 
a new N.C.O. in L/Cpl. Nye. No sooner had these 
promotions taken effect than the fortunate recipients 
were rushed away from us to go on a Refresher Course 
at Battalion Headquarters. Needless to say, the 
double event called for celebration in the usual manner, 
and the C.Q.M.S. was besieged by anxious N.C.O.'s 
demanding casual pay.

People come and go so frequently these days that 
one is in two minds whether to welcome them back or 
wish them farewell. Anyway, Sgt. Pawley and Cpls. 
Davis and Bergin have left us for a spell, and we hope 
they are making the best of it, as we shall expect a full 
account of their manoeuvres when they return. I don’t 
consider it good taste to wish them a speedy return 
under the circumstances, so we just wish them a safe 
one, as all good things must come to an end.

We are enjoying a spell of really first-class weather 
at the moment, and everybody is getting very fit and 
brown. ' This is hardly surprising, as large portions 
of the working day are spent marching along the road 
or climbing over this delectable but difficult country. 
The daily journey to Headquarters to collect the rations 
also calls for considerable agility and endurance on the 
part of the escort, as the local roads are not all that they 
might be.

Training has been made more interesting by the 
introduction of inter-platoon competitions. A few 
days ago the three platoons competed in a compass 
march by-night. One platoon crept in well ahead of 
the others, and it is hoped that an extra few minutes 
in the canteen was not regarded as adequate com
pensation for the resultant loss of marks. *

There has been great activity in the sporting world 
around here recently. Hockey, football and netball 
matches are being played, and the fun is fast and 
furious. A competition has been arranged combining 
all these games; fourteen teams of six men have 
entered and, judging by the enthusiasm shown the 
team that wins through will certainly earn the honours. 
The football is being played on a hockey pitch and the 
goalkeeper doesn’t appreciate the small goal owing to 
the fact that to score a goal you have to hit the ball as 
hard as possible to try and carry the goalkeeper in as 
well. However, we have had no casualties yet. We 
played a game of netball with the local colony but, as 
they caught us napping with a fresh set of rules, we were 
outclassed somewhat and beaten. Next time we shall 
be prepared for this new type of game, as we are getting 
some practice at various holds and pushes which appear 
to be allowed.

The C.S.M. entertained us with his “ Hilly Billy 
Boys ” on Sunday evening ; more shows like this would 
be greatly appreciated by all. It turned out to be 
first-class. What with the microphone and the curtain 
on the stage, it had quite a professional touch. Some 
hitherto unsuspected talent was revealed, notably 
Truscott, who made a brilliant debut as Master of 
Cremonies. Those two hardened old stage veterans. 
Nobby Clark and Ike Berry, also did their stuff to good 
purpose.

As news is rather scarce, I’m afraid these notes 
must be rather short, so we close hoping for some real 
news to write about next time.

“D * ’ Company.
The past month has been a fairly active one for the 

company, range practices filling in most of-our working 
hours, while the evenings (or part of them) have been 
" devoted ” to the vigorous cleaning of rifles, etc.

However, most of us got through the month fairly 
easily, helped a great deal by the "  Galloping Gertshires’ 
Concert Party" (under the able supervision of Sgt. 
Powell), and towards the latter end of the month, by 
pictures and swimming parties. The latter especially 
seems to be proving very popular, but we can easily see 
through this unusual enthusiasm after seeing the breath
taking "L ove lies” displaying themselves in daringly 
cut swimming costumes on the now famo.us " Galilee 
Lido.” Of course, you wouldn't believe us if we said 
the only attraction was swimming (neither would I).v: .Promotion seems to be in the limelight again, and we 
are glad to note that our Company Commander has not 
been forgotten from the recent list, but is now the 
proud possessor of three brand new pips. In offering 
our congratulations, Sir, we hope that the added 
responsibility will be greatly compensated' by the 
accumulated back pay, which should at least pay for the 
drinks. Amongst the other ranks, we see that Smudger 
has. done it again. He is nowr a full-blown Sergeant, 
as also is Sgt. Powell, while Johnson has been elevated 
to the Senior Mess. Our amateur soldier has received 
his second tape, while Beale, J. Smith and King have 
received the pay of their appointment. Congratulations 
to them all.

Our arrivals this month include two officers (Captain 
Kenny, and Lieut. Butt) and a draft of the Rhodesian 
Territorial Force. JUdging from the sounds of hilarity 
that issued forth from the various Messes on the day of 
their arrival, we presume they are soon making them
selves at home, helped, I  have no doubt, by numerous 
tins of Barclay’s Best. Anyway, we wish them the 
best of luck and hope their stay with us will be a happy 
one. The introduction of censoring has been a
sad blow to many of the lads, whose weekly budgets 
to the “ olde folks at home ” has had to be curtailed 
considerably, while envelopes bearing numerous tokens 
of undying affection are getting more conspicuous by 
their absence. Even our Len, whose fan mail was the 
envy of the company, is now contenting himself with 
one correspondent, whose weekly (sometimes) letters 
are getting him down, and proving that " absence does 
make the heart grow fonder.” A.E.B.

The following letter was recently received by the 
Commanding Officer from a J ew in Tel Aviv :—

Ein-Harod.
March 25th, 1940.

The Officer Commanding.
Sir,

I find it my duty to inform you of the following; 
In the night from the 20th to 21st while a fire brake 
out at Tel-Aviv, Cop. Knight of your battalion, not,- 
being on duty, made a brave work in waking up the 
visitors of the hotels in the burning house and in helping 
me to recover my pistol, which was stolen in leaving the' 
hotel. He didn’t saved time nor sleep till he was sure 
that all steps have been taken by the military and 
police authorities.

On getting back my pistol through the police I want 
express, through you, Sir, my greatest thanks to the 
a/m corporal. Respectfully yours,

J. Herrmann,*
Cpl. Knight is a member of this battalion and is at 

present an instructor at Sarafand. On receipt of. the 
above letter he was asked to write a report Qn the: 
accident. This is what he wrote :—
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The Fire.
Seated at our favourite table in the cafe of the 

H otel Parness, alternatively admiring the clarity of a 
certain fluid that stood in two tall glasses, and com 
placently studying the only other occupants— the two- 
man band—we were rudely interrupted by loud shouts of 
"  Fire I "  from outside.

At first we thought it m ight be a ruse with which an 
enterprising taxi-driver hoped to attract a fare. 
Apparently our suspicions were without foundation, 
for our host, “ Herr Doktor Himmler," assured us 
that a fire was actually in progress. .

Having in mind a certain para, of King's Regulations, 
that vaguely informs all persons subject to Military Daw 
that they should at all times assist the Police, etc., we 
speedily, though very reluctantly, left those two very 
delightful glasses of good Halian beer—Hail Mussolini— 
and dashed for the blaze.

A brief study of the situation was more than sufficient 
to indicate that the “ Anti-Fire-bug Association "  was 
required. I  dialed the necessary number—and go t 
my finger stuck in the dial—and extended a hearty 
invitation to the afore-mentioned organisation to join 
-us at our house warming, at their earliest convenience.

To do this it was necessary to retrace my steps to 
our hotel, and consequently I  lost sight of*my com 
panion, who at this stage was diving through the door 
of the Migdal Hotel, whose premises were on the second 
floor and directly above the fire.

Op my return I  hastened in the direction taken by 
"  Solo," and found that he, and the hotel proprietor, 
had roused the residents and were leading them to the 
head of the stairs. I  joined the happy band, thinking 
all the while how closely the scene resembled one of those 
Western pictures of cowboys herding milling cattle, 
and somehow, we eventually shepherded our party to 
the street.

Feeling somewhat like ham-actors at a "  First 
Night,” we ducked back through the hotel door, and 
having waited for a lull in the flames that were by now 
darting across the hall, we made a further trip to the 
upper regions.

Again I  lost my companion-in-arms, this time because 
the smoke had become so dense as to be absolutely 
impenetrable.

I  barged about the various rooms and passages, 
ensuring that nobody had been overlooked in the first 
rush,, and having accidently barged into a rather smaller 
room  labelled “Toadies," apologised, just in case, and 
moved off in search of “ Solo,” about which person I  was 
becom ing increasingly uneasy.

Suddenly, 'midst loud protests and many thumps, a 
rather lofty and panic-stricken individual came gliding 
down the .stairs of the third storey, the existence of 
which we had been ignorant, and made a perfe ct'' Three- 
point-landing ” On the base of his spine. A final crash 
shook the building as the gentleman's suitcase followed 
in .his wake. At length there descended in more 
leisurely fashion, a person garbed in Highland dress, 
who brushed his sleeves and wiped his streaming eyes.

Between us we propelled the fallen one down the 
remaining flight of stairs, and again had to make a dash 
for the door when the flames in the hall had died down. 
Our victim cannoned off the partly closed door and a 
particularly lusty combined effort on our part sent him 
flying to an undignified safety among the spectators—  
the ovation was-most gratifying.

By this time the so-called Fire Brigade had arrived, 
and directed by a beefy counterpart of "  Herman-the- 
Huge ” (Goering to the uneducated),. succeeded in

running out its first length of hose. After makingSjj 
several faux-pas, the least of which was an endeavour. | 
to couple two lengths of hose by  their respective female^ 
ends, a feeble trickle of water ran out o f the nozzle. 
A number of volunteers plus one of Herman's regulars,* * 
were detailed to control the jet, and when if it arrived..

After a wait of about fifteen minutes, and the 
pumping machine doing something like sixty revolutions 
to the pint, a je t of sorts was obtained. Unfortunately, 
No. 2 at the nozzle end had been at it, not wisely but too 
well, and as a result a number of enthusiastic "  back
seat ” merchants were treated to a public, and in some 
case long over-due, bath.

Quite without warning, the water ceased to flow 
and a deadly hush fell upon what had to this time been 
a fairly lively scrum. Only the crackling of the fire 
broke the silence.

A loud clamouring broke out in the ranks of the 
audience, many of whom were in their night-shirts— 
most in d ecen t!

Not without a certain dignity did Herman meet the 
situation. Turning to the crowd, arms upraised, he 
demanded silence, and go t i t ; waving first one arm, 
then the other, he addressed them in a voice that 
positively quivered with feeling. From its effect;
I judge him to be quite on a par with “ Adolf of the 
Distended Ego.”

Having assured ourselves that Herman had control 
of the situation, we decided to d e a r  as many of the 
adjacent buildings as were likely to come into the path 
of* the fire. A dash to the rear of the blazing store 
took us to another small though most silent hotel, 
where we roused a number of occupants and their 
tempers with a combination of door kicking and 
barrack-square shouting. Actually we drew, upon our 
none-too-full German vocabulary, and produced there
from tile words "  Hosen mit Mautle,” bearing in mind 
that the English equivalent o f "H o s e n ” is either 
pants or trousers. I t was indeed unfortunate that 
Salaman elected to shout "  Grossen Fire ! Hosen mit 
M outle! ” into a room  occupied by the proprietor's 
better half.

However, we satisfied ourselves that nothing more 
could be done, and decided to organise chains of 
volunteers along which to  pass articles salvaged from 
those buildings most threatened. By this time, 
Herman's little lads had again persuaded the water that 
the nozzle was a nice place to come through.

Our brain-child was destined to become a problem 
from birth, and as fast as an article was passed out, it 
was caught up by  eager hands, and simply vanished. 
This I  discovered on visiting the end of my chain to 
direct stacking operations and finding nothing to stack 
other than two cruets, three spoons and a table cloth 
that had been overlooked. These I  returned from 
whence they came, for I  reasoned that they would be 
much safer in the fire than out of it. My companion 
also had his troubles, for on two occasions I  found him 
“ gently ” remonstrating with an over-zealous assistant.

At this stage, a rather small dark chap, wearing his 
nightshirt and a very worried expression, with spats on 
it {beg pardon—the spats were on his nocturnal gar
ment, not his expression) came out with a long story 
of the loss of a Mauser pistol which, together with some 
thirty rounds, we last remembered seeing on the table 
in his room. Apparently he had been back for the 
stuff but couldn’t find either p istol or ammunition and 
consequently was devilish worried.
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He produced his license, which seemed alright, 
apart from the jaw cracking name he sported, and as 
I failed to imagine myself as a future Sherlock, I took 
him in tow and we scoured the street for a “ Blue- 
Bottle.”

I found an Australian M.P., and mastering my ever 
ascending gorge, tried to explain things to him ; in an 
absolutely unbearable patronising manner he told me 
that both I. “ and that bloke with the Scotch clothes 
on ” were in the way. This after soiling my one and only 
suit of blues, to say nothing of my beer that must by 
now be as flat as the pavement we were standing on. 
It made me think of the burial service.

My treatment at the hands of this hunk of illiteracy 
caused me to continue in my search, during which 
I sought the type of person I felt myself able to control. 
At last I was rewarded in that Providence provided 
that a Jewish supemumary should pass in my direction. 
Having secured his attention, I hastened to explain 
the case, having just secured his respect by scrawling 
and making significant gestures in the approved fashion.

After a long rigmarole, a plain clothes officer of the 
British section got mixed up in the party, and by 3 a.m. 
I was making a formal statement to the desk Sergeant 
at the local station. Some idiot made a remark that 
might have led to my having to get out of bed at nine 
o’clock that same morning,, but fortunately I managed 
to change the subject.

At length I returned to the hotel. Here I found 
" S o lo "  wrapping himself around a huge plate of 
sandwiches, drinking beer, and arguing with " Himmler " 
on the relative values of Schweppes soda water bottles 
and lemonade bottles when used to reduce 6 ft. 2 ins. 
to a mere 3 ft. Apparently he thought I had been 
pinched by the M.P.'s or something equally horrible. 
At his invitation we again joined forces, and having 
nothing better to do, we put paid to both beer and 
sandwiches and mounted the stairs to bed singing the 
“ Fireman's National Anthem.”

The fire was out.

D Coy.—continued from p. 253.
The twins, Flecknell and Cresswell, are still at 

loggerheads, and even create at each other in their 
sleep; and Monsieur Potter is now in charge of 
Sanitation, and is he proud !

Several football matches have been played between 
the platoons, and at the time of going to press we are 
unbeaten.

No. 18 P latoon.—Since our last notes the platoon 
has carried on in its normal manner, all ranks keeping 
fit and cheerful (and beerful).

We welcome to the platoon the new reinforcements 
and wish them a happy stay with us.

We regret the loss of Sgt. Bean, he having been 
transferred to “A” Company; and welcomed for a 
short stay Sgt. Brigstock, who has since departed with 
Cpl. Rose for a course in Blighty.

To Sgt. Cook we extend our congratulations on his 
promotion.

At the moment we do not see much of our P.S.M., 
whose services are in great demand elsewhere as W.T. 
Instructor.

Certain members of the platoon wish to know who 
was the Militiaman who when ordered to change arms 
took the nearest man’s rifle in exchange for his own.

[The following notes were written prior to the 
recent operations. Ed.]

Sergean ts’ Mess..
Since our last issue we have only had one new arrival,/ 

which can hardly justify the forceful and even threaten
ing attitude which has of late been apparent in tfle 
Mess. The probable answer is to be found ip' the 
promotion of Herr Winterbum to Foreign Minister of 
the Osborne Reich. This saucy youngster oi three 
years'. service has got the audacity to send such sharp 
and stiff notes to the M.T., etc., that a crisis of the first 
magnitude may be expected in the immediate future. 
However, great forces are still at work for peace and 
the catastrophe may be averted.

It has been noticeable that the Mess of late is not 
being so well-patronised as in the past, but on invest
igation one can find a variety of reasons for this. For 
example, one of our very senior members will insist on 
going to a nearby town to have his “ ring ” mended, 
while others are so busy with " quoits’’ that their 
attendance is imperative. I have not, of course, troubled / 
to mention the more general reasons, such as “ Feet ? 
under the table ” and " The Adjutant did not go till 
late. i

George is understudying the C/Sergeant, and ? 
couple of bald patches are already noticeable on top cf 
his head. It is well-known, however, that he has become 
an authority on allotments, especially allotment s.to 
dependents. /

“B ing” Crosby has arrived to take over,'the 
battalion " brain" section. We cannot make/ any 
final comment on him at the moment, but we cah say 
that if he is as good a map reader as he is a motor 
cyclist, the battalion should not get lost more than twice 
weekly. i

Dame Rumour has it that we are about to iose our 
" Slim,” but we feel sure that the great decision will 
have to be made before it will be confirmed. The 
Chief Flag-Wagger has been noticeable lately for his 
lack of time. As a matter of fact, he is tie easiest 
picked out man in the battalion nowadays. With his 
magnificent blue and white arm-bands he looks the 
perfect specimen of officialdom. He has, however, 
conducted a series of successful negotiations which have 
resulted in the acquiring of a gigantic telephone exchange 
and although the lines seldom work,, the organisation is 
terrific. C.S.M. Osborne has been performing his 
duties with vigour and determination, and since his 
series of visits to the town of blue pencil with the R.S.M., 
his salute has improved considerably.

"  Mobike ” Monty has been so busy entertaining us 
with his delightful music that he cannot afford any 
week-ends (Mr. Foster, please note!). His small but 
popular figure can be seen walking around carrying the 
melodies of the day.

The “Master Bomber” has just completed the' 
training of two young hand squads and according V 
his progress report he seems to have developed m^t 
important ideas on interior economy and E.M.D. / 

Well, I’m afraid that will have to bring me to'the 
end of my transmission as I've got to get eight reflirns 
ready for our industrious C.Q.M.S., so good-bye every
body, good-bye! i

Chuff.

H.Q. Company.
Our notes for this issue have rather been told to a/1 

in the report from the Kent newspaper which, if y/u 
have read thoroughly, would permit practically nothing 
more to be sent to the Press. However, what little it 
did miss we will endeavour to let you have to the nearest 
detail, /
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Our deepest sympathy is sent to Mrs. Blake, wife 
of ,the late Sgt. Blake, who unfortunately met with an 
accident which caused his death. We would like Mrs. 
Blake to know that her husband was buried with 
military honours, which was attended by large numbers 
oi 'the Regiment, including many of his own particular 
friends.

Starting the brighter side of our notes, we must first 
of all \relcome to the company Captain Seekings, who 
is attached from another regiment for the purpose of 
undergoing a course from which we hope he will gain 
sufficient knowledge to bring his regiment up to the 
necessary standard. W e hope that his stay with us will 
be successful, and wish him every success when he 
returns.
\ Everyone at home and overseas will be pleased to 

know that at the time of writing leave has opened once 
again. Many bright and beaming faces are seen from 
various billets, knowing that their turn will be welcomed 
wfth the greatest of enthusiasm.

One of our most important items recently has been a 
concert given by artists known to a l l :— Gracie Fields, 
Arthur (I thank you !) Askey, Stinker Murdock, Jack 
plind my bike !) Warner and a dance band which is a 
great favourite with all the B.E.F., namely Jack 
Hylton’s. Tickets were drawn for and those who were 
ludty enough to pick out a winner will admit that the 
shfty was the finest seen and heard in France. Actually 
we are glad to say that concerts are getting more 
nuxrWms now, and we are expecting none other than 
Will Hay to give us a show very shortly. Nevertheless 
it is sfill necessary for some of our more senior W.O.’s to 
do a certain amount of gate crashing, and to appeal 
to the M.T.O. for permission to drive the party.

Somi of our N.C.O.’s have gone a step further up 
the ladder since our last issue. Most notable of all is 
the entrance into the Sergeants' Mess of “Big Joe 
Snapes.” This tall, charming product of P.S.M. 
Dumont has quickly learned all the Mess answers and 
even to give “ Halt ” on the correct foot. Aubrey and 
Dicky Devine have been made full Sergeants, and 
Jessie Paine.a full-blown, "  Quarterbloke.”

We have a number of new arrivals from out of the 
blue somewhere, and these have been placed under the 
supreme command of L/Cpl. Hope, who has drilled 
them vigorously and effectively for the past week. 
We have an idea that his popularity has waned 
somewhat.

Since there does not seem any more to report, 
I think it advisable to pack my kit and quietly fade away, 
so cheerio, everybody, until the next issue.

Bandit.

Carrier Platoon.
\ After a long silence owing to numerous tours in 

Frtp.ce, our platoon comes back to life again. The 
changes are many in man-power. Our hew reliefs are 
Cpls^Brown, Cruse, Hessell and L/Cpl. Cousins. Good 
luck io these men in their new-found home.

Three of our reckless drivers have been promoted 
to the rank of Lance-Corporal. The persons concerned 
are L/Cpls. Skinner, Swaine and Adlam. May they 
reach higher rank. We also congratulate Sgt. Devine, 
vho has been made full Sergeant.
\ We have to contend with some newly-weds in our 

arguments and sprees. They are Ptes. Brown, Van-de- 
Veld« and Searle. May they live, love and learn the 
arts of married life, „Frenchy.

“A” Company.
The weather this month has been fairly kind to us, 

which has enabled us to accomplish many things on 
the sports side, indoors and out. We have put up a 
good show—keen rivalry was there, whether inter
platoon, company or unit. ;

On behalf of the company I would like , to con
gratulate the N.C.O.’s and men who have gained 
promotions and appointments, namely Cpls. O’Hara 
and Denham to Sergeants, L/Cpl. Holdam to Corporal, 
and L/Cpl. Hay man Pay of Appointment, Ptes. Penfold, 
Brabham and Bemmer to Lance-Corporals. To these 
men I wish every success.

Unfortunately we are losing Sgt. Catt, who is 
dropping the gun and taking up the pen. We wish him 
a grand time, and hope he will not lose sight of the old 
company.

Company Headquarters are going great guns. 
Tubby, our Sergeant-Cook (by Course) has just arrived 
back from the United Kingdom armed to the teeth 
with new recipes. The Mucko’s (Turkey & Co.) looks 
are bewildered. They have worried the Orderly 
Sergeant for reinforcements (Defaulters) as the pots and 
pans pile up. I  can’t imagine what our Dusty 
(C.Q.M.S.), bless him, will say on his return from 
civilisation.

Not to be forgotten are the first reinforcements, 
to whom we give a welcome, including Mr. Pearson, 
L/Cpl. Hendin and others, and we hope their stay will 
be a long one.

“B ’ ’ Company.
Since my last notes we have had a variety of 

"  homes,’’ and as usual the coming and going of different 
personnel. At the moment we have an addition to 
the Officers' Mess and he does not wear battle dress, 
at least, not at present, and I think trousers with extra 
long legs are going to be hard to find—perhaps that is 
the reason.

At last our. George managed to get away on leave 
after quite a sweat, and Roger has grown quite a few 
grey hairs during his absence. Still, never mind, 
Roger, we all have to earn our pay occasionally ! Old 
man Upton is back on his sanitation job, and Clifton 
seems to have disappeared into the b lu e ; no doubt 
he has go t a nice quiet little place all to himself.

Amongst our new arrivals was yet another Bailey, 
and Charlie seems to be getting quite worried as to who 
is going to get his "  credits,” and, in exchange, whose 
debts are going to be pushed on to him. One can 
always tell the three Baileys. Charlie parts his hair 
in the middle and his right ear hangs right over from the 
effect of the weight of his side h a t ; one rolls about like 
a sailor, and the other one appears to have lost all 
ambition in life.

Grandfather Bumby (Waghorn has another name 
for him. That's right, ain’t it, Bill ?) decided it was 
time we had one o f his famous "  Smokers ” with, to 
use his expression, bags o f “ wallop.” So with O.C. 
Company’s consent and the able assistance of our 
Second-in-Command and C.S.M., the show was arranged 
and the Commanding Officer gave us a look in. Every
thing went quite well, especially the “ wallop ” and egg 
sandwiches. But why is it we have a job  to get 
performers until the show is nearly ready to close 
down ? Sgt. Rowcliffe managed to get Birkin for the 
piano and another ex-bandsman to assist him. We had 
hoped for more of the “ crochet and quavers ” army to 
turn up, but they didn’t. Anyway, we managed quite 
well.
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Cpl. Johnson gave a turn on his banjo. Grandfather 
Burnby rendered those still liked old songs, “ My Old 
Dutch” and "A in’t She, B ill?” Mantle and his 
partner, Belcher, gave the " Farmyard Story,” and 
even went so far as to demonstrate how an egg should 
be laid. Gibbs was quite good on the "Telephone,” 
but should keep to " facts ” and not go off the “ straight 
and narrow path.” Birkin gave us one of his usual 
efforts on the piano, and to him and his assistant we are 
grateful for their assistance in helping to run the show. 
L/Cpl. Clarke and Dike both gave a good song each, 
and of course, Hodgkins and Mackrow were, as usual, 
to the fore. There are others who also gave a turn, 
and Sgt. Little ended the show by giving us a few of 
his " stories."

There is very little else to write about at the moment, 
except to express our deepest regrets to the families of 
two of our members, Sgt. Blake and Pte. Pearce, who 
recently died as a result of accidents.

Sgt. Blake had only recently taken over the duties 
of Provost Sergeant and had been transferred to H.Q. 
Company. But most of the old hands have known him 
for a number of years. He was a quiet type of fellow 
and very well liked by us all, and will be greatly missed.

Pte. Pearce had only recently joined us, and his loss 
is felt equally as much. He had the happy knack of 
being liked by all who came in contact with him and was 
very popular in his platoon. Although only a young 
soldier, he was recognised as one of the smartest in the 
company.

H opeful.

“C” Company.
The comings and goings in the company continue 

to read like the indicator board at a main line station.
L/Cpl. Penn has forsaken the Mortar Platoon and 

joined us.
Payton and Stan Bridger, having tired of riding 

everywhere, are now becoming fully acquainted with 
the meaning of the word “ Guard.”

That irresistible lady killer, Higham, continues t o . 
sojourn with H.Q. Company, making competition with 
the ladies a little less fierce.

L/Cpl. Port has left us for a course with the A.P.T.S. 
He says he would have preferred one without the “P”.

That lovely young thing, Deuters, has deserted us 
for the Intelligence Section, where his talents as a 
draughtsman can be put to better use. “ More 
temptation removed from Jessie's path.”

Lofty Sharman has gone to a Base Depot and not, 
however, to lecture on his war experiences to the 
Militia.

Congratulations to Bill Munday on his promotion 
to Lance-Sergeant.

Entertainments this month have been rather scarce. 
Some of the company saw a well-presented farce,
" Almost a Honeymoon,” but we were not sufficiently 
lucky to have any allotments to see " Our Gracie.”

Perhaps the most widely discussed topic this month 
was the promotion of " Hula ” to the " Bowdy Mail.” 
Much controversy was caused over the question of 
whether or not he should have a separate billet.

There is a strong rumour that Gunner' Moody and 
the Cordonier are to buy an estaminet out of the proceeds 
of their " swindle.” It is not true, however, that 
Gunner could be seen at 5 o’clock each morning milking 
the cows before they could make gunfire.

Why, we wonder, do Duce Adams and Paddy 
Holman shake their heads. and mutter dolefully: 
“ Them were the days ” whenever one mentions Claire 
and Yvonne.

The Caf6 T616phonique is again .under the old 
management of L. & M., Ltd. The initials do not stand 
for Louise and Madelan.

As far as the civil population is concerned, the best- 
known members of the company are the stretcher- 
bearers, Norman Lord and Micky Mitchell, who' have on 
several occasions rendered valuable assistance. ' Mickey’s 
grievance, however, is that Georgette, Yvette and 
Berthe did not fall ill. t

We have reason to believe that a certain member of 
the company (he wears the old school tie) has expressed 
on many recent occasions regret that he is married. 
His ambition at the moment'is to secure the proprietor
ship at a certain cafe together with all it contains. 
The fact that he could be seen in there at all times of the 
day led many strangers to believe he was " The Patron.” 
It is not true, however,: that he has cancelled his 
Blighty leave.

i
“D ” Company. /

The O.C. (Lieut. Ransley) has recently been seen 
hobnobbing with the Divisional General—no doubt two 
veterans fighting their battles over again, though 
rumour has it that he had also called to see the/new 
Brigadier, for it is now common knowledge that fieut. 
Gay proceeds to Brigade to take over an anti-tank 
platoon. He has the good wishes of us all. . Brigade 
gain is our loss, and we shall miss him very1 much. 
Ask No. 16 Platoon. We welcome in his place 2/Lieut. 
Bucknell. To all those who have recently joined us 
we extend a hearty welcome and trust they will be as 
happy in the company as we have been.

"Somewhere in France” has become for once 
rather like " Somewhere in England.” Hedges appear 
for the first time and it is quite common to see forget- 
me-nots, tulips and bluebells in gay display and, marvel 
of marvels, strutting round the farm as I write is a really 
magnificent peacock.

We were sorry to lose Sgt. Bean, who has gone to 
"A” Company.

Congratulations to the following on their promotion : 
L/Sgt. Cook to Sergeant; L/Cpl. Wafle to Corporal; 
L/Cpl. Neate to be Paid Lance-Corporal.

With the fine weather, more sport has been possible, 
and apart from inter-platoon competitions, a local 
Derby was arranged against "A” Company, when we 
ran out the winners by 3 goals to 1.

Basket ball has also proved very popular and has 
given equal enjoyment to the players and spectators 
alike.

No. 16 Platoon notes must be short, as in addition 
to the Editor-in-Chief, Mr. Gay, numerous other persons 
have departed to the A/T. Company and there have,been 
many changes. We hope, however, to have plenty to 
say next time. •

No. 17 Platoon as usual has its quota of jokes Signed 
by one known as Stumpy, and here goes :—

It was noticed that a certain N.C.O., namely Lippy, 
was seen to be fetching water for a fair madamoiselle. 
Was it in exchange for French lessons ? because there 
ain’t no such thing as love.

Continued on page 151.
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/T' HE early days of 
this month seemed 

to lead naturally and 
inevitably to Whitsun 
leave and all the sum
mer peace and ease 
wh ich it im p lies. 
These appearances 
have been proved dis- 
m ally false and instead, 
any illusion that life 
at the I.T.C. was stable 
and ordered, has been 
shattered. We have 
been dispersed over 
the county, and now 

it is with surprise that we see familiar faces 
upon familiar ground. Our unusual activities, 
however, seem to have met with success, for 
they gave us a chance to fit in with conditions 
outside our usual training. We were favoured 
by the weather—and by the noble work of the 
P.R.I. and his satellites—so that most of us 
enjoyed the change. We only regret that the 
one legitimate opportunity to open fire was 
missed, while we hope that the floods, threatened 
as a result of a too vigorous attempt to change 
the nature of some of our sea defences, will not 
materialise.

An innovation which has, I think, won 
approval, is the giving of lectures to the 
officers and N.C.O.s. So far we have learnt 
much about the German Army and the supply 
of raw materials.

We have had many changes, and one which 
we regard with no mixed feelings is to come, 
for we are to lose the C.O. for a short time. 
Of our more permanent losses, the most serious 
is that of the P.M.C., Major Craig, whose 
services have been intimately appreciated. 
All were very sorry to see him leave us, and 
we hope that our feelings may not be further 
harrowed under the regime of his successor. 
Lieuts. Bremner and Harrisson have gone to 
an O.C.T.U., and 2/Lieuts. Morgan and Bremner 
have left us for our holding battalion. We 
have gained 2/Lieuts. Beevers, Bawcutt, 
Ponder, Rennison, Teesdale, Sherwin, Johnson, 
Halfhead and Marchand.

Since writing the above Denham has arrived 
whilst Rennison and Croucher have gone to 
our holding battalion.

Sport.
A very successful cross-country running league 

was organised during the month. More runs were held, 
" I”, “R”, “S” and "B” Companies entering teams of 
twenty each week. " I” Company scored a runaway

victory in the first run, followed by “S” Company. 
"R ” Company, who had only been able to draw from 
half the company owing to inoculation, succeeded in 
carrying off the honours in the last two runs, but their 
last victory was by such a narrow margin that “I” 
Company were left as champions ; they had run very 
consistently. Recruit L/Cpl. Cornish proved himself 
the best individual runner and L/Cpl. Adams was always 
a good second.

Owing to the alarms and excursions of the month, 
cricket has not yet come into its own, but the Sergeants 
met Herne Bay and suffered a reverse which no doubt 
they will avenge.

Depot Company.
At the beginning of the month we lost our Company 

Commander, who went off on a job as an Acting Major— 
a holiday which we were led to believe would be about 
three weeks. Alas ! a month has gone by and our 
Acting Major has not left Kent. In fact, he has had a 
holiday at his own house on an Acting M ajor’s pay.

During the recent flare-up in Europe we have had 
an overhaul of our fire equipment, and found our only 
hose pipe was full of large gashes. The Fire Sergeant 
was immediately sent for, and like a flash he produced 
two hose pipes. These, of course, had to be tried out, 
and having had no rain for over a week, we decided to 
water the potatoes. This was done with great success 
until the C.S.M. appeared on the balcony in a fury, 
stating loudly it was very bad to water potatoes. The 
challenge was taken up by the spectators, and a hearty 
argument ensued. The result was excellent, as after 
a day’s sunshine the potatoes were noticed to have 
grown considerably.

Our friends the Signallers have been very busy 
lately erecting and dismantling road blocks, and also 
guarding the Mob. Stores with keenness and efficiency.

We are sorry to lose Vol. Rawson of the A.T.S., who 
has been working in the office for some months. We 
hope she will like the experience of getting back to 
“ Civvy Life.” I hear other of our A.T.S. are thinking 
of leaving us in the near future. We wish them all the 
best of luck, and thank them for their help within the 
company.

Sport has not been taken up with any real energy. 
The difficulty in finding a team is very apparent. Men 
come and go continuously, and it is really a problem 
to get any kind of sport going. However, despite our 
depleted strength, we always take on any challenge 
that is given, and manage usually to make a game of it.

We welcome to the company 2/Lieut. Bruce, who is 
acting as Company Commander whilst A/Major Terry 
is away. Also C.S.M. Player, who has rejoined us from 
a course at Hythe, and Sgt. Birch from Aldershot.

“A ” Company.
By participating in various defence measures during 

the recent critical period, we can be proud that the 
authorities have at least some confidence in our abilities, 
and those sneers and scornful glances, so evident when 
the word “ recruit ” is vaguely mentioned, are now 
directed at an intake still more recent than ourselves.

Unfortunately this unusual step of employing a 
recruit company in a useful manner other than by 
fatigues, has somewhat disorganised our programme, 
but experience of unlimited value has been the reward, 
and “ Sentries Pass ” is now a command which brings 
unaccountable relief when we are the " off going ” 
guard.
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These excursions, involving in some cases excavations, 
have recently predominated in our minds, but a glimpse 
into the beginning of this past month will reveal such 
sights as Pte. — by an amazing movement sloping arms 
on his right shoulder, and Sgt.— as clean shaven as an 
immature.

We must not forget too that at least some of us were 
scheming to carry off the laurels of an inter-company 
cross-country competition, and though this ambition 
has for the moment been thwarted by Hitler’s blitzkrieg, 
we must not remain oblivious to this ultimate aim of 
our cross-country training. The former Oxford three- 
miler of No. 7 Platoon has not failed to distinguish him
self in this sphere, and from the general results of out
running there appears to be a nucleus of a formidable 
team.

Among other sports, football, basket ball and hockey 
have provided keen rivalry in our recreation periods. 
No. 7 Platoon claim to be conquerors in the latter sport, 
though they were soundly beaten when they took on 
the rest of the company, but the issue of most inter- 
platoon games is by no means certain. In athletics, 
too, the laurels seem to be shared, and besides our 
flying Sergeant, who according to records did the 
hundred in lOf secs., we have some remarkably good 
athletes.

No-one has failed to notice the complement of 
officers which has suddenly descended on our company, 
but we can almost say “ welcome ” and " farewell ” in 
one breath to 2/Lieuts. Croucher and Macleod, while 
we hope that 2/Lieuts. Johnson, Sherwin and Teesdale 
will remain with us for some time.

In conclusion, may we hope that in spite of reverses 
due to the re-organisation of our programme, “A” 
Company will, after eight weeks’ instruction, retain the 
standard set by our predecessors and pass fully fledged 
to the next stage of training.

“R” Company.
The event of the month has undoubtedly been the 

departure of Major Craig, our Company Commander. 
He had been with us for longer than we had any right to 
expect, and yet his sudden exit came as a shock to the 
company. All who served under him will wish him 
the very best of good fortune, for it was with real regret 
that we saw him go. In his place we welcome Major 
Griffith and feel sure that his tenure of office will prove 
very successful.

We have had other changes. Sgt. Cook must be 
congratulated on his appointment as A/C.S.M., and we 
all wish him luck. Sgt. Southwell has also left us, and 
we hope that he will be as fortunate. Sgt. Wellstead 
has gone to "B” Company.

These notes must not be a mere lugubrious record of 
farewells, and our new intake must be welcomed. As 
yet we hardly know these new recruits, but we cam 
already see them as soldiers. We hope that they will 
find that we are out to help them and that they will not 
regret their stay in ”R” Company.

The company did well in the cross-country running, 
and consider that it was somewhat unlucky to come 
second td “I” Company after having won two of the 
runs. Recruit L/Cpl. Cornish is to be congratulated 
upon his individual success. No. 2 Squad won the 
inter-squad football.

“S” Company.
During the past month our N.C.O.'s and men have 

had a small taste of the life of an outdoor fan away 
from those places and tents and barracks to the fine 
country air, rambling roses and fair maidens. But, 
sad to say, a few maidens objected to this departure of 
their loved ones and, in one case, it is known to have 
developed into a miniature crisis. We will admit that 
our fellow-workers and office mates, the A.T.S., endured 
long hours of mental strife, and to find that one’s loved 
one is kept in barracks for days on end is as much as 
body and soul can bear, when one is used to those 
country rambles in a dear old Ford ! To the N.C.O. 
concerned, I am sure that you all feel very sorry for 
him and hope that it was not the parting of the ways, 
and that he will remember that old saying, “ True love 
never runs smooth.”

Another unusual sight was a hefty Guardsman 
Bambino doing the duties of Guard Commander. 
Needless to say, it requires nerve to take on this duty 
after the pleasures of teaching young hands how to 
drive a carrier across country and along roads.

To those who have recently been promoted we offer 
our congratulations and hope that they will not suffer 
with swelled heads or any other such diseases.

Our worthy C.Q.M.S. is being understudied by 
ex-Band-Sergeant Baker, and the way he has taken to 
” Give me this and give me that ” plus barrack damages 
is a marvel. With him, also dealing in musical terms 
as well as £ s. d., no doubt one of these days he will be 
paying out in crochets or B flats! Meanwhile, he has 
taken on the job of camouflage expert and instead of 
having only two tents, you would have thought it was a 
complete camp that he intended to do, as all we could 
hear for days on end was "  Cutch, colouring mixture and 
pails of I.G.”

Our most trusted Company Clerk, the one and only 
Frosty (Winter), is leaving us for the benefit of his 
health, and no doubt in the near future someone else 
will have expert advice on systems which have proved 
in years of practice to be unbeatable. Nevertheless, we 
wish him every success both on his move and promotion.

The Signals have hidden away from view in the 
Mob. Stores with "D” Company, and from them it is 
almost impossible to get a few notes to complete our 
page. Still, we hope in the near future to get them 
under our hands again, so that we may give them 
expert advice in the art of fieldcraft, thereby reducing 
the risks of being seen when passing the C.S.M.'s 
window, both in company and without.

Late E d it ion .—Will Wimpy please report to the 
Company Office on his inspection of air-raid shelters 
together with the fair maiden who accompanied him ? 
This is urgently required. The Junkman.

[Our Administrative Officer and an elderly Company 
Commander wax poetic.—Ed."]

To Major Terry.
T)OWN in the Depot garden grew 

Lovely onions, sage and rue,
And rhubarb crowns too—not a few.
Till Terry came at dead of night 
Upon this garden like a blight.
He and his men went Pick ! Pick ! ! Pick ! ! !
The rhubarb vanished stick by stick.
They chose a quiet, sheltered nook 
Where Messing Blokes would never look,
But they forgot the Master Cook,
Who noted it in his black book.
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The P.R.I. sent in a bill 
Of one and ninepence for his till.
But, filled with rhubarb to the brim,
Old Ginger said : “ To Hell with him.” 
Dear Terry ! Do not raise a shout,
Be sure your sins will find you out,
Remember, on your dying day . ___
Your wealth you cannot take away ;
So with your cash right gladly part,
And warm the cockles of my heart!...

E p ilogue . ...........
Don’t lift your voice or sadly, moan,

" Old Scratchley has a heart of stone ! ”
Go on your knees and pray aloud—

’'There is.no pocket in the shroud ” !

T o  Major Scratchleyi
Major S. wants one and nine
For rhubarb, spuds and garden lime ;
Captain T. says : . “ No blue pencil fear !
I’m going East, where the coast is clear.
The P.R.I. must hungry go, .

; From now will buy his fruit, I trow.
For he who laughs and sails away 
Will live to laugh another day.” q  a  T e r r y  

P.S. Au revoir, you old-devil !

Somewhere in  Kent.
Owing to the great activity of the last month, we 

were unable to furnish any notes for the May issue of 
The Dragon. However, we are still existing and ehj oying 
the early summer in our country surroundings.

Between our. frantic bursts of~ activity, things are 
rather quiet. Sgt. Gisby fills these spare moments 
catching tiddlers in the mill stream. His record catch: 
filled two jam jars. The C.S.M. takes a very poor view 
of this sport as he considers it most unkind to the fish.

. The C.S.M. is perfectly happy as long as he can have 
his evening cycle rides and a hearty supper of fish and 
chips together with his bottle (grapefruit). . ' . ‘

We should like to offer our congratulations to 
L/Gpls. Baird, Foster, Hulks, Reynolds, Peacock and 
Worms on their promotion to Corporal.

Congratulations also go to Pte. Dancocks on the 
double addition to his family, as well as to Ptes. Wraight 
and O’Connor on their successes.

We wish every happiness to those who have recently 
taken the bold, plunge into matrimony, and we expect 
from the number of fellows seen walking, out of the 
Grange with bunches of daffodils that we shall be 
wishing them the same in next month's Dragon. Even 
C.Q.M.S. Wickens was seen to leave with an enormous 
bunch of wallflowers.

We have our own Mr. Middleton at the Grange, 
who has made a fine job of what was once a wilderness, 
despite the nightly ravages of cows and sheep.

There has been a lot of talk about the ghost of the 
Grange, but so far the most terrifying thing the sentries 
have seen is the “ Demon of Hadlow ” charging across 
Mr. Stocks’ fields in the early hours Of the- morning 
from the direction of Old Cheggs.

We are inclined to wonder if L/Cpl. Harlow has a 
particular fear of air-raids, as he has been building a 
very low air-raid shelter with enough room to accom
modate one person. It has, however, been whispered 
that this might be an oven. He also spend a lot of time 
fiercely Contesting the rights of ration lorries to enter the 
cookhouse yard, for fear that they should damage his 
drains.

Since a crash between a truck and a small Austin 
car in the Grange drive, we notice that truck drivers 
are now wearing a piece of white tape-on their left arm. 
This, we take it, means keep to the left.

C.Q.M.S. Wickens is still very much overworked 
attempting the seemingly impossible task of working 
out correct rates of pay. However, he at’last begins 
to smile again, despite the. fact that the C.S.M. is 
continually pinching his tea. He has also had a consider
able amount of trouble trying to obtain a larger size 
than." seven ” in steel helmets and has now indented 
for a number of Boxes Coal Large to meet his require
ments. This has been a " Demon ” of a problem.

The Office Staff recently tried to dam the mill 
stream in an attempt to provide a swimming pool for 
their leisure hours, but, alas ! the primitive drainage 
system of the mill house made this happy plan just 
another of their impossible dreams.

Some time ago. Headquarters borrowed the gas cape 
of one of our permanent staff for some obscure experi
ment. Since then the gas cape has not been seen again 
by its owner, who has now given up all hope of its return.

Before we close, we should like to warn all N.C.O.’s 
and men not to walk about after dark with their 
umbrellas up as our sentries are not yet accustomed to 
the sight of a parachute. For the present we say, 
Au revoir.
“D ” Company—continued from p. 158.

We are settling down to a real country life with 
platoons scattered all over the place. What a job for 
the Orderly Sergeant!

We should like to know who put the Lilo bed in a 
certain officer’s haversack in lieu of groundsheet—not 
issued.

We hope the Sergeant-Major does not lose his voice 
through .having a cold as we still love to hear of his 
experiences long gone by.

Owing to the fact that someone has drunk the 
Company Clerk’s beer, he threatens to go on strike, 
and as I am not a professional on the keys, this will 
have to be all for this month. So now I will run and 
hide lest the Company Clerk taps me for a beer (what a
h°Pe!)- P ongo.

“D ” Company—continued from p. 160.
This is a most charming spot—plenty of sunshine 

and fresh air. The birds are singing, the bees are hum
ming, the drums are practising, title N.C.O.’s are on 
communication drill, the bugles blaring, the Sergeant- 
Major swearing. Such a delightful place! Everyone 
seems quite fit and enjoying life in general. It is 
surprising how many of the boys have found a new form 
of recreation, a study of nature in a nearby town.

I forgot to mention the result of a seven-a-side 
rugby match between our Officers and the Brigade. 
On the other hand, I think it is better forgotten !

Several W.O.’s and N.C.O.’s would like to send their 
regards to our other battalions. Ruggles has been 
doing his stuff again.

A Nice Gam e of Darts—continued from p. 160.
all the challengers that hereafter queued up, only to 
find, when they had finished, that time had been called 
in the excitement—and all the drinks that they thought 
had been won were, and still are, just a memory.

The duties of " waiter ” were ably carried out by 
the one and only Chota, despite the fact that he. was 
often wanted in two places at once.

P.G.P.
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/!/ Sergean ts’ Mess.
MAY* and exactly the kind of 

weather that one would wish 
for, and with extra energy for 
work and the same o ld . smile in 
doing.it.

Trinkwon is with us again and 
we are afraid that his little stay 
by the sea has not improved him 
any, in fact he is worse and only 
blames that on to having no one 
to air his views to during his 
absence from the Mess.

My little remark about the 
French lessons seems to have gone 
home, because these days it seems 
that there is a little conspiracy 
as to who can find the hardest 
words of the language to use. 
It has all somehow sent the 

R.Q. into a trance, hence the reason for wangling 
the R.S.M. home to his billet on the pretence of the 
latter having lost his keys, and then handing them 
back to him the next morning with a complete air of 
innocence as to how they, might have got into his pocket. 
Did the R.S.M. call his batman anything ? Well, ask 
the batman his views on the subject! They would 
most probably be in stronger language, but he still 
sticks to his job.

A new addition to the Mess this month is Sgt. 
Hallett, our Armourer Sergeant, who has relieved Sgt. 
Harrison. We train them, while others have the fruits 
of their labour. If Sgt. Harrison should see this, let 
me add that we wish him the very best of luck and hope 
that we will run into him again in the near future. To 
Sgt. Hallett we extend a hearty welcome and trust to 
see a lot of him in the Mess, and, if he can play darts 
as expertly as he can use his tools to turn out sundry 
articles for the Quartermaster, then we have got a.n 
excellent player.

A very old member of the Mess and the battalion 
has left us in C.S.M. Maxted, who had been boarded and 
passed medically unfit. Eighteen years with the one 
battalion is a long time and makes the parting harder, 
but where he has gone we wish him luck and hope he 
can find time to write to us. - He has one consolation 
in that he can still wear the old cap badge.

Several other changes have taken place in the Mess 
during the month. Members have been transferred 
to other spheres and others have joined us, so that we 
get quite frequent changes of company.

Most worried-looking man these days is the Quarter
master-Sergeant with the nasty name (Twist), who has, 
for a month past, been eagerly trying to get at least two 
Sergeant-Majors out to supper or better still a large 
dinner to celebrate his final passing out from the ballet 
dancing stage, but unfortunately as parades have been 
cut down to only three a week he feels that he will have 
to wait until the termination of hostilities and have 
it at the Ritz or some other common place. He has 
even gone to the trouble of attending with pupils on 
the Drill Course, and also taking them through their 
paces.

C.S.M. Hudson appears to have been causing fire
works, and the latest news is that, as the result of his 
episode, he is likely to be nominated as Mayor at the 
next election. Congratulations, and for all those who 
understand good soldiering it was a fine example to set.

C.S.M. Johnson appears to be troubled these days in 
trying to make 63 duties go amongst 18 men. Being a 
man of imagination, he managed this for at least two

days and so stemmed the flood. He is beginning to 
wonder now to what other place he and his company 
can go—he does relish keeping them on the move from 
place to place. Don’t stop in one place long enough to 
become too well-knowm seems to be his intention all the 
time.

Now, as these notes are already a day overdue, I’ll 
ring off until next month.

As You Were.
Sgt . C. Cock :—N.C.O. i/c Stretcher-Bearers, and 

one of the busiest fellows to be found. From appear
ance suggests he likes comfort, but ask any of the
S.B.’s, and they’ll tell you he has. too much energy. 
Quiet, efficient, fine sense of humour, and a good Mess 
member. One of the oldest members of the battalion, 
and when not performing with a stretcher and chasing 
his section, takes it out of a tenor drum. A fine example 
of a N.C.O. who can be very efficient without any undue 
labour on his part other than to see the job is carried out 
properly.

H.Q. Company.
I wonder why as each month passes a very gentle 

reminder reaches us from the “brain centre” of the 
battalion. We must be the worry of poor Clarice’s 
life, so we must send him up our effort toute suite. We 
are enjoying some grand weather and already the 
colour of all faces is changing. Of course, it may be 
dirt, but we are rather inclined to think it’s the sun.

Our Sergeant-Major has now returned from hospital 
and daily can be seen basking in the sun, reading a 
foreign sort of book to most of us—World Digest. It 
would appear he has gone all high-brow by going to 
hospital.

We have had some good football matches lately 
and the battalion team has given a good account of itself 
in all games.. What a treat we all had when the 
Sergeants played the Officers, and did they get the 
“ bird ” ! but we haven't heard what happened the 
next morning on parade.

The R.S.M. is still giving the Junior N.C.O.’s his 
expert tuition on the weekly drill courses, and only the 
other day one of his “ students ” could be seen 
wandering over a certain piece of ground looking for 
his voice. '

Just recently some rather unusual papers came into 
this office, by name Income Tax returns, and now one 
can see a few very worried faces trying to get out of 
paying. I think the Company Commander, who is 
an expert on money, will have to let them “suck his 
brains,’ ’ or the papers will never be returned completed.

We must apologise for these notes being somewhat 
curtailed, but nothing very exciting has happened 
recently, but now that C.S.M. Trinkwon has returned, 
you can expect big things. j

JC.B.
“C ” Company.

Surely at no other time have, we witnessed so many 
and continuous changes in our ranks as have occurred 
this last month. To put first; things first, we; heartily 
congratulate Captain Harrison.on his recent appoint-, 
ment and wish him all possible, good fortune; -He was 
a very real part of “C” Company, and to say that he is 
missed is altogether inadequate. More recently we have 
received another blow in learning that Captain. Moore 
is shaking the dust of “C” Company, from his feet, and 
our loss is H.Q. Company’s gain. In welcoming 2/Lieut. 
Colyer-Fergusson and 2/Lieut.. Jackson to. us, we would 
like to say that we hope that they will “ sign on ’’ with, 
us for the duration,
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For the rest, we have been all but overrun by 
"D” Company, who have considerably swelled our 
somewhat meagre numbers, and in addition an odd 
dozen or so of batmen migrated to us during the recent 
gathering of the clans at the Officers’ Mess. The 
Company Office about this time was frequently mistaken 
for a lost property office. It is regretted now that a 
small charge was not made for the safe custody. of 
articles, the proceeds to be directed to some charitable 
object, such as the Brewers’ Welfare Society.

Football still rules in outdoor games, and so far as 
we hear no mention is made of cricket, although spring 
is rapidly passing into summer. Congratulations to 
our soccer stars, who keep the company in such 
prominence in the battalion eleven.

Darts holds undisputed sway over indoor activities 
and the present inter-section championship promoted by 
Captain Denne should command a full house for the 
“ finals.” Already Company Headquarters can feel 
their grip tightening on the prize and with the C.Q.M.S. 
as their coach they need a lot of beating. _

Leave fever has again broken out after a somewhat 
prolonged interlude. The symptoms of this scourge 
would seem to be chiefly a general smartening up of the 
individual concerned, a reduction in the quantity of 
alcoholic liquor consumed and a marked tendency 
towards under-drawing credits. It is said that a short 
treatment carried out entirely in the Company Office 
can give immunity from this complaint for sometimes a 
period of months.

Finally, we would leave a better brain than our own 
to answer the following tricky problems. Does the 
C.Q.M.S. know the price of Day and Night ? Was the 
man who told the Captain that dead ground was desert 
country, right ? Did the company hairdresser assume 
his job because of his name ? We fail to see any other 
reason.

Another Swede Basher.

“D ” Company.
Well, here we are again, still sweating and swearing 

and paying our 25 centimes. We hope the Sergeant- 
Major is not weighed down too much on one side 
(we wonder).

Since the last month we have had a good few changes 
—places and faces included. We wish to welcome 
Lieut. Luxmoore. Although he is away at the time of 
writing, we hope his stay with the company will be a 
pleasant one. We were sorry to lose Lieut. Jackson, 
and hope his stay with “C” Company is a long and happy 
one.

Tich has found he is not the smallest Sergeant after 
all. Stuppy beats him to it—by about 1 £ ins. !

We congratulate “Bumble Bee” and “ Dobbo ” 
on the first hooks. Drink up, boys ! Vin Blanc is on 
them! Another one to leave us is Tich’s old pal, 
Lottie Blanch. We hope the new arrivals from the 
A.M.P.C. find that we are a jolly good company to be 
mixed with.

Evidently the Weather Clerk thought that one war 
was enough when he washed out the Neutopian Cam
paign. Still, “ Brigadier Bone ” gave us a lecture on 
how the battle would have been lost and won.

We are glad to see the Company Commander back 
with us once more and hope that he will have a chance 
to settle down before the powers-that-be shout for him 
again. (Company Clerk : Not so many notes, ij you 
please, as my beer is getting cold.)

Continued on p. 156.

[The following notes were written prior to recent 
operations. Ed.]

Battalion Headquarters.

W ELL, here we are at 
last with the B.E.F. 

and just like the Regular 
Army (the so-called old 
soldiers) we have already 
settled down and made our
selves as com fortable as 
possible with an assortment 
of junk one could possib ly 
imagine.

Everyone here appears 
to be in excellent spirits and 
seems to  like their new 
station. W ith the excep
tion o f a few “ old timers,” 
it is their first experience of 

soldiering out of England and I only heard one 
worthy C.Q.M.S. grumble ; the French Railway 
System made him wish he had never left home. 
Still, never mind, Roy, you will be able to ride 
on the good old S.R., of which you spoke of so 
unjustly, when you proceed on leave.

There seems to be quite a number of 
N.C.O.s and men who speak French fairly 
fluently and have so far made several smashing 
attacks upon the fair population of this town, 
which I call taking an unfair advantage on those 
poor unfortunates who cannot speak a word of 
French, except "  Bon jour Madamoiselle ” or 
“ Wee, Wee.” Still, No. 1 seems to have got 
on very well, but should be careful of his dress.

Garratt, our new Drum-Major (acting) has 
got the idea into his head that he can form a 
corps of drums ; anyhow, we wish him every 
success, etc., and hope that soon he will be able 
to show these Frenchies how to beat the 
Retreat.

W e offer our heartiest welcome to Major 
A. A. West, our new O.C., and hope that his 
stay in H.Q. Company will be long and happy. 
We have in our Company several N.C.O.s who 
have had the pleasure of soldiering under 
Major A. A. West in the past and know from 
past experience the Major’s likes and dislikes.

2/Lieut. Parish, the head of the vast 
organisation, the Battalion Intelligence Section 
(?), decided a few days ago to remain in bed 
and recuperate from the battalion move, which, 
I gather, was very fatiguing to him ; anyhow, 
he is now up and about again (much to the 
scribe’s discomfort), and we all wish him good 
health during the remainder of his stay with us.

Our worthy Q.M. (T.B.) gave a lecture to 
all N.C.O.s and others (?), and, if I  m ight say

"JHE BUFF<S

0/fecer SS0/
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so, held, the packed audience enthralled by his 
outstanding ability as a lecturer, until one 
bright young thing {a full corporal too) asked 
him if one had to pay for the one you lost, 
the one you get back, and the replacements for 
the stores. No names, no pack drill.

We are sorry to lose that chap Blower, 
who has at last managed to get himself thrown 
out of the Q.M. Section, but we hope his stay 
in "D ” Company will be as good as it was with 
B.H.Q. Best of luck Jack.

T h in g s  w e  w a n t  to  k n o w .
Who was the N.C.O. who thought he could 

drink Rum ?
"  Wasu p”

H.Q. Company.
Now that we have dug ourselves in on the peaceful 

soil of this little French village, thoughts of many an 
R.S.M.’s parade on the Miller’s Fields are slowly 
vanishing to  be rudely replaced by a vision of future 
similar parades on the local village square.

W e deeply regret that our C.S.M. and C.Q.M.S. will 
now miss their nocturnal visits to the Post Office via 
the Black Horse.

Our crossing was peaceful and uneventful, though 
many an apprehensive eye was cast over the sea in 
search for the much vaunted German mines and U-boats. 
Father Neptune treated us very kindly, allowing those 
not on guard or picquet to sleep undisturbed throughout 
the night, to be awakened by the precipitous rush for 
the use of the very limited washing accommodation in 
the early hours of the morning.

Since leaving England, H.Q. Company has been 
engaged on extremely strenuous work and can now 
turn out a moderately efficient guard—or can we ? 
The N.C.O.’s have, in fact, shown so enthusiastic over 
ceremonial guard duties, that they are now giving up 
their tea-time in order to attend additional training 
parades in the evening.

The star of the Signal Platoon is regrettably no 
longer in the ascendant with the Q.M. owing to a small 
matter of eight blankets which found their way amongst 
the Signal Stores. Our late Sergeant will read this 
with great sorrow when he thinks of the amount of time 
he spent packing them away.

Before we left home, one of the able Signallers did 
his best to earn some decorations by removing the 
Company Commander’s iron steed from its allotted 
position in order to proceed to the Drill Hall.

Since our stay in this village it is believed that 
several o f the more senior N.C.O.'s have made very 
successful fishing expeditions, though we have yet to 
find anyone in the company who has had the good 
fortune to see the fruits o f these expeditions.

It now appears to be the fashion to cultivate small 
tufts of hair on the upper lip, presumably in order to 
win the admiration—and smile—of the local female 
population.

With reference to our sporting activities, though 
few and far between, our seven-a-side rugger match with 
“A” Company resulted in a decisive win for us, but we 
could not claim the same honour at soccer owing to an 
act of sabotage by one of the opposing side which 
brought the game to an explosive finish when the score 
was but 1— 0 in our favour.

The Signal, Carrier and Mortar Platoons are now in 
a position to hear Reveille excellently blown each 
morning by reason of the barrage of alarm clocks, tin 
cans and the dulcet tones of the guardian angel of our 
“ home from home ” approximately five minutes before 
the appointed time.

“B ” Company.
This month we have all of us discovered that we are 

now in a very fine fruit growing country.
The company has settled down very well to hard work 

and is pulling its weight well. A lot has been 
accomplished both in work and play.

The company had one representative at least of note 
in the rugger match versus The Brigade, and have 
played several games of soccer against local teams. 
One notable game was played again (censored) in the 
jungle. This was a fast and furious affair, both sides 
playing extremely well, and all will agree that the 
best side won, the result being 6—2 in their favour.

So many amusing episodes have occurred that should 
it be endeavoured to include these the Editor's blue 
pencil would intervene, but one particular incident 
might well be inserted.

Overheard when returning from a route march, on 
passing a sign reading "  Defense de doubler.” "  ’ho 
they —  wants to, anyway ? ”

Talent has also been budding in the concert line, 
several members of the company putting up a very 
creditable performance.

Well, as Lights Out has gone, it’s perhaps time that 
these notes were closed until next month, when we hope 
to once more dip the spider in the ink. Status Quo.

No. 10 Platoon.
This month we appear in print for the first time, 

and as the "  brains ” of the platoon is on a course at 
the S.A.S., we tremble lest he will return so full of 
knowledge that we shall be kept so busy that we shall 
have no time to read The Dragon. This, of course, 
would be a " tres grand demmage,” as we should 
then have to think of some original stories to tell the lads.

It would appear that the literary experts of the 
platoon are hiding their lights under the bushes (we hope 
that they are not fruit bearing), as no-one has offered 
to relieve the scribe of his pen.

Our Platoon Command has been, so he says, on some 
course or other, and so we have had to do our own 
reconnaisances of the district, and have come to the 
conclusion that the saying "  time spent in recon- 
naisance is never wasted ” is very true, though we 
must admit that the hours from 6 p.m. to 10 p.m. are 
the best, particularly as our “ scout ” can smell hops 
even with a respirator on.

So as we are now reconnoitreing, we say cheerio, 
and go forth in search of refreshment. Inky.

“C” Company.
Well, we have arrived. Of course, nobody knew 

where we were going and saw us go or get here. I t’s 
too funny for words because, for all the secrecy and 
blue pencil, a certain gent in this company was told the 
number of the train a week before we left, and lo, and 
behold ! it came to pass that it was true ! There is one 
thing we must chance the blue pencil on though, and that
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is it’s beautiful country round here, especially when 
the sun is well up and lights up the tints in the foliage 
down this valley.

We have not seen much of our officers recently. 
They have been busy elsewhere—not that we have been 
slacking, as our shoemaker will tell you. All are fit 
and well and getting quite brown, but I fear that it is 
not all sunburn !

The weather was really good from the start and 
some were quite upset that they did not have a rough 
trip over— it was like a boat-ride on the Stour. Some 
went to sleep and did not wake up until we were over 
and were quite surprised to find we had reached dry 
land again. The sun was baking hot for the first four 
days, which was all in our favour as it was quite a “ turn
out ” getting our quarters fixed up. It was good but 
of course that could not last for ever, and down came the 
proverbial rain. Anyway, it is jolly good again now.

I have heard it said that if things get no worse 
some of our chaps could do a pontoon here, as every
thing is amazingly cheap, especially the trips into — , 
which quite a few look forward to— I’m sure I  don’t 
know why.

They have an Officers' Mess and a Sergeants’ Mess 
in this place, but the attendance in the latter has 
dropped off quite a lot. Is it because they have found 
some Madamoiselles ?

Sports have been more evident over here than in 
England. We have played inter-company and inter
platoon rugger and soccer and so far the rugger blokes 
are unbeaten. Any of the — Battalion who read this 
might like to know that 6286626 L/Cpl. G. Cook is a 
"  scream ” in the first row of the scrum. At the moment 
he has played one game and we are thinking of writing 
to Palestine for a list of the local sports !

G.H.W.

“D” Company.
Raspberries seem to be plentiful this season, varying 

in size according to rank. No honours have come our 
way as yet, other than verbal ones in the Sergeants’ 
Mess between a short Lance-Sergeant and Inspector 
Homleigh.

A company football team is being formed. The
T.A. do not shine in this direction, and the team will 
consist mainly of intake. As a great amount of beer 
hangs on the result, some interesting games should be 
witnessed. Inter-platoon games are being arranged to 
select a team for the Platoon Championship.

The men all agree, of course, that the food is excellent 
and that they are getting more than the next man.

P.S.M. Gurney has been appointed to C.S.M. of the 
company, and Sgt. Blower is now with us. We wish 
them every success with the company.

Our first billet, an old factory, had every modern 
inconvenience, including a leaking roof. "D ” Company, 
being on the top floor, received the full benefit. If 
the R.E.'s continue working there, it should be a real 
billet (for the next war).

The men settled down to a period of training, and 
from rumours handed down from rank to rank, the results 
were very good.

The villagers were very hospitable, and during the 
short period we were there, most of us enjoyed ourselves, 
and it was with a certain amount of regret that we left 
for our summer residence on being relieved by another 
battalion.

Continued on p.  156.

Back to The Colours. ^
TN  the Home Defence Battalion things have, during 
A the month of May, been rather on the quiet side, 
despite the activities “ just across the water.”

On the social side, the “D” Company (4th Buffs) 
Club at Battalion Headquarters entertained the Sixth 
on May 10th, and a very enjoyable evening was spent. 
Harmony was provided by members of the Club and 
by the serving members and, in addition, some “ boys ” 
of the R.E.'s contributed to the success of the evening. 
Those contributing included Mr. A. Swain (drummer),. 
Pte. P. Ward, Mr. Aslett, Pte. Smallwood, Mr. W. Scott, 
with Cpl. C. Brett as pianist. The Buffs Harmonica 
Band also appeared, and gave another splendid account 
of themselves. Incidentally, they used for the first 
time harmonicas generously presented to them by the 
Club. The Chairman of the Club (Mr. J. G. Roberts) 
presided during the evening and gave a short address. 
The arrangements were admirably carried out by the 
Secretary of the Club (Mr. Harold Wilkinson), ably 
assisted by Pte. C. Berrett ('' stage manager ”) and 
Cpl. A. Orchard, who vacated his usual role of waiter 
to preside over the wants of the artists.

Earlier in the month a concert was arranged by 
“A” Company and a crowded house thoroughly enjoyed 
the splendid programme submitted. Chief contributors 
were Cpl. C. Brett (pianist), Pte. Smallwood and Pte. 
Ward, aided by local talent and a representative of the 
Navy. Mr. Swain was on the drums, and Lieut. Pope 
gave one of his numerous roles as a professor.

P.G.P.

A Nice Game of Darts.
A VERY enjoyable evening was spent at The Buffs 

. Club recently ■when, at the instigation of the 
Quartermaster (Captain J. Shirley) a darts challenge 
match took place between teams representing Battalion 
-H.Q. and “D” Company H.Q. versus “C” Company
H.Q. For once, “C” Company could not ■“ get going ” 
and they were well and truly trounced to the tune of 
6— 1. Whether by misfortune or design, "D ” Company 
C.S.M. and his partner were the only pair to "  bite the 
dust ” on the winning side. The results were :—
Bn. H.Q. and “D ” H.Q. 

C.Q.M.S. Paine & Cpl.
Brett ... ... 2

Capt. J. Shirley & Pte.
Berrett ... ... 2

R.Q.M.S. Hymers &
Pte. Chadwick ... 2

Pte. V. Crouch & Pte.
Skinner ... ... 2

C.S.M. Sharp & Pte.
Doggett ..........  0

Pte. Ward & Pte.
W atk in son ........... 2

Sgt. Robbins & Sgt.
Hadaway ... ... 2
A very jovial evening

“C” H.Q.
C.S.M. Maskell & Sgt 

Walters 
Lt. T. W. Hugh-Jones 

& Pte. Shilling 
Cpl. Shrubb & Pte 

Thacker 
Pte. Down & Pte 

Holloway 
L/Cpl. Soles & Pte 

Bolton 
Pte. Harris & Pte 

Holley 
Pte. Worsley & Pte 

Hawkes ... ... 1
vas afterwards spent and

biscuits and cheese were kindly provided by Captain 
Shirley to all present at the Club.

Subsequently a needle game was played between 
the C.S.M. and C.Q.M.S. of "C” against the C.S.M. 
and C.Q.M.S. of "D "  and, in this game, the Sergeant- 
Major of "D ”, probably fearful of the consequences 
when playing with his C.Q.M.S., put his best foot— or 
darts— forward. Anyhow, the "D ” Company com 
bination proceeded quietly and efficiently to wipe up
Continued on p. 156.
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Personalia.
DECENT events have had their repercussions 

in the production of our Journal.
Our several battalions are too preoccupied 

to be able to provide much in the way of news, 
and information which we have gathered about 
their activities whilst with the B.E.F. must 
remain undisclosed until such time as history is 
written.

To the relatives of the fallen we offer our 
deep sympathy and to the relatives of those 
who are missing we extend a message of hope 
that they will, in due course, receive reassuring 
news of them.

We are reliably informed that Major A. A. 
West, Captain W. J. Tyrrell and Lieut. M. 
B. Kingsford are prisoners of war.

We offer our sympathy to Lieut. C. Powell- 
Cotton and his family, on the death of his 
father, Major P. H. G. Powell-Cotton.

Our heartiest congratulations to Pte. J. 
Plews on being awarded the Military Medal.

We wish to express our gratitude to those 
who have so kindly made donations to our 
Prisoners of War Fund, a list of whom will be 
found on page 163.

Also, on pages 168-172 are full instructions 
with regard to procedure in connection with 
prisoners of war.

We are glad to hear that Captain F. G. 
Crozier is making good progress and that Lieut. 
P. W. Ransley has now left hospital.

Major P. Dare recently visited the I.T.C. 
He is now on convalescent leave.

We congratulate Captain and Mrs. E. 
Bozman on the birth of a son.

Births.
Bozman.—On June 16th, 1940, at Old Manor 

House, Norton, Herts, to Mary, wife of 
E. F. Bozman, a son.

Simon.—On May 31st, 1940, at Orchard
House, Crockham Hill, Kent, to Margot, 
wife of Ronald M. Simon, a son.

Reliable information of officers and other 
ranks who have reported that they are prisoners 
of war, giving full particulars as to rank and 
the address of the prison camp, will be 
appreciated by the Secretary of the Past and 
Present Association, The Buffs.

Deaths.
Luck.—On June 11th, 1940, the result of an 

accident on duty, 2/Lieut. John Paul Luck, 
The Buffs, younger son of Oliver and 
Christabel Luck.



162 THE DRAGON

On Active Service; -
Huggin s.—Killed in action in Flanders, 

2/Lieut. Thomas Plumer Huggins (“ Tom ”), 
The Buffs, very dearly loved youngest son 
of Basil and Rhona Huggins, Downsland 
Crondall, near Faversham, late of Romany 
Ridge, Chailey, in his 21st year.

Luxm oore.— In June,. 1940, killed in action 
with the B.E.F., Coryndon (Cory) Luxmoore, 
younger son of the Rt. Hon. Lord Justice 
and Lady Luxmoore, of Bilsington Priory, 
near Ashford, Kent, aged 20 years.

Mount.—In June, 1940, killed in action in , 
France, 2/Lieut. Donald Mount, The Buffs, 
very dear husband of Betty (n£e
Montgomery) and dearly loved younger son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mount, Woolton, 
Bekesbourne, Kent, aged 28 years.

Pearson.— In-May, 1940, killed in action in 
Flanders, Denis Craven Pearson, The Buffs, 
elder son of Captain A. G. Pearson, D.S.O., 
and Mrs. Pearson, The Knoll Farm, Alding
ton, Kent, aged 20 years.

Obituary.
Thomas Plumer Huggins. ^

'J'HE youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. Basil Huggins, of 
Downsland, Crondall, near Faversham, late of 

Romany Ridge, Chailey.
He was gazetted to The Buffs on July 1st, 1939, 

and joined the Home Battalion, with which he was 
serving at the time of his death. He was in his 21st year.

John Paul Luck. v'
The younger son of Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Luck, he 

obtained an emergency commission in The Buffs on 
May 25th, 1940..

Coryndon Luxmoore. 'v
The younger son of the Rt. Honourable Justice and 

Lady Luxmoore of Bilsington Priory, near Ashford, 
Kent.

He was gazetted to the Regiment on February 11th, 
1940, and proceeded overseas to the B.E.F. in April, 
1940. He was aged 20 years.

Donald Mount. 'l
The younger son of Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mount, 

of Woolton, Bekesbourne, Kent.
He was gazetted to a Territorial Battalion of The 

Buffs on May 10th, 1939. He was aged 28 years.
Denis Craven Pearson.

The elder son of Captain A. G. Pearson, D.S.O., and 
Mrs. Pearson, of the Knoll Farm,, Aldington, Kent.

He was gazetted to The Buffs on July 3rd, 1939, and 
joined the Home Battalion with which he was serving 
at the time of his death. He was aged 20 years.

H. J. C. Walker.
Was gazetted to a Territorial Battalion of The Buffs 

on April 17th, 1937, and at the time of his death was 
acting Captain.

; •" ’ *~>'V • : ' • . /
> - Army Awards, "

■ Military Medal.
Pte. J. Plews, The Buffs.

Q N  May 20th, at 11.30 hours, Private Plews was sent 
by his company commander to report to Battalion 

Headquarters that enemy A.F.V. had been seen 
advancing on Doullens from the direction of Arras. 
While he was at Battalion Headquarters a message 
came from the extreme, right that enemy A.F.V. had 
been seen 500 yards away advancing from Doullens 
towards Arras. Private Plews was. given a message to 
the company on the extreme right ordering them to 
withdraw to Frevant if unable to hold the enemy. 
Private Plews was ordered to avoid the main road 
Arras-Doullens. He was on his way when he encoun
tered three German, light tanks coming across his fron t; 
he tried to take cover, but at about 500 yards range one 
saw him and opened fire. Private Plews was uninjured, 
but his -bicycle was wrecked by machine-gun fire. One 
man left the tank and advanced towards him, but at 
approximately 30 yards range Private Plews fired six 
rounds with his pistol and killed his attacker. The tank 
then turned to attack, and. Private Plews, having 
broken the petrol pipe of his bicycle to let out the petrol, 
made for cover. The tank fired several bursts without 
effect. After running for about 700 yards Private 
Plews came to a road on which he held up a car and 
jumped on the running board. The car took him three 
miles to another detachment. Private Plews there 
borrowed another motor-bicycle and started again to 
deliver his message. He proceeded, and when near 
Doullens encountered German heavy tanks. As he 
drove his bicycle off the road under the trees they fired 
without effect. He was forced to return to the road 
and again the tanks opened fire, this time disabling the 
motor-cycle. Private Plews took cover in a house 
until they had passed and then set out on foot to deliver 
his message. He had just arrived at Doullens when the 
tanks appeared. Throughout these operations he 
displayed courage and persistence.

The Buffs Comforts Fund. ^
TN publishing our eighth List of Subscribers, we 

apologise to our readers for missing last month. 
This list includes all subscriptions and donations 
received from April 19th to June 19th. We are grateful 
to all those who have continued to help this fund, which 
is still being devoted to supplying the needs of all men 
of the Regiment wherever they may be.

i  s- d.
Colonel Sir Courtenay Vyvyan. ... ... 5 0 0
Major T. T. Oakes ... ... ... ... 1 1 0
G. R. Smethurst, Esq. ... ... ... 1 0  0
Folkestone Ladies’Guild ... ... ... 3 7 0
Captain W. C. Lamarque ... ... ... 1 1  0
Major C. Gregory Hood ... ... ... 5 0 0
Chislet and Heme Agricultural Association 5 0 0
The British Legion (Tenterden) ... ... 20 5 9
Mrs. H. Findlay ... ... ... ... 1 1 0
Major H. Sewell-Knocker ... ... ... 2 0 0
C. Marshall (late Sergeant) (Ash) ... ... ‘3 11 2
Major G. A. E. Chapman ... ... ... 0 15 0
Lieut.-Colonel H. P. P. Robertson ... ... .1 0 0
Major T. T. Oakes ... ... ... ... 1 1 0
W. Brown (late Private) ... ... ... 0 10 0
C.O. and Members, 40th Kent Platoon, A.T.S. 3 0 0
G. R. Smethurst, Esq. ... ... ... 1 0  0
Miss B. P icker... ...........  ........... 0 5 0
Margate Ladies’ Guild ...................  0 5 0
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Mrs. D u n g e y ..................
Lieut.-Colonel E. Hudson Allen
Mrs. B. M. Chichester..........
Captain P. R. Asprey, M.C. ... 
Officers’ Mess, Depot The Buffs

0 5 0 
3 3 0
1 0 0 
2 2 0 
0 10 0

£64 2 11
Total receipts to this fund now amount to 

£1,091 14s. 6d.
Incom e and Expenditure Account for the period 

ending 21st May, 1940.
Expend iture .

1 s. d. s. d.
W ool for W orking Parties 321 7 7
P urchases for D irect D istribution—

Ready Made Garments 7 7 4
Cigarettes and Tobacco 10 0 0
Games, etc. ... 16 8 9

33 16 1
Stationery and P ublicity ... 3 14 9

Postage ... ........... 10 14 2
14 8 11

Cash at Bank ... 243 15 0
P etty  Cash in  H and 1 10 4
Postage Stamps and Cash in

H and ... ... ........... 2 5 3
247 10 7

£617 3 2
Income.

I s. d. £ s. d.
Cash at Ba n k .................... 359 18 3
Petty  Cash in  H and . 1 6 7
P ostage Stamps and Cash in

H a n d ............................. 3 2 8
364 7 6

Su b sc r ip t io n s .................... 155 17 10
B ranch D onations ........... 13 9 0
E ntertainments ........... 83 8 10

252 15 8
£617 3 2

We have audited the foregoing Income and Expend
iture Account of The Buffs Comforts Fund and certify 
that it correctly records the transactions for the period 
under review as disclosed by the books and in accord
ance with the explanations furnished to us.

R eeves & Y oung,
4th June, 1940. Chartered Accountants
8 Laurence Pountney Hill, Honorary Auditors.

Cannon Street, London, E.C.4, 
and at Canterbury and Whitstable.

[The Income and Expenditure Account for the previous 
period ending 9th January, 1940 was.published in the 
February issue of " The Dragon.”—Ed.]

Our Contemporaries. ^
WE acknowledge with thanks the receipt of the 

following journals :—
"Th e Gunner.” "Th e Suffolk Regimental Gazette.” 
" The Sapper.” “ The Sprig of Shillelagh.” " The 
London Scottish Regimental Gazette.” " The Iron 
Duke.” " Aldershot Command News.” “ St. George's 
Gazette.” " The Springbok.” " Journal of the 
Honourable Artillery Company.” “ The Queen's Own 
Gazette.”

Prisoners of War Fund, The Buffs.
D onations.

I s. d.
Major J. S. Scratchley 1 1 0
Anonymous ... 5 0 0
Lieut.-Colonel L. C. R. Messell ... 10 0 0
Mrs. H. E. Carpenter ... ... ... 1 1 0
A. E. Grant, Esq. 1 1 0
Mrs. E. Barber.......... ... 0 10 0
Mrs. T. R. Reid ... 2 0 0
Members of Catering Staff, 

Mansions, Dover
Burlington 

.......... 0 17 6
Mr. W. Sturgess ... 0 7 0
Mrs. A. M. Fisher ... 0 1 0
Mr. H. F. Mervin .......... ... 0 6 0
Mrs. Willows ... ... 3 3 0
Miss J. Champion ... 3 3 0
H. R. Thorne, Esq. ... 2 2 0
Mrs. W. A. Palmar 1 .5 0
40th Kent Platoon, A.T.S. ... 2 0 0
Major-General Hon. P. G. and Mrs. Scarlett 25 0 0
Lieut.-Colonel G. R. Howe ... ... 10 0 0
Mrs. E. M. Haselden ... ... 5 0 0
Mrs. M. Crookenden ... ... 3 3 0
The Lady Haldin ... ... ... 5 0 0
Lieut.-Colonel R. E. Power ... ... 5 0 0
Captain B. J. Harris St. John ... 2 0 0
Mrs. W. W illis.................. ... 0 5 0
Mr. E. P. Burton .......... ... 4 0 0
Captain and Mrs. W. J. Stone ... 2 2 0
Mr. W. W. Cock * .......... ... 0 5 0
Anonymous, Folkestone ... 0 5 0
Major and Mrs. Prescott-Westcar ... 5 0 0
Mrs. R. M. Webster ̂ .......... ... 2 2 0

£102 19 6

Regimental Gazette.4
Supplement to the London Gazette oe Friday, 
31st May, 1940, dated Tuesday, 4th June, 1940.

Terr itor ial  Arm y .
T h e  Buffs.—Lt. G. G. Bennett (67220), from  Gen.

List, T.A. (King’s School (Canterbury) Contgt., Jun.
Div., O.T.C.), to be Lt. (June 1st, 1940).
T h ird  Supplement to the  London Gazette of Fr iday ,
Jun e 7th, 1940, d a t e d  T u esday , Ju n e 11th, 1940.

R egular Arm y .
E mergency  Commissions, etc .

The  B uffs.—W.O. Cl. I Lionel John Williams
(130693), The Buffs, to be Lt. (June 1st, 1940).
Second Supplement to the London Gazette o f  
Friday, June 14th, 1940, dated Tuesday, June 18th, 

1940.
The undermentioned 2nd Lt. relinquishes his rank on 

enlistment into the ranks of the Army :—
S. J. Thomson (229150) (late The Buffs) (January 

5th, 1940).
R egular Army.

T he Buffs.—2/Lt. Arthur Robert Thurley (97954), 
late The Buffs, to be Lt. (January 19th, 1940). (Sub
stituted for the notifns. in the Gazettes (Supplements) 
dated January 26th and March 19th, 1940).

T erritor ial Army,
T h e  B uffs.—2nd Lt. W. M. Denham (39695), from 

Gen. List Inf. (T.A. Res. of Off.l, to be 2nd Lt. (May 
22nd, 1940).
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Supplement t o  the London Gazette o f  Tuesday, 
June 18th, 1940, dated Friday, June 21st, 1940. 

Regular Army.
E m erg en cy  C om m iss ion s, e t c .

T h e  B u ffs .—Capt. Cecil Janies Bremner, M.C. 
(123566), late The Buffs, to be Lt. (May 10th, 1940).
Second Supplement to the London Gazette o f  
Friday, June 2 1st, . 1940, dated Tuesday, June 25th, 

1940.

The B u f f s .—Lt. (temp. Capt.) E. A. Wooldridge 
(10943) relinquishes the temp, rank of Capt. (January 
9th, 1940).

The undermentioned Lt. (actg. Capt.) to be tempt. 
Capt. :—

T h e  B u f f s .— F. G. B. Wills (67366) (June 2nd, 1940). 
The undermentioned Sec. Lt. to be War Substantive 

Lt. :—
T h e  B u f f s .—A. J. Smithers (71544) (May 1st, 1940).

R egu la r  A rm y .
E m ergen cy  Com m iss ion s, e t c .

L an . F u s .—C.S.M. Arthur Terriss Farrow (133797), 
from The Buffs, to be Lt. (Qr.-Mr.) (June 6th, 1940). 

T er r ito r ia l  A rm y  R e ser v e  o f  O ff ic e r s .
T h e  B u ffs .— Capt. W. Allbeury, M.C. (14195), from 

Gen. List; Inf. (T.A. Res. of Off.), to be Capt. (June 4th, 
1940).

T h e  B u ffs .-—Lt. S. R. Pawley (27993), from Gen. 
List, Inf. (T.A. Res. of Off.), to be Lt. (June 4th, 1940).

The Test. /V
J JO W  much we long for the day to come when we can 

once again lounge in a deck chair at Lord’s or the 
Oval to watch our favourite batsman, be he British 
or Colonial!

Comparisons are often said to be odious, but has it 
ever occurred to you to make a comparison between this 
war and a Test Match ?

Second Supplement to the London Gazette o f  
Tuesday, June 25th, 1940, dated Friday, June 28th5 

1940.
R egu la r  A r m y .

T h e  B u ffs .— Sec. Lt. P. B. Plumptre to be Lt. 
(March'25th, .1940).

•Regu lar  A r m y .
E m er g en cy  Com m iss io n s , e t c .

T h e  B u f f s .—Lt. Egerton Desmond Fitz-Gerald 
(120339), late E. Surrey R:, to be Lt. (May 21st, 1910 ).^^

The undermentioned cadets, from Officer C ad e t^  
Training Units, to be Sec. Lts. (June 22nd, 1940)

Th e B u f f s .— Bernard James Barton (134120), 
Sidney Golder Robinson (134121), Kenneth Robert 

CAT ^Leighton Buckhell (134122), Robert Wade Clarke 
(134123), Veter Charles MacLean Earl (134124), Arnold 
Henry Hyland (134125), John Theodore Radclyffe 
Prestige (134126), James Philip Sherwood-Walker 
(134127).

T e r r ito r ia l  A rm y  .Re se r v e  o f  O f f ic e r s .
T h e  B u f f s .-— Capt. C. B. Shepperd (31859), from 

Gen. List Inf. (T.A. Res. of Off.), to be Capt. (June 
8th, 1940).

W a r  O f f ic e  O r d e r s .
No. 34 issued o n  May 23rd, 1940.

The undermentioned Sec. Lts. to be War Substantive 
Lts.

T h e  B u f f s .— M. G. N. Moore (71268) (April 17th, 
1940) ; H. J. C. Walker (71273) (April 17th, 1940).

No. 35 i s s u e d  o n  M a y  30th, 1940.
* The undermentioned Sec. Lt. to  be W ar Substantive

Lt. :—

Firstly, instead of the Test Match being a “ struggle " 
between the “ Mother "  Country and one of her Colonial 
"  children,” it now devolves into a “ struggle " between 
the "M oth e r” Country with the support of the full 
"  batting and bowling strength ” of her fine children 
from Australia, South Africa and New Zealand with the 
whole-hearted backing of Canada, India, and other parts 
of our glorious Empire against a despicable team of Huns 
who have never learnt and apparently never will learn 
the meaning of the term "  playing cricket ” I !

Secondly, comparison shows that we have lost “ one 
w icket"  in the loss of so many fine "  batsmen ” from 
the "  Combined Services,” but let us remember that we 
still have “nine more wickets to fa ll” and we shall 
most certainly never “ declare the innings closed ” as 
in the case of some of our Allies !

Thirdly, we must develop our "  bowling strength ” 
with all the speed, accuracy and guile possible in order 
that when the time comes for our opponents to "  wield 
the willow,” we may be certain that a complete rot will 
set in their "  batting strength.”

We must be determined that there shall be no 
"  slip,” and that when we "  drive the leather through 
cover,” it shall reach its destination and thus keep our 
opponent outside our “ boundary.” We must also be 
absolutely certain that we do not emulate the example 
of our Allies in their " Test ” with the Hun and get 
"  clean bowled ” through "  not keeping our eye on the 
b a ll”!

Thus, and thus only, can we rise to the “ Test ” 
and finish the match with a complete rout of our 
opponents with " several wickets in hand.”

The Buffs.—̂-S. Stone (115155) (January 20th, 1940).
Ho. 36 is su e d  on  J u n e  6t h , 1940.

The undermentioned Lts. .(Actg. Capts.) to be Temp. 
Capts. :—

T h e  B u f f s — E. L. C. Edlmann (April 10th, 1940) ; 
G. R. Dorrien Smith (May 21st, 1940) ; Lt. (actg. Capt.) 
A. A. J. N. Fearnside-Speed (2058) to be temp. Capt. 
April 16th, 1940) ; Lt. (actg. Capt.) G. P. Mount 
(44723) to be temp. Capt. (April 16th, 1940) ; Lt. 
(actg. Capt.) V. G. Bourne (68773) to be temp. Capt. 
(March 29th, 1940).

No. 37 ISSUED ON J u n e  13th, 1940.
The undermentioned Sec. Lt. to be War Substantive

Lt.
The Buffs,—A, L. Fish (121484) (March 6th, 1940J.

Enquire Here. ^
A DEPARTMENT of the Red Cross has been opened 

for enquiries concerning the wounded and missing 
in the three fighting services and for making arrange
ments for relatives who have received official permission 
to visit wounded men in hospitals abroad. The address 
is as follows :—

Wounded, Missing and Relatives Department,
7 Belgrave Square, London, S.W.l 

(Telephone: Sloane 9884).
Enquiries regarding Prisoners of War should be sent 

to :—
Prisoners of War Department,

St. James’s Palace, London, W.l 
(Telephone: Whitehall 3007).
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Spain and the War. /
By a Student of Spanish Politics

y y iTH  the speed at which modern " diplomacy ” 
operates, and wars starting without provocation 

or warning, without incidents or ultimatums, these 
random notes may well be out of date before they appear 
in print. It may be of interest, however, to examine 
some of the factors which will influence the policy of 
Spain in the European conflict.

It can be said at once that 99% of the Spanish 
population does not want to fight anyone. They had 
their fill of fighting during three years of bitter civil 
war, and find themselves to-day impoverished, 
individually and. nationally,, living under conditions, 
particularly as regards food, which were never worse, 
even at the height of the fighting.

Franco, the Caudillo (Spanish for Fuehrer, Duce or 
what you will) is completely against any further 
excursion into the realm of battle. He is no Hitler. 
He gives an impression of shyness, and looks self- 
conscious when giving a quasi-Fascist salute. He has 
-promised his people that they will develop into a great 
Power such as they have not been since the days of 
Elizabeth, and he has given undertakings to both' 
Britain and France that he will not fi ght.

How fax can he follow his own inclinations in the 
light of to-day’s situation ?

The people who put him into power were a mixed lot. 
The civil war began as a sort of crusade against what 
were nebulously termed “ The Reds ”—a conglomeration 
of Anarchists, Syndicalists, Communists, Separatists, 
Democrats and pink Socialists; all those, in fact, who 
wished to preserve some form of democracy. The 
Crusaders‘were a mixture of Fascists, Monarchists and 
the Church and included the Army class, big land- 
owners, and others whose interests had been seriously 
damaged under Republican rule.

It is freely admitted even by non-Party people of 
intelligence there that a benevolent dictatorship is the 
best form of Government for Spain. Democratic 
Government in the country has always proved so 
prone to corruption that it has never been effectively 
possible.

Two main political parties were responsible for 
supporting Franco from the start—rthe Falangists and 
the Requetes. The former is a modem Party on 
Fascist lines with large membership, but of less influence, 
at least until recently, than the Requetes. The latter 
is an ancient Monarchist organisation which supports 
the Carlist Pretender to the Throne. The Falange has 
among its main objects the government of all industry 
by joint management committees of owners and workers. 
Many of its members have little time for the Church. 
The Requetes are all for private enterprise and are good 
Churchmen to a man.

These two Parties naturally find much about which to 
disagree. Franco thought to solve their quarrels by 
amalgamation, decreeing that the combined Party 
should wear the blue shirt of Falange and the red beret 
of Requete.

The leader of the Falange Party, Franco’s brother- 
in-law Suner, is an ardent pro-Nazi, pro-Fascist. While 
nominally accepting the Leader’s order amalgamating 
the two parties he ostentatiously wears the blue shirt of 
Falange, but stuffs the red beret equally ostentatiously 
into a pocket. His influence, particularly among the 
younger members of the Party, is very great. He would 
force Spain into the Axis at once if he could.

There still persists in Spain, quite naturally, a strong 
undercurrent of rebellion, accentuated by the scarcity 
of food under which some parts of the population are 
literally starving. It has often been. considered 
expedient for a country to go to war for the sake of 
national unity when rebellion threatens to become a 
really serious problem. This may be another factor to . 
influence the Spanish Government.

Food is scarce in Spain for this reason. The 
Republican Government, having the gold reserves, did 
not bother to till the soil during the war, but bought 
from abroad. Franco, on the other hand, having no 
money, cultivated as he conquered. When the 
Republicans capitulated, Franco had to feed the; whole 
country from the produce of one-half of it. To add to 
the difficulty, transport is still chaotic and it is cdmmon 
to find plenty in one village and near-starvation nearby.

The moderates .in the Franco Party admit that 
Germany and Italy helped them to victory, but*: argue 
that this is no reason why Spain should now fight for 
the Axis. Aid was given, they maintain, because 
Germany and Italy feared a Spain under Russian 
domination. Also they claim that the assistance given 
was small compared with the countries’ national 
resources. “ For the Axis to ask Spain to go to War,” 
they say, " would be like a millionaire saying : "I lent 
you £10. In return you shalL now lay; down your life 
for me.’ ”

Among more recent events which strengthen Franco's 
hand in seeking to avoid war are the trade agreement 
with Britain, which is of great assistance to Spain'in her 
straitened circumstances, and the improvement of 
relations with France. Against this, however, must be 
set the constant desire of Spain to recover Gibraltar, 
British occupation of which rankles deeply. Germany 
and Laly can offer this as a good bait for participation 
in the war, and with it can be coupled threats of a. 
recalcitrant Spain’s fate at the hands of a victorious 
Axis.

It may be that the Axis will not ask of Spain any
thing more than submarine and air bases. Certainly if 
they called for a Spanish Army they would have to 
equip it down to the last bootlace. There can hardly 
be a worse-equipped army in the’world to-day than that 
of Spain, nor one with less financial means of 
re-equipment.

The division of France under the terms of- the 
recently concluded armistice with Germany suggests 
that Germany will ask no more than bases of Spain, 
since she will now have a common frontier with Franco 
territory, and will have secured, if Spain consents, 
control of the whole Western European seaboard from 
North Norway to Southern Spain.

Franco and his Government axe not to be envied in 
the problems which will beset them in the coming weeks.

The Regimental Museum* ^
A COPY of the London Gazette from “ Thursday 

January 21 to Monday January 25 1685 ” has 
recently been placed in the Regimental Museum—or 
it should be said, in the Museum Store Rooms.

It was received from Major F. W. Tomlinson, who 
had it most suitably framed before delivering it in person 
at the Depot.

Could this news-sheet speak it would no doubt have 
a wonderful.story to tell of its wanderings and adventures 
since it first saw the light of day. Some of this-storyhas
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been told by Major Tomlinson in an amusing " historical 
anecdote ” entitled " Arcades Ambo.'' This, as the 
recruit is taught to say of the Regimental Motto, “ Is 
Latin,” and is believed to mean “Rascals b o th” 
[L. = both Arcadians.]

Whether Major Tomlinson refers to himself and 
Major Greenway in the selection of his title or to the 
" runaways out of Captain Cornwallis’s Company of 
Grenadiers in the Holland Regiment ” who are described 
in the text of the news-sheet is not quite known, but 
it can be taken as one likes to understand it.

The paragraph, to which the Gazette owes its chief 
interest, appears under the heading of Advertisements 
and describes three absentees from Captain Cornwallis’s 
Company, then stationed at Southwark.

The description of the uniform is believed to be the 
first and possibly the only authentic description of the 
dress of the Grenadiers’ uniform of The Buffs of that 
date.

The Regiment owes its thanks to Major Tomlinson 
for framing and adding this interesting relic to our 
Museum records.

G.R.H.

Arcades Ambo ? d
"yyHEN the Regimental Museum is opened and the 

London Gazette, mentioned above, is on view, 
the observant visitor will notice an odd lacuna in the 
inscription which states that it was presented by Mr. 
William Hart to the 2nd Battalion, The Buffs in 1907 ; 
and in 1940 framed and placed in the Museum by Major 
Tomlinson.

An explanation of this strange gap is here afforded 
to the curious who must decide how the blame, if any, 
should be apportioned.

It should be stated in the first place that 2/Lieut. 
Tomlinson, on joining the 2nd Battalion at Bloem
fontein exactly forty years ago. was posted to “D” 
Company and thus came under the influence of its 
Commander, Captain C. D. K. Green way, who, in his 
turn, had been under the influence of the most charming, 
gallant and witty officer that ever brought honour to 
The Buffs—and the most inveterate procrastinater.

Two naughty and insidious precepts used, in those 
days, to be whispered in the Mess, although the identity 
of their author was never exactly settled. They were 
as follows :—Never do to-day what can possibly be 
put off till to-morrow; and (nadir of cynicism), It 
is better to incur a slight reprimand than to perform 
an unpleasant duty. Whether these poisonous whispers 
reached the ears of the two Majors involved or whether 
they were both innately and unhappily inclined to 
procrastinate is a matter for speculation, but these 
are the facts.

In November, 1907, a Mr. William Hart of Hamp
stead, wrote .to the O.C., The Buffs, Harrismith, offering 
this copy of the London Gazette and mentioning that he 
would be “ most thankful for any recompense that is 
awarded in return.”

In June, 1927, Major Greenway wrote to Major 
Tomlinson, begging him not to tell anyone.... for 
God’s sake .... cannot recall how it came into my 
possession .... found it among some papers .... may 
have been P.R.I. at the time .... and so on. His letter 
was blotted with tears.

In January, 1940, this letter and Mr. Hart’s letter 
and the London Gazette were found by Major Tomlinson,

also " among some papers,” but he could not pretend 
to be ignorant how they came into his possession and 
he therefore put a bold face on the matter, framed the 
Gazette and handed it over as stated.

Perhaps the Museum will not soon be re-opened and 
another gap occur. In extenuation it may be urged 
that either Major might have burnt the thing and no one 
had been any the wiser.

Another matter for speculation is whether Mr. 
William Hart ever received the recompense for which 
he asked. That will never be known ; I hope he did 
and so does Major Greenway.

F.W.T.

Can You Answer These ? V
Answers to the questions put on page vi of the 

June number of The Dragon :—
(1) In the Zulu War of 1879.
(2) Boy “ Tat ” Shaw was the youngest soldier to 

ever enlist into The Buffs. His father and mother 
both died in India from cholera and extra special 
authority was obtained for his enlistment at the early 
age of 10 years. After serving nearly 10 years with the 
1st Battalion, he was drafted to Egypt, where he served 
approximately another 10 years. He died in Athlone 
aged 30 years. Tat Shaw was a most wonderful E flat 
clarinet player.

(3) The Zulu War of 1879.
(4) Yes—the “ Punniar ” Colour, captured at the 

Battle of Punniar from the Mahrattas. This Colour 
was carried for the last time, on the 303rd anniversary 
of the founding of the Regiment, at Fort William, 
Calcutta, in 1875. It is now kept in the Officers' Mess 
of the 1st Battalion..

(5) In the year 1782 the title East Kent Regiment 
was added to that of The Buffs, and thus began the 
official connection with the County of Kent.

(6) About 35,000 of all ranks passed through The 
Buffs during the Great War of 1914—1918.

More Extracts From a Military
Dictionary of 1816. ^

Serjeant or Sergeant is a non-commissioned officer or 
inferior officer in a company or troop, armed with a 
pike, and appointed to see discipline observed ; to teach 
the private men their exercise; and to order, straighten, 
and form ranks, files, etc. He receives the orders from 
the serjeant-major, which he communicates to his 
officers.

Corporal is a rank and file man with superior pay to 
that of common soldier, and with nominal rank under 
a serjeant. He has charge of one of the squads of the 
company, places and relieves sentinels, and keeps good 
order in the guard. He receives the word of the inferior 
rounds that pass by his guard.

Lance-Corporal is one who acts as corporal, receiving 
pay as a private. He is also called vice-caporal, and by 
the common soldiers caporal posticke.

Private, a term used in the British Service to express 
a common soldier.

[With the rapid promotion taking place to-day it is 
thought that the above information might be of value.
" Common soldiers ” are advised not to call their 
corporals " Caporal posticke ”—their good intentions 
might be misunderstood !—Ed.]
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In reproducing photographs of the Colours of the 2nd Battalion, we do so as 
we have been unable to find recorded in The Dragon any other photographs of the 
Colours clearly showing the battle honours on both the King’s Colour and the 
Regimental Colour.

The second pair of photographs are those of old 3rd Battalion Colours which 
were in possession of the late Colonel Sir Theodore Brinckman at the time of his 
death and which were handed over to the Regimental Museum by his son, Captain 
Sir Theodore Brinckman.— [Ed."\

2nd Battalion Colours.
These Colours were presented by the Right Honourable Sir Charles Batho, 

Lord Mayor of London, on 27th July, 1928.
" It must be remembered that in 1925 there was revived the practice which 

had been done away with in 1844 of bearing battle-honours upon the King’s 
Colour. This revival was necessitated by the awrard of honours for the Great War 
space being insufficient on the Regimental Colour of the majority of regiments for 
the ten scrolls which were authorised to be displayed.

“ In another respect the King’s Colour of these new stands differs from that 
previously presented, for the battalion number ' II ’ appears in the top corner, 
its place in the centre being taken by the words ‘ The Buffs,’ the circle surrounding 
them containing only the county title, ‘ Royal East Kent Regiment ’.”

{Extract from “ Historical Records of The Buffs, 1814— 1914,”
by C. R. B. Knight).

King’s Colour, 2nd Bn. The Buffs. [Photo by Fisk-Moore



168 THE DRAGON

Regimental Colours, 2nd Bn. The Buffs [Photo by Fisk-Moore

WAR ORGANISATION OF THE BRITISH RED CROSS 
SOCIETY AND ORDER OF ST. JOHN OF JERUSALEM

------------ 1 ^  I » «------------
The following is correspondence dealing with the procedure to be adopted with regard to 

Prisoners of War.
[It will save much correspondence to and from the- offices of the l.T.C. and Secretary, Past and 

Present Association, The Buffs, if these instructions are carefully studied.—Ed.]
Specimen letter from Prisoners of .War Department, British Red Cross, to a person who 

has reported that a relative is a prisoner of war and has given the requisite address, i.e., address 
of prisoner of war :—
Dear Sir/Madam,

We have received your letter o f ------ . The enclosed circulars PW/10/40 and PW/12.B/40
(see below) will give you particulars about the despatch of letters and parcels to prisoners of war. 
You should address your letters to him as follows :—

Prisoner of War Post
KRIEGSGEFANGENEN POST 

(top left hand corner of envelope).
Rank, Initials, Surname,

British Prisoner of War,
(address of Prison Camp),

Germany (or country applicable).
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You may write to him as often as you like, but I should not make it longer than two sides of
a sheet.

No stamps are required and you post the letters in the ordinary way.
If you have uniform, shoes, shirts, underclothing and personal effects you would like sent 

out, or any kit returned from the base, would you send it here, i.e., Prisoners of War Parcels Centre, 
Lord Chamberlain’s Office, St. James’s Palace, London, S.W.l, for forwarding when this 
becomes possible. Prisoners may not wear civilian suits or over-coats. Should you have 
nothing suitable, please send us measurements and size in shoes, and we will prepare a standard 
clothing parcel from our stock if required. Postage on clothing parcels must be paid as far as 
this address. Each newly-captured man can have one clothing parcel weighing 10 lbs.

Yours faithfully.

P/W 12B/40.
General Secretary.

Prisoners of War Parcels Centre,
Lord Chamberlain’s Office,

St. James’s Palace,
London, S.W.l.

Parcels are despatched as follows to all Prisoners of W ar: to each man, one food parcel 
and one food and bread parcel per week, together weighing approximately 19 lbs. ; cigarettes 
and tobacco under separate cover. As the cost per man—approximately 16/- per week—is met 
entirely from the funds of the War Organisation of the British Red Cross Society and Order of 
St. John of Jerusalem, no Government money being involved, donations towards the cost of the 
parcels are most gratefully received.
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Old Colour, 3rd Battalion The Buffs l*hoto by i:isk-Mowe

Cheques and postal orders should be made out to “ Red Cross and St. John Fund,
Prisoners of War Account,” and sent to the Appeal Secretary, as above.

If a donation is sent in order to help towards the cost of a Standard Food Parcel, the
Prisoner of War concerned can be notified of the name of the donor.

Note.—A Prisoners of War Fund, The Buffs, has been started in the interest of personnel 
of The Buffs. This fund is operated by the Headquarters, Past and Present Association, The 
Buffs, and donations should be sent to the Prisoners of War Fund, The Buffs, I.T.C., Canterbury. 
Prisoners of War can be informed of individual donors should such donors so desire. [Ed.]

PW/10/40.
PRISONERS OF WAR, WOUNDED AND MISSING DEPARTMENT.

Points from the “INTERNATIONAL CONVENTION RELATIVE TO THE TREAT
MENT OF PRISONERS OF WAR ” which may be of special interest to relations of

British prisoners in enemy territory.
General.

1. Prisoners of war must " at all times be humanely treated and protected, particularly 
against acts of violence, from insults and from public curiosity. Measure of reprisal against 
them are forbidden ” (Art. 2).

2. As soon as war breaks out the belligerent powers set up an official bureau to give 
information about the prisoners of war in their country (Art. 77). A central agency is also set 
up in a neutral country for the purpose of collecting information regarding prisoners, through 
both official and private channels, and of transmitting this information as rapidly as possible to
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the prisoners’ own country. (This Agency is The Central Agency for Prisoners of War Set up 
by the International Red Cross Committee in Geneva.) Representatives of the Protecting Powers 
(United States of America for Great Britain and Switzerland for Germany) are allowed to visit 
and report on the conditions of the various prison camps. They may talk to prisoners personally 
and have access to all the premises occupied by prisoners (Art. 86-88). (In practice representatives 
of the International Red Cross Committee also visit the camps and report on the conditions.)

Correspondence.
3. Not later than one week after his arrival in a prison camp a prisoner can send a postcard 

to his family telling them of his capture and the state of his health (Art. 36).
(Note.—British prisoners in Germany are allowed to send per month :—

Officers : 3 letters and 4 postcards.
Other ranks : 2 letters and 4 postcards.
Civilians : 3 letters and 4 postcards.

All correspondence to and from prisoners of war goes post free (Art. 38). 
Relatives and friends of prisoners may write as frequently as they wish.)

Food.
4. “ The food ration of prisoners shall be equivalent in quantity and quality to that of

the depot troops ” and prisoners must be provided with means of preparing any additional food 
they may possess (Art. 11). Canteens must be installed in the prison camps where prisoners can 
procure food and other articles at local market prices (Art. 12). Prisoners may have parcels of 
food sent to them (Art. 37).

(Note.—-In Great Britain the Prisoners of War Department of the British Red 
Cross and Order of St. John War Organisation, St. James’s Palace, London, S.W.l, 
has been recognised as the only organisation which may send parcels of food and 
clothing to prisoners of war.) At present this Department is sending 19 lbs. of food (costing 
approximately 16/-) to every prisoner each week. These parcels have been carefully analysed 
by a dietician and no other food can be accepted for despatch to prisoners.)

Clothing.
5. Prisoners may also receive parcels of clothes (Art. 37).
(Note.—As soon as the Prisoners of War Department, referred to in (4) above, receives 

the name of a prisoner he is sent a parcel of warm underclothing, pullover, scarf, boots or shoes, 
etc. Where possible his own clothes are obtained from his home but if these are not available 
relatives are asked to send a prisoner's sizes—particularly his size in shoes—so that the Depart
ment may send him clothes from their stocks. If relatives have a prisoner’s uniform this can be 
sent on to him but civilian clothes may not be worn by prisoners. Every three months the 
next-o£-kin of a prisoner may send him, through the Red Cross, a “ personal parcel ” 
consisting of such things as knitted goods and other articles of clothing, chocolate and 
tobacco.)

Books^ and Games.
6. Prisoners are encouraged to organise “ intellectual and sporting pursuits ” (Art. 17) 

and they may have books sent to them (Art. 39).
(Note.—Relatives in Great Britain may send books and games to prisoners of war direct 

from shops which hold what is known as a permit to send printed matter abroad. Publishers, 
booksellers and large stores hold such permits. The Department of the Red Cross referred to m* 
(4) above is organising an educational book scheme for prisoners of war wishing to study specific 
subjects during their imprisonment.)
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Health.
7. Prisoners of war must be medically inspected at least once a month (Art. 15). Each 

camp must have an infirmary for sick prisoners (Art. 14).
(Note.—A Section of the Department referred to in (4) above sends parcels of medical 

comforts to any prisoner known to be wounded or ill.)
Repatriation.

8. Provision for repatriation is only made for seriously ill or wounded prisoners (Art. 68).
Medical Commissions composed of one member of the detaining power and two neutral 

members must be set up for the examination of sick or wounded prisoners (Art. 69).
Religion.

9. Prisoners must be permitted “ complete freedom in the performance of their religious
duties, including attendance at the service of their faith...... ” (Art. 16).
Pay.

10. Officer prisoners of war receive from the detaining power “ the same pay as officers
of corresponding rank in the armed forces of that power, provided that such pay does not exceed 
that to which they are entitled in the armed forces of the country in whose service they have 
been...... ” (Art. 23).

Other ranks should be paid for any work they do (Art.' 34)
(Note.—Prisoners of war may not at present be sent money from home).

Complaints. ,
11. Prisoners may appoint representatives “to represent them before the military 

authorities and the Protecting Powers.” (Art. 42 and 43). These representatives are generally 
known as “ camp leaders ” or " hommes de confiance.” They are also responsible for such 
matters as the distribution of collective consignments of parcels to prisoners and for the 
organisation of systems of mutual aid should these be decided on by the prisoners.

We understand that the German authorities are applying the Convention to civilian 
internees as well as prisoners of war.

Copies of the International Convention Relative to the Treatment of Prisoners of War, 
Geneva, July 27th, 1929 (Gmd. 3941) may be obtained from H.M. Stationery Office, price 1/3. 
Prisoners of War Department,

War Organisation of the Red Cross and St. John,
St. James’s Palace, London, S.W.l. 1st February, 1940.

(Note.—The above is being printed in pamphlet form, copies being obtainable from the 
Secretary, Past and Present Association, The Buffs, price 2£d. post free)

Correspondence. V
To the Prisoners of War Fund,

The Buffs.
Sir,

Seeing your letter in the Dover Express, we have 
great pleasure in forwarding our little collection towards 
your fund. The undersigned were all part of the 
catering staff that served The Buffs from the Dover Drill 
Hall at the Burlington Mansions from September to 
December, and we feel that some of those boys are 
among the prisoners, and would like to know that they 
are remembered.

Yours truly,
Mrs. A. Pateman,
Mrs . Munday , .
Mrs . D oolin ,
Mrs . R ontree ,

Freda, Norah & E ileen .

Continued from p. 176.

Considering the trying time in which we 
were fofmed, the battalion has got into its 
stride with an admirable alacrity, and shows 
every sign of being a most happy unit. We 
should be most pleased to see any old friends 
who may be passing by, and hope that they will 
take this as an open invitation to visit us.

The local Welfare Officer, our old friend 
Captain H. H. C. Baird, has coine to our aid, 
and produced books and games for the benefit 
of our men. Everyone in the battalion will 
wish to thank him fQr his untiring efforts on 
our behalf.
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The Past and Present Association.
D onations.

We acknowledge with gratitude the following 
donation made during the period 18/5/40 to 18/6/40 :—

Anonymous
D isbursem ents.

May 20. Grant 
June .11. Grant 

12. Grant
New  Mem ber. 

Annual.—Mr. W. J. Howard.

£ s. d. 
2 0 0

£ s. d.
1 10 0
5 0 0
3 0 0

The Minutes were read, confirmed and signed.
Quoits.—It was decided to lend the quoits to the 

branch members now serving with the 6 th Battalion.
R umours.—The Chairman requested all members 

to refrain from spreading rumours about men on Active 
Service as those who have not heard or received any 
news from members of the B.E.F. should consider that 
“ no news is good news ” for the time being.

We were pleased to see C.S.M. Good, an old Buff 
but now serving with the Royal Irish Fusiliers. He was 
with the B.E.F., and according to reports they had a 
rather rough time. To C.S.M. Good and others now
serving at home and overseas we wish all the very best 
of luck.

Branch Meetings, July, 1940.
The following Branch Meetings are temporarily 

suspended :—
Weald Branch.
Sittingboume Branch.
Herne Bay Sub-Branch.
Folkestone Branch.

July 13. Ashford (Invicta Hotel, Godinton Road, 
Ashford, 7.p.m.).

20. London (Prince Alfred Restaurant, Tufton 
Street, Westminster, 6 p:m.). •

12. Dover (Friendly Societies’ Institute, Biggin 
Street, 7.30 p.m.).

27. Medway (Unity Club, The Brook, Chatham, 
7 p.m.).

26. Ramsgate (Bedford Inn, West Cliff Road,
Ramsgate, 8 p̂ m.).

8 . Margate (George and Dragon, Charlotte 
Street, Margate, 7.30 p.m.).

27. Hythe (British Legion Hut, Hythe, 7.30 p.m.). 
5. .Canterbury (Rhodaus Town, 7.30 .p..m.).

12. Sandwich (George and Dragon,. Fisher Street, 
Sandwich, 8  p.m.).

2. Deal (Deal and Walmer Working Men’s Club, 
West . Street). Meetings of Committee 
only. Meetings quarterly, as notified.

The Annual Service of Rementbrance which 
normally is held in August in Canterbury 
Cathedral, will not take place this year.

Ashford Branch.
A branch meeting was held at the Invicta Hotel on 

May 11th, 1940. The attendance was very small 
owing to nearly all our members being on A.R.P. 
duties, etc. The Minutes were read and confirmed 
and correspondence was dealt with. It was decided to 
place the Brookes case in the hands of our local M.P. 
and that Mr. H. Jarvis and the Chairman should ask for 
an interview with Mr. W. P. Spens.

S ick .—We regret to learn that Mr. H. Knight has 
been sent to a'hospital at Chatham.

After the conclusion of the business, Mr. Salmons 
rendered some of the latest songs at the piano.

Owing to most of the Committee working overtime 
and with the addition of the L.V.D.F., it was decided 
to hold our Committee meetings the same evening as 
branch meetings.

A branch .meeting was held on June 8 th. Owing 
to our Secretary (Mr. T. H. Hogwood) being on duty 
(A.'R.P.), Mr. F. Bennett-was elected Secretary >for tthe 
evening.

News has just been received that our late Secretary 
(C.SM. Wilkins) is now a prisoner-of-war. He was 
captured on May 21st and sent a letter home dated 
June 1st, which was delivered on June 15th. . He regrets 
to report that Pte, Whitehead was killed in action.

--------  F.H.H.
London Branch.

A meeting of the branch was held at the Prince Ailrea 
Restaurant on Saturday, 15th June last. The Chair 
■was taken by the Vice-Chairman (Mr. Neale Dalton). 
He opened proceedings by stating that both the Chair
man and Secretary were unavoidably absent, and Mr. 
Tong had kindly offered to act as Secretary.

Minutes.—The Minutes of the previous meeting were 
read and confirmed.

The Chairman asked the members to stand in silence 
in respect of the casualties in the various battalions.

The statement of accounts was read, and it was 
proposed by Mr. E. Shute and seconded by Mr. Gordon 
Lindley that a hearty vote of thanks be accorded to 
Captain Enright for his services as Secretary.

The Chairman introduced Major P. Dare and Cpl.
. Ingleby, who were both given a great welcome. The 
President thanked them for attending and asked them 
to convey the best wishes to their battalion from the 
branch. As they left, the singing of “ The Men .of 
Kent ” rolled out in volumes.

We were pleased to see Messrs. Vaughan, Spud 
Austin, Eddy Shnte, Buffy Ward, Bill Elvey, Molly 
Marshall, Captain Bingham, J. V. Philpot, Emery, 
Jock Clayton, not forgetting Zulu Brown.

We regret that Colonel J. V. R. Jackson came along 
about 6  p.m., and we feel we owe him an apology for 
not advising him the alteration of time.

J. E. E
L ad ies’ Guild .

The Tea Meeting for the month of June was held at 
the Prince Alfred Restaurant, Westminster, on Wednes
day, 5th instant. There was a very good gathering in 
spite of many being on war work.

Minutes.—The Minutes for the previous month 
were read and signed.

Correspondence.—Letters were read from Miss 
Frances Gould, Mrs. Ward, Mrs. Perry, General Sir 
Arthur and the Hon.'Lady Lynden-Bell.

R egrets at inability to be present were received from 
Mrs. Carter, Mrs. .Enright, 'Mrs. Vaughan, Mrs. Stunt, 
Mrs. .Marshall, .Mrs. .Emerson and Mrs. Ricketts.
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S ick .—Members expressed regret at the illness of 
Mrs. Enright, and wished her a speedy return to health. 
Also Mr. and Mrs. Joe Green, Mr. and Mrs. Manning, 
Mrs. Harris, Mrs. Draper and Mrs. Redman.

Tea Meet ings.—It was unanimously agreed that the 
Tea Meetings continue monthly.

Supper.—The Guild Supper arranged for September 
14th is cancelled owing to present conditions and so 
much bereavement in the Regiment.

Raffle.—Mrs. Love very kindly gave a raffle which 
was won by Mrs. Coley and realised 2/10. Thanks !

Major P. Dare and Captain P. W. Ransley send best 
wishes to the members, and thanks for their enquiries, 
which helped considerably, being in hospital.

The members expressed their heartfelt sympathy to 
bereaved relatives, and wished the wounded and 
prisoners-of-war of all battalions good luck.

Margate Branch.
Our last meeting was rather in the nature of a 

surprise night. Our first was the unexpected but very 
welcome visit of Major Peareth, the General Secretary. 
We wish there had been a larger attendance to meet 
him, but our members seemed to have joined most of 
the movements here and their time seems to be fully 
occupied.

The branch business soon being over, our Branch 
Secretary (he really should be called Surprising Percy) 
announced the next surprise for us. He asked the 
Chairman to accept, as a gift from him to the Margate 
Branch, a Respect Board to be hung in the Meeting 
Room. On behalf of the branch the Chairman accepted 
the gift, thanking Mr. Moss for the board. At the 
request of the members the board was unveiled by 
Major Peareth, who said it was really a fine example 
of workmanship. Mr. Moss, he said, deserved all praise 
for his work for the Association and Margate Branch in 
particular. The board carries the names of those who 
have served as Chairman or Secretary since Margate 
Branch was formed. We hope to have a photograph 
taken and to publish it in our notes later on.

Whilst doing a spot of duty with the L.D.V., we met 
" Dollar Munds,” who is living this way. No doubt 
many will remember him, late 1st Battalion, and for 
some years Sergeant-Instructor to Ramsgate Company, 
4th Battalion, and afterwards Company Sergeant-Major 
of "A” Company, 3/4th Battalion at Crowborough. 
He wishes to be remembered to all old comrades. He 
looks remarkably young and sprightly.

P early .

A FTER a very harassing 
^  period about which 
little can be written now, 
we are home again and 
busy re-organising.

We offer our deep sym
pathy to the relatives of 
Captain H. J. C. Walker 
and Lieut. D. Mount, who 
were killed in action, and 
of 2/Lieut. Luxmoore, who 
died of wounds, and to the 
relatives of those other ranks 
who were killed or are 
missing.

We hope that 2/Lieuts.
J. R. Fraser and E. A. Knowles, who were 
wounded, are making a good recovery.

way of life has 
changed again. 

We begin to emulate 
the cave dwellers of the 
past who retired into 
their impregnable 
holes on the approach 
of the enemy. Every
where fresh burrows 
testify to the R.S.M.’s 
enthusiasm for sand
bags, and, when the 
C.O. takes over, the 
panel of expert 
designers and in
spectors is complete : 

it has reason to be proud of the final artistic 
embellishment.

The roles that we have played have varied ; 
the order of battle has seldom remained un
changed for more than a day, but we have 
evolved at last a settled attitude of mind, 
admitting all demands or necessities. The 
cheerfulness with which problems have been 
met has lightened all tasks; opportunities of 
doing something of practical value have been 
welcomed, but we are first an I.T.C.

At any rate, the season has not been without 
its compensations; we have been able to 
watch with admiration the development on the 
ranges of a tan which bids fair to rival our 
Provost-Sergeant. Indeed, many acquisitions 
seem to have been made by the seaside.

Activity in sport has necessarily diminished, 
though one or two games of cricket have been 
played with varying success ; it is to be hoped 
that these may continue.

We must welcome as our neighbours the 
Tyrant and his army, though we hardly 
recognise them under their new title, and we 
hope that we may profit from their arrival.

It is perhaps in the nature of things that 
the greater tragedy abroad should have had 
repercussions here, but we would like to offer 
our sympathy to the relatives of 2/Lieut. Luck 
and L/Cpl. Birch. All realised that there were 
to be changes, but now they have arrived with 
a comprehension that is shattering. It is 
with heavy hearts that the remnant will see 
the departure of such stalwarts as Major Guy 
Oliver. Other departures are too numerous 
to chronicle, but, in future, new arrivals will 
avoid those lightning tours round barracks 
in which the Assistant Adjutant specialised. 
Two of our Company Sergeant-Majors must be 
congratulated upon new appointments. C.S.M. 
Farrow has gone to the North as Lieutenant 
and Quartermaster, and C.S.M. Cox is now 
R.S.M. not far from here.
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Soon we shall see ourselves for the first time 
as we should be in numbers—it is to be hoped 
that the spectacle will be pleasing, though it is 
not likely to be lasting.

Depot Company.
This month seems to have been extremely crowded. 

Batches of evacuated and shipwrecked warriors appear 
at intervals, usually without warning, and are clothed, 
fed, paid, provided with warrants, and then depart on 
leave. The Company Commander re-appeared after 
his trip to the East had been postponed, and finally 
cancelled. He was somewhat relieved to find that the 
potatoes were making a brave show. C.S.M. Farrow 
has departed, after having been with the company 
since its formation at the beginning of the war, and we 
wish him luck in his new appointment as Quartermaster 
to a battalion in the North of England. We hear also 
that he is going to be married to a charming member of 
the A.T.S., until recently employed in this company. 
We wish them both the best of luck in the future. We 
welcome C.S.M. Meakin to the company, and hope he 
will long remain with us.

Instead of the nightingale, the air-raid sirens warble 
frequently nowadays, and make nights even shorter 
than usual, but we are glad to think that in Western 
Germany the same thing happens practically every 
night in the week. By the time the next Dragon notes 
are written, we shall have taken up new quarters. We 
were very comfortable in our old quarters, but we shall 
benefit in many ways, by being nearer to the rest of 
the Centre. We are told that strange scenes are en
acted in the evenings at the Weapon Training Store. 
Certain aged warriors are to be seen and heard, creaking 
and groaning upon the floor, as they are initiated into 
the mysteries of the L.M.G. under the able tuition of 
Lieut. Duffy.

As these notes are late going to Press, there is no 
time for more. Next month we shall recount our 
experiences in our new quarters.

“A” Company.
The progress of the war, since the last issue of The 

Dragon, has been so rapid that we have felt its effects 
and had it brought much nearer home to us than we had 
then thought likely. Our training continued normally 
until fairly recently and we have been able to get through 
quite a few sporting events, for which we have to thank 
the weather, as well as Hitler. The training then 
became a little more like "  the real thing,” as the com
pany in small parties occupied road blocks. In many 
ways the experience was more than useful, for any 
amount of lectures on the posting of sentries, standing- 
to, field cooking, will not teach the soldier as much as 
first hand experience—especially the field cooking ! 
This varied from post to post, but the appetites were 
the same everywhere and the cooks remained popular, 
which is the best way of knowing that there were no 
serious complaints. Anyway, we all had our fill of 
peas and pineapple and the lucky ones had Walls’ ices.

In the middle of the month many of our N.C.O.’s 
left to accompany " I” Company. This led to a re-shuffle 
all round, which has made the more peaceful training 
of the last week more difficult to arrange. The results 
though, have been good, and although the present 
company leaves with its full course uncompleted, they

need not feel that they lack the essential training 
necessary to make first class soldiers. The firing on the 
open range took five days and the standard was good 
both with the rifle and L.M.G. ; also, the target work 
in the butts was quickly learnt and efficiently carried 
out—very often under very "  realistic ” showers of 
earth, as the prevailing fault with the Bren seemed to 
be to fire low !

It has been almost impossible to keep pace with the 
coming and going of officers ; there have been so many 
in varying degrees of permanence.

“B” Company.
We were sorry that we defaulted last month in our 

news. We were kept especially busy and time would 
not allow of sending our usual notes. Once again our 
hopes of a normal programme of work and recreation 
were dashed, this time owing, not to weather, which has 
been perfect, but to the extreme emergency of the 
situation. No sooner had our intake arrived from 
"R ” Company than we had to do a “ St. George and 
the Dragon ” act, arm ourselves and go forth. Normal 
training, therefore, was interrupted, but we managed 
to complete our open range work, and the subsequent 
duties we were called upon to perform which afforded 
valuable experience, augurs ill. for the formidable 
dragon of another sphere, not so peaceful and friendly 
as our own ” Dragon.”

We have news of some past members of “B” Com
pany who joined the B.E.F., and to the friends and 
relatives of those past members of whom so far there is 
no news, we send our sympathies and assure them that 
all will be done to restore them to their homes as soon 
as possible.

We have just made the acquaintance of our latest 
intake, new to the Army, and we wish them all luck. 
A very keen-looking lot they are, and as I write these 
notes, cheerful too, from the sounds of revelry going 
on in the barrack-rooms. There is much work to be 
done if the war is to be speeded up to its successful 
conclusion. We shall be able to tell you more of our 
efforts next month. The Dragon, not “ our ” Dragon, 
must be slain at all cost.

In conclusion, good luck and good hunting to those 
of our old "B ” Company who have left us, some to 
another unit and some to another branch of The Buffs.

“S” Company.
During the past month we have met a good many of 

the boys back from the B.E.F. All seemed merry and 
bright and to them we offer our best, knowing full well 
that when the time comes again for their great effort 
we shall not be let down.

Sporting and dramatic events have had to go by the 
board during the past month for the many more serious 
things which are required of a soldier, but all our N.C.O.’s 
and men are keeping very fit.

The C.S.M., being unable to wield that weapon called 
a rifle, is now studying the art of bomb dropping, but, 
alas and alack ! not from an aeroplane, but from 3-inch 
Mortars. On first information of the above, we found 
him practising hard with private cars, trucks and Bren 
carriers. Whether this was to be his means of getting 
the aforesaid bombs and equipment up into position 
or the more novel method of withdrawal remains to be 
seen.
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Will all, old or young, please note that to fly a kite, 
you require a good breeze, plenty of light twine and a 
steady hand. It has been found, by the way, that a 
pennant flies well from a six-wheeler lorry, but a kite 
(box) tied behind the aforesaid has to be perceptible 
by those who witness this daring adventure. One 
interested fellow of a high rank remarked that he 
considered a lorry a trifle too heavy to take off in about 
a 200 yards runway.

Experts have been using their knowledge during the 
past month to find the hide-outs of the young and old 
alike and it’s a pity they were not being used in higher 
spheres of life, because they have discovered several 
reasons why girls leave home. To further my report 
on this I, in conjunction with a confederate, have 
dedicated a short ode to those who will not listen to 
advice. This follows at the end of these short notes.

It has for years been stated that a C.Q.M.S. can only 
consider £  s. d., ledgers and equipment, but we now know 
that they have eyes for anything which should have been 
done, but is not, as our worthy was quick to spot that a 
tent, bell was not “ kutched ” in the correct style 
during one of his trips to an unknown area of our 
country. Of course, you might have noticed that he 
was a bit of a painter before following the band. This 
may, no doubt, answer for the quickness of eye when 
anything does not blend with the landscape.

Will the C.S.M. of "D” Company please note that 
there is a public warning about giving away information, 
therefore he must learn that a still tongue makes a wise 
head? We were not interested in Tuesday night’s 
episode, but the Secret Service thought it required 
mentioning, in hopes that it prevents further leakage.

The whole company and a wide sphere of friends 
offer their very best to Sgt. Faulkner and Miss E. Knought 
on their recent engagement, and sincerely hope that 
it will not be marred by any of Hitler’s palmy ways.

We have recently had a few men transferred from 
"R” Company for M.T. drivers, and judging by appear
ances, it seems as if they are now sending men to us 
according to the vehicles they are expected to drive.

T he  Junkman.

Spring’s Sweet Dream.
One fine day, in the month of May,
Two Sergeants became engaged,
A friend of theirs, named Georgie,
Soon heard, and was enraged.
At what ? you ask, why simply this.
“ George,” they said, " you’re sunk,
With Ethel you’ll find exquisite bliss.”
Says George : “ Bah, that's bunk.
" I'U never be as soft as you—
You couple of half-baked cherries ! ”
The rest of the Mess cried : " We bet you do I 
And gave him a few raspberries.
Alas, and alack I George took the step,
And the Sergeants laughed like hell—
Cupid's darts are full of pep,
George and Ethel know that well.
Now George is not so cocky,
Nor scoffs at married life—
.1 have put the last verse as a warning 
Ere he takes Ethel to wife.
One and one make two, they say—
Those two will be one some day.
Courage, brother, do not stumble—
Marriage makes the mighty humble 1

Somewhere,
Near Somewhere Else,

You Know.
^ 5-77-. “ /']"'EMPORAmutantur,et 

) ' nos mutamur inillis,”
wrote Virgil, and in truth 
it is so with us. For here is 
another outcrop of Buffs 
yet not so very altered from 
one which existed a short 
while ago. Here are all the 
ingredients, so well-known 
to the Regiment. “ The 
.Mikado ” has given a name 
to our Commanding Officer : 
our Second-in-Command, 
some wit of bygone days 
nicknamed “Rabbit,'’ but 
we have had a little diffi

culty over the matter of Adjutants. First, 
the wretched Swann was pressed into service ; 
then, when Tonbridge released her grip on 
him. Max Gilford took over for a couple of 
days, with Collins as his assistant, but the 
pace was too hot for him, and he retired 
towards Salisbury Plain in a dudgeon, and 
leaving a vivid blue pyjama jacket in his 
office. Here Collins again took up the run
ning and stayed the pace until he could hand 
over the baton with a sigh of relief to Major 
Essell, who was preceded by a most scurrilous 
tale concerning his horse, in India.

Physically, we are under the care of Lieut. 
Cooper-Gunn, and spirituously under that of 
Rupert Brooke, miraculously resurrected, and 
full of fighting spirit. We have also that 
veteran of a thousand bouts, Captain 
Wooldridge, and Captain Blanford, immaculate 
as ever. But it must not be thought that our 
Mess is a silent one, for from early morn to 
dewiest eve those clarion cries can be heard: 
“ Oh, dear,” and “Absolutely no id ea, these 
people.” Contemporary with these cOmes 
Captain Sherwood, to the end of whose title, 
" Camouflage ” Officer, the unkind have 
ungraciously added a “ d.” But his cheerful 
good nature is a very great asset to us all.

We have even managed to do a little 
conversion, namely that of Lieutenant-Quarter
master G. F. Osborne, who was a staunch 
supporter of the tale that The Queen's (his 
regfinent) was formed before The Buffs. In 
spite of all regimental histories he held out. 
Now we hope that circumstances will make him 
see the error of his ways.

Clive Bossorn is here, verb. sap. We have, 
in addition, many subalterns from the Depot 
who. are acquitting themselves well.

Continued on page 172
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Personalia.
|\/J ARY Countess of Minto, who died on 
 ̂ 1 14th July, was the youngest daughter of 
General the Hon. Charles Grey who was Colonel 
of the Buffs from 1860 to 1863 and sometime 
Private Secretary to the Prince Consort and 
Queen Victoria.

We regret to announce the death of Lieut.- 
Colonel B. R. K. Tarte and offer our sympathy 
to his relatives.

Our hearty congratulations to the officers and 
other ranks who were recipients of awards for 
distinguished and gallant services (in the Birth
day Honours List).

We are glad to hear that Captain F. G. 
Crozier is making satisfactory progress. Our 
Ashford Branch reports that Sgt. Rowcliffe, who 
was wounded in the face by a piece of shrapnel 
has had three operations which we hope will 
prove successful.

The following officers have authoritatively 
been reported as prisoners of war : E. H. Allen, 
A. H. Blackbourn, E. P. C. Bruce (wounded), 
M. P. D. Dewar, E. L. C. Edlmann, H. R. Grace, 
G. F. Hamilton, M. I. Hart, H. C. F. Harwood, 
R. H. Haselden, A. D. M. Hilton, H. R. 
Marriott, F. W. B. Parry, A. C. Rawlings, J. S. 
W. Willey, W. A. Wotton, K. P. Carver.

To the great regret of its members, Mrs. L. 
Mead has handed over command of the 40th 
Platoon, A.T.S., with which she has been serving 
for the past two years.

We were very pleased to receive at the 
editorial office, a visit from Capt. J. A. Davidson, 
Chief Constable of Kent, who wishes to be 
remembered to his friends in the Regiment.

Captain C. E. Vaughan writes that he has 
recently been suffering from a bad bout of 
gastric influenza, from which we are glad to 
know he has now recovered.

We are interested to know that he is again 
in harness.

During the past five weeks our office mail 
has received the unwelcome attention of a mis
creant. In consequence many communications 
have gone astray, some of which contained 
monies either by cheque or postal order.

To our advertisers, branch secretaries and to 
those who had so kindly sent donations to the 
Prisoners of War Fund—donations which we 
know to have been sent, but which we have not 
received—we offer our apologies for any incon
venience they may have been caused.

In consequence of certain measures taken, 
we hope that our mail will, in future, reach us 
safely.
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By order of the Colonel of the Regiment the 
Annual General Meeting of the Past and Present 
Association will not take place this year.

Births, M arriages and Deaths, v
M arriage.

Majendie—Blake.—On June 24th, 1940,
quietly, at the Parish Church, Cirencester, 
Arthur Ernest Majendie, The Buffs, to 
Patcheen Irwin Blake.

D eath .
Tarte.—On July 20th, 1940, at Pains wick, Glos., 

Lieut.-Colonel Bernard Richard Kinnier 
Tarte, late The Buffs, aged 75.

Obituary.

Captain H. J. C. Walker.
A Me m o ir .

The many friends of Captain H. J. C. Walker, of The 
Buffs, were deeply grieved to learn that he had been 
killed in action during the fierce fighting on the Western 
Front in June.

Captain Walker was born in Margate in 1911 and 
was the son of Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Walker, of Devon 
House School, St. Peter’s Road, Margate. His early 
education was received in his father’s school and in 
1923 he went to Bloxham School, Banbury, where he 
distinguished himself both as prefect and sportsman. 
Writing of Captain Walker, the Headmaster (Mr. 
Kenneth F. Dewey) says : " H. J. C. Walker held an

enviable position at this school, where he was greatly 
admired and built up for himself a splendid career, 
especially in sport. As a prefect he clearly demonstrated 
his innate power of leadership and was regarded by all 
who knew him as the ideal of every English schoolboy, 
possessing—as he did—humour, an even temper and a 
genial disposition. Walker represented the school at 
Rugby Football, Fives and Cricket, being appointed 
Cricket Captain in 1929.”

It was at Bloxham that Captain Walker laid the 
foundation of his military career, taking a very keen 
interest in the O.T.C., in which he attained the rank of 
Sergeant. The desire to enter the Army became one 
of his greatest ambitions and whilst working under his 
father at Devon House School, he joined the Territorial 
Army and was granted a commission, taking charge 
of the Margate Company of The Buffs. The keen 
personal interest he took in his men and his wholehearted 
labours for the welfare of his company will be remembered 
by all who came into contact with Captain Walker.

As assistant master at Devon House School, Captain- 
Walker took special delight in training the boys to be 
good sportsmen, and many of his old pupils will remember 
with gratitude his kindly personality and unfailing 
patience. In 1938 Devon House School was incor
porated in Cliftonville School, and Captain Walker 
joined the staff under the priticipalship of Mr. L. J. 
Cottingham. In a school of 140 boys Captain Walker 
found great scope for his abilities in organising physical 
training and encouraging every form of sport and 
athletics.

Cliftonville School has now been evacuated to 
Somerset, and, on the occasion of the re-assembly of the 
School in its new quarters, the Principal (Mr. Cottingham) 
paid a striking tribute to Captain Walker. They were 
sorely grieved, he said, but very proud to know that 
one of the youngest members of their staff—and one 
who had embodied in himself the finest qualities of 
British manhood—had laid down his life for his country 
in the hour of her greatest need. They mourned a 
well-loved colleague and a most popular master, but 
they all felt the inspiration of his fine character and of 
the courageous example he had set for every boy to 
follow. The name of Captain H. J. C. Walker would 
be added to their Roll of Honour as a glorious memory 
which every master and boy would cherish and which 
would inspire them all to do their duty in the days to 
come.

(With ackKOwledgmey.ts to the “ Kentish Express.”)

Mr. A. E. Figg. /’
rPHE funeral took place at St. James’s Cemetery of 
J Mr. Alfred Edward Figg, whose death occurred 
on June lltli, at the residence of his son at Wye. Well- 
known in Dover, he served for 43 years at 42 Biggin 
Street, commencing there under the late Mr. G. H. 
Mowll. He was ever ready to serve those in distress. 
His smile will be sadly missed and his departure will be 
mourned by many. The Rev. H. L. James officiated.

The mourners present were Mrs. A. E. Figg (widow), 
Mr. Albert Figg, Mr. Alfred Figg and Mr. Joseph Figg 
(sons), Mrs. A. E. Figg (daughter-in-law), Mr. Joseph 
Figg (brother), Miss Edith Figg (niece), Mrs. Kemp and 
Miss K. Kemp, and Miss Q. Copp. The following 
members of various Lodges were also present:—Bro. 
D. S. Williamson, G.M., and Bro. A. R. Fade, D.G.M. 
(Dover District) ; Bros. G. H. Prebble, J. T. Manser,
R. W. Boorn, J. W. Bish, A. J. Horn, P.P.G.M. (Prov. 
C.S., Dover District), E. J. Ross and E. A. Lewis, 
Secretary (Prince Arthur Lodge) ; Bros. H. J. Petley,
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F. F. Steer, H. Jones, W. J. Tinsley, Colley and Taylor 
(Cinque Ports Warden Lodge) ; Bros. S. R. Worger 
(Trustee), H. E. Belsey (Treasurer), and Bros. H. J. 
Saunders, C. Shovelier, C. C. Bailey, G. Carter, F. D. Gill, 
H. J. Higham, H. Stokes, C. Cole and S. Sharp (Prince 
Arthur Lodge) ; Bro. J. J. Martin (Sanctuary of Shep
herds), Mr. H. W. Youden (Messrs. Stilwell and Harby), 
Messrs. Beattie, Jacomb and Constable (Messrs. 
Macheson and Company, Ltd.) ; Messrs. F. Evans, 
Chandler, Colley and Clark (representing Past and 
Present Association, The Buffs) ; Mr. A. B. Taylor, 
Mr. Saville, Mr. Martin and many others. After the 
conclusion of the burial service the Dover and District 
Grand Master, Bro. D. S. Williamson, read the im
pressive funeral oration of the Manchester Unity 
Independent Order of Oddfellows.

Mr. E. A. Lewis, Secretary, sends the following 
appreciation :—The officers and members of the Loyal 
Prince Arthur Lodge, I.O.O.F.M.U., desire to record 
their deep sense of appreciation for many services 
rendered to his Lodge for about 48 years. He was 
initiated a member on 23rd February, 1892, and from 
that time he had been continuously in office until the 
date of his death. He was honoured by the Lodge on 
holding the Major Office of Noble Grand in 1896, and by 
the Dover District as Provincial Grand Master in 1904. 
Also is to be recorded that he was appointed one of the 
Lodge Trustees on 19th March, 1914. His genial 
temperament was one of his great virtues. Our fellow 
members loved him, and the majority of business people 
in this town had the greatest respect for him. All 
concerned have lost a true friend whose place will be hard 
to fill.

(With acknowledgments to the “ Dover Express.”)

Correspondence.
The Churn,

Painswick,
Stroud, Glos.

July 20th, 1940.
To the Editor, ” The Dragon.”
Dear Sir,

It is with regret I write to tell you of the death of 
Lieut.-Colonel B. R. K. Tarte, which took place to-day 
at Painswick. He had been in failing health for some 
time.

B. R. K. Tarte was one of those who joined the 1st 
Battalion in the early eighties. During all his service 
he always gave and did the best both at work and at play.

He held several appointments—Regimental Pay
master, Staff Captain Peshawar Command, Chief 
Instructor School of Musketry at Changla Gulli. While 
in the Great War he commanded a battalion of the 
M.G.C. training centre and was Commandant of a 
musketry camp near Pirbright. He saw service during 
the Chitral Campaign 1895, when on an occasion camp 
followers were being waylaid and murdered he organised 
a squad from his company, dressed and drilled them to 
look like followers and took them out to try and draw 
the enemy, without success. Again in 1897 when the 
battalion left Peshawar for service, once again in the 
Malakand and beyond, Tarte was left behind on the 
staff. However, being released from his appointment, 
he took his ponies and rode alone across country infested 
for the most part by a turbulent people to join up with 
the Regiment.

At sport he made his mark, for not only was he quite 
one of the best forwards in the battalion football team

which won on several occasions the coveted Calcutta 
Cup, but he also showed very great skill with the polo 
stick. With naturally good hands and seat, he was a 
perfect horseman and proved himself a hard rider across 
country,

During the years he was Master of the Peshawar 
Vale Hunt he showed splendid sport by the energetic 
and thorough manner in which he, his whips and hunts
men carried out their work, but with his successful 
term as Master he often said how much he owed to those 
others who gave him such valuable help.

A very gallant officer and a really good and kind 
friend.

R. F. P ea r son ,
Colonel.

" Isle of Thanet Gazette 
and Thanet Times,”

25 Cecil Square,
Margate.

2nd July, 1940.
Major A. J. Peareth,

The Buffs Depot, Canterbury.
Dear Sir,

It is with pleasure that I accede to a request to send 
you cigarettes to the value of £5 for the men of The 
Buffs—preferably for those from this district in the 
4th Battalion.

The gift has been subscribed for by a party of 
Margate business men who regularly travel to London 
on the 7.40 a.m. train and prefer to remain *' solo 
players, critics and friends.” Since the early days of 
the war they have made collections of half-pennies 
among themselves, and by this means have raised £20 
for cigarettes for The Buffs. Three consignments 
totalling 15,000 were sent to the men while in France.

The Gazette desires to be associated with the good 
wishes which the donors send to the men of The Buffs.

Yours faithfully,
pp. G. F. P a r rett ,

Editor.

Regim ental Gazette.
C o r r ig en d u m .

On page 164, line 34, of the July Dragon. For 
“ Buchnell ” read ” Buck well.”
S econ d  Su pplem en t  to th e  Lon don  G a zette  o f  
F r id a y , Jun e  28th , 1940, d a ted  T u e sd a y , J uly  2n d , 

1940.
R egu lar  A rmy R e serv e  of  O f f ic e r s .

T he  B u ff s .— Major J. B. Sharp (59280) resigns his 
commn. (March 1st, 1940).

R egu lar  A rm y .
E m ergen cy  C om m iss ion s , e t c .

T h e  B u ff s .—Lt. Thomas Ramsden Sykes (111960), 
late W. Riding Regt. (Serv. Bns.), to be Lt. (June 1st, 
1940).

S. S ta f fo r d . R e g t .—Capt. Reginald Swatman 
Igglesden (59266), late R.A.R.O. (The Buffs), to be Lt. 
(June 1st, 1940).

T e r r it o r ia l  Ar m y .
M id d l e s e x  R e g t .—Maj. R. M. Watson (10015), 

Capt. Res. of Off., relinquishes his T.A. Commn. (Mav 
29th, 1939).
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S econ d  S upplem en t  to  th e  London  G a zette  o f  
F r id a y  J uly  5t h , 1940, d a ted  T u e sd a y , J uly  9t h , 

1940.
R egular  A rmy 

E m ergen cy  Com m iss ion s , e t c .
T he  B uffs —Lt. George Henry Samuel Lester 

(119410) to be 2nd Lt. (June 1st, 1940).
T er r itor ia l  A rm y .

T he  B u ff s .—Lt. B. E. T. Meyrick-Jones (37690) 
from Gen. List, Inf. (T.A.R.O.), to be Lt. (June 18th, 
1940).
S u pplem en t  to  t h e  L ondon  G a zette  o f  T u e sd a y , 
2nd J u ly , 1940, d a ted  F r id a y  J uly  5t h , 1940. 

R egu lar  Arm y .
E m ergen cy  Com m iss ion s e t c .

T h e  B u ff s .— Major Arthur Reginald Heaton, M.C. 
(119223) to be Lt. (June 10th, 1940); Capt. Julian 
Nathan (110998) to be Lt. (June 15th, 1940).

The undermentioned Cadets, from 161st and 162nd
O.C.T.U., to be 2nd Lts. except as otherwise stated 
(June 29th, 1940)

T he  B u ff s .—Kenneth McDonald (137425), to be 
Lt. ; Louis Edward Glazier (137423), to be Lt. ; John 
Philip Cox (137419) ; John Lawrence Trender (137420) ; 
Peter Alan Cashford (137421) ; John Derek Cole 
(137422) ; Christopher John Powell Hurst (137424) ; 
Reginald John Edward Nield (137426) ; Derek Percival 
Hedley Norris (137427) ; John Thorpe (137428) ; 
George William May (137429) ; Cecil Sessions (137430) ; 
Francis Reeves Sweet (137431).

The undermentioned Cadets from O.C.T.U. to be 
2nd Lts. (July 4th, 1940)

T he  B u ff s .— Ernest Geoffrey Cox (138679) ; 
Thomas Clifford Williams (138680) ; John Malcolm 
Bryan (138681) ; Harry Maynard Emms (138682) ; 
Leonard Rowland Courtney (138683) ; Frank Brian 
Millen (138684) ; Neil Herbert Perkins (138685) ; 
Roy ton Ernest Honeysett (138686) ; Richard Douglas 
Louvain Wells (138687) ; John Howard Goddard 
(138688) ; Robert Wilton Gwyther (138689) ; George 
Reginald Lanning (138690) ; Stanley Davidson Millar 
(138691) ; Stanley Arthur Westbrook (138692) ; 
Maurice Bulstrode Whittock (138693).

T h e  Cypru s  R e g im e n t .— Richard John Percy 
Thome-Thorne (15980), late Lt., The Buffs, to be Lt. 
(February 27th, 1940).

G en era l  L i s t .
The notification regarding the undermentioned 

Offr. in the Gazette (Supplement) dated April 26th, 
1940 is cancelled :—

Lt. J. R. P. Thorne-Thorne (15980).
The undermentioned to be Lt. (Qr.-Mr.) :—
S.M. (Instr.) William Thomas John Hamer (134783), 

from The Buffs (June 17th, 1940).
Su pplem en t  t o  th e  L o n d on  G a zette  o f  T u e sd a y , 
J u l y  9t h , 1940, d a ted  T h u r sd a y , J uly  11th , 1940.

T h e  M il ita r y  D iv is ion  of  th e  Most  E x cell en t  
O r d e r  of  th e  B r it ish  E m p ir e .
To be additional officer.

Captain (Temporary Major) Valentine Boucher, The 
Buffs.
To be additional members.

Captain Richard Walter Craddock, The Buffs; 
Captain (Temporary Major) Michael Preston Douglas 
Dewar, The Buffs.

T h e  D is t in g u ish e d  S er v ice  O r d e r .— Major
William Henry Rowe, The Buffs.

T h e  M il ita ry  C r o ss .— Captain Richard Frederick 
Parry, The Buffs.

T h e  M il ita r y  M e d a l .—801841 Sgt. W. Wase, 
The Buffs ; 6285034 L/Cpl. Albert Edward Parish, The 
Buffs; 2024207 L/Cpl. David Thomas William
Reynolds, The Buffs ; 6255727 Pte. J. Hart, The Buffs.
T h ird  S u pplem en t  to  t h e  L on don  G a zette  o f  
T u e sd a y , J uly  9t h , 1940, d a ted  F r id a y , J uly  12t h , 

1940.
R egu lar  Ar m y .

R e se r v e  of  O f f ic e r s .
Au x il ia r y  M il ita r y  P io n eer  C o r p s .— To be Maj.— 

Lt. D. W. Hendin, M.C. (6452), from The Buffs (October 
26th, 1939) (substituted for the notifn. in the Gazette 
of January 2nd, 1940). To be 2nd Lt.—2nd Lt. A. R. 
Hutchins (106629), from The Buffs (October 23rd,
1939) (substituted for the notifn. in the Gazette of 
January 2nd, 1940).

R egular  Ar m y .
E m er gen cy  Com m iss io n s , e t c .

T h e  B u f f s .— Sgt. Algernon Bernard Rolfe (139653), 
from Middlesex Regt., to be 2nd Lt. (July 13th, 1940) ; 
Actg.-Sgt. Frank William Carter (139655), from Middle
sex Regt., to be 2nd Lt. (July 13th, 1940).
Su pplem en t  t o  th e  L o n d o n  G a ze t t e  o f  F r id a y , 
July  12t h , 1940, d a ted  T u e sd a y ,  Ju ly  16t h , 1940. 

R egular  A r m y .
E m er gen cy  C om m is s io n s , e t c .

T h e  B u ff s .—Sgt. Eric Edward Phillips (137730) 
from R. Signals, to be 2nd Lt. (July 17th, 1940). 

T er r it o r ia l  A r m y .
R e s e r v e  o f  O f f ic e r s .

T h e  B u ff s .—Capt. D. P. Corning, M.C., T.D. 
(23234), from Cheshire Regt. (T.A.R.O.), to be Capt. 
(June 12th, 1940).
Su pplem en t  t o  th e  L o n d o n  G a ze t te  o f  T u e sd a y , 
July  16t h , 1940, d a ted  F r id a y  J uly  19t h , 1940. 

R egu la r  Army.
T h e  B u ff s .—Captain E. A. Airy to be Major 

(July 10th, 1940).
R egu lar  Ar m y .

E m ergen cy  Com m iss io n s , e t c .
T h e  B u ff s .—Lt. William Suthers (125455) to be 

2nd Lt. (June 24th, 1940) ; Ernest Walter Moor Oliver 
(137692) to be Lt. (Qr.-Mr.) (July 1st, 1940).
S e c o n d  S u pplem en t  t o  th e  L o n d o n  Ga zette  o f  
F r id a y ,  J u l y  19t h , 1940, d a t e d  T u e sd a y ,  J u l y  23r d , 

1940.
R egu lar  Ar m y .

Com m ands and  Sta f f .
Maj.-Gen. Hon. P. G. Scarlett, M.C., from Dir. of 

Mob., to be Dept. Adjt.-Gen. (A) (June 10th, 1940).
R egu lar  A rm y .

E m ergen cy  Com m iss io n s , e t c .
T h e  B u ff s .

Lt. Alfred Patterson (136885) to be Lt. (June 24th.
1940) .

Capt. Percy Walter Gladstone Kann (125049) to be 
Lt. (June 26th, 1940).

Archibald Herbert Hoare (122255) to be 2nd Lt. 
(June 20th, 1940).

Geoffrey Maxwell Day (136529 to be 2nd Lt. (June 
25th, 1940).



THE DRAGON 181

W ar O ff ic e  O r d e r s .
No. 38 is su e d  on  Ju n e  20th, 1940.

N ational  D efe n ce  Co m pa n ie s .
The undermentioned Capt. (Actg. Maj.) to be Temp. 

Maj. (May 11th, 1940)
C. Tuff (94492).

' The undermentioned Lt. (Actg. Capt.) to be Temp. 
Capt. (March 15th, 1940) :—

J. I. H. Friend, O.B.E., M.C. (95824).
No. 39 is su e d  on  Ju n e  27th, 1940.

T em porary  and  W ar Su bstan t iv e  R a n k .
G rant of W ar S u bstant ive  R a n k .

All officers who before the date of this Order were 
granted temporary rank under the provisions of Article 
181, Pay Warrant, 1940 (Article 191a , Pay Warrant, 
1931) more than one grade higher than their substantive 
rank are granted War Substantive Rank' one grade 
lower than their temporary rank. Such War Substantive 
Rank shall bear the same date as their temporary rank.

R egu lar  A rmy R e se r v e  of  O f f ic e r s .
The B u ff s .—Lt. (Actg. Capt.) W. R. Findlay 

(32096) to be Temp. Capt. (June 24th, 1940).

Prisoners of War Fund.
D o n a t io n s .

Per Mr. Mervin :—
Miss Courthope
G. Bridges ...
C. Halberson
G. Brunt .................
T. Else ........................
O. Turner 
W. Beeching...
Miss D. Lambert 
F. Luck 
J. Acott 
R. Ashby 

Captain E. S. Scott 
Captain J. Sherwood ...
Anonymous
Alga and Erroll Sinclair 
Major C. Gregory Hood 
Mrs. R. Hollis ...
Mrs. V. Goff 
Miss M. Millen ...
F. H. Carlton ...
Mrs. H. F. Whitacre Allen ...
Major and Mrs. C. Tuff
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. L. Howard Smith
Per Mr. Mervin :—

Mr. Faulder ...
C. R. Wimshurst 
Mr. Wouldhams
A. Gray 
Mr. Palmer ...
Mrs. Gadd ...
Mr. Flint 
R. Barsley ...
O. Turner, Jun.
Miss J. Luck 
A. J. Tompsett 
C. Howell 
F. Moss
T. E. P r a l l ..........................
R. Baddeley...

£ s. d.
l 0 0
0 2 0
0 2 0
0 1 0
0 2 6
0 2 6
0 2 0
0 5 0
0 0 6
0 2 0
5 0 0
1 1 0
2 0 0
5 0 0
5 0 0
2 2 0

20 0 0
1 0 0
I 1 0

10 0 0
5 5 0
1 0 0
0 5 0
0 2 0
0 2 0
0 1 0
0 2 6
0 0 6
0 0 6
0 2 0
0 1 0
0 2 0
0 2 6
0 2 6
0 1 0
0 2 0
0 2 6

H.E. Hall .................................. 0 5 0
H. Simmons... ... ... ... ... 0 4 6
C. Styles ... ... ... ... ... 0 2 6
C. Cook .................................. 0 2 6
Mr. Cavey ... ... ... ... ... 0 3 6

A. M. F i s h e r .................................. 0 2 0
Mrs. Stanley ... ... ... ... ••• 110 0
"D ” Company, —th Battalion ... ... 1 7 6
Major W. H. B o o t h ........................ . 5 0 0

£70 15 0
On July 2nd, 1940, the sum of one hundred pounds 

was sent to the British Red Cross Society, Prisoners 
of War Department.

A l b er t  P e a r e t h ,
Secretary.

Re-enlistm ent of ex-W.O’s. 
N.G.O’s. and men.

1. Owing to the rapid expansion of the Army, 
additional personnel who have had experience in 
instructional or administrative duties are required 
immediately for infantry, and applications for re
enlistment from any of the following categories of ex- 
servicemen will receive careful consideration: —

(a) ex-W.Os. and N.C.Os. of the Regular Army, 
Territorial Army and Supplementary Reserve, includ
ing pensioners.

(b) ex-W.Os. and N.C.Os. of the “ New Armies ” 
of 1914-19.

(c) ex-privates, including pensioners, who possess 
outstanding qualifications especially suitable for 
administrative duties.

2. Candidates who fulfil the conditions specified 
in paragraph 3 of this memorandum, and who are 
willing to accept the terms of service set out in para. 4, 
should apply in writing to the officer in-charge-records 
of the corps or regiment in which they last served, 
giving full details of their service and qualifications.

It must be clearly understood that only the best 
type of ex-serviceman is required and that the number 
which can be re-enlisted will be governed by the 
vacancies available.

The addresses of officers in-charge records may be 
obtained from the nearest Recruiting Office.

Personnel who served in the Machine Gun Corps 
or in other corps or units which have been disbanded 
and which have now no Record Offices, should apply 
to the Officers in-charge Records of the infantry 
regiment in which they desire to serve. The fullest 
possible details should be given in order that their 
documents may be drawn from the War Office. 
Applicants should be warned that delay is inevitable 
in dealing with these cases.

In all cases it should be understood that if an 
applicant is not suitable for, or if there are no 
vacancies in the infantry regiment in which he desires 
to serve, he may be offered an appointment in any 
other which may be considered appropriate.

3. Candidates must fulfil the following con
ditions : —

(i) For instructional duties be not above 55 years 
of age.

For administrative duties be not above 60 years
of age.
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(ii) Be generally in good physical condition, but 
a moderate degree of disability will not debar appoint
ment in certain cases. The possession of a disability 
pension, in itself, also will not prevent re-enlistment.

4. C onditions of Service.
(i) All personnel will be enlisted in the rank of 

private, gunner, sapper, etc., but will be given the 
acting rank of the appointment for which they are 
selected. Officers in-charge Records may grant an 
enlistment acting rank up to the rank held on 
discharge, so far as vacancies exist, and provided they 
are satisfied as to the qualification of the individual.

(ii) For the first 21 days such personnel will draw 
the pay applicable to the rank of private, gunner, etc., 
but if acting rank is held beyond that period, pay 
will be admissable retrospectively to the date of first 
appointment.
(iii) Pay and allowances thereafter will be at the 

usual rates applicable to the acting rank held, includ
ing tradesmen’s rates where the soldier is attesting in 
his own trade or a cognate trade.
(iv) Acting rank will be converted into war substan

tive rank after a certain period (at present 3 month, 
but this period may be extended in the higher ranks) 
has been served in that rank, but during that period it 
will be subject to the rules in force as to relinquishment 
in the event of personnel vacating, for any reason, 
the appointment for which it was granted.

(v) Enlistment will be for General Service for the 
period of the present emergency, and will be subject 
to the provisions of the Armed Forces (Conditions of 
Service) Act, 1939, including the liability to compulsory 
transfer to any arm of the service.
(vi) Pensioners will continue to draw their pensions 

without deduction, but service during the emergency 
will not count for increase.
(vii) Personnel enlisted under the terms of this 
memorandum are liable to be transferred to Class W 
of the Reserve without pay or allowances if they prove 
unsuitable for the appointment for which they were 
selected.

5. Ex-service personnel resident in Eire cannot be 
enlisted in the British Army in that country. If they 
are selected for. appointments they will be required to 
proceed to the neatest recruiting office in England or 
Northern Ireland at their own expense and they must 
be prepared to run the risk of being found unsuitable.

6 . Personnel in reserved occupations cannot 
normally be re-enlisted, but if they are unemployed or 
not employed in their reserved trades, they may apply 
through the Recruiting Officer for their reservation 
to be waived*
The War Office,

London, S.W.l.
28th June, 1940.

Our Contemporaries. ^
W E acknowledge with thanks the receipt of the 

following journals:—
“ The Springbok.” “ The Gunner.” “ The Queen’s 
Own Gazette.” “ The London Scottish Regimental 
Gazette.” “ The Sapper.” “ St. George’s Gazette.” 
** The Tank.” “ The Green Howard’s Gazette/’ 
“ Aldershot Command News.” “ The Snapper.” “ Our 
Empire.”

Past and Present 
Association.

D onations.
We acknowledge with gratitude the following 

donation made during the period 18/6/40 to 18/7/40 :— 
Captain R. B. Holman ... ... £2 2 0

New  Mem bers.
Captain E. V. Argles; S. R. Pawley, K. Goodbody,

J. B. Ponder, D. R. C. Whitcombe, J. Rennison, J. 6 . 
Sweetman.

Branch Meetings, August, 1940.
The following Branch Meetings are temporarily 

suspended :—
Weald Branch.

, Sittingbourne Branch.
Herne Bay Sub-Branch.
Folkestone Branch.

Aug. 10. Ashford (Invicta Hotel, Godinton Road, 
Ashford, 7 p.m.).

17. London (Prince Alfred Restaurant, Tufton 
Street, Westminster, 6  p.m.).

9 Dover (Friendly Societies’ Institute, Biggin 
Street, 7.30 p.m.).

31. Medway (Unity Club, The Brook, Chatham, 
7 p.m.

30. Ramsgate (Bedford Inn, West Cliff Road,
Ramsgate, 8  p.m.).

12. Margate (George and Dragon, Charlotte 
Street, Margate, 7.30 p.m.).

31. Hythe (British Legion Hut, Hythe, 7.30 p.m.). 
2. Canterbury (Rhodaus Town, 7.30 p.m. .
9. Sandwich (George & Dragon, Fisher Street, 

Sandwich, 8  p.m.).
6 . Deal (Deal and Walmer Working ;Men’s Club, 

West Street). Meetings of Committee only.

A/{TNUTES of the 126th Meeting of the Executive 
Committee of the Past and Present Association, 

The Buffs, he'd at Canterbury on Saturday, 13th July, 
1940.

Present :
Lieut.-Colonel G. R. Howe (in the Chair).
Brevet-Colonel B. S. Collard, T.D.
Major F. W. Tomlinson.
Major J. C. Jackson (representing 5th Battalion).
Captain B. J. Harris St. John (representing 1st, 2nd 

and 50th Battalions).
Captain C. A. Winch (representing 4th Battalion).
Captain A. Barton.
Major A. J. Peareth (Secretary).

1,192. Minutes of t h e  125th Meeting were read and 
confirmed.

Min. 1,185. B uffs R oad , Y pres.—Recent 
events having made impracticable the con
tinuance of this project, the question of the 
disposal of the donation of ^85, made by the 
late Major E. Gould, was discussed. Since 
it is not possible to communicate with Mrs. 
Gould, she being in France, it was decided that 
the money be incorporated in the investment 
of the Regimental Memorial Fund balance, 
authorised by the Regimental Committee.
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When peace is again restored the matter will be 
further discussed.

Min. 1,190. A ssoc ia t ion  B u il d in g s . N ew  
D e p o t .—It was proposed and carried that the 
repayment of bonds be suspended with the 
exception of such branches which have taken 
up bonds and wish to be repaid. The matter 
to be reviewed in 1941.

1.193. T h e  B alance  S h e e t s , 1939-40, duly audited,
were passed and the Annual Report adopted.

The Committee wish to place on record its 
appreciation of the economies effected by the 
Editor of The Dragon, and the resultant 
healthy state of the funds of the Newspaper.

1.194. R ecom m en da t ion s  of  th e  F in a n ce  Com 
m it t e e .— The following recommendations 
regarding balances of funds were approved.

(a) The Past and Present Association.—The
transfer of £24 7s. 6d. to the Central 
Fund.

(b) Cottage Homes.—The sum of £200 to be
invested through the United Services 
Trustee.

(c) The Benevolent Fund.—The sum of £250 to
be invested through the United Services 
Trustee.

(d) Colonel of The Buffs, Central Fund.—That
the Colonel of the Regiment be advised 
that interest amounting to £22 13s. 3d. 
be paid to the credit of the Past and 
Present Association, The Buffs Account.

(e) " The Dragon ” Newspaper.—The sum of
£204 17s. 7d. be transferred to the
Colonel of The Buffs Central Fund.

(/) The War Memorial Fund.—That subscrip
tions be invested monthly in War Bonds.

1.195. T h e  P en s ion  L is t , as r ecom m end ed  by  the
Finance Committee, for the year 1940-41, was 
confirmed.

1.196. E x p e n d it u r e  in  con n ect ion  w ith  F unerals
during the past financial year was discussed 
and it was agreed that no grant in connection 
with any funeral to exceed the sum of five 
pounds.

1.197. R ules of  th e  A sso c ia t io n .—The question of
the issue of the Rules to individual members 
was discussed. In view of the express 
injunction of the Government to economise 
in the use of paper to essentials, and also of 
the increased cost of printing and paper, it 
was decided that it was against the interest 
of the Association to issue to each member a 
copy of the Rules.

Sufficient copies must be maintained at branch 
headquarters to ensure that reference to the 
Rules can be made by a member who may 
desire to do so.

The matter will be a subject of further consider
ation at the conclusion of hostilities.

1.198. The following Life Associate Members were
approved :—E. R. L. Honeyball and A. 
Plackman (Canterbury) ; E. G. Chandler 
(Dover).

1.199. Se c r e t a r y ’s T ravell in g  E x p e n se s , am oun tin g
to £15, for the year 1939-40 were approved.

Minutes of the 126th Meeting of the Regimental 
Committee, The Buffs, held at Canterbury on Saturday, 
13th July, 1940.

Present :
Lieut.-Colonel G. R. Howe (in the Chair).
Major F. W. Tomlinson.
Major J. C. Jackson (representing 5th Battalion). 
Captain B. J. Harris St. John (representing 1st, 2nd 

and 50th Battalions).
Captain C. A. Winch (representing 4th Battalion). 
Major A. J. Peareth (Secretary).

78. T h e  M in u te s  ok th e  125th M e e t in g  w ere read
and signed by the Chairman.

79. D ragon  D in n er  C l u b .
(a) Cash Balance.—It was proposed and carried

that £ 100 of the balance be invested in Post 
Office Savings Certificates.

(b) It was proposed and carried that the Annual
Subscription be discontinued for the further 
period of the war. The Hon. Secretary was 
instructed to inform all members.

80. Ca n ter bu ry  C r ick et  W eek  Cl u b .
(a) Cash Balance.—It was proposed and carried

that £150 of the balance be invested in Post 
Office Savings Certificates.

(b) It was proposed and carried that the Annual
Subscription be held in abeyance for the 
further period of the war, the Hon. Secretary 
being instructed to inform all members.

81. B uffs H istor ica l  F u n d .—It was p rop o sed  and
carried that the sum of £50 of the balance be 
invested in Post Office Savings Certificates.

82. R eg im en ta l  M em or ia l  F u n d .—It was proposed
and carried that the sum of £190 of the balance 
be invested in War Bonds.

Note.—This amount includes the sum of £85 given 
be the late Major E. Gould towards the cost of 
planting trees in Buffs Road, Ypres Cemetery.

83. D iv id en d s  from  C en tral  F u n d , Colon el  of  T he
B u ff s .—The Committee lays no claim to such 
dividends for the financial year 1939-40.

A sh fo rd  Branch.
Unable to hold our branch meeting owing to an 

air raid warning being sounded, and there being very 
little correspondence, I find it a somewhat difficult 
problem to write any notes this month.

E vacu ation .—Some of our branch members have 
been transferred to other centres; some to the West 
of England and others to the London area. It is 
hoped that those transferred to the London area will 
find their way to the London branch. To our branch 
members who have gone to other centres we wish the 
very best, and may they find their new jobs better than 
those they were compelled to leave at such short notice.

I am very pleased to report that nearly every 
member of our branch has undertaken some work of 
national importance, either in the L.D.V., A.R.P. or 
A.F.S., etc., for most of us now realise that time is 
precious and every effort must be made with determina
tion to do our utmost to obtain victory.

F. H. H.

L ondon  Branch.
A meeting of the members was held at the Prince 

Alfred, Tufton Streeet, S.W.l. The Chair was taken 
by Captain E. A. Carter, supported by the Vice- 
Chairman, Mr. J. C. Neale Dalton.
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The members stood in silence to the memory of 
all Buffs who have given their lives in defence of their 
country. Later, when news was received that our late 
President had been killed in action, the members again 
stood in affectionate remembrance of their beloved 
Major Keown. Our deep sympathy goes out to Mrs. 
Keown.

M in u te s .—The Minutes of the last meeting were 
read and confirmed.

C orrespon den ce .—A letter from General Sir 
Arthur Lynden-Bell, giving news of regimental interest, 
was deeply impressive. Regrets and good wishes from 
Major H. G. James, Major A. J. Peareth, Snowball 
Manning, E. Gould, R. Bampton and Mr. Billings.

The Chairman apologised for unavoidable absence 
from the last meeting.

A ssoc ia t ion  A ccou n ts, E t c .—The Annual Report 
and Balance Sheets of the Association were placed 
before the members. The Chairman stated that the 
same had been reviewed by the Committee and were 
approved.

Bun Pen n ies .—The Bun Penny collection under
taken by Mr. Neale Dalton realised 11/-.

The Chairman drew attention to the recent illness 
of Mr. C. E. Vaughan, and trusted that he was now 
fit and well. Mr. Vaughan, responding, said that he 
had been through a bad time and felt his looks belied 
him. He had been in telephonic conversation with 
Mr. Evans, and recalled old days when he and Evans 
spent a short time together in the 2nd Battalion. Mr. 
Evans was now Captain and Adjutant of his battalion.

The Chairman gave a great welcome to Major- 
General the Hon. P. G. Scarlett. All present were 
delighted to have him with them—if only for a short 
time. General Scarlett gave a very cheery address 
and it was good to hear affirmed that “ Jerry ” will go 
through the mill if he ever attempts invasion, but at 
the same time—British Bulldogs will fight as they have 
never fought before. We have a lovely—DITCH.

It was a great thunderbolt—and a pleasant one— 
when Major Tomlinson walked into the room. He met 
many old friends of bygone days which brought back 
memories of the 2nd Battalion in happier times. After 
a nice welcome by the Chairman, who spoke of playing 
football with the Major at the Depot when he scored 
7 goals in one match, but all slid along the carpet by 
Major Tomlinson, he felt this meeting very much. In 
response, the Major was very affected at seeing so 
many old friends. He spoke about the old days and 
his great appreciation of “ Erny Carter ” who at that 
time was not only his Colour Sergeant but a right 
real sportsman at football.

J. E. E.
Congratulations to C.S.M. W. C. F. Good, R.I.F., 

late The Buffs on being awarded the D.C.M..
C.S.M. Good married the elder daughter of Mr. 

and Mrs. Jim King of Ashford, and is a Life Member 
of this branch. Well done ! Paddy.
Mr. E. Tong again deputised for Captain Enright 

who, owing to L.D.V. duties, was unable to be present. 
Our Secretary is a Commander and the Musketry 
Officer to the Balham Division.

A special message was telephoned by our President, 
Mr. Gordon Lindley, regretting that pressure of work 
prevented his attendance.

We recently heard from Mr. “ Donk ” Warren and 
the photo of Captain Enright which he sent is much 
appreciated. Our Secretary had not seen the photo
graph before. Many thanks.

The recent Branch Supper was a great success, 
over 60 sitting down. The Colonel of the Regiment 
was present and spoke a few words. All he said was 
“ God Bless Our Buffs.” General Scarlett sent a special 
messenger with a message regretting his enforced 
absence.

Drummer Weatherby is home, wounded and in 
hospital, also Sgt. Taylor. To Mrs. Coley, our grate
ful thanks for visiting them.

L a d ie s ' G u ild .
The monthly Tea Meeting was held on Wednesday, 

July 3rd, at the Prince Alfred Restaurant, Westminster, 
S.W.l. Mrs. Verlander of Canterbury Branch was 
given a very enthusiastic welcome.

M in u te s .—The Minutes for the month of June 
were read and signed, thus ended our financial year.

C orrespon d en ce .—Letters were read from General 
Sir Arthur Lynden-Bell, Mrs. Chichester, Mrs. Ricketts, 
Mrs. Tucker, Mrs. Ongley, Mrs. Philpot and Mrs. 
Ward.

R eg r e t s .—Regrets at being unable to attend were 
received from Mrs. Scarlett, Mrs. Enright, Mrs. Carter, 
Mrs. Cobb, Mrs. Vaughan and Mrs. Redman.

S ick .-—It was with regret that members heard of 
the illness of Mrs. Philpot, also of Mrs. Redman, Mr. 
and Mrs. Manning. It was pleasing to have Mrs. 
Green back with us, but we are sorry to hear Mr. Green 
is so poorly. We wish all sick members a speedy return 
to health.

R eturn of T hanks.—Mrs. Keown telephoned her 
thanks for all the expressions of sympathy in her 
sorrow, and still hopes the Major may be a Prisoner 
of War. Mrs. Enright also phoned the Secretary, 
expressing her thanks to the members for their kind 
messages to her during her illness.

E lect ion  of O f f ic e r s .— It was unanimously 
agreed, under present circumstances, that there be no 
election of officers.

The Chairman thanked the Treasurer, Secretary 
and Committee for their work during the year, also 
the members for their loyalty in attending the meetings, 
and those who had given raffles and worked for the 
branch Comforts. The Secretary also expressed her 
thanks to the Treasurer and members for their great 
assistance, and mentioned there would be no meeting 
in August.

Dover Branch.
Well, readers, please accept my apologies for the 

absence of notes in the July Dragon, but owing to 
unforeseen events I was put right off my stroke and 
missed the ’bus—I mean the post.

I again have a very painful duty, to report the 
death of a very valuable and esteemed member ot the 
Dover Branch, the late Mr. A. E. Figg. Not only the 
branch, but a great number of organisations in Dover 
will miss him, for he was always out to do anyone a good 
turn. The work he did for the Dover Branch would 
fill a book, but he used to do his good acts so quietly 
that few knew of them. Of one event I must make a 
special mention, this was the annual outing of the 
Folkestone Road Girls’ Orphanage. For a number of
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years the late Mr. Figg and his good lady, Mrs. Figg, 
had made it a great success, and the girls used to look 
forward to it. The following members of the Dover 
Branch attended the funeral :—Messrs. F. Evans, 
Chandler, Colley and Clark. The late Mr. A. E. Figg 
was a member of the 1st Volunteer Battalion, The Buffs.

I am taking advantage of the siren to write these 
notes, the alarm having just gone, so will see how far 
I can get before the “ All Clear ” arrives. But I might 
mention that Shakespeare Cliff still belongs to Dover 
and the L.D.V.’s will see that it remains Dover's.

Quite a number of the branch have joined up, 
and according to reports they are keeping up the 
reputation of The Buffs when on duty. By the way, 
the Commanding Officer, Captain W. Moore, is a member 
of the Dover Branch, so what with the Frosties, Joyner, 
Funnell, etc., " Jerry ” will get a warm reception if 
he tries to land here.

By the time these notes are in print, I expect Lottie 
Collins will have left us for Penzance. Dover wishes him 
the best of luck in his new venture.

Have just heard a very good piece of news, and that 
is that Captain Maurice Hart, a member of the Dover 
Branch, who was reported as missing, is now a prisoner 
of war. The branch have all been hoping for this, for 
Captain Hart was a great supporter of the branch.

No " All Clear ” yet, so I must just mention that the 
Rummy School is keeping in good form during these 
trying times. Darky, Rossy, Young George and Dick 
are still at it with Dewberry and Datie Figg waiting for 
a vacant seat. " Up for none, you wallahs, up for 
none,” that is the cry we like to hear.

By the way, Dewberry is doing a little bit by helping 
to give the young “ Paro’s ” musketry instruction, 
and I might say that the majority of the lads are doing 
fine with the older L.D.V.

I am afraid this invasion business has upset the visit 
to the Canterbury Branch for the time being, but won’t 
we make whoopee when the opportunity occurs ! Best 
of wishes to Canterbury Branch from Dover.

Our Danny Bushell is still up North and doing well. 
What a lad our Danny is ! Ask him if he can swim. 
I believe he had to learn at Dunkirk. “ Can you swim, 
Bushell ? " ” No, Sergeant.” " Now’s your chance
to learn—in you go ! ” But Danny managed to keep 
his chin up.

With best washes to all Buffs, at home and abroad. 
Here’s to the next time. Cheerio !

D e w b e r r y .

L a d ie s’ G u il d .
Our meeting held at the Friendly Societies’ Rooms, 

Biggin Street, on June 20th, was attended by 17 
members, which has been our usual number of late, 
for some members have gone away and others are on war 
work. Mrs. Crookenden presided. Mrs. Saunders 
gave an invitation to hold the J uly meeting at her home, 
the Fox Inn, Temple Ewell. This was gratefully 
accepted, for it is a lovely spot where Mrs. Saunders 
lives. A few members played darts. Some should be 
getting experts by now. The members decided to carry 
on the meetings as long as possible.

The July 18tli meeting was held at our usual meeting- 
place, for I am sorry to say Mrs. Saunders had to cancel 
her kind invitation owing to personal matters, and events 
change so quickly these days that it is almost impossible 
to arrange anything far ahead. Mrs. Hogben had to do

double duty, that of Chairman as well as Secretary for 
Mrs. Crookenden (our Chairman) was unavoidably 
absent. The Minutes were read and signed by Mrs. 
Carter, whom we were very pleased to see. It is nice 
to know she found time to attend in spite of her nursing 
duties. Mrs. Abbott was also present and we all 
extend our sympathy to her in her anxiety, hoping that 
she, with members of other Guilds, will soon have more 
definite news, cheering as well.

It was decided to hold a meeting in August this year. 
This is not the usual routine, for holidays generally 
cause the August meeting to be cancelled. It is hoped 
a few more members will be present. Dare I say the 
number at this meeting ? It was only ten. Still, it 
was a Guild meeting and we had a cheerful time, the 
usual cup of tea helping a lot.

L.E.E.

Ram sgate Branch.
I was delighted to see The Dragon delivered last 

month, but was rather disappointed that Ramsgate 
Branch notes were absent from their usual columns.

Well, as regards to meetings notes, I am afraid they 
are again lacking, as our branch, owing to circumstances 
of members being otherwise engaged, have not 
functioned.

Most of us are “ grass widowers,” so I expect on 
meeting night, which is on a Friday, we have been 
engaged in clearing up debts, pots and pans, and 
cleaning up the week's dirt. Then some of us are 
members of the Home Guard, A.R.P., etc., so one can 
understand the lack of support and attendances.

Those of us who have children of school age occasion
ally visit them in the Midlands, in fact I think our 
Secretary, Ernie Birch, is in Stafford at present.

We must try and get going again. Until this little 
bit of evacuation excitement we were going strong.

I hope to give you some better notes soon, but 
I thought I had better remind you that Ramsgate is 
still on the map, or else “ Pearly ” might think otherwise.

Excuse haste, I want to catch the post. Wishing 
battalions and all branches the best of wishes.

B.E.K.

Margate Branch.
Owing to many of our members being employed on 

defence work in the district, we were unable to hold the 
usual branch meeting this month, and now that so 
many of the members are leaving the town it seems as 
if we must suspend our meetings till after the war. 
During the past few weeks we have lost Messrs. 
Nethersole, Euden, Tong, Pearce and Cole, all regular 
at our meetings, and now, to cap it, our Secretary, the 
one and only Percy, has sent his resignation in. His 
letter came as rather a shock—we thought at first he 
was going to be a fairy (imagine Percy sitting on a toad
stool flapping his wings !), but on reading his letter 
again, found that he had secured a post with an aviation 
company of that name. So now we who are left have to 
find a Secretary, temporarily at least, as Mr. Moss says 
that he hopes to take over again when it’s all over. 
Well, the best of luck to all of them, wherever they are, 
and may we all meet again at the next Remembrance 
Sunday. .

Pearly .
(Continued on page vi.)
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G UR first task must be to 
apologise to all readers 

for the absence of any 
battalion notes in the May 
Dragon. The hard-working 
Editor did his best to get 
something from us, but his 
request came at a time when 
we were short-handed and 
were busier than usual, and 
it was found quite im
possible to do anything 
about it.

Much, ; of course, has 
happened since our last 
notes were written. Great, 

far-reaching events—few- of which could 
possibly have been anticipated or visualised 
by anyone—have taken place, and it would take 
pages to describe the battalion’s doings and 
follow its movements during that period. It 
is not, therefore, intended to say much. Rather 
must we wait until the appointed time, when 
history is written. Publicly, however, we offer 
our sincerest sympathies to all those whose 
friends and relatives may be killed, wounded 
or missing. Perhaps good news will reach them 
in the end. Our casualty list is long and dear 
friends and fine names are on it. They did their 
duty one and all, than which no man can do 
more.

After the evacuation the battalion began to 
collect again in a valley town and later we were 
sent to re-form at one of our most famous 
(some will say the most famous, and we shall 
not disagree) University cities, in a very 
pleasant camp amidst delightful surroundings. 
Hopes that we should remain there for some time 
were soon dashed to the ground, however, and 
we are now within view of a building generally 
known as “ The Stump," trying our level best 
to make the area into as unhealthy a place as 
possible for any invaders, sea or air, who may 
come along. From this the reader will gather 
that we have had, and are having, plenty to do. 
So much then for our moves.

We now wish to extend a hearty welcome to 
all those officers and other ranks—and there 
are many—who recently joined us, and we 
hope they will have as happy a time as possible 
with the battalion.

Dick C----- , John A----- , Humphrey
W----- and Joe T----all paid us a visit fairly
recently ; all four looked as though they were 
thoroughly enjoying the hard work they led us 
to believe they were doing.

Major " Stiffey ” and Ronnie M—— are now 
back again, and we look forward to seeing our 
Quartermaster, Jimmie C—— and R----- in

the not too distant future. Their wounds, we 
are pleased to hear, are progressing 
satisfactorily.

Captain W-----  was recently married
—our heartiest congratulations to him and his 
wife. He hated leaving that University city 
more than any one of us. Certainly there were 
few places there he did not know; and as a 
guide he was quite first class.

Richard R---  is in good form, and very
busy “ putting over his stuff " he learnt at 
Catterick. Rufus with his pale blue 
arm-band, sees us occasionally. We were all 
sorry to lose him, but hope he likes his Staff
job. Brian C-- has rejoined us once again
and is now commanding "B" Company, whilst 
Alex, steers H.Q. Company.

In conclusion, our congratulations to all 
those who have recently been promoted. There 
is a lot more up-grading to do yet, so to all 
those hoping—good luck.

Band Notes.
I have given the name '* Band Notes ” as the heading 

to this little journalistic effort, but at present we haven't 
many bandsmen left in the group, ihe total number 
being approximately twelve. Anyway, we must be 
grateful for this number, and may safely say that our 
first real stretcher-bearer duties were very well and 
efficiently carried out. Of course, we all know that 
Army bandsmen, given any job, make a success of it, 
and I think that no matter where we are, or what work 
we are put on, we never forget the good comradeship we 
experienced as bandsmen in the days before the war.

Now, for the benefit of our readers, here are the ones 
who are with us now :—L/Cpl. Smith, ‘‘ The Man with 
Gabriel’s Horn ” ; L/Cpl. Marden, “ Harry of the 
H op s”; L/Cpl. Gaines, of Political Intrigue; Bdmn. 
Birkin, “ Dizzy Fingers ” ; Bdmn. Spicer, alias. Nelson 
Eddy; Bdmn. Ship, The Linguist; Bdmn. Lord, 
" Ol’ Tenor Man ” ; Bdmn. Mitchell, The Skeleton ; 
Bdmn. Richardson, " Thin Man ” ; Bdmn. Williams, 
'* Happy ” ; Bdmn. Brindley, “ Million Dollar Face ” ; 
L/Cpl. Baynton, “ Monty ” ; L/Sgt. Dixon, “ Villiers 
Street.”

Old and New .

A.A./L.M.G. Platoon.
Introducing all new members of the above platoon, 

Drummers Stanger and Wesley being the only two 
members of the original platoon with us.

To the wives and families of all the missing we tender 
our sympathy.

We trust that under our Platoon Commander, Sgt. 
E. Edwards, we shall prove ourselves if, and when, the 
occasion arises. We have with us too, Cpl. F. Taylor 
and " Tut ” Marsden, who will be remembered by those 
who were at Portland and Aldershot.

At present we are " digging for victory,” but we will 
not need to look which way the cabbages are growing.
. Next month. I hope to have news of greater interest.

W.A.K.
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ANOTHER month
has gone and still

M.T. Section.
July finds us once more at rest " Somewhere in 

England.” I say “ rest,” but that is a very much 
abused word these days.

Almost the entire section are now seasoned soldiers 
in the real sense of the word. During the operations 
the M.T. carried out its job to the letter, ably com
manded by P.S.M. Belson, now C.S.M. H.Q. Company. 
“B” Echelon had some very hectic times, being “ dive- 
bombed ” almost every day, and drivers were much more 
adept in getting out of their vehicles than in getting in. 
The M.T. had only four men missing, which was a very 
good record. There are numerous funny tales which 
could be told, but at the time one laughs and forgets 
about them. The weather was perfect in France—in 
fact, too perfect for our liking, and now we are home it is 
very changeable.

The section has been taken over by the new M.T.O.,
2/Lieut. R----, whose presence has already been
felt. We hope he is likely to be with us for a long time.

Sgt. Cloke is now M.T. Sergeant, and so at the 
moment the technical side is not working at all.

“G” Company.
Since the last notes appeared the company has 

changed considerably. Only within the last week or so 
has the last straggler returned to the fold and allowed us 
to appreciate our losses.

On arrival in England we were dispatched in some 
haste to all parts of the country and met with a welcome 
which would not have disgraced the Latin temperament. 
After a week or more we were gradually gathered 
together at a well-known seat of learning ‘ ‘ Somewhere in 
England,” and several members of the company trans
ported their families to the immediate vicinity. Alas, 
as usual, it was but a fairy tale without the happy 
ending. Farewells were said, curses rent the air and we 
stole away to a further “ secret ” destination of which 
everyone seemed aware, and the company found itself 
set down amongst—tomatoes. The Don Juans again 
acquired temporary sweethearts whilst others entrenched 
themselves firmly behind groaning tables; even 
“Juby” Halliwell was tired with the divine sport. 
Days only were vouchsafed to them, tearful farewells 
were said, sung or otherwise imparted and we left for the 
coast. A quiet, select coastal resort proved to be our 
destination. One might stand and gaze for miles 
around with no more than five or six houses to mar the 
beauty of the pastoral scene. A pub there is to be sure, 
but as the landlord has an annoying habit of running 
short of liquid refreshment at the most inconvenient 
times, that can hardly be included under the heading of 
amenities. In short, we have gone back to the land 
and again “ dig for victory.”

We welcome to the company 2/Lieuts. G---- ,
M----and B----- and the many reinforcements, too
numerous to mention by name.

Congratulations to all wfio have moved up one— 
Larry Foreman, “ Tubby ” Wraight, “ Chalky ” Wright, 
" Tich ” Heyward, “ Pop ” Miles, Bob Cullis and Bob 
Arnett, not to mention Herriott, Packer, “ Molly ” 
Marshall (after all he has had to say on the subject, too !), 
” Tich ” Cornish, Button and Barringer. Bi 1 Munday 
and ” Bunny ” Parish, too, although it meant that wre 
lost them to ”B” and “A” Companies respectively. 
Last, but not least, our “ Ben ” left us to become C.S.M. 
of "B” Company.
Continued on p. vi.

we hold our ancient 
post unshaken even 
by  rumour .  Th i s  
month we have beaten 
all previous records in 
the number of our 
arrivals and depart
ures, and there shall 
be no repetition of 
them here ; some of 
them indeed were both 
ours' and others’. Now 
we find ourselves al
most as our establish

ment indicates and life becomes simpler in 
consequence, especially as we are no longer 
stationed variously at “ Somewhere in Kent.”

We have almost become sociable again ; 
Wc have had three nights of an E.N.S.A. party 
much appreciated. “B” Company gave a 
party one Sunday, entertaining its guests with 
music and cricket, almost the perfect com
bination for a warm afternoon. The Band 
flourishes and still greater things can be hoped 
for now that it has gained official status again.

One company which has been tasting the 
delights of the country-side, have also tasted 
the vagaries of the English weather, which does 
not seem to have damped their spirits ; at 
any rate, on returning they managed to have a 
good battle with the enthusiastic teacher 
platoon, assisted by the carriers.

We must congratulate our ancient warrior 
upon his advancement and hope that this time 
it may be permanent. The M.T.O. has also 
gone up in the world and we hope that his new 
position may more nearly accord with his 
estimate of his own capacity. In his company, 
great work has been done by the Signallers, 
who all, in spite of sundry interruptions to their 
course, passed out with a record percentage.

In our internal economy a loss will be felt 
in the retirement of Mr. Goodwin, who has been 
for some years Mess Steward here and, before 
that, was with one of the battalions.

Sport.
It has again become possible to run a Depot cricket 

side and, despite interruptions from the weather and the 
Luftwaffe, several good games have been played. 
The I.T.C. has been beaten by St. Lawrence but hope to 
have their revenge this week. Against Herne Bay, 
we were helped by Bandmaster Foster’s instinct of 
self-preservation, but the siren robbed us of a victory. 
We have twice played the Royal Fusiliers and the 
balance is in our favour, though after the last game the 
honours were more nearly even, if rumour is to be 
believed.
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We suffered a defeat against Sheldwich, largely 
accounted for by their fast bowler and his 
exploitation of the features of the ground. The closest 
finish that we have yet enjoyed was in the game against 
the West Kents, which we lost by the margin 
of 2 runs. They batted first on a wet wicket 
and obtained 61, Cpl. Seymour, who bowled very well, 
taking 5 for 15. Our innings followed a similar 
chequered course until in a ninth wicket stand, Sgt. 
Warre Dymond and Captain Argles added 14 invaluable 
runs. When Warre Dymond hit Scott for 6, the match 
appeared to be ours, but Argles was bowled and Seymour 
followed him both in and out. The West Kents’ bowling, 
particularly that of Lieut. Scott and L/Cpl. Miles, was 
very steady on a drying pitch.

Q.O.R.W.K. Regt.
L/Cpl. Grainger, b Foster ... ... ... 2
Captain Courtney, c Argles, b Foster ... 7
Lieut. Scott, b Muse ... ... ... ... 2
Lieut. Levett, b Seymour ... ... ... 12
Captain Crook, b Seymour ... ... ... 13
C.S.M. Johnson, lbw, b Seymour ... ... 4
C/Sgt. Cannacott, c Rowlands, b Seymour... 4 
Pte. Kettle, c Muse, b Warre Dymond ... 2
Pte. Askew, c and b Seymour ... ... 6
L/Cpl. Miles, not out ... ... ... ... 5

Extras ... ... ... ... ... 4
Total ... ... ... ... ... 61

B ow l in g .—Muse, 2 for 19 ; Foster, 2 for 12 ; 
Warre Dymond, 1 for 11 ; Seymour, 5 for 15.

I.T.C., The Buffs.
Cpl. Muse, b Scott ... ... ... ... 0
L/Cpl. Cook, c Scott, b Miles ... ... 3
Bandmaster Foster, c Miles, b Scott ... 8
Lieut. Bruce, c Kettle by Scott ... ... 14
Sgt. Warre Dymond, not out ... ... 17
Lieut. Powell-Cotton, b Scott ... ... 0
L/Cpl. Dempster, b Miles ... ... ... 5
L/Cpl. Hyatt, b Miles.......................... 1
Pte. Rowlands, st Levett, b Miles ... ... 0
Captain Argles, b Miles ... ... ... 8
Cpl. Seymour, not out ... ... ... 0

Extras ... ... ... ... ... 3
Total... ... ... ... ... 59

B ow l in g .— S cott, 4 fo r  28 ; Miles, 6 fo r  23

“B ” Company.
The past month has been a very active and intense 

one indeed—our new company is progressing very 
favourably, having already done a bit of nearly all the 
subjects, including our crawling acts over the Old Park. 
The lads are also bearing up and smiling, in spite of their 
blistered feet, sore arms from our M.O.’s needle, teeth, 
P.T., P.A.D. duties, and last of all, no leave. I had 
better leave the latter as at the moment it is a very 
debatable subject, and I want to live to read my first 
effort in The Dragon, so ’nough said, and nice going, 
lads—chins up !

Our thanks to our grand Company Commander for 
arranging a Company Party and Visiting Day for 
mothers, wives, sweethearts and friends, which I am told 
was enjoyed by all, including those who took advantage 
of our famous Old Park for a nice quiet talk, even though 
it was rudely interrupted by our friend Adolf.

Our heartiest congratulations and best wishes to our 
late C.S.M. Hobson, who is now R.S.M. of the —th 
Battalion, and also to our new C.S.M. Southwell, to 
whom introductions and praises are not required as he 
is well known to all (especially me, as he took me on my 
first Cadre Course and how I remember it—I’m still 
shaking now !).

We also welcome some more N.C.O.’s off courses, 
and have just seen that our three “ Old Timers,” L/Cpl. 
Sharman, L/Cpl. Croxon and L/Cpl. Lambert, have been 
made up to Corporals, so now we will be able to sleep at 
night—anyway, congratulations, blokes !

The coming and going of our officers is so swift these 
days that I'm afraid I am unable to keep up with them.

To conclude. I have heard very encouraging 
remarks about our lovely lawns and gardens, which have 
at last been attended to, even though we cannot use our 
short cut to the cook-house.

Saxophonically yours,
D.J.E.

“R ” Company.
We must first of all apologise to readers for the 

omission of the company’s notes in last month’s cop}'- of 
The Dragon. This was due to an oversight.

The outstanding event of the current month is the 
departure of Major W. B. Griffith, our Company 
Commander. He has gone into the Colonial Service 
and we feel sure he will make a great success of his new 
post, among those he was pleased to call ” Nigwigs.” 
In his place we welcome 2/Lieut. N. Halfhead. We feel 
quite confident that the company will continue its good 
work in his competent hands.

Last month we were lucky enough to secure C.S.M. 
Wood for the company. In the short time he has been 
with us he has already proved his efficiency and 
popularity. We hope he may remain with us for some 
considerable time.

He spent the larger part of June out on ” Road 
Blocks.” The general impression gained was that they 
were a very popular mode of training. The weather 
was glorious and this factor certainly made up for 
cramped quarters and some very indifferent cooking by 
various enthusiastic amateurs, who possessed (so they 
swore) references for the culinary art from some of the 
most fashionable restaurants in London.

A spot of promotion has struck the company. 
C.Q.M.S. Slender has been promoted C.S.M. of “D” 
Company and we are very sorry that we are going to 
lose him. He confided to the compiler of these notes 
that he had been a C.Q.M.S. for twelve years. We 
wish him the best of luck in his new post. His place is 
to be taken by C.Q.M.S. Osborne, who at the moment of 
writing is away on a course. We welcome him to the 
very select staff of ”R” Company.

To the horticulturist the word “ shrub ” indicates 
a moderate-sized tree or plant, maybe desciduous or 
evergreen and usually possessing a Latin or botanical 
name of enormous proportions. To any member of 
"R” Company, however, this word ” shrub ” means 
much more. He immediately averts his thoughts from 
how much longer it will be till he hears that magical 
word “Dismiss” to a very pleasant trip into the 
country. The company has formed a subsidiary com
pany hereinafter called " Shrub Company,” which is 
taking part in the National Defence Scheme. They are 
camping on the site of these defensive positions and from
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all accounts are having a very enjoyable time and at 
the same time doing some useful field training.

The impromptu N.A.A.F.I. erected on the site was a 
great success, requiring as many as two indentations 
per day. This was, no doubt, due to the reduced 
rations and excellent sea air.

Organised games have unfortunately not been very 
much in evidence this month. Two games of football 
one tremendously hot Saturday afternoon were played 
with greater enthusiasm than skill, the games being 
much delayed by organised hunts for the ball, which was 
apt to get lost in the long grass near the corner flags. 
In juxta-position were two very entertaining games of 
cricket. The type of cricket played, while hardly 
comparable to that seen at Lords, the Oval or even 
Canterbury, was, to those less educated in the fine arts 
of the game, just as interesting to watch ; the ball was 
seen frequently to break back from the third bounce 
and remove the batsman’s leg stump. We might add 
that this tricky bowling was mostly due to the slightly 
ruffled state of the pitch rather than the wiles of the 
bowler.

“I ” Company.
We have to record with much regret the departure 

of our Company Commander. Major C. E. Wilson, and 
we extend a hearty welcome to his successor, Major J. 
Jackson.

During the last month we have had so many emer
gency " turn-outs ” that we shall soon consider our
selves rivals of the professional quick-change artists ! 
Certainly the siren, or " The Cow,” to give it one of 
its politer names, has given us plenty of chances to prove 
that practice makes perfect. So much so that even 
our pay parade was seriously interrupted, which proves, 
if proof were needed, that Jerry is definitely no 
gentleman.

The company has spent three days on the open 
range, where grandstand views were obtained of aerial 
battles. Rumour has it that a piece of shrapnel fell 
near one of our Sergeants, but we accept this report 
with reserve as, strange to say, it tallied with the 
excuse provided by two bright sparks for " losing the 
’bus ” home—that they were looking for further pieces !

A most successful sing-song was held at our 
N.A.A.F.I., at which ‘‘I” Company’s own talent was 
much to the fore with the valuable assistance of some 
members of the Band.

It would be unfair to mention one name without 
mentioning several, but now we have proved that we 
have some really good talent we shall look forward to 
another entertainment soon, at which there should be 
no lack of variety.

The Band as a whole paid a welcome visit one 
evening which we hope will be repeated when they can 
collect enough wind not oidy to climb our hill but also 
to blow into those instruments which require that kind 
of treatment.

An inter-platoon rounders Competition, bayonet 
fencing and boxing, with intervals of cricket and football, 
form part of our coming programme, and we shall hope 
to publish the result of the rounders competition in our 
next notes.

G.P.L.P.
We ask you to read p. vi. our apologia. [Ed.]

Somewhere. Y'
VY/E knew it would happen. We had been 
v '/ there too long. We were almost com
fortably settled and that wouldn’t do, so they 
moved us, and here we are.

Of course, we would like to tell you of the 
beauties, both topographical and feminine, of 
this little spot. But if we were to tell you that 
we were at Little Trickle-on-the-Ooze, someone 
In Authority might come down heavily on us. 
So all that we really can say about the name of 
this little place is that the “W” is silent, as in 
Ashby-de-la-Zouche. For the rest, we can 
tell you of panelled rooms such as Ernst 
Lubitsch might have constructed for his more 
extravagant scenes ; of strange plumbing 
devices in bathrooms that caused earnest 
enquirers to leap back in moist amazement ; 
and the ill-mannered antics of “ The (Canter
bury) Duck,” a creature fairly well disguised 
as a dog, in shape resembling a disused black
hearth-rug, and adopted by Captain W------ -—
is is said, in preference to a lavender-coloured 
ostrich in doublet and hose. Unfortunately, 
“ The Duck ” did not follow the bird’s example, 
and was still here next morning. So, too, is 
Major “ Robin,” and thereby hangs a story.

It appears that there was a vacancy for a 
Senior Officer at some Pay and Records Office. 
Now Major “ Robin,” since he became P.R.I. 
and had much to do with figures, has become a 
Financial Wizard, capable of turning a £2 credit 
into a £4 debit and back again into a £7 14s. 2d. 
credit with such speed that even the cleverest 
mathematical brains in the battalion have been 
unable to follow the brilliance of his reasoning. 
We fear that this new-found power might take 
him from us, but he stood by us and resisted 
the temptation. His own words, when asked 
about it, sounded like : “ Tchach ! Don’t 
talk such asterisk asterisks ! ”

Peter and his moustache have returned 
from a course, and are flourishing in this rural
atmosphere. On the other hand, M--------and
his moustache have left us to go on another
course, and G------ leaves to-day on a third.
Lieut. W---- , R.A.M.C., has taken over the
duties of Medical Officer, and we hope that he 
will stay a long time in that position.

Training goes on steadily, and we are happy 
to say that our new recruits are in fine fettle 
and, apart from being extremely anxious to 
learn all they can, shew signs of having more 
than the ordinary amount of brain to do so 
with. They can hardly fail to turn into the 
kind of soldier that we will all be proud of.
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Sergeants* Mess.
Having lost the toss, here goes for a resume of recent 

current events. As you’ve already guessed, we are 
" Somewhere in England " and the villagers are still 
reluctant to tell us the name of the place (patriotic 
souls !), but a few hops have arrived, for which we 
gave three cheers and a '' tiger.” So now we can get 
down to the vital task of determining the quickest 
route to the grossly inadequate supply of hops.

You will agree that " inadequate ” is a well-chosen 
word when you know that in our select circle we include 
none other than the Great Wickens. The number of 
local savages who have not heard his name must be 
negligible. Many are the unfortunate who have 
weeded him out of nights in “ The Plough,” or maybe 
the " Effingham Arms,” and challenged him to a game of 
darts. Wicky is all for this weeding business, but what 
he wins on the roundabouts he inevitably loses on the 
swings. The swings in this case are the Sergeants' 
Mess, where the feathered " pint producers ” always 
produce a pint for " the other bloke.” But let's start 
from the beginning and chat awhile about our present 
residence ; quite a . lordly old place, choc-a-bloc with 
old oak panelling and luxurious bathrooms—but the 
bailiffs came to-day and removed what little furniture 
was left here by former tenants. Little things like 
that are mere matters of interest, and not a worry to 
us, for I doubt the possibility of there ever being a 
greater number of professional scroungers in any one 
Mess. Take a look at a few of the members 
R.Q.M.S.- Watson, C/Sgt. Wickens, Sgts. Cumick, Kelly 
and Devine with an Orderly Room Staff backing of 
Sgts. Clarke and Spellman-Marriott; and dare I include 
R.S.M. Cox, who is doing so much to make not only the
H.Q. Mess, but all the sub-Messes comfortable ?

Our Mess, is the oak-panelled dining-room of this 
ancient pile and, if you look hard enough, there is an 
almost invisible door at the far end which opens to 
reveal to your amazed gaze, a cubby-hole, on the 
shelves of which are ripening tomatoes, etc. But don’t 
let the R.S.M. see you poking in there ! Close the 
door quietly and go your way. Outside in the grounds 
you’ll find a piece of ground which is positively a 
vegetable gardener's dream, but naturally it is barred 
to the perambulations of troops in general. We want 
to make good use of the stuff in there !

Last night we held our first Mess Meeting, and 
welcomed representatives of the outlying companies. 
The nieeting was lively and full of interest with nothing 
lacking in the way of proposers—in fact there was a 
general impression of the 100 Yards starting-point at 
times. It was amusing to see the Q. Staff rise as one 
man to nominate someone else as Treasurer. C/Sgt. 
Wickens won by a short head and nominated Sgt. 
Clarke as the holder of the title. We were all pleased 
with the proposition to hold a dance in aid of the 
Prisoners of War Fund, and I forecast a record 
attendance.

Sgt. Harlow, our excellent Cook-Sergeant, does us 
proud, and I venture to say that if a vote were taken 
the Mess would unanimously declare that our daily fare 
is as good as, or even better than, any we've had so far in 
the Service. We invite you to come and sample a fish 
cake, that much abused example of culinary art. The 
” Harlow Fish Cake ” is a phrase to be whispered 
reverently and eaten in small portions to make it last. 
Next we come to the chocolate pudding, but perhaps 
I tempt your palates too much ? Suffice it to say that, 
in our opinion, and contrary to military tradition, the 
Cook-Sergeant and ourselves will always be very firm

comrades. Personally, I shall always look back with 
pleasure, in future years, to the days when I sat down to 
Harlow Cooking and listened to .the interesting stories 
so well told by the R.S.M. and others.

I cannot conclude these notes without mentioning a 
little incident in which our Spellman-Marriott played 
the leading role. You’d think that, with a name like 
that, he’d retire from social life forthwith, but not our 
Spell. The other day I crept into the sacred precincts 
of the Orderly Room, making quite certain that I should 
not break the rule of silence, and found myself 
approaching Spell from the rear. Now don’t blame me 
for what I heard—you know what the maid said—but 
I learned a few honeyed phrases which may be useful 
next time I get leave. The " Hello-girl" that our 
friend was talking to is " an absolute peach ” (his own 
words) and the affair doesn’t stop at whispering sweet 
nothings over the line. No, Sir ! What! You ask 
for a moral to the story ? Think it over, Buddy! 
Think it over !

E x -Musketeer .

Signal Section.
From the Battalion Headquarters at Arntwee Hall 

(S.I.E.), which, if you don't know, stands for ” Some
where in England,” comes the first haunted cry of a 
suffering Signal Platoon ; at least, this is the first wail 
of anguish to gatecrash into print. At the moment 
we are trying to kid ourselves that we are more or less 
settled in this delightful chunk, of U.K., but not so much 
for the beauty of the place as to be able to dive into some 
real training.

Our present membership is quite small, but in a few 
days we shall be reinforced and able to start work in 
earnest. Strange though it may seem, “ work,” if it 
be in the form of training, will be welcomed by all of us 
after our spell of duty as battalion engineers.

Taking things by and large, we’ve quite enjoyed 
life so far as a section, even the rough times have not 
found us depressed—on the contrary, with people like 
" Popeye ” Stevens and " Roughneck ” Clarke to 
contend with, there's no time for Dull Care to monopolise 
the spirit, and when those two wretches are not around, 
Don McCoy can nearly always be relied upon to oblige 
with the guitar. We were loth to to leave our previous 
billet in the town, where we were fairly isolated and 
quite self-contained. Acommodation at the above- 
mentioned Arntwee Hall is limited and the Signals have 
been elbowed out under canvas in the grounds, which 
existence, usually pleasant sport at this time of year, 
has been marred by a continual downpour of rain ever 
since the starting pistol was fired. Yet the " grin and 
bear it ” spirit holds out and we don’t give a darn if it 
snows.

Although we have not been able to carry out field 
training, we have worked up our operating speeds to a 
respectable rate and are quite proud of our 15 W.P.M. on 
buzzer.

I notice that Ptes. Busson and Davis are more often 
than not to be found round the cookhouse way, and to 
see them wash dishes is an education in itself. There’s 
no doubt about it, they are bom dish-washers—their 
longing look and vacant eye speak only of happiness.

E x -Mu sketeer .

“A” Company.
Firstly, we must .welcome our new Company Com

mander, Captain T-------, and our Second-in-
Command, Lieut. B----- , who always has the situation
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well under control ; and also our brilliant new' recruits, 
w'ho have been so kindly lent to us from Civvy Street.

Now' that the company is in its fourth week of training 
and is progressing very wrell, our C.S.M. has decided to 
have two Drill Parades with the men on his owm. He is 
a perfect glutton for work and everybody is now' so 
familiar with his cry “ Come here, lad ” that they come 
at the double.

We hope that in the near future, Sgt. Jefferies will 
have the opportunity of using his Bren gun, 50 rounds, 
tw'o quarts and be able to “ mow them down.” He 
seems to be getting very impatient at being inactive. 
In other words, he is getting " browned.” As you were. 
He has now' seen Canada’s cycle and sidecar, so his mind 
is made up and he w'ants all that on the combination 
for two.

We must thank Mrs. Mott and her v'illing and 
charming helpers for her kindness in opening a canteen 
for the troops. He: wret and w'arrn tea seems to be in 
great demand and now w'e hear she is opening a ” Hell’s 
Kitchen ” w'here liquid beer will be sold. We all w'ish 
her every success.

We have at last found the imperfect combination 
w'ith a Bren gun—Ptes. Iicrskovitch and Fitzgibbons. 
With five years’ militia training they will improve (we 
hope !).

The men at " Langmeade ” w'ere getting very nervous 
about the peculiar noise that wras going on there every 
night, but w'e managed to pacify them when w'e explained 
it was only Temple’s Choir getting up steam. Everyone 
concerned w'as greatly relieved as the noise w'as very 
nearly mistaken for an air-raid siren.

Pte. Pecconi, who is usually called “ Macaroni ” 
by his chums, is rapidly getting an expert in judging 
distance. His pace always quickens w'hen he sees a 
certain object in front of him in the village.

Pte. Maslin is putting in some very good w'ork in 
the cookhouse under our head chef, Pearce, who, having 
returned from his course at the " Ritz,” has now' 
managed to get Pte. Maslin w'orking at the double under 
perfect control.

L/Cpl. Wraight is getting a perfect big demon. His 
saying, “ I’ll shake ’em,” is becoming a by-w'ord in the 
company.

Our blonde Sergeant seems to be drinking quite a 
lot of tea in the Canteen lately. Everyone is asking 

Why ? ” and ‘‘ What is the attraction ? ” as it is only 
recently that he has turned teetotaler.

Picknicking on the lawn at ” Glenthorne ” was 
greatly enjoyed amongst the flow'ers and showers. 
The latter were greatly in abundance.

Although our Commanding Officer’s opinion differs 
from ours about bacon rinds hanging on trees and in 
the bird bath, we have issued instructions to all birds 
to consume these curing hams as quickly as possible.

If any company or battalion has any new's about ” Old 
Nasty’s ” threatened invasion, will they be so kind as 
to drop us a line'? We are all so anxious to be of service 
here.

“D ” Company.
Quite a lot of w'ater has passed under London 

Bridge since the last issue of The Dragon, and many 
changes have taken place in all ranks of “D” Company.

Our Company Commander, Captain B., has pro
ceeded on a Company Commanders’ Course “ Somewhere

in England,” and, to use his own words, " the course 
is somewhat fierce both mentally and physically.” 
We hope that, as the result of the digging part of 
his programme, he will regain his former sylph-like 
figure ! His place as O.C. Company has been taken by 
Captain S. from T.A.R.O.

C.S.M. F. Elven, on reversion to the rank of Sergeant 
at his own request on account of ill-health, has left us 
to join the H.D. Battalion, The Buffs. We wish him 
good luck with his new' battalion. His place has been 
taken by C.S.M. R. King, w'ho has recently returned 
from Flanders, and to whom we extend a hearty 
welcome.

On the move of the battalion from “ one place to 
another,” w'e moved with our “ Freshmen ” into a large 
school “ Somewhere Else in England.” This school is 
extraordinarily well-equipped with swimming bath 
(w'hich we hope soon to requisition), gymnasium, cricket, 
football and hockey grounds, miniature range, a small 
asphalt parade ground, a private chapel, large stocked 
vegetable garden, four tennis courts, a Dutch flower 
garden, greenhouses also w'ell-stocked with tomatoes 
(not quite ripe yet), orchards, etc., with a staff of four 
civilian gardeners, including a groundsman. We intend 
to rival the gardens of the Commanding Officer, I.T.C., 
but there is one thing we can do, and that is “ keep the 
sheep off the cabbages ” ! ! Major Peareth will also 
have to look to his " laurels ” in the I.T.C. Mess garden.

Amongst the " Freshmen ” w'e have some very good 
material both on the parade ground and on the sports 
grounds. We hope we may in time be able to send some 
of these fellows to an O.C.T.U.

Since we have been at our new Headquarters we 
have been receiving every assistance from the local 
inhabitants and some of the ladies of this district have 
opened a ” Tea and Wad ” Canteen for the troops in 
the school grounds, and it is much appreciated. In 
return w'e have been able to render assistance in 
instruction in rifle, Bren gun and anti-tank rifle to the 
local L.D.V.’s.

For one wreek we wrere attached to the I.T.C., where 
we received great help from all ranks, which we found 
to be invaluable. Also, Mr. Argrave came to our rescue 
in fitting the “ Freshmen’s rompers.” Whilst with the
I.T.C. w'e made use of their cricket ground in a match 
between the ” Freshmen ” and the “ Old Young 
Soldiers.” The “ Freshmen ” proved too good for the 
trained men and defeated them by 50 runs. This coming 
Sunday (w'eather and Adolf permitting) w'e are 
challenging Battalion Headquarters to cricket and hope 
to give a good account of ourselves. The result will be 
published in next month’s Dragon.

Our indoor recreation has not been neglected, and on 
Friday we are holding our first dance. The first half of 
the dance will be held on the lawns if it is fine, and the 
second half in the Recreation Hall. Many men seem to 
have made " long-haired ” friends, and our C.Q.M.S. 
has invited four young ladies from the Telephone 
Exchange. Rumour, ever a fickle jade, has it that 
C.Q.M.S. Bartlett is contemplating a harem !

D e c o y .
S top P r e s s .—It is rumoured that a certain subaltern

in our company is " hanging up his hat ” in ---- .
Wedding bells in the offing 1 ! ? ?

C r ic k e t .
B attalion  H.Q. XI v “D” Com pa n y .

Played on Sunday July 21st, 1940.
Despite heavy thunder show'ers earlier in the day 

and right up to five minutes before the arrival of the
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visitors, the pitch dried up splendidly and a well- 
contested game ensued, resulting in a win for “D” 
Company by one run, a beautifully pitched ball from 
Sgt.' Seymour despatching the visitors’ last man ! 
For the visitors, the Commanding Officer and 2/Lieut. 
Vere C. proved the mainstay of the batting side, and the 
latter also proved the most successful with the ball. For 
the home side, Pte. Thomas headed the batting, and all 
four bowlers (Sgt. Seymour, Ptes. Pillow, Lewis and 
Butler) did well with the ball. Our enemies permitting, 
we hope for a return match on our ground on Sunday next.

Battalion H.Q. XI.
Sgt. Clarke, b Seymour 1
P. A. Styles, lbw, b Seymour ... 4
2/Lieut. V. C-, c Sherwood, b Pillow ... 23
2/Lieut. W., b Lewis ... 2
C.O., c Wallace, b Butler ... 15
Major H., c and b Pillow ... 3
Pte. Ginger, st Swift, b Pillow ... 0
Pte. Worledge, run out ... 7
2/Lieut. J. S., b Butler 1
L/Cpl. Arnold, not out 7
Pte. Busson, b Seymour 1

Extras ... 12
Total... ... 76

B ow l in g .—Sgt. Seymour, 2 for 17 ; Pte. Lewis, 
2 for 18 ; Pte. Pillow, 3 for 22 ; Pte. Butler, 2 for 8.

"D” Company.
Pte. Lewis, c Arnold, b W. ... ... ... 0
Pte. Pillow, b C. ... ... ... ... 8
Pte. Butler, lbw, b W. ... ... ... 7
Pte. Wallace, b C..................................11
Sgt. Seymour, b W. ... ... ... ... 0
Pte. Lawrence, c W., b Ginger ... ... 2
Capt. J. S., not out ... ... ... ... 13
Pte. Thomas, b C. ... ... ... ... 36
Pte. Swift, st Clarke, b C.O. ... ... ... 4
Pte. Norris, c C., b C O. ... ... ... 0
Pte. Cole, b C...................................  0

Extras ... ... ... ... ... 2
Total ... ... ... ... ... 77

B ow l in g .—2/Lieut. W., 3 for 18 ; 2/Lieut. C, 
4 for 13 ; Pte. Ginger, 1 for 5 ; Pte. Hudson, 0 for 
11 ; C.O., 2 for 10.

VV7E regret that we are 
W  unable to subscribe 
fully to this month’s issue 
of The Dragon. Until the 
recent arrival of several 
officers and N.C.O.'s from 
odd corners of the globe, 
everyone’s time has been 
fully occupied with the great 
task of reforming and train
ing the battalion, but we 
hope sincerely that this 
deficiency will be remedied 
next month, by which time 
we should be settled in our 
routine.

The battalion commenced to reform some
where in a northern county where isolation 
proved far more menacing than the infrequent 
droning of the enemy bomber, the presence of 
which was usually conveyed to us with 
exaggerations, next morning, by late revellers 
who, somehow, had managed to bridge the 
wide open spaces to find relaxation from their 
labours in the trout streams or other sources 
of liquid supply, in out of the way places.

— — assumed command of the battalion
and training was soon in progress. He was
fortunate to have with him Lieut. V— A----- ,
whom we congratulate on his recent pro
motion to Captain, R.S.M. Bartlett and C.S.M.s 
Miller, Wace and Gurney, whose experience 
with Major P—— —— (on the other side) 
enabled them to establish in the minds of fresh 
arrivals to the battalion the new ideas which 
the latter introduced into the training. Captain
S------ joined us later to command H.Q.
Company.

In our early struggles, with some tentage 
and precious little else, our Quartermaster, 
was generally to be seen remonstrating with 
an impatient subaltern or badgered C.Q.M.S., 
but his bonhomie, as usual, was evident in spite 
of it all.

Later, Major Guy joined us and acquired, 
amongst other things, a headache from Captain 
V— A------ , whom he succeeded as P.M.C.

Our stay there was but brief, however, and 
after a fortnight, we struck tents, as usual, one 
very wet morning—rumour has it that Major 
Oliver, who was left in charge of the rear party, 
is still wringing them out. We paused for one
hectic night, quite unexpectedly in -----------
where our O.M. had laid on a treat for every
one, a dance in the Zoological Gardens, where 
the study of bird life did not take the form one 
might suppose in such a place, and we 
eventually arrived at a shady retreat in the 
West Country. Here, worthy ladies rushed to 
fete us with brooms for our billets and baths 
for our bodies.

In conclusion, we offer our congratulations 
to Pte. Anderson on his recent marriage, and 
to Pte. Collins on the birth of a son.

Somewhere Else
Sergean ts’ Mess.

Well, here we are making our bow to the Dragon, 
and I think that the only thing of interest to other 
Messes and Dragon readers in general will be the detail 
of the composition of our members, with short notes 
of what I know of their careers and Messes they 
previously belonged to.

Continued on p. vi.
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Somewhere Else—Continued from p. 192.

Top of the list comes our worthy R.Q.M.S.—Archie 
Meakin, still young and playful; with him, of course 
the other " Fairy ” of the Sunshiners, is none other than 
C.S.M. Arthur Smith (no doubt the — Battalion and 
the Depot will also say that they owned him too).

' C.S.M. (O.R.S.) Jim Davis and C.S.M. Les Cole are also.
I believe, known in the — Battalion (!!). C.S.M. Len 
Groves, who left in Burma, is also with us. Sgt. 
Dudman, Sgt. Savill, Sgt. Pitkin, C.Q.M.S. Whaley, 
C.Q.M.S. Gilding, are a few more whom members of the 
— Battalion Mess will remember. Now for another 
battalion. Top of the list our No. 1, R.S.M. F. Hobson. 
Next, still going strong but no larger, is C.S.M. Punch 
Allen, followed smartly up by C.S.M. Bert Tracey who, 
having no M.T. to injure, now confines himself to wire
less sets and watches. Paddy Cronin, if possible more 
Irish than ever, is C.Q.M.S. of “C” Company. Sgt. 
Scallan, C.Q.M.S. Brigstock (£ in. taller than his C.S.M.) 
dashes around H.Q. Company looking for work. These 

, are a few of the members from the -— Battalion.
We extend a hearty welcome to our new members 

and hope that they will take kindly to the " Dragon ” 
and that their stay with us is a happy one.

We have formed a Mess under the able direction of 
C.S.M. Allen, assisted by Sgt. Weekes as Caterer. 
By the look of the empty “ Browns,” things are going 
quite well.

Our conversation is mostly of the “ Do you 
remember? ’’type and quite'a "few other battalionites’ 
ears should burn when we start.

Serving with us as officers are three members of
bygone days, Lieut. D------ , Lieut. G------  and
Lieut, and Quartermaster M------ . To them we
can only say congratulations and how glad we are to 
serve with them once more.

Others due for congratulations are our R.S.M. and 
R.Q.M.S., Cole and Tracey, on attaining their present 
rank.

'• <------- 1-----   1---------- WEONEr -

P. and P.—Continued from p. 185.
Folkestone Branch.

La d ie s’ Gu ild .
The Annual Committee Meeting was held at 24 ChurGh 

Street on Tuesday, May 28th.
Mrs. R. G. Wood, J.P. (Chairman),- after hearing 

Mrs. Wilkinson (Treasurer) read the Financial Report 
for the year, said that it was a most satisfactory one, 
and wished to thank all present for their work during the 
past year.

It was decided, owing to the absence of many 
members, to discontinue the monthly meetings for the 
time being, and we shall look forward to many more 
happy meetings in the near future.

A.L.F.
“ C ” Coy.—Continued from p. 187.

Eyers, Potter and Ernie Pullman have returned to 
Anti-Tanks, whilst L/Cpl. Penn again nurses a Mortar.

Entertainments at present are out of the question, 
unless one includes watching the incoming and out
going tides. Whilst at “ college,” many of us were 
presented with tickets for the theatre and saw Gordon 
Harker in “ Once a Crook,” a first class show with 
Gordon his usual inimitable self. Ralph Reader brought 
along his party to the camp and gave a first class show 
too.

Even amidst the turmoil of war, romance yet 
survives, and the latest victim of the little devil with the

continued on p. vii.

Our Apologia. ^
'T' HE War Office has recently issued further 
1 instructions with regard to the censorship o f 

Regimental Journals.
We are glad to say that such journals are 

still officially encouraged to be published with 
modifications to previous concessions. Amongst 
these is the restriction as to the publication of 
officers’ names in Unit notes. This unfortunately 
detracts from the interest of such notes.

Articles to which no objection can be taken, 
are :— . .

(a) Biographies.
(b) Reminiscences of past campaigns, 

particularly 1914— 18.
(c) Translations from German, which should 

be confined to non-confidential matter.
(d) Stories of sport and adventure.
(e ) Stories concerning the domestic affairs 

of a unit provided that neither the unit or station 
are identifiable, e .g ., ** A.A’s ” contribution to 
P u n c h .

These are busy days and we much doubt 
whether any of our readers has the time to write 
a biography; reminiscence on the Great War or 
translate from the German, but we hope that 
there may be some who could relate stories of 
sport or adventure. Maybe also there is one 
amongst tis who would' rival “A .A. ” 1

We ask our readers therefore to assist us, 
remembering that we have much else to do 
besides editing the Regimental Journal, though 
happily these other duties are not fraught with 
so much danger to our liberty. (Ed.)

( i \

How to get “The Dragon.”
f t  OR those wishing to receive the Paper direct through the 

post each month, the rates of subscription are :
1 year, 8/-. 6 months, 4/-. 3 months, 2/-.

Remittances should be sent to the Editor, Depot the Buffs„ 
Canterbury.
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