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GALLIPOLI _. AND THE S~UEL

This being the sixtieth anniversary of the end of the
"ar with Turkey, veterans of the campaigns in PALESTINE
and MESOPOTAMIA are being invited to join us at dinner
this 'Y'ear ~ Particulars are given on page 5.
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.EXPEDITION ON T!m ~5TH

By J H Heeley R E 29th Division (Co~nittee Member)

Assenililed on a cold but fortunately dry ~ay, formed
in a square around the Cenotap11 to c()~nrI1er!lorate .Anzac Day
were some thirty official representatives of many countries
and Associations. The High Commissioners of Australia and
:Ne"," Zealand, attended by ~epresentatives"of theil-- Arrl1ed
Forces \vere aligned \vi th their wreath-layers of COUlmon­
wealth and Imperial ex-Service Associations. Prominent
mnong the ex-Servicemen and.relatives present werethe
29th Division and Gallipolt -A~sociation members, some
from as far afield as Yorkshire.

On the first stroke of Big Ben at.ll am the High
Conlmissioners of Australia alld New.Zealand stepped fort-"rard
and laid the first \~eaths, following which wreaths were
laid around the Cenotaph by. representatives of the
Government and other Associations. The 29th Division·
wreath was laid by Lt-Col P V Bourke whilst'Captain'E'W
Bush DSO"'DSC rm laid the Gallipoli Association \vreath.
The music; Last Post, etc,. was played by ~hc Aldcrsi1~t
band of the Royal Engineers. After ,the parade some
members of the Gallipoli'Associat~on joined the Anzacs at
the Abbey service whilst others made their way to the
D~~e of York's Headquarters near Sloane Square for the
annual luncheon and.gGnera~ meeting of the Association.

After the luncheon when the chairman Edgar Be~ner
stopped th~' rumble o~ reminiscences the silence enabl~d
the President Lt-Ge~eral Sir Rcgina]dSavory to pronounce
the Loyal Toast and to thLuik J W Gearing (507) for his
presentation of a colourful picture on tho ship ~River

Clyde' at the V Beach l~ndillg at the Dulce of ·Yorlc's HQ.
He then th~ed the staff for the cxcGllent meal and
service and welcomed the Andover Brigade who as usual came
along in a special minibus with wiva~ going shopping.

The meeting c'ommenced 1tlith the preseIltation of the
Accounts ~y'- tIle ..Honol~ary Tl"'oasurer whicll \"1cro considered
and approved. The chairman then gave his report which was
received with applause. TIle president'.s proposal that
Major bhanna Singh who served with the 14th (King Guorge's
Own) Sikhs at Gallipoli should be invited to Ho~ornry

Membership of the Association, and that veterans of the
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Palestine und Mesopotamia-campaigns be invited to join us
at oU~"i,.X)i11110r this year ~lere ptlt to tIle. meeting alld
approved with obvious pleasur~. Th~ production of THE
G.ALLIFOLIAr1' \'laS said· to be t better than ever '. ~iembers

heard witll great l)loasure of 1\lajor ~iott t S hundredth
.birthday party on tI1G 23rd l'Jiarch,' when' he had received
thi~ty-eight telegrams, the first of course.from H M the
Queen, and'150 cnrdd, one being sent from t~~ Associution
and·"many fronl individual members. ' (See' ,pq.ges -'35' & '36). '

Then' tI1C: nctivities of the officers imd conlmittec
menlbers 'were a~so' obv~ously·con~ide~~q.satisfacto:r:y as
they were re-elected en bloc. The President then
expressed his and the members' great appreciation of
Edgar's efforts in'making the Association so worth­
while ~~d said that he had a special'surpri~~- ~ the
form of a gift which he had himself prepared. Some­
photogr~phs had been taken ut our Royal :Dinner in· 1975*
and from one he had pn.inted a pictu~e of'''the' ch.a.irman
and hinlself \"1hich he then 'presented to _,Ed.gar ·'BOOner.

After suitable thanks the Pr~sident ~brought the
meeting' ',to a close anc1' .announced' that ,·tli'e next lUnch
and A G'M 'would be on the 25th·~pril:1979.

* * * * * * * * * * * * *,* * * *.... ".'

SUivilvlARY OF CH1~IRljIAN' S UEl?ORT.

Amplifying the account given above the strength
of the Association is as follows: 707';total joined;
668 'veterall n1cmbel.'s and 39 associaters.' 225 'are
reported to hc1ve died. 20 have 110t "yet· paid for 1978
but assunung they do pay the.net riumber seemS to be
349 members' and 38" associates. However, there 'ai~e a
few infirnl mombe·rs whose position· ~s not clear'~ ,

The article on IGallipoli-- and 'the sequel' had
been sent to a press age~cy ~but so f~ not yet known to
have been inlplerael1.ted. It 'lIas written 'as' a brief
summary to correct 'some populc~ misconceptions, and 'to
show the'corulexion with the Palestine and "Mesopotrulua
6ampaig~s, hence the.~nvitati6n for the latter to join
us at dinner this year, sixty years'after-the end of '
the war. .".,

*" ,B,y courtesy 'of D E G liIorris ,.
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TilE DINt-JER - TUESD11.Y 3rd OCTOBj£TI 1978

The te~~1?-ap...nual dinner will tal{e pla.ce at the Royal
Air Force Club, .128 Piccadilly 'C~J 1, on Tuesday the 3rd
Oct~ber, kindly sponsored.by Lt-Col Philip Gething Me,
one of our Vice-Presidents. The club is situated between
Hyde Park Corner a.~d Gl~een l':larl~ Underground statj.ollS' and
on several bus routes. Free parking locally after 6.30.

Our- 'Guest of H0110ur lJ'lill be iVIr ~':Jinston S Churchill ~1 P
Other invited\guests will include representatives of the
IIigh ConlmissiollS of Australia al1d rJeVJ Zealalld, and the
India Office.

TIf~: 6.30 for 7.15·
DRESS: Dinner jacket (or dark suit). Ordeloand decorations.
:NAiviE TAB: As uSLlal.. Please provide a card tab vvorn above
the ~odals, with nmne and Gallipoli unit. This is Neal
the place-card which will be sent out asa receipt.
GUESTS: Mernbcl"s may bri11g I!lalo guests.
SPECIAL GUESTS: For this 60th anniversary year veterans
of the Palestine and Ililesopot(1~~lia CamlJaig11s are beil1g
invited to join us.
PRICE: £6.00 Drinks payablG in cash•.
APPLICATIONS: Please write to the Hon Sec not later than
29th September,. lr/i th cheque pa;{ablcto tIle Gallipoli
Association. Place-cards will be sent out in bulle about
the last week in September. P~easo send:

I\IAlvlE & I:·!tU11ber
CHEQUE for self (and guests)
STArPED R~TURN ENVELOPE

ON ARRIVAL: Select your place at table a11d IJut your
place-card, bent to stand up, at the tQble where you want
to sit. Plcu?c do. not displace .any card that ffiQY ulready
be there ~ Th.is place-card is Nor the nUh1e tab.
LAST POST: Around 9 - 10 pm.
SSCURITY: ." All should pay heed to tho wn.:-cnil1g I?-oticeq

displayed in the clonk room.
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TI-IE G}lI1LIPOLI ASSOCI/{TIOI~ \rjREATH AT' EDIt~BURGII Ct\STLE

The arillual Anzac ceremony took place on the 25th
l1.I)ril 1978 wh'en wreaths ·were laid to cornmernorate Gallipoli
1915. TIle Gallipoli Association wreath was laid first·,
by !':1r \1 l·iurray of Edinburgh, supported by J' S IIouston,
Donald' Ross iJl}'I, a lCOSB from Gates11ead and' Captain
Harrison, KOSB from Selkirk. Other wreaths were laid by
Australia, New Zealand,' the neturned Servicemen's League,
tIle !1.rnled Services in ~cotland, the English Spealcing
Union,of the Common~ealth and the Royal Overseas League.
In past years Colonel \1 Briggs-Constable who died last
year provided and laid the wreath on behalf of the
Association.

The Cllaplain ,,"as as usual the very Reverend, Ronald
Selby Wright; he has carried out this duty ever since

. ,

tIle s·econct ':JorlcJ.. '.Jar.
In 8. simple speech l'Iajor Adam Lothian, the Vice­

Chairulan of t11c Royal Bl"'itisll Legion Scotland paid
tribute to the Gallipoli veterans and s'tressed' the
importancG of continuing these services or-remembrance.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
EASTBOUHNE BRIGADE

. Thanl~s to tIle continued' kindness of tIle 1JomGn' s
Sectio~ of the Royal British,Legion, Eastbourne, another
enjoyable tea-party was held at their HQ on the 18th May.
Sixteen rnernbers tUl~lled up, including a few visitors from
otller areas while some East~~ourno members were reported
indisposed and unable. to attend, with reluctance.

Jack Attwood (187) who started the 'party' two years. .

ago welcomed all present and at the end thanked r~s

Stuart-HcrL1s1ey the' Cllairrnan of the ::!omen' s Section for
kindly providing the tea. Many reminiscences wero
brought up a~d'we'hcard how fresh water'we~ls were bored
at Cape Helles.- The proposed 'Gailipoli Medal' was .
talked of; ho\'1 the Anzacs s'tarted the' idea which being
then turned down by our government was abandoned. A
piece of ribbon' for' the proposed-medal was shown - this
was new to most present. Altogether it was a very
pleasant afternoon when members could recall some of the
better moments of sixty-three years ago. Eastbourne is
fortunate in having newspapers which publish news and
photographs of these events.
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NEVI MEriBERS (Up to 1 June 1978)

703 Capt C T F FAGiU'~ ASSOCIATZ l\;IZ~{BER

Derole Hill House Deane BASINGSTOICG Rants
704 J L JJ\}1ES Mlvl (Sgt 26 Queensland Bn "l\.IF)·

52 Erpir!gllalTI Road Putney LOI~DOl·~ 81:115
705 Lt-Col His I-Ionour R CLAPJC eGc (.ABC 42 Div Train)

4 Trumpeters House Old Palace Yard The Green
RICHMOND Surrey TV9 IPD .

706 j£ C COLEIOl1AN (CPO RN) i\.SSOCIJ\.l'E MEi\IBER
55 Winn~a Drive FAREHAM Hants p016 8QG

707 IViajor T le M SPRII\lG-SI-:YTH ASSOCIATI~ IJBlvIDER
5 Princes Place IJ~\J f\lILTON' IIants BI-I25 5BZ

708 JP C PIIILPOT (Tpr 1/1 N"orfolk y).
Wynyard 48 Westover Road FLEET Hants GU~3 9DB

709 F RZAD (A/QMS Surrey Y Base Depot)
44 Shirley ii-venue S()UTHAJlfPTOf\J SOl 5NJ

710 Flt-Lt C F EMII\ISON RAJ!l·-LS }ffiCS LRCP DOl'·iS (RI'll\S 9 Sqn)
107 Thorne Road DOI':Cli.STER DI~2 5BE

711 Capt A L dIlUTES (I'~or'foll{: R 54 Div)
Flat 8 45 Lowndes Square LOliDO~T Si.11X 9JT

OBITUARY (At 1 Jth~e 1978)
Vith deep regret the following nffiTIeS arc recorded:

Lt-Col R T Tarrrolt VD (Australia) 2 Bn AIF
The 11ev F Greenhaln Pte R)J-IC 5LI- Div·
\~ lr IIenson CPO RN HMS Swiftsure
Capt ./\, II Hillgarth Cl;lG OBE RN m~ls Bacchante
G WTwitchett L/Cpl RAMC 29 Div
'-J Toft Lt 5 YlaJ.1:chester R' Pte 4 11 Scots 52 Div
C. A Cook MSM~ Cp15 Vilts R 13 Div
Capt H WSpring-Smyth Lt HE New Zealand Fld Coy
R W Lacey Cpl R Bucks Hussars
R B Bates RSf"l RiJvIC \"Jelsh ]'ld Amb 53 Div
G T Hancock Pte 1/5 Welch R 53 Div
J Curdie Sgt 6 HLI 52 Div
R E Morgan Sgt 7 R Welch Fus 53 Div
C I;, Avard Pte RI'ID Div Train
Capt R W Moore RN HMB Euryalus
W J Goldie lliLi L Bty 29 Div

(3)
(504)
(605)
(574)
(649)
(374)
(234)
(421)
(328)

(62)
(345)
(529)
(75)

(680)
(633)
(492)
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698 S P Hurl

344 L Goddcq:-~

CHANGES OF ADPRESS

3 ~lma Gourt Sropmore Ro~d

B:URJUIA1JI .' Bucks
311 AIde:r Road .. ,Parkestone POOLE
Dorset ,_

* * * * * * * ,~. * * .* *.'*" * *
MAIL FROr1 Al'JZAC·

In the early days of the lan~ing the AustraliaJ.l
and t~ew Ze·aland. tr'ooj;>s at Anzac we~e' provided with a
Field Post Office 'but they had 'litt~e' to "do :because
the pos~tion held was somewhat prec~iou~ and the last
thi11g allyolle had tii11e fo~ was letter .. Writing.. HC?wever
it was not long before 'the, tr~op~ s~ttled down and
consolidated their posit~ons and 'began writing home
accounts of t11eir adventures~ . AE? a, c~llector of

, soldiers' letters from G'allipoli one gleans more
information about the soldier than is' found in any
history book. ,The troops had no writing material and
one finds postcards made from rat.ion packs and cartridge
boxes such as thos~ sent by 'our Australian member Col
J L McKinlay whic11 l1e lci11dly passed to me. One amusing
item I treasure is a message t6 his mother from the
late Revd EdwexdoAlston, a famil~·ar figure.at our. annual
lunch and dll111er, alld a member of the 1975 tour of.
Gallipoli whic11 I' organised.' '.-

, He always WI'ote to hi,S fanlily ,on thebaclcs of
el1velopes and letters w4ich. he .himself 'r~ceived.
Censorship was very slack a~d in common with many of
his comrades Ii-laton had written at some·... lengt11 about
~he landings and the· events that followed. As a school­
boy and much under the ago of enlistment. his mother had
'asked Iliff1 to sec his Colonel o.bout ,getting himse.lf·
s,cnt bacl\: to finish his. schooling. orrhc reply reads:
t I cannot go and see the Colonel jus~ like that, you
nlust understand that he has a,. lot on his min~ just.no\"le I

K Tran'mer (AM' 3?1)

* * * * * * * * * *'. * *
8
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I 'IV! FINE, rr-fu\llK YOU
By Jerry Attl~ix

There's nothing the matter with me, I'm as healthy as can be,
I've arthritis in both my knees, and when I talk,
I talk with a wheeze,
~~ pulse is weak, my blood is thin, but
I'm awfully well, for the shape I'm in.

Arch supports for my feet
Or no going to the street,
Sleep is denied me night after night,
But every morn I find I'm alright.
fvly memory's failing, my hcad,'s in a spin,
But I'm aYlfully well, for the. s11apc I'm ill.

The moral is this, as my tale I unfold,
That.for you and me who arc getting 014,
'Tis better to say, I'm fine, with a grin,
Than to let folks lcnow the shape I'm in.

Ilow do I know that my youth is all spent?
\J"ell my I.g~t up and go' has 'got up and went' ,
But I don't really mind, when I thim{ with a grin,
Of all" the grand places my 'get up and go' has b~n.

Old age is golden, or so I've heard it said,
nut sometinles I wOllder "Jherl I get into bed,
\1ith nl~r ears in a drawer, n1Y teeth in a cup,
My eyes on the table, until I wake up,
'Ere sleep ov~rtakes me I say to myself,
Is there anything else I could have put on the shelf?

When I was young,· my slippers were red,
I could kick my heels right over my head,
~hen I·was older, my slippers were blue,
But still I could dance the whole night through,
Now I am old, my slippers are black,
I walk to the store and pull myself back.

I get up each morning, and dust off my wits,
And pick up the paper, and read the 'Obits',
If my name's missing, I know I'm not dead,
So I have a good breakfast and go back to bed.

(Sent by Major A C Burrows)

* * * * * * * * * * * *
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GALLIPOLI- 1915

By the late Lt~Col It FE-Laidlaw
Royal 1"lUl1ster ~usiliers·.(518.)-

(Continued from number 26)

I thicl{ it was to .the flies that we owed the
dysentry which ravaged the whole army ashore. -No one
was free of it except, by. some· miracle, myself·,. ·and it
probably caused 1110rC casualties a11d ··more evacuati·ons
from the Peninsula than any other caus·e.. We found men
lying dead of it every night in :the latrines. It was
pitiable to see men so weak from its results.-

Later, when I ~as commanding a company and we
went from 'rest' ·to· relieve another unit in the. trenches,
none of my 80 odd men ~Quld ~alk, .they were so weak from
dysentry, and it took us seven hours to get up to the
trenches, a distance the~ of about three and a- half
miles. The men literally crawled up on their hands and
knees. But every man in the company came in and every
one brougllt hi~ rifle al1d am~uhitiont

Once in tile trenches, nlen who ·apparently could not
stand, would -drag thems'elves on to. the·' firestep and
punlp bullots into the enerny, if they attaclced, .or stand
to when tIle order .was .given - and afterwards, literally
collapse w11cn it was over. The courage and sticlcing·
power of those men was superhuman.· That such fine
fellows should be· killed, or die, in thousands, was one
of the greatest losses the ·world could. suffer - and it
was so unnecessary and led to nothing!· Who now ·can
assess th.c loss to .-tile worid or the.· sum total of
suffering in this campaign, or who even knows much of
it? To read a cold history of t.he campaign,- or even a
diary such as tl1at of ·Sir 18.11 Hamilton, tells one nothing
of what the ·men taking part .in it went through. Later,
I will give an example of this.

THE BATTLE OF THE FOURTH OF JUNE
As I said, we arrived on the Peninsula on the 27th

May ~~d by the 4th June we had been in the trenches some
four days. We were to·the left of the middle of the line
and that morning a big attack was made on the Turks.
From our trench the ground sloped down rather sharply to
the right, but was more or less level in front of us with
the Turkish front line trench about 60 yards ahead of us.
10



Although, therefore, we had a first rate view of the
attack taking place on our rigllt, we had to keep a very
good lookout in front as, if they attacked. us, the Turks
would be on top of us in a minute or two and we should
have little time to beat them back. There was no need to
explain this to our men, they knew only too well, and the
sentries kept their eyes glued to their periscopes whilst
the res~ of us were able to watch events going on on our
rig11t, but we, wer€ standing ready for any eventuality.

The front line trenches "Jere further apart ttlere,
probable 80. or 90 yards, so that our men had some distance
to go before they were in the Turkish trenches. However,
about mid-day, after a good deal of gunfire, they went
over with a rush and disappeared in the Turl(ish trench
within a couple of minutes. As th~y went they were met
by a terrific burst of machine gun and rifle fire and.we
could see men falling in bunches, but that did not stop
tllem, and within. five minutes or so anothe11 lirle ~Jcnt

over, with apparently fewer casualties. Again our men
climbed out· of the captured TU11kisll tl'ench a11d rushed a
second trench abo~t 100 yards to the rear and this time
they stayed there. vJe could see many stretcller bearers
cOlning back ov'er the open witll their lads through a
fairly heavy shell fire which ,openod up on the captured
trenches and on No-man's Land, and small parties of men
going forward to the captured trenches, evidently with
ammunition, water and wiring stores. All this was going
on about half a mile to our right. We found later that
the attack' had been carried out by the Manchester Brigade
of the 42nd Division - a tough lot and, further to the
right, by -the Naval Division. Meanwhile, the French
also attacked much further off to the right and took the
'r-Iaricot' redoubt. They were not content with tvl0 lilles
of trenches, but took three, rushing forward with
tremendous elan. However, they came back to the first
line, apparently for lunch and in so doing, uncovered the
right of the Naval Division whom we could SCG coming back
also. They appc'ared to be losing men very heavily from
shell and machine gun fire as they retired. They, in
turn, left the right flank of the Manchesters open•. The
Manchesters, however, threw their flank back as far as we
could see and hung on for some time. They were then
ordered back by Corps and finally held only a fraction of
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the. ground tlley haa~ gained. It lot might have been
~aved but for the French penchant for their dejeunerl
T11e dust and smolce thrown up ,prevented our getting a
clear view all the: time, but we had.a dress circle

, front row view of this, the first full scale battle I
had seen. I ..cannot say that I enjoye.d the performance,
the casualties were too ,heavy and it was rather a
strain not .knowing if or when we ~should have to join in.
How~ver, the Turks in front· of us b·ehaved· very nicGly
and, beyond sev,eral bursts of ri;fle and .rna.chine gun
fire a~d some desultory shelling, w~ich only served to
keep our head~ down, we were quite comfortable except
for the few who were hit.

Tllere was a great deal of jumpiness' t11at night,
but the next day it \'\Tas quiet., except for 'a certain
amount of movement behind the lines ahd a good deal
of shelling mostly on the part of the··Turks as \ve were
always short of anwunition for the guns.

We stayed in the line .for about a fortnight,
getting lousier and lousier and looking forward intensely
to 'a bathe \'\Then "ve got bacl~ .to ·'rest'. \Je never had
clothes or boots off during that period.ex~ept.

occasio~ally to delouse and so were. not at all comfortable.
Our'time'in the line was taken up ~y improving the
trenches, sapping out to make bomb or machine .gun posts
by night arid wiring by night.. That a~d the occas~onal

patrols into l'Jo-~lan's Land' were eerie experiences.
When a Very light went up 9ne ha~ to throw oneseif down
or' 'freeze' U11til it had burnt out,. Fortunately, it
took a few seconds to reachheignt before bursting, so
by keepillg a very sllarp looltout ~ one could usually get
down. Needless to say there was no talking. on these
patrols when one. was always within a few yards of the
enemy lines, and t~e men aut'oma.ticaliy fol;lowed their
le~der - and didn't wait for any order to get down!
'J~iring.was also very d~ffic~lt. Every man had to lcnow
his exact job before leaving the trench. \~Te genera.l1y
used concertilita \~ire ,,,hen within,·a short distance of the
enemy front line, as this d~d not inyolve any knocking
in of' stalces and yet mq.de a.' very. good ,entanglement. .
Further back, in fro11t of the support and reserve trenches,
we used stakes as ·the noise we mnde w~s unlikely to be
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heard in the enemy trenches and, therefore, seldom drew
machine gun or shell fire on to us.

No great events happened during most of June, but
there'were minor attacks to straighten the line, by the
Turks, or ourselves, about twice a week•. These 'usudlly
resulted in a few casualties and, as far as the Turks
were concerned, were seldom successful. As I said, 'the
Turk is magnificent in defence but, although brave, not
good in the offensive.

Then, sometime in the evening of the 27th June, we
were told to prepare for an ·attack the following morning,
28th June. All we could do was to see that all our water
bottles were fiiled, that everyone had his iron ration
and full,amount of ammunition and bombs, and that we got
as much sleep as possible. As so often happened in those
days~ our exact objectives or route were unkno~L. In any
case, as we were to be in reserve to the rest of the
Brigade, we should learn these afterwards.

VJe were awake and ready to lnove at 4 a.'m., but the
guns did not start firing until aftor 10 a.m. 'and the 87th
Brigade did not leave their trenches to start the attack
until 11 a.m. Why so late I cannot say.

To be continued.

* * ~ * .,~~ * * * * * * * * * * * *
ARE YOU TIED TO THE P~SOCIATION?

Many people wear a tie for best and another for daily
use. Our own tie. is suitable for both - or all - purposes.
Also it is hard-wearing and can be w~shed as necessary. It
has been purchased by well· over hulf our numbers Qnd cases
are known where members have recognized unknown members by
its use. Don't buy a tie if you think of· benafitting the
funds; the charge for ~t is little more than cost price.
But it is muc11 lo~~er than that of an equivalent q.uality
of any old tie in the shops. The price is £1.50 and.
a stock is held for early despatch - often by return post.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
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THE .PLOTTI1~G OF THE· LA'NDING BEACHE$., LATE 19~4

By AB ':1 G Cave BEr1 (m~'1S 'Dublin) (457)

This aff~ir is, as far as the Royal Navy is
concerned, a one-man band aff~ir. Early one morning
in the autumn the captain (Captain Kelly) sent me down
for brecl~fast· and to~d.m~ to get. cleaned up a bit as we
were to have visitors, and sure enough ~ destroyer was
seen approaching from the south-wes~ (Mudros), but I had
no idea who could be aboard. tIe were almost up as far
as Chanak when we slowed· down to a dead,crawl. Then:
'Duty Hands: Out Fenders: Starbo:ard Well-deck' was
piped. An 'old tlITee-·funneler caine alongside and dis­
charged its passengers, the capta:in having gone aft
to receive them. They were; Gen~ral'Sir Ian Hamilton;
Ivlajor-Genel--al HU11ter-lJeston and AdriJiral Wemyss. The
starboard cutter was 'lowered and ~hey and their gear
piled in. TIley had one large' drawing board on the
after thwarts, the four oarsmen moved forrard to double­
bank on the oar9, the~ it being.a calm day the .cutter
was now cast off, the sh~p.having n~w stopped, and
with the leadslnan in the ' chains' we~~pt as near the
shore as the dept4 wou~d ~~low. The party, with their
clip-boards and sectional maps made their marks as
to the suitability or otherwise, then returning to
the boat and the 'crew pulling back to the ship. 'Clear
LO\ter Deck, Hoist .Starboard Cutter' was .piped.

T11e boat \fJas lloisted just clear of .the water and
the Captain, with a megaphone, hailed 'Where now,
General?' He and Admiral Wemyss conferred for a
moment .and t~e ship steamed slowly ahead, then
point.ing to a gap, gave the universal stop signal
and the whole operation was"repeated right down to
Cape Helles. Here the ship, after· the cutter was
hoisted to the davits drew off· shore and anchored.
The party and crew came inboard for lunch, then after
a break and a fresh crew, the whole rigmarole was
repeated.at appropriate places, past Ghurka Bluff~ y
Beach, V'lhich I ha.ve good cause· to .remenlber, and on to
Suvla Bay_ .

'Mission Completed': we hoisted the cutter to the
davits and turned for Rabbit Island. All the·military
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entail went aft to the wardroom, but Admiral Wemyss
came and climbed up to the 'island'; he chatted inform­
ally with Captain Kelly, who with his large-scale chart
pointed out marks and points of interest. ~}hen t11ey got
to the extreme bearing to mast and funnel, Captain Kelly
said to the adrniral 'This is my r'ange-taker: handy chap
to have about'. I was sat up'on my seat oo1d to my
surprise he leaned acro"ss and Sllook hands' 'VIith me and
aslced about my job and famil:l, if I was married, etc'., I
said I had been with him before ~nd he renlar~ed 'It's
always nice meeting Old Shipmates.' I then said 'The
last time I saw you, Sir, you w'ere in tears I. His attitude
immediately c11'anged and rather angrilly, seemingly', ex­
claimed 'What do you mean? I usually reserve my 'tears
for my private life.' I then explained that it was' in
the Drill shed in the Royal ,Naval Barracks at Davonport
in early May 1910 when, to' several thousand officers and
ratings' he g:::1o"iC,. ,out the sad news 'Our beloved King, .
Edward the VIr, is dead. God Save 'I..he I~ing' '. He had b"een
the commodore of the R N Barracks at the time. He turned
to Captain ICeliy and said 'Your range-tak.er has a de-rnn
good merl1ory.. ' His attitude had completely cl1.CJlged and I
~lent on to tell him that I was on draft at the t'inlC and
waiting with bags alld hn.~nnl0cks in th.e wCl.gons to board the
'Majestic'. Instead all the 'Ceasar' class of battleships
went aruund to the Nore, there to re~eive all the foreign
royalty who were arriving to take part in the funeral
proce:ssiOIl of H M r~ing Edward's last journey.

My memories of the occasion include close-ups of the
Kaiser, g~ld-helmetted, eagle surmounted, alone on the
bridge of the upper-bridge of the 'Hoenzollern'; the
Tsar of.~ussia o~the. bridge of the Royal Yacht 'Standard';
the King of Denmark in the 'Danneborg'; the Khedive of
Egypt in the Royal Yacht 'Maharoussa'; the kings of
Norway, Sweden, and Belgium. As an Ordinary Seaman of
three-months standing I was naturally overawed at all
these events as I had only left the old 'Impregnable'
six months before, having joined the 'Andrew' in August
1908.

Since that baptism so early in my service I
absorbed details of so many events that I had been
involved in: 'That reminds me • •• I saw myoId ship
sunk, H M S 'Majestic' and turned over to H M S 'Corn- 15



wallis '. which. also \tas sunle, in 1915. I remember how
we l1ad· two men killed while. cutting our st-ar'.Jc2..t'd
anchor, after unsh.acl~ling froni the' mooring swivel
a.p.d shackling on to the inboqxd end of the bower
cable. The cutting p~ndant shackled on.to the
anchor, the inboard end of which was then brought
to the capstan but, tregical1y~.only two turns had
been taken around, then backed-up by about a dozen
hands, then with'pendant taut the Mooring lieqtenant
gave the order to Blacky: 'Off s~ipt though the
steam capstan was tur~ing as the anchor neared its
'plumb position' under.the cat.davit, its weight
took charge and away it wen~, with the pendant and
a couple of hands around the capsta~ with the weig~t
of the anchor and the increasing cable:running-out.
As the end of the'pendant approached it was
swinging around the fo'csl like a mad ,snake; the
loose shackle in the eye, splic.e caugllt one mall i~

the face and he was killed instantly and another
died. I think the 'Majestic' class was the last to
carry out 'Clos~-Stowing' anchor, the 'S~ockless'

has now replaced it. And still 'That reminds
me • •• 1 I could go on.

* * * * * ~: ::;.. :;: .~ *. * *" ::c * .:-:; * * *

Some Gallipoli pals kept up their war-time
friendships and all happened to·be cat-lovers. One
was a clergyman with a very fine cat which he called
Magnificat and another had two cats called Sankey
and lvioody - beca.use tllCY were both hyms. A mtlsician
in the party also had two cats known as 0 puss 1
and 0 puss 2. A fourth was an oriental scholar
with a slant-eyed Chinese cat -'he was of course
Chairrnan r'iiaou.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * • *
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WITH THOUGHTS BACK TO 1914

By G E Dale RFA 59 Bde (53)

My son and I were at a quiet spot against Sheffield,
having just seen my grandson begin his Pennine walk. As
young David fades over the hump in a Roman road - which the
Romans ·had.not ~epaired lately - my son says: 'Now we'll
find that old barracks of yours, Dad'. Hillsborough, my
first barracks, best remembered, as are the lads: who were
there with me. 'Rookies' all, we were so unlike the tried,
war-worn types met later. How will the old place look after
sixty-three years?

Slleffield I note .is much cllanged since 1914, and the road
to Hillsborough seems longer.. Suddenly vie come to a darl{'
wall, long and high, the centre section castle-like with
crenelated towers and arched gateway. Just the samel Once
that wall seemed t·o speak 'Take note, m1 1ad, that from here
we've turned out-thousands of first-rate gunners ready to
serve the Old Country in one war or anothe.r. Many are in
France now. See that you match theml' And I hoped that I
should. The wall says nothing now, and my eyes catch a big
notice. 'BURDALL'S GRAVY SALT'. Ohl how could they?

Gateway closed and iocked; a" wider entrance breached at
a corner•••• Well, thatl~.that - I've seen it' again.
However, as we drive on my son, w~thout a word, wheels into
that new breaeh. I am vaguely disturbed. You never entered
like this. Surely a sentry • • .! But the few men about
ignore us. So on past the Officers' Quarters. Grass tufts
in cobbles - what would the R S M say! There's the old· Dry
Canteen where you topped up with sausage and mash. The big
Square is cluttered up with work-sheds, but surrounding
barrack-rooms remain. This half was RAM C. Now for our
Square, beyond that arch. Ah, not so congested; I see-'--
patches of genuine stamping-ground. Over there is the
Riding School w~ere I came a cropper at my first jun~; and
there o.ur Artill?ry" Gate, with walled drive to road and
river Don. Nearby the Guardroom (plus 'cliru~'), in perfect
shape, \'lith awning and calums , rather like a snlall temple.
Still there, that concrete strip over cobbles for sentries
to parade .smartly. More sprouting grass - how wicked!
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The memories begin to flood. I recall that dark
night in September 1914 when first we marched in, a
bewildered mob in civvies, after nights on the floor
of a .Newcastle school. Lined up·, we wondered' what
they were going to do with us - for we. knew thata.
battery of Regulars were in occupation, tuning up for
France.. A window opened noisily ~ld someone leaned out
to bawl tipsily:

'Sing us a song .o.t b.onny ·Scotland!.
Any ole song will do.
ltound t.' ole camp ·fire,
A rough an' ready ••• I'

From somewhere in the night a truly terrible voice
snarled: 'SHURRUP - THAT V.LAN 1 1"" (Window closed ~

quietly ~Ol~ ·silence.• ) 'lIe spent that night in ·the
Gymnasi;um - on the floor again. Next day into' billets,
with orders to parade at barracks each, .morning,. when
we usually· began by watching the Regulars harnessing up
wi~h· their guns into 'marching order'. They were a
friendly lot at first, until their tubby 'little major
upbraiied them for answering our· eager queries. From the
way he spoke it should have been,nen~ath the dignity of
REAL SOLDIERS to speak to such ~RASH - a piece of high­
class 'before-ya-come-upance' which puzzled rather than.
angered. ' Soon they ~~parted ·and we moved in~ Some ~cots

were wished on to us; a tough, noisy lot but all good
chaps.

Now I am starting up to~what was C-sub~s ·barrack-
room•. The iron balcony and steps leading up have gone ­
rust no doubt. (The stables .were .below). .As last man
in, my bed·was naturally next the door,' and farthest
from the tiny firegrate. On the landing outside stood
an iron tub,. big as a dustbin, labelled in inventories
as: 'Tubs, urinal, soldiers, common.' . 'Common' was
indeed the word on pay nights,' whe~ the door~bangingand

splashing was no aid to peaceful slumber. (One night I
dreamt I had shares in the water-works!) One blanket
apiece for that ,cold', winter - I wound mine· ar.ound me,
mummy-lile. On·the·cobbles below ·stood a narrow, very
open structure with iron b~sins and taps, a, place of
torture in icy winds. 'cut-throats' of course, with cold
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water - and no'after-shave lotion! No - not like home,
but worse would come later.

Forty men in that room. I could still place most in his
original bed. Easily tIle noi~iest and happiest was Scots­
man Jimmy Wood, a small driver with big head and wide grin.
On 'leave' Jimmy brought back his gramophone ~ all Harry
Lauder and Billy Williams - and reveille would be greeted
by Billy with: \ ",_'n.

'Here we are 'again! Here we are again!
Hope we have a bit of f~n. Jolly good luck to ey'ry one
How' are you m~ster Jones? IIow are you Mary Jane?
Half a, pint of mil~ an~ bitter, HERE WE ARE AGAIN~'

Our 'Sampson' was Cornishm~·D~vy. Nobody 'wanted the gloves
on with Bert. On request he would demonstrate his somewhat
curious 'parlour-trick' - hammering several pins into his
flexed thighl~ George Ford, and 'old sweat', taught all the
rude songs and l..ed the choir. ,(When we harmonized at full
blast it sounded like grand opera). There was Walton, who
looked like a schoolboy' and almost was - 'lied over his age
as we all knew. (After some weelts at Suvla vlalton was
'rumbled' and sent home). Consider Driver Alcock, who
aggravated terrible snori~g, by being an early-to-bedder.
Sometimes he would have to be roused: 'FIRE! FIP£l
~mRDER!l' 'Eh - wa~sup, wassermarer?' 'Now let's all
start from. scratch.' Almost as bad was Dvr Webb, who
claimed he knew his charge's squeal, when the gee-gees
kicked noisily below, and would bawl~ 'Quiet, you bastard1,
And there was dear Q~d Tommy Givan, who always rolled in
late ,and 'well-oiledl' Ignoring sleepers he would drag a
form over to the fire and make toast, while seemingly about
to topple into the grate at any moment~. (Poor Tommy was our
first to die in action).

At first I despaired of ever making any friends there.
We were, I suppose, a specimen sample of New Army volunteers
of the First Hundred Thousand, KI, brought together by our
Country's need plus. a spirit of adventure. (For Patriotism
was not derided ~then). Scots, Irish, English, and incomp­
rehensible Geordies:' roughs; not quite so rough, and some
quiet, good-humoured chaps - mostly among the gunners. But
in no time we were all pals - the bond I think was humour.
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\rJe chaffed aJ.1d bantered; our stock jokes ,oft
repeated, "Jere always goo'd for a chuckle. Arguments?
No end to them - but never any worse. When you met
out in Sheffield's streets it was almost like greeting
one of the family. Here I made the best: friend of army
days when Hubert Bentley and I were 'promoted' room
orderlies one Sunday, with forty mutton plates to clean
and no available hot water. Later we worked together as
nos. 2 &3 on our l8-pounder until Hubert was wounded at
Suvla.

After lnuch drill in civvie's, came d:ark blue tunics,
putty-coloured riding breeches and 'twat hats.' 'Like
Borstall,' we said, and were asham~d to revisit homes
so attired. Months later - khaki. Soldiers at last!
Then we 'poshed up' for the 'evening str~ll, moying
with confidenoe, plus swagger sticks' and jingling spurs.
Parades got longer and life ever more strenuous as we
earned our daily bob. Now as I close my eyes surely I
can hear faint echoes: ~Left-right-leftl~ Right turn ~

stables! Halt - action frontl' with ,the tramp-tramp of'
heavy boots; the bleats qf practising trumpeters.

Nearby I see a door labelled 'GRAVY'. Ah yes ---
Burdalls. I recall that a smart orderly man would
'dish up' speedily; then nip back with-bucket to the
cookhouse and beg- gravy - thereby starting a free-for­
all with basins. On one such occasion in stalked Lieut
Ralph- Glyn, a Regular who knew how to bark sharp orders
and remain our best-liked officer. 'Orderly officer ­
SHUN! " But some had not heard. "vJhat'ever goes on in
that corner?' damands Glyn. Bombardier' -Pine; a glum­
faced old soldier, solemnly: 'It·s men'after their
'jippo, , Sir.' 'Well see they go easy with those
valuable pudding basins,' grins Glyn. 'They're heir-
looms I believe.' .

* * * * * * * * * -* -* * •.
An old_Gallipolian was distantly related to a male­

factor in the news and he tried to play _it down by­
claiming that he was only a you-know ,sort-of adopted
second half-step-cousin in-law by divorce, three times
removed - once by the police.
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SIKI-I SEEICS' SII{H

The following letter was received by our President
frOln all old comrade-in-arlns l~ajor Dhanna Singh v/ho
served at Gallipoli. • '. • •

Major Dhanna Singh has been elected to become one
of our distinguished Honorary r·lembers. See page 3.

* * * *
'General Sir Savory, President Gallipoli Assocn,
Respectable Ladies and Distinguished Gallipolians.

I am very happy to ~~~now frora Sil"" 3avol"Y, my Comrade­
in-Arms in Gallipoli that there exists in Engl~~d an'
Association by the name fGallipoli Association' ,cofaprising
of Members who are distinguished Gallipolians of an
average age of 84. This gives me an" opportunity to state
that I too am a Gallippliffil and stepped into my 84th Year
at the end of May this year.

I feel privileged, honoured and profound pleasUre to
avail of this occassion to greet you all here and to those
of us living eisewhere - the living venturists, of
Gallipoli fame, most sincerely & heartily.

Your humble Comrade, as Illost probably you know already,
served in the 14th (King George's Own) (Feroze1101~e) Sikhs.,
now designated 1st •. Bn. The Sikh Regt., throughout the
campaign including the world famous action of 4th June,
1915, an4 thos~ subsequently fought - the days of sacrifice.
Naturally' the ~oll· was heavy, but not without inflicting
sovere punishment on the enemy. Not a single soldier
turned or was hit in the back. Those killed were lying on
their faces and not an inch of the ground gained was yielded.
Tlleir heroisrl1 \'v'as unique and ·unparalleled. History is
replete with instances of bravery of Sikh Soldiers such as
this. One of the Platoons having'lost contact with Bn. Rd.
Qrs. retreated the next day unscathed in perfect order.

In the initial stages when landed at Capo HolIes under
the cover of a grounded Transport V~ssel and faced the enemy,
the Turks were terrified as if we were crmibals! Our bushy
beards, big turbans and shining steel quoits frightened them.
Since the shining steel quoits gave out to the enemy our
positions, they were covered with khaki pU6Tee cloth ~nd

event~ally discarded for the duration of the War.



Govt. sellt t11eil'" sympathy & condolences to tIle
mother of my names~(e of 92nd Burma Bn. who was killed
in·action. It was wrongly delivered to myoId widowed
mother, who was naturally grief st~icken. The whole
village flocked to mourn, express sympathy & condolences
and to comfoI-t arid console her. A li~tle :;Later it \-Ias
clarified - peace' of milld. restore..d to .lny mother. It ~las

sad that in turn the family of the deceased was plunged
into grief~

. Heavy casualties among Britisl1 Officers left young
2/Lt. Savory, nOvILt-General Sir Savory ~ our \v.ortllY
President, not only to Command the Bn., but in fact
function courageously in'all Regimen~al Appoint~ents

held by Brit:L'Sll Officers, in this, unusual 'hour, till re­
inforcements came. I was the only English speaking
soldier to help solve language difficulties and as young
as 2/Lt. Savory hinlself - barely 20, .an.d:equally devoid
of experience of active warfare. It was a herculian
taslc and ~he valient 2/Lt. Savory with' h.is .uncommon zeal
and cold ~ourage re-grouped and re-organised the remnants.
He loved the Jawans and in return was lov·ed· by them.
There was no tas~ too difficult for them to carry out.his
commands.

Once ~l; so happened in July 1915., while following a
~lule ~arl"':{ing Pakllals full of fl"'esh watQr, led. by a
Jawan on a~ unbeaten track along the Sea· shore a shell
from across the straits swept the [role lock &·stock right
away into the deep Sea, where it disappe~e~ after
struggling. for a while for her dear lif~. It was a
miracle that beyond badly shaken we were u~urt and
hurriedly took shelter in·a ravine close. by, and stirred
out c'autiously to resume our ·march to the -firing line.
We had gone only a short distanca ~hen we heard from
.be~~nd sound of hea~J footsteps with·long str~des. We
brought otU~ rifles from 'sling' to 'ready"and on· loolcing
back we found to our greatest pleasure - ~t was Field
Marshal Lord Birdwood - t~e heart & soul' of the Gailipoli
Campaign, surprisingly, all alone. His quick approach &
his hand on my shoulder with-the Silch Saiuatation 'Sat
Sri Akal', 'gave us no time to pay our respects by
presenting arms or otherwise•. He spoke" to ":!S in chaste
Punjabi 'Kha~sa ji ki hal hai, ate kithe challe bon' ­
How are y6u and where are you going? We 'narrated our
22
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experience, and he warned us to be careful in crossing a
patch of open ground commanded by an enemy sr~per and
branched off to a different direction. . Luckily we cross
the patch without harm. We were horrifieG to learn later
that a few days earlier some of the General's staff were
unlucky to be picked up by the deadly fire of the sniper.

Soon after some respite at Imbros Islmld, we moved
to Suvla .Bay , dug our treIlchcs leading fro~ a dl"jr' Hill
Nullah. It-was the end of November, 1915, clouds gathered
and a sudden heavy downpour ovel~ tIle steep hillsides ·turned
the Nullah into a mighty rivulet, rushing into our trenches
and soon we were waist deep in heavily silt laden icy cold
water. We braved the dark height and heaved a sigh of
relief when next morning the ANZACS came to our rescue·with
plenty of warm clo:thing. Among the liustralian So1:-diers, a
clean shaven Sikh Gurbachan Singh - his nffino tattooed on
his for~arm i~ Punjabi was most helpful to both· sides.

'(; -......... ".

The steep-Hill - I bulicve Hill 60? rising vertically,
as if cut by knife, on our east, provod a formidable and
uns\~mountable obstacle to negotiate. After teking into
consideration the pros and cons and gains and losses of the
untenable situation F.M. Lord Kitchcncr decided upon
evacuation. This was accomplished in the most orderly
manner on a dark night whilo keeping up sporadic fire by
the chosen few who at the right time walked back safely
calm & composed by the pre-arranged sllort cut - the greatest
feat ever recorded in l1istory. There ;:l.re fo\'IT clive today
to tell this ~pic.

It was the greatest opportunity of my life to have
served tlrroughout tIle Gallipoli Campaign. . God is great
that I still enjoy reasonably good health, though dotted
with gifts of the old age, which normally come one after
the other and am able to greet you., fronl the bottorn of my
heart through this message of good will 8: CllGCr with pro­
found p10asure from my Village Home - thousands of m~iles

away - though I wish I could bG with you to discharge this
onerous obligation of a Comrade-in~Aru~. You can believe
that' my heart & soul are with YOUe

Distinguished "Con~ades it may interest you to know,
per11aps for the first time to SODle of you, "that the \'Jord
'Sikh' means a deciple and tho ~ord 'Khasa' mc~ns pure.
'llhe Sikh has a c01l1plete & unnlloy.ed faith in 'GurbCtni'.,



Guru's sayings 01'11 filessage. Tile Sikhisnl is an outcome
of constant struggle for truth, peace & justice against
tyranny. It is founded, sustaine~ and preserved by
sacrifice of untold nlagnitttde, inc1llding those by Sikh
Saints & Seers who did not hesitate even. to sacrifice
their whole families.

The Sikh faithfully devotedly observes these
principles in'service of maru~ind and the Master- works
hard honestly, sincerely and loyally. History is replete
with instaI1CeS of Silch heroisfn , chivalry .& bravery.
SARAGAffiiI is just one of them when 21 Sikh defenders of
a post on tIle 1,!orth \fcst Frontier, against ali odds after
giving their lives one by one to the last man, killing
hundr·eds of attacl{ers becan1e rnartyrs .. :

Guru NA~J.AK said:-
1. Jis da ditta khawana tis -kahiye shabash ­

1,1anale hulcan na chalye nal lchasanl chale
Ardas.
l-~Ieaning \-Jhoever gives you food - t11ank llim.
o Nanru{ order does not - prayer does work
with the Master (God).

2. T8ra bhana fdith lage i~anak ~am padarath
111D.l1ge.

1·lcalling ldish of the i'·:1ast:er (G,od) is
supreme and sweet. 0 Nanak.ask for the
wealth of prayer.

3. Sevlalr. ko sewa ban aie hulcai11 bujh paramgat
paie
ficaning Service by servers beconles be­
fitting-by complying with tho orders he
gcJ.ins suprer:le status.

Guru Gobind Singh said:-
1. Kl1alsa so jo charhe turung, Khalsa so 'jo

lnro nit jnng. Sura so pnhchaniye jo lare
din ke het - Purza purza kat mc~e kabhun na
chhode khet.
1\:IcC-.l1.ing I{halsa is who rides a horse, fights
battles daily and is brave-fights for his
fc.lith. even though he is c~t up in pieces
desert~ not the field of battle.
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~he Sikh Bible - 'Sri Guru Granth Sahib' was for
the' first time in history, flown fr~m Baghdad to KirktU{,
Iraq an Operational Area - a great event of inspiratio!l
and abiding faith for Jawans. A Vickers Vernon from
Ilinaidi carrying $ri Guru Granth Sahib attended by Baba
Granthi & myself soon landect witll the help of F'opllanl
Pane 1 pn an ,impr,ovised landing grotlnd and received by
Subedar Majo~:Narain Singh, later Lt-Colonel Narain Singh
& party with the customary ceremony and reverence.

How said Narain Singh the saviour of Suez the most
important artery of conwunication is no more.

I am a member of the family whose priestly ancestors
were writers of Sikh Religious Ccriptures. A couple of
such Scriptures are still the family heirloom. The irk &
paper today are as fresh as t11ey v/or8 \"1hen w~itten centuries
ago.

My elder son Lt-Colonel Kartar Singh served in II
\lorld \-Jar and the younger was a Gen. Cadet in the l-iilitary
Academy. It is with a heaVJT heart I have to say he is no
more. ~~ son-in-law Gr-Captain Gurparkash Singh retired
froln the I A F.

lowe a great deal to my beloved Regiment, and kindly
Comrades-in-Arms like our President, Sir Savory a~d the
late lamented Brigadier tJ.J .Croclcer. I CaJ.1I10t adoquutely
thanl:~ then1 for -their gonerosity, nor fOl~get it till the Call
com0S. I & those of my family who rcn1ain behind vrill never
be able to repay this debt of gratitude.

I 'salute the chair in my drawing room, on w~ich Sir
Savory sat when he was good enough to come &'look us up' in
our Village Home, in April., 1968, after, atte11ding the
presentatiqn of Colours to the ncgiment by the President
of India.

I have boen a~ply rewarded for my humble duty both
by the past &~: present Governments.. A road & a garden in
Jubbulpore Cmi,tt is named after Inc - nornlcl.ly the privilege
of Senior Army Officers.

Let us now rise & observe 2 minutes silence in memory
of those who fell fighting just for one dominant cause - the
Service of the Man & betterment of the world.

~lay they lie in peace & h.Cl.rlnollY Ulld be a ben-con light
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to us all, who stay behind and may God grant fortitude
to their near & dear ones to bear their sacrifice for
those of us to live in peace.

A!l1e11.

I beg to renlain - our Disting­
uished Corr~ad~s-in-Arms - Yours

Olle of the .humble Conlrades
Ever Grateful

DHANr~A SINGH

Village - GOIIli'.~.l\I<.•
Dist: Jullundur. Punjab '

II~Dll;'.

OctoberDated --------- 1977.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *

TWO COr~LIMENTS ?

A member stntes that one morning not so long ago
he had t\oJo cornpliments pB.id hirr!. ~'!ell, were tlley .
conlplinlents? lIe was travelling by train to London,
properly dressed in collar and tie (etc.) plus bowler
hat as he was going to some semi-business meeting.
The' train was full and he found himself standing by a
seated young lady who soon offered her' seat. Our man
was nonplussed; he thanked the girl profusely but
did not accept the seat. On reflectiQn he took it
as a negative compliment; no doubt she took him for
a poor old boy who was on his last legs, w~ich of
course he was. On arrival in London he. proceeded
somewhat sh~cily after his encounter along Pall Mall
rold across the front of st James's Palace to st James's
street. On passing the Guards sentry he was saluted,
on which he lost the shaky walk and took it as a very
positive compli~ent, balancing out the· earlier encounter.

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *
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(509)

FROUD ..TROOPER COl'N:£l{rrED TO 'P B. I'

By Alex Barclay Ayrshire Yeomanry

(Continued from Number 26)

After a few days in the rest camp 'we were attached
to 155 Brigade, and went into the·line with them to get
our first experience of actual contact with the Turks.
lJIy ·'troop was posted to tIle 5 I-{ Scots Fusiliers·- I think ­
and we took on trench duty with them in"the ratio of
2 R S·Fs to 1 Ayrshire Yeo. This meant standing observing
the enemy trenches during the day or night.for one hour
and sitting down, or sleeping beside, the sentry for the
next 2 hours. During the day a periscope was used to
observe the enemy line, about 40-60 yards away, but at
night the periscope was "useless and one had· to stand with
the head above the parapet to keep proper observation.
During a period of duty in tho front line, which usually
lasted 7-10 days, no one was permitted to till(e off his
fighting equipment or boots. This made it very difficult
to rest, as no matter how one lay on the firing step
tllere always seemed to be a bayonet and trenching tool
handle, a water bottle, or a trenching toolhead below and
between what one was lying on and oneself. On this first
time in the front line we had gone in at night time, in
darkness, ·and my first time of duty with the periscope
came just after·d.aybreak. I had bcellWarnsd not to expose
too much of the periscope .above the top of the parapet and
to move it very slowly. I must have been failing to obey
instructions, because about 11alf O\1ay through nlY turn as
sentry I suddenly ·roceived a bang on the face from the
periscope and found a Turkish sniper had put a bullet
through it,. an inch belovl t11e top Inirror. If the bullet
had hit the mirror I would probably have had badly damaged
eyes, so I did not have.to be told again 110"/ to lIse a
pel-'iscope.

During that first day in. tIle trenches things ':Jent
quite well, apart from the fact that we noticed that the
Turks seemed to be using their big guns and field. guns to
a greater· extellt than \tIe did.. (\·le nO\"l know that t11cy were
in the possession of a far greater quantity of guns and
shells·then we were and that their supply situation was
much better.). Towards evening, and just after our evening
meal, a French Demoiselle trench mortar party suddenly
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opened up from the support trench behind us and sent
over onto the Turkish. trenc11es ..about 6 well-directed
bombs and then 'cleared off' quickly. Our R S F
Sergeant was very upset and told us to get 'down to itt
·as we were going to 'get it'; sure enough·within 2-3
-minutes 2 Turkish field batteries opened up and sent
about. 30 shells into our immediate,area. I was.sitting
on the firing step with the other off-duty R S F sentry
and we botll had our baclcs crushed tightly to the front
of the trench, below the protection of the parapet.
The Sergeant was crouched low ·in a little 'dugout' in
tile back of the tl"'ellch, below the .p.arados. A sllell
exploded in the parapet about 2 yards to' our left and
blew in the front of the trench and a large steel
loophole, blocl{.ing up the whole trench and blinding us
with dust and burying the Sergeant. On regaining >my
senses I sa,.,J the R S F soldier, who. had ·been sitting
beside me, 'streaking' in the direction.of the next
bay so I start~d to follow him l.rlhe-n I suddenly remenl-
bered the Sergearlt. I immediately went baclc and
pulled the salldbags off him and found binl unhurt,
but .filled "'lith rage because. his o'Jln ·nlen had 'hooked'
it and left it to a 'Yeoman' to pull him out. He
did not half flay into' them when thcy turned up
again. One of the shells had landed in a trench
lavatory and the stink was fu~eadful for a long time;
I can tvell renlcrJber the look of ·disgust on the face
of my troop officer, later Lord Rowallan, on coming
into tho trench when the shelling stopped to see that
we werc'alright. He was doubled up over a large plate,
or tray, cOlltain.i11g his supper, trying· ·to keep the'
dust off with his body and at the same time, holding his
nose to keep the smell from getting to ·his. lungs; and
judgi11g by tho lool~ on his face he had little success.

After 2 days in the trenches with the regular
infantry the 'bombers' were withdrawn, formed into
squads, and put into the bombsaps. tJly squad (1 was
L/Cpl in charge of B Squadron bombers) found ourselves
manning a bombsap on the east·side of the 'East' Krithia
Nullah· - just east of where West and East Krithia
Nullahs joined. This B sap was dominated by earth-works
held by the Turks on high, ground between the 2 nullahs.
Frorl1 these earth-works they were able to dorninato our
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sap, bei~g on higher ground, and als~ able to enfilade
the trenches on oUr right with rifle,and machine ~~n

fire; they also could observe' most of our movements in
our lines. Our sap was deeply dug "an~ -the ,approach .had
several overhead traverses to cover:our move~ent to ·an~

from the sap. The nearest"enemy trencll \~~S to 'our right
fl~ont, about 40 yards .away , and sliglltly belo.~'J our level
on the slope'on the east edge of the null~h, and.our­
chief activity was the occasional throwing~of a bom~ .as
near to the enemy trench as possible. These bombs were of
tIle 'cricket ball t type and a journey held to .be m?tde "each
day to the Divisional Ammunition store by a fatigue party
to bring up bombs to replace t110se thrown. On -one of the
first "visits I paid to the Ammunition store I Sa\~l·a 'couple
of bomb catapults standing against the side of the store
and as~ed th~ NCO in cbarge who.were ~aying them~ .He
told IDe 'Nobody" wants then1. They have been. tl1c~"e a .long
tirl1e. You can have them if you pring. a I chit·., s~gned

by your Officer.' "Jhen I got bach: to the bomb sap .\"lith
my load I contacted Mr. Montgomery (Dre~, as he was
.affectionately called behind his back)an4 asked him if
he would let me have a· chit to enable me to collect and
use one of the' catapults. He was.' enthusia.stic and gav~

me his 'permission at once and·- it \'laS arranged ~h~t ~ wOl.lld
call him when I had collected it and we would ~semble.and

try it out that night. By the time that I bad collected
it and we had. assembled it-night had fallen, but we inm1cd­
iately.got away quite a lot'of- bombs in the general
direction of the enemy trenches, especially trying for
his communication trenches, and b~ged thenl to a range of
80-100 yards. These bombs had open fuzes and, when thrown
after daI~k, left a trail of sp3Xlt:~ behind which ~'l/ere seell
for a considerable distance.

~n the next day we heard that adjoining units were
usking who the ••••• was thro\l'ling these bombs and, on being
told 'The. Ayrshire YeGmnr~y', conceded that they could:
tlITOW bombs. Later,. they di~cove~cd how. For the-next
rev" days we made full \lseof tlle catapult a..'1d bombed away
fairly constantly at suitable targets, notably cOfi~unication

trenches and junctions, many being within the 100 yards
range of our catapult. One of our favourit'e targets was
the earth-work on the high ground in the V formed between
the junctions of the 2 nullahs from which the irurks sprayed
our front line with enfilade 'and machine gun fire.

To be continued. 29



Many Gallipolians becrune Salo~ikans: hence
TI-IAT t S SALOH·II<A TI-JA:r \-JAS •••

'When I was in SalQniku • • •
"Never heard of it.'
'Why, it's n big place in Macedonia.'
'Where's Macedonia anyway? I'vehenrd of· Ruritania.,
'Ah,. but Macedonia isn't a comic opera place. Or is it?'
'~vell, what were you doing t11ere?' . -
'You wouldn't know, but we had an army·there in the
·1914-18 war. 1

. "~Jhat happened?'
'After sitting there for a long time, with inter­
mittent big battles, we· were strong enough in 1918,
with Greek and Serb troops. we had :trained, to attack
and win the war. Yes, it led to the· German defeat a
month later.'
'And ".jhere isSalonilca?'
'It's ·on the Gulf of Sa1onika.'
'That's helpful.'
'It's at the nortll-cast e11d of Greece and bordering
on the ~gean Sea, not so far from Gallipoli, where
some of us 'were in 1915.'
'Long-time ago. Been· there since?'
'Yes, some of· us WCl1.t in IViay 1955·, to see the. old
place again.'
'If you went back to the place after all these years
it couldn't llave beer! such a bad spot in the war.'
'~Jell, ideas cl1ange in the course of years. ~'}hen I
was in Salonika I lived in a hotel.'
'~Jhat, in. ·war-tilile?'
'Oh no', tllis was on the revisit in 1955.· It was
mainly tents, bivouacs and dug-outs in. 1915-18. I
well rcmGmber the traffic junilile in Egnatia street,
although our military police saved it· from real chaos.'
'Yes, traffic must have been consider~ble in 1915.'
'But tllis was· ill 1918. Egnatia str~et is part of the
mai.n highway from·Rome to Constantinople, or Istanbul
as we now call it, aIld itt s about two thousand years
old.' -
'Till1e it was repaired.'
'F~rhaps you're right•. It was quite a thrill to.starid
on my hotel bedroom balcony and. watch the traffic in
Egnati~ street and picture it years before.'
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'In 1918?'
Ir~o, tllis was in 1955. There \-Jas little nlotor traffic
ill Salonika'. I

'\1hat, in 1955.' -
'l~o, in' 1918~-, But there \vere l'ots of clangil1g trams,
usually with,trailers.'
'When was this. 1955?'
'No, in 1918, but on second thoughts I thiruc they might
be the same trams in 1955.'
'Did you have any letters while you were there?"
'Oh yes, but they took a long time, especially when we
were moving around. 1\ fev! 1iJee}\:s or montlls \iaS conlmon.'
'\!hat, in 1955.'
'No, in 1955 it was three or four days outw~ds, by air
mail. One letter was handed tb me by the llotel manager's
son. '
'Heir male' again!'
'I remember ,we wore topees and spine pads against the'
sunshine. '
'Yes, it ~as a hot summer in 1955.'
'But this was in 1918. We wore no hats at all-in 1955.
I have tIle tin-hat at home \"lllich I \rJore arouJld Do'iran,
still covered with the old ~lllici'cover and neck-shade,'
'So it "las a hot spot in n10re ways t11;:'1.n' one. '
tIn the streets were many young lads whose job in life
was to clean boots and shoes, not outside the bedl~oom

door, but while we wore them.'
'Yes, I suppose things were' lnore civilized ill 1955."
'But this was in 1918.'
'What 'about 19551'
t Some of tIle same lads were still bootblacl~s, but they
are rnen now. 1

'TheY'r~ ~ads, they wercl'
'One of~the pi~c~ I recall is the village ~f Hortiach,
\4ith a number 'of can1ps arld hospitals near it. 'de vv'cnt
to it by bus?'
'What, buses 'in war-time?'
'No, this was in 1955. During the war we had to get a
lift on a ration lorry. On the way to Hortiach there
is a ridge f~om tho 'top of-Which Lake Langaza ~as visible
a. few miles away. Some of us went along and had u soale
in the n~tural hot-spring bath.'
'What, hot baths in 19181'
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'No, this was in 1955, but so~e of our .party had
been there in 1918 and remembered the place. I
renlenlber going up the line on the Doiran .front
'there was a place called Janes. 'Jane's what?,
we asked at first. Before the last big push in
Septernber 1918 it was a1.1 camps, a big ob~erva~ion

balloon and a natural soda-wcter spring~ On coming
back after the push we found Janes had finish~d

with its balloon but had a big military cemetery.
In 1955 we saw Janes only from the railway in
passing. '
'And what about the \'Jar areas?'
'For my part I only sa,,'! a bit of the centre, ·that
south-west of Lake Doiran, including Horse~hoe

and PilIal'll lrills, and the ruins of Do1dzeli
village, wrecked in the Balkan wars •. ~ar~ellous

scenery when we visit~d it in peace in 19?5, al­
though we were so near the frontier we had to keep
a laale-out. Vole fotlnd. a number of old .milk tins.'
'Yes, you would in 1918.' .
'}.jut t:his \vas in 1955, still there., rusty and
showing the two holes where they .had been punctured
with a jack-knife.'
'What else. did you see?'
'After the Bulgars h~d· been pushed back in 1918
we went on a11d that was '\rJh,en I first saw Lake
Doiran, looking very cal~·and·peaceful even then,
as we went by old Doiran village. on.tho south-west
side. When ve went to Doiran village on the south­
eas side •• '
'lJhat, had it cllanged' in a \4eel\:?'
'No, this was in. 1955, \li}10n the old Doiral~ was
out of. bounds to us, being now in Yugo-Slavia.'
'So that's. Salonika, that was.'-
'Thc street sta.lls, cOlnmotion and foreign' faces.
among the Continental populaco r.enlinded me of
Snlonil\:a only last ""eel{.'
'~hatl 1918 or 195511

l:Neither. This was in Greel{ street, Soho, Lo:ndon.'
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DESPATe}I li.IDERS

By Captain D MPenrose 7 Essex R (185)

Where o'er the glo~ious c9untryside
Fou1 \'lar has brushed fair Peace aside
\iJhere runs .a straig~t and tree-girt road
Past fields where once the peasants sowed
And.childr~n played and cattle munched
The lush green grass and ,wild flowers bun~hed

Now down this road atbreathless'speed
There rides a soldier on a steed
Whose foam-splashed neck and muddied side
Betokens that' froln far and wiq.e
He carries news of urgGnt kind
So those t9 whom he rides will find

He'd travelled many weary miles
And tricked the foe with m~y wil~~

~o. bring these last Despatches through
As he had never failed to do'
But one now earned him some renown
As ~it gave ~~ws w~ich saved the.Town

The years have passed and. down that road
Have streams of peaceful traffic flowed
The marks of War have grown quite dim
And of the Rider: \Jhat of him?
He to a quiet life returned .
And settled down where home fires burned

* * * * * * * * * * *
A McCABRE STORY

Jock McCabe, late of Gallipoli, was a keen
gardener, in fact he lived for his garden.· In his will
he called for cremation and his aslles to be scattered at
the rate of 2 ounces per square yard.

* * * * * * * * * • *
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THE PRESCRIPTION To be taken infernally
Doses from various sauces

l4EIRD ADVT. IrJ LOC-,iL :P..tlJ?ER: Second-hand stethoscope,
good condition. Would exchange for small rose­
coloured sl.il/ansdo\iJll filled- head-rest. Apply: Dr •••

;.rHE RESTAURA1Ji' \"Jill be open frOin' 12 1100n until midnight.
\VOrrtl meals \\lill be f:ierved before tIle t11eatre.

\Je sent sixty dresses to I',liss 1\i in D'ecember and we have
just heard that she is using our gift to roof the Mission.

An antiquai~ian is one'who does not drillit water.
Polygamy is marrying a woman when your first wife is

illegible.
Pettillg is a nl0dern name for l{e'eping" 'donlestic animals.
In olden times forresters'wore halibuts under'their

nec!{s and put ghel"'l\:ins on tlleir le·gs. .
The Israelites we~"'e soon captivated in' Egypt.
In tllis country you have to produce a certificclote

before you can prove that you \"ler~ born'.
rfrio Anzacs '\Tore llighly ,coloured troops who eventually

came to the English side in the' war~
In Japan all religious people are called Confusions.
A bill of lading is a bill written' by ,a·~person over-

board. . ",

The feminine of ihcir' is 'rabbit'.·
The difficulty in skating is that the shes are

difficult to manipulate.
The Brito11S of Caesar's tirne died t11elllselves with woe.
The chairman replied' with a few appropriated words.
Dip your soiled face in alcehol, rinse 'it in th'e liquid

and hang it to dry•. It·may then'by pressed.
Dear nlurn: Just a card to say I arrived alrite and if

you dent no my adress write and arsk me for it and I
will send it to you.

'Urgent t meuns th,at S110 has caught her man.
A familiar question was reopened: how Sunday 'School

children can be attached to the Chur9h" The use of
adhesive star£1ps,. was recommended.

'A fixture that has brought nothing b~t, defeat since. 1949,
was won at last by the shooting of two Football League
forwards. '

DO YOU WANT a pair of gloves made from your own skin?
Lady desires post; domesticated, fond of coolcing
, children.

34



GURKHA PIPERS AT OUR DINNER IN 1977
By courtesy of WG Cave HEM

Provided the Regiment is still stationed in
England ve hope to have them this year too.

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •

See page 4 and overleaf, page 36, and GALLIPOLIAN 25,
page 10.

~~JOR GEOFFREY MOTT Ment Disp

l1ajor Hott wishes to th<:lIlk all members \'lho kindly
sent greetings on his hundredth birthday. The number
was too great for him to acknowledge individu~lly.

35



CENTURION MAJO~ GEOFFREY MOTT

Major G R Mott, one hundred on the 23rd March 1978, seated and being presented
with a birthday cake by Major General Peter Downnard DSO DFC, GOC West Midlands;
Major Jim Kenny MBE (Hon Sec of the Regimental Association); Lt-Col Roy Smith,
representing the Queen's Lancashire Regiment (late S~uth Lancashire Regiment and
formerly the Prince of Wales Volunteers). The cake is in the form of a
regimental drum. (See page 35)
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