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'llrIE PRESIDENT AND 1STJill'F ' S:Cf,ID
Ii~ART:{ CHRISTr~·IJ\.s G:REETll'JGS TO

ALL I·EFiBERS
AND WITH BEST VISIiE8 FOR THE NEW Y~AR

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

For Christmas and the New Year
~ -

rrlle Servid',e 'man possesses t\tvo ~lai11 homes
His Unit one and that from which he comes.
His Unit one may range through war and peace,
His Home-fires one brings thoughts which rarely cease.
:Now we, \'Jho' serv'ed abroad in 'jol---ld ~'Jar One,
Had hoped to find a last.ing peace begun•
.~las,. viithin our hearts , that net er c auld be
\-Je lost so many fl"'iends ·on land' alld s·ea.
That fearsome old Gallipolian Strip
still holds our' .l1earts· \vithin its tiri1eless gripJ
The vacant eGhoes still disturb our 'ears
And thoughts about old conTades call forth tears.
No man was sorry when we-had. to go,
But few were.really glad that it was so,
For near the silent trenGhcs were the graves
Of friends for whonl our i;arl1ost spirit craves.
Can this refer to Christn1as Y·QU ma:y say?
We do not know and yet perhaps it may
Because such ties which then were formed out there
Should demonstrate a pattern which, with care,
Cou~ld bril1g good-\vill, mid peac.e., bet\t'leen all nlen
Forever and not merely inow and then'.
So now we wish you 'all you wish yourselves'
IIowe,Ter deep your searching spirit delves.
And when we come to Nineteen Eighty Two
May real good luck adhere to you like glue!
Now God bless you and keep you safe from falling
And press towards the mark of your high calling.

D r·l P
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THE Al'~I'WAL DINIiliR 1981

The dinner largely followed the now well-defined
nattern. It was held on the 7th of October at the Royal
Air Force club and 48 turned up; these included official
and members' private guests.

After the preprandial drinks all present assembled
and were individually presented to the guest of honour
and the ottler official guests, and the president.

Afuniral Longley-Cook opened the proceedings by
inviting all those present for the first time ·to stand
and be welcomed. The usual loyal message to H M the
Queen was read" together with her gracious reply.

Again as usual, turkey was the mainstay -of the meal
and again as usual coffee and Turkish delight followed.
But there was one difference from normal. Real Turkish
delight had been sent to us directly from Istanbul by a
most helpful member, Desmond Hawes of the British
Consulate. At the coffee stage the president called on
tIle chairm~ll t·o explain about the Turkish delight and
I told how I had wl'itten to tlle president about the
receipt of the sweet on which the president asked:
t!Jhat about tIle houri?' . I stated that this was
expecting a bit of a lot, whereupon three musicians
entered the room, causing eyebrows to rise, until the
band started up and the houri, or Turkish belly dancer
a.ppeexed, f11ucl1 to the astonishlnent of all but a fe\v who
had been told in advance.

All present seemed to find the new venture worth
wlrlle. In fact I was pleased to receive a letter on
the subject which included: 'It was a ~ery well
organized party and an excellent dinner, notable certainly
for the 'trrurl~ish Delight H. I have laughed a lot at the
utter mystification and surprise of everyone WhSIl that
very Turkish band struck up and their" total merriment at
the arrival of the houri. I thilli{ everyone enjoyed it.'

The explanation of this is that on receiving ·the
president's joking remark about the houri I wondered if
in fact it might be possible. With many misgivings I
did IHake an approacll alld was delighted when r-rIr Mourat
the proprietor of the Gallipoli Restaurant in London said
that he would be pleased to provide'it all for us. And
so the 'Turkish Delight' was edible, visible and audible.

4 (Continued on page 6)



'DINNER ENDED WITH COFFEE ArID TUm<ISH'DELIGHT'

A photograph taken at the dinner by WG Cave (457) wa~
received too late for inclusion bu~ will be reproduced
in the next issue. 5



Plr ~lourat was ~o keen on the idea that he asked to join
the Association and as will be seen in the list of new
members he is now number 831 Al\I. l~o doubt sorne members
with or without wives will want to see more of this and
tIle reference on page 26 may be lloted.

The mail1 speecl1 by Lord IIanlcey, our guest of honour,
is reproduced in full in the following pages so that
those of us who were present can re-read at leisure and
those not so furtunate can sit down and read it also.

At the conclusion of the speech I was called on to
make a brief reply and to ask Lord Hankey to accept one
of our ties as an Honorary Member.

Then Admiral Sir Desmond Dreyer, who among other
offices held is the Principal A D C to H M the Queen spoke
and after that the other official guests had a chance'to
say tharuc you. These were: Lt-Col D B WWebb-Carter,
commanding the 1st Battalion of the Irish Guards who had
most kindly hosted us at Chelsea Barracks in April, and
Colonel E R Philip of the Australian Army Staff at
Australia House in London. He was there in his own right
as number 808 AM. \Je were to have had Colonel Onur Noyan,
the Turkish Military Attache in London but he was
provented at short notice by a special duty.

Of our members present we were glad to see Captain
C T F Fagan, Grenadier Guards as he was instrumental in
our being accommodated for luncheon at Chelsea Barracks
this year. Being a friend of Colonel ~ebb-Carter he was
located alongside at the top table.

~Iajor G B I-Iorridge, a Vice-President canle up from the
north - Bury in Lancashire to be more exact.

At the el'ld of tl1e formal part of the evening members
were given llil opportunity to speru~. Most seemed to be too
full for words but Norman Pratt did speak at some length.
Some of his r'3f!1iniscences are to be found elsewl1ere in
this issue ancl tIle previous issue. He too came up from
the far north but pressed on from Preston.

No doubt some impatient members will ask if we can be
entertained by the belly dancer next year. That is a
long time rulead and by then anything might happen. As
we grow up our numbers of Members must falloff and a
review of tl1C problem is in hfuYJ.d. Members lnay like to
send in their comments!

E H ~J B
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SPEECH BY LORD HANICEY I-\.T THE ANfWAL DII'Jl\fBR 1981
Thank, you, 1~1r President, for your kind words. I am

greatly honour.ed to be your guest tonight and to address
the Gallipoli Association.

I am fl~ankly ,a bit shy about this as :you must al:;L know
such.a tremendous lot about that famour campaign, so I
shall asl-c for your kind indulgence •. Howevel"", . I ¢lid as a
schoolboy living at home grow· up with the Dard~~elles

Campaign. .
My father, t4en a Lt-Col of ·the Royal Marine· Artillery

wa$ secret~y of the Committee of Imperial Defence and of
the Dardanelles Committee of the Cabinet and he was from
1916-1937 Secretary of the Cabinet itself. 1aterhe became
the first Lord Hankey.

Previously in 1907 while in the Mediterranean Fleet as
an Intelligence Officer he had seen the Dardanell~s at
close hand an.d visi'ted the Sultan of Tur.l~ey v/~th p~dmiral
Drury. He was, .. already quiteo an expert on wnphibian vJarfare,
the special pr.~vi;iice of the }{oyal !~~arines, and. had studied
the defences Qf many parts of the Mediterrane~~.

Coming now to 1915 my :fat~er never believed in the.
possibllity of forcing the Narrows by naval action alone.
Nor did.he see what the ·fleet could do by itself even if
it did fC?rce its way int·o the Se~ of lvIarmora a11d to
Constantinople. Althoughpultan Abdul Hmnid was not an
inlpressive personality my fath.er thougllt the Turks \'Jould
resist-solidly, even. if we cleared the Bospll0rus in order
to aid Russia. In January 1915 h~ c~rculated to the
Dardanelles Cownittee a General Staff study of. the
Dardanelles made in 1906 which crone to the clear conclusion
at that ·time that naval action alone could not succeed and
that a major militar.y campaign would be requil"'cd ~ well:
and that the reports did not recommend.

In January 1915 as we all :k.no\'l, tIle Cabinet, 11resse.d
by !vIr VJinst.on Churchill ancl in1pressed by tlle need to open
a warm water supply route ·to aid Russia., de.cided to try to
do the job by naval action alone. It did not succeed.

Wel~, w~ all remember how the Al~ies had to land troops
in late April 1915, without any of the advantages of
surprise, and in terribly tough conditions in that most
difficult terrain. In'spite of really valiant efforts by
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the troops - British, Australian, New Zealand and
French - a trench warfare stalemate was soon reached.
My father was sent out to the Dardanelles by the Govern­
ment in late July 1915 to report on what was happening
and why we were not being more successful. He formed
good relatioris with Admiral de Robeck and General Sir
Ian Hamilton, and also the French Commander. He-visited
many parts of the various fronts. He was greatly
impressed by the troops, especially the Anzacs. He
brought home a raajor report t.o the Cabinet.

lIe \1Jas indeed J.ucl~y to get home. At one point he went
and sat on a pile of stones with a remarkably good view
of the front, and as a good inte]igence officer he made
a sketch map to illustrate part of his subsequent report.
While he was having lunch afterwards at a local command
post, an officer came in and invited those present to
go out and see a most ingenious land mine booby trap
which the Turks had left behind. It was under the very
pile of stones my futller had sat on for over. half an
hour. He had just not kicked the trigger.

~tr father also used to recount how a party of Gurkhas
and British troops, by supreme bravery, fought their
way to tl1e top of a hill \rlhich strategically dominated
most of the Penin~ula; this had been fought over for
weeks. Unfortunately a particularly able gunnery
officer on one of our monitors. spotted men with brown
faces up on top there and landed a 12-in shell in their
midst. The poor surviving Gurkhas retreated. The Turks
came back and we never recovered that vital hill again.
(Koja Chemen Tepe of the Sari Bair range).

That \'\1as typicaJ- of th.e bad lucl{. vie had in that
campaign. But we really had good luck with the weather
when we perfol~rned the final evacuation of the Gallipoli
peninsula. It was brilliantly done and with incompar­
ably better staff worlc than at the original landings.

One r~ads so much of interest about the milita~y

campaign, notably in your brilliant periodical The
Gallipolian, but having been a diplomat for thirty­
eight years I am going to try to put our "fail~l~e at
the Dardanelles on a broad background 'of the war in 1915.

JTirst of all, the campaign did, tmtil it failed,
encourage the Russians, who were being terribly knocked
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about by Hindenburg and ·Ludendorf~ Of course the Russians
were proportio~ally discourageG·~henwe failed at the
Dardanelles. We all remember the outcome in Russia in
1916 and 1917_

Then tIle faqt t~at vie were .active, and tl1.e French also,
in the Mediterranean, ~ertainly helped to bring Italy .into
the war on our side in May 1915. That really was a plus
as Ital~ had until then been an ally of GermmlY.

One is. apt \tcr-forget that in 1915 our Balkan diplomacy
failed - and our laclc of suc~ess in preventing tIle Russians
and Greeks from quarelling about Constantinople, which they
both wanted, was a material element in our failure at the
Dardanelles. Venizelos fell from power ·in Athens and a
pro-German Prime Minister took over. Serbia was in big
trouble and we had tp help her. The Salonilca campaign began
and took away troops and supplies we could have used at
the Dardanelles. When Bulgaria entered the war on Germany's
side in the Autumn of 1915, Germany got direct con~unication

with Turkey and the whole military outlook in the
Dardanelles was undermined.

I am surprised, \yhen lookillg baclc, that \ie stayed on in
the Darda~elles ~ill January 1916.

There was. a terrible post-mortem in London on the
Gallipoli campa~gn. It went on till early 1917.

My father was asked by the Prime Minister to present
the Government's 'case to the Dardanelles Commission ashe
knew all sides of the problenl. lIe alvvays said t11at the
Dardanelles CO:Innission caused him Inore trouble" pai11 and
sorrow than anything else he ever had to do. Coming on top
of tile .terriblenavel, military, civil, economic. and
diplomatic prob~ems of 1916, the shipping losses, the
terrible'manpower losses in France, the awful supply
probleiTIs, the Irish problems, all o·f \:lhich carne to ·the
Cabinet of which my father ""as a -'Very active secre~ary, one
really is amazed at the persistence :a.nd contentiousness of
the Dardanelles inquiry. ~~ father not only lost many
nights.. sleep, but ,,:orse still, a ntunber of teeth as well.

vie have. not1·always. applied the ver:l important lessons
vJe should have ',leC3!ned in Gallipoli. TIle policies of the
:F'oreign Office at that time d.o not seem to l'1ave been
adeq~ately prepared in co-ordination with strategic·
realities.
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We suffered a similar lack of co-ordination between
diplomacy in the armed services in 1935. It" was "
inexcusable that owing to the laxity of the Government
over rearm~nent, the condition of our armed forces in

"1935 prevented us from dealing with Mussolini's supply
lines when the League of Nations tried to stop his
invasion of Abyssinia. This enormous failure to stop
the dictator must have been a great encouragement to
Hitler, and we left our former ally Mussolini both
strong and infuriated.

Coming nearer to our times I could draw a comparison
between the total absence of any element of surprise
in our Gallipoli landing, and the way we carried out
our attack on Egj~t in 1956 after five days of bombing
with the United Nations Security Council and Assenilily
in full session. I do want to emphasize how essential
it is to be realistic both in diplomacy and armed
~.ction.

In conclusion I do want to mention one or two
raalities about Turkey_

The Turlcs certainly fougllt magnificently in
Gallipoli. rJl~l fatller \'1as very impressed by their stout­
hearted resistance, in spite "of rather weak leadership
in Constantinople. Subsequently Mustapha Kemal brought
into being a very new Turkey.' He was a very great man.
But certainly Turkey has major economic and political
problems nowadays. I was proud "to be one of the
British Representatives on the Turkey consortium at
GEeD in Paris for some years trying to help Turkey~

Now that the Turks have a more stable political situation
I do hope t11at their economy nlay improve and that thejr
raay by agreeil1Cllt \rJitll Greece develop and bellefit by
the oil which very probably lies under the ~astern

Aegean. That wou.ld be of enormous bellefit to both
countries and especially to Turkey with its immense
and growing population of over ~orty-four millions.
The solution of this diplomatic Turkish-Greek problem,
including a better arrang~ment in Cyprus, is almost
essential if rrurkey is to "realize 'ller full 'potential
as a most valuable member of the NATO alliance.

~x President, that would indeed be a happy confirm­
ation of our good relations with modern Turkey, and I
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hope, tIns is also seen as an optimistic ending to my
remarks to which you have listened so kindly.

* * * * * ~ * * * * * * * * *

FREE FIRST-CLASS TRAVEL PASS FOR GALLIP0LI VETERANS

All members' are entitled to receive this, valid for
travel by road, rail and ferry. It is equally available
to all other WW1 veterans ffi1d it applies anywhere ­
anY\'1here in New South \liales, tllat ;is.

Our yout11ful 'and intrepid faenlber Syd BlythIne\on (657)
writes again of his wel~ome'down.under and tIle hospitality
he finds. His ~ocal branch "(Adanlstown) of the R S L put
on a week's holiday in Queensland for ex-Service' 0 A Ps.
V!\~12 veterans paid 40 dollars (about '£.20) \'Jhic11 'incll.lded
travel, accommodation and IDeals, but free to hinl al1.d' tVIO

otller \v\v1 veterans. The other t\vO were in Fral1ce and
Egypt and aged 82 and 84. Syd is 88. He also holds a
ne\v governlnent bus pass valid· fOl~ t\~O years. .

He writes that recently one or his pals ,visited '.
England and, returned saying that 'things were not too
good in Zngland nO~J'. . He adds that Atlstl"alia is at l.)resent
pla&~ed by strikes (July) although wages are much rugher
than in ~ngland~

Members wif~ have read"about Syd and seen pho~ographs
of him: one where he is handing over one of our shields
to the Adamstown branch in n~~ber 33~ autumn 1980. Also
in number 36 which is a prelude to his Queensland tour
given abov-e.

Long live our ambassador veteran down under. 'And our
appreciation ~f the official recognition of tho spirit
of Anzac ~ and Syd served ~vith tIle \Jiltsllires •

E H VI B
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NEW ~~VffiERS (Up to 17 November 1981)

817 L F LORTON ASSOCIATE ~~~ffiER
27 Blackenhale Road Yardley' BI~IINGHAM B26

818 L A SPEAK ASSOCIATE ~ffi~rnER
178 Cranes Park Road Sheldon BIln1INGHAM B26

819 B A HOBBS ~SSOCIATE ~lli~ffiER
82 Clarement Road LONDON E 7

820 Capt L McDERMOT TD (RND Anson & Drake Bns)
7 Grove Lodge Grossdeep TWICKENa4M Middx

821 D PERRY (Ldg Airman Fleet Air Arm) ASSOCIATE,~ffi~rnER

83 Sheaf Lane Sheldon BIRMINGHAM B26 3EP
822 G H BEST (m~ PO Stoker) ASSOCIATE l~~rnER

192 Benedon Road Sheldon BIR~!IIr1GHAM B26
823 Col N A 1:L~ill-JONES VRD Iv'IA (axon) ASSOCIATE r~1E~1BER

late Han Col R Marines Reserve
C/o Lawrence Messer & Co 16 Coleman street
LONDON EC2R 5AB

824 E J CORK Ment Disp FCA ASSOCIATE ~ffiMBER

(Staff-Sgt RAoe 1939-45)
56 station Road HERNE BAY Kent

825 WJ WATSON (Sgt 1/4 R Scots 52 Div)
80 Netherby Road EDINBURGH EH5 3LX'

826 A \1 I-IALL (\J~.12 RN) 4£tSSOCIATE r-fEl1BER
49 Wellsford Ave SOLIHULL West ~~dlands

827 J FRASER (ex R Marines 40 Con~ando)

ASSOCIATE MEMBER
45 Sunn~~ead Drive LYDIATE Lanes L31 2NR

828 Captain P A PEDZRSEN BA ASSOCIATE ~~MBER
(Australian Regular Army at Univ of N S W)
Department of History R M College
DUNTROON ACT 2600 AUSTR~LIA

829 R F DR~{E (grandson of the late Georg~ Dale)
~. ~SSOCIAI'E }~JiBER

26 Northwood Street Stapleford NOTTINGHAM NG9 8GH
830 H B COJ~ (Pte 7 Glosters attd Anzac)

Field View The Cross EASTINHTON Glos
831 J MOURAT (Gallipoli Restaurant) ASSOCIATE ~~vffiER

Bickley l·ianor Hotel Thornetwood Road
BROr·iLEY Kent

832 W/Cdr D BUCHANAN ASSOCIATE ME~rnER

2 Elrns Road IviORECAlvlBE lanes LA4 6AP
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New fllembers - continued

833 J GUTHRIE MM (Sgt 162 ~~ Coy & Finsbury ~ifles)
C/o ,,/ R J-aclcson Treenith 13 Bradgate CUFFLEY
Herts EN6 4RVJ

834 J H GEARING ex RN ASSOCIATZ }lli~ffiER
16 London street 'FOLKESTONE Kent CT20 1P~

835 J FOGARTY ASSOCIATE ~lli}illER

2 st Mary street DUN LAOHGAIP~ Co DUBLIN EIRE
836 F/Lt E G CLAYTON ASSOCIATE ~~MBER

40 fvIaynard Court Ninefields' vJALTIL~J\: ABBEY
Essex EI~9 3DH

CHol~NGES OF ADDP~SS ETc

126 J H \vhymark ·~~C/o The Sydney Dye Honle
Goodwins' Road KINGS LYNN Norfolk

544 F J R Hall Margrae House 46 The Avenue
MlNEHEAD Somerset

618 HON TREASURER D F BLAtm Telephone 0306 885360
783 Cdr B D B Gresham Arley Hall !JORTI-D~'!ICI-I Cheshire

22 F C Morton 12755 Phinney Ave N SZATTLE
Washington 98133 USA

OBITUARY' (at 17 November 1981)

With deep regret the following names are. recorded:

vI 0 Lane (RAPC· HQ 29· Div) - _
Lt H E Bode (AB H}IS Vengeance)
Col J H Souter Me cstJ (AB R~ID Hawke Bn)
T WAllen Me Ment Disp (2/Lt 8 Cheshire R)
WCragg (PO Armd Car Div RN)
S K Silvey (7 Gloster R 13 Div)
G F Ivloseley (CPO Fl~ IllJiS pri11ce of 'uJales)
Brigadier J A C Taylor DSO Me TD (10 Manchesters)
Capt'ain C F H ChUl'chill DSC (iVidnln If}lS London)
Captain W M Woodgate (RE Signals HQ)
A R ~jard (RE' Signals 29 Div)
P P May (HMS Triumph & HI'1S Lydiard)

(277)
(286)
(535)
(696)
(476)
(211)
(442)
(448)

(17)
(258)
(697)
(120)
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SUBSCRIPTIONS 1982

Annual subscriptions will be due on 1st January next
and should be sent to the Honorary Treasurer (see page 2)
and not to the Honorary Secretary. Prompt payment will
be welcome and most aPEreciated.

Please remember that the rate of subscription was
increased at ·the AGM in April last to £2 p.a. for
Members and Associate Members (see page 19 of Issue
No. 36). If payment is made by Bankers' Order please
ensure that amended instructions have been given to
your bank if necessary.

The Honorary Treasurer tm(es the opportunity of
thanking the many members who, from time to time,
have so generously sent sums in excess of the minimum
rate.

D F B

* ~ * * * * * * * *

P'HOTOGRAPHS

suitable photographs are welcome for pUblicat10n in
THE GALLIPOLIAN. They may be sent at any time but
preferably, shortly after an event.

If pllotograp~ls are required to be returned to the
sender this should be stated when sending.

Photographs from a newspaper etc. should have
particulars added so that acknowledgement can be made.
There is no guarantee that any particular photograph
can be used.

* * * * ~ * * * * *

A young Gallipolian had been very brave in the war,
gaining a Military Medal. He was to be married but
was very scared at the idea of having to stand in tront
of everybody for the service. vlhen aske~ by the
minister 'Wilt thou •••• ?' he could only reply
faintly 'I wilt.'
14



THAT'S GALLIPOLI THAT WAS

He was a writer' right from school days. VeIl, he
illearlt to be bat at school sport tool{ up so f11uc11 of his
time that he put it off a bit. Then his father gave
him a pen~il and his mother gave an exercise book. Now
he was all set .only' he had to thiclc of me~~s to add to
the family income, firstly by newspaper deliveries, then
pal't-time garden worlt. ':·!hen aslced about his bool{ he
would say that it was all in hand; he had the plot in
mind'and all he had to do was to write it - when he had
tiine ,he added. Then \-1hen finally pusIled to it l1e
admitted that he had at any rate got the title, which
was on a martial note:

THE S\r!ORD AND TI-IE G1JN

Excalibur and 'x' calibre

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

He was·of course in late middle age, having been at
Gallipoli, but he looked somewhat older than he was.
Instead of using the term 'the Peninsula' as most did,
he preferred the basic name 'Gallipoli 1 • lIe said. 11e was
fed up with people asking him if he knew the Duke of .
Wellington when he was in the Peninsular War.

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

Two old Gallipoli pals on holiday at a hotel ha~ing

brea~fast. One' wanted a full meal and asked for' bacon,
fried eggs, sausag~ and beans. The other wasn't so
hungry end to cut it down he asked 'The same for me,
but you-can eliminate. the eggs' •. After a time the
young waiter c~e~-~back and asked him '\jjould you have
your eggs fried too, Sir. The 'liminator has gone
wrong' •
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, BIRMINGHAM BRANCH

FREP COvJLES AND THE B0RDER REGn1ENT

..;- ....
, ;, 7'his p-hotograpll. was taken at Carlisle, the depot. of the

Border Regiment in which Fred Cowles_served, ~n the
oceasion of a visit by some members of the Branch on the
22nd August. Third from viewers left is Fred Cowles and
on the right is Alan Standley. ~hey were greeted by
Lt-Colonel R K May, the Curator of the Regimental
Museum of the Border Regiment and the King's Own Royal
Bo:=-der Regiment, at the Ca:;;tle, Carlisle. Colonel NAY'
is _himself an Associate Member (7~) ~nd his father
served with the 1st Battaliop in the 29th Divi~ion at _
Gallipoli until he was wounded. Col May knew most of
the serving officers of the regiment, one being his
gQdfa~her. He-also' had an upcle,' afterJwhom he was
named, who was killed~out there on the 12th Jply while'
serving with the 5th Highland Light Infantry.

~ther, Colonel May has propagated the idea of our
Association in the regimental journal 'The Lion and
Dragon' ,0
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Nine friends of Fred Cowles travelled to Carlisle for
the invitation to visit the Castle and the Museum and
lunch. Some were sons of Border Regiment veterans who are
not yet Associate Members.

After lunch they went to the Cathedral and were
conducted by the Dean; after that a wreat~·was laid in
commemoration and as· the only ex-~ember of the Borders from
1915 Fred was honoured t~ lay the wreath.

Looking allead, Alan Standley (776 »1) has promised to
truce another party in 1982. The latter is a very
enthusiastic A M who often turns up at our reunions,compl~te

with his late father's medals. He is the Vice-Chairm~. .
Other news from Birmingham is of a meeting he~d at

Sheldon, Birmingham, in the R B L premises. Fred Cowles
was in the chair and a var~ety of matters were discussed
regarding possible future activities of the Branch.

Attendance at the Dinner in London (7th October) was
discussed but it was reluctal1tly f01"U1d iml)Ossible for anyone
to attend, a~ had be.en hoped. This Vias due, as expected,
to advancing age and ~imiting mobility and the expense and
difficulty in either returning home that night, or the cost
of an overnight stay in London. However, in future it might
be possible to arrange car-sharing with one of the younger
lnembers.

The co-operation bet\veen the new branch aJld tIle local
R B L Branch is a.ll ... ~to the good.

other members and associate members livi~g in the
Birmingham area are, cordially invited to contact the
Honorary Sec~etary of the branch: N V Cowley (650 M4) at
Hayway'Cottage, Hayway. Lane, Broadwell, Rugby CV23 8HH.
His father is'W T Cowley, holder. of the MS~ (499).

H A Hibb~r'd (270), vlho served \iJith the 9tll Royal idarwicks'
(TA) is the o~dest soldier of the Branch. (See page 18)

A BORDERLINE CASE

Some of the Borders on the Peninsula were looking forward
to the end of the'war and returning to Blighty. 'No more
soldiering for me' .etc. One said he wou'ld join anotllcr
Border regiment, the M 0 F B, which he explained was
'~1other' s" Own Fireside Boarders'.
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~rr MOST TERRIFYING EXPERIENCE AT GALLIPOLI 1915
By H A Hibberd 9 R Warwicks 13 Div (270)

I shall never forget the 4th of December 1915. I was
with the 9th platoon, C Company and was on duty in the
firing line when we were relieved by B Company of our
regiment and tm{en to V Beach for a rest after a period
of 4 or 5 days and nights, but believe me it was no rest
period for us.

We were halted about a thousand yards from the ship
River Clyde Wllich "Jas being used as a landing stage for
reinforcenlents and supplies of all descriptions and we
were told to take what cover we could so we made ourselves
as comfortable as possible.

There were plenty of dugouts about and four of us got
into one and \rlere very soon asleep, until a corporal came
around and woke us up, with orders to parade without
rifles or webbing equipment. We fell in, two d~ep and
some were detailed to go to the River Clyde to unload
rations, ammunition and otl1er supplies; another party
had to carry them to various dumps for dispatch to
comrades in reserve trenches and the firing line, but the
party I was detailed for turned out to be a great disaster
and shock for us all.

There'were now about 30 of us and we were told to go
in pairs, collect a pick and spade and work together when
we reached our destination~ When everyone had got eit~er

a pick or spade we were marched back into the trenches,
along a reserve trench to a communication trench on the
far right and all the trenches were thus deserted as if .
they had not been occupied for some time. Up the
communication trench we went, until we got to the last
reserve trench nearest to' tIle firing line. Tllen we
were ordered to pile arms, remove webbing equipment and
rest for a while.

After about half an hour a young second-lieutenant
came and took over and told us we were to procee~ to
the corllmunication trench and start digging and to throw
the earth into the'air as high as possible over the
side of the trench, the idea was to attract Johnny's
attention and bluff that we were staying in that
position whereas we were actually preparing to evacuate
the Peninsula altogether.
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After digging for about ten minutes our object was
successful as the Turks sent a shall over and it went well
over our trench and exploded four or five hundxed yards away
and did no. ·damage. The officer ,was delighted and ordered
us to carryon, but a few minutes later·a second shell came
over; the Turks had shortened their range to explode two
hundred and fifty yar~ beyond .our trench, too close for my
comfort, so I asked the officer for permission to go to the
latrine which was in a dugout in the fi~ing line~ It was
of course primitive and had a pole for a seat and vn1ile I
was there the Turks sent shell number three over. A piece
of shrapnel hit the biscuit box, knocl\:ing pcle fl~om under
me. This did not injure me other than shock. I have never
dressed myself so quickly before or since. Aft~r completir~

my dressing in the firing line I went back to where I was
expecting·.my comrades, but what a shock I got;. tVJolv.e men
lying in.a heap;. sqme groaning, some· already dead a:q.d·
.blood everywhere; terrible wounds and no one but myself
about. The remainder of the party had vanish~d or ·been
ordered to retire.

It was impossible for me to get down into the tr~~ch

without stepping on the dead and wounded so I climbed into
the o~en, ran. for a few yards and then jumped back into.
the trench; as I .did so I met two stretcher-bearers and
went b~ck to assist them~ I was able to assist one of. the
wounded who had been hit in the shoulder', to tIle reserve
trench.

My company officer, Captain Berthron and the padre were
in a reserve trench with one who was dying and the captain
asked me' what it was like 'up there. l~ reply 'Bloody
awful' but with another man and a stretcher I went back to
coll~ct identity discs and pay-books belonging to the dead
and bring them back. Another Birmingham man I met was
Shilton, from Small Heath. My captain was very pleased with
me and ask'ed my name but I nevel~ heard any nlore of it. The
captain was later killed in Mesopotamia in 1917.

I am 87 now, but hope to organize a party of about 12 or
14 to go to the lunch and A G.M in London in April 1982.
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COSMOFOLITIZATIONING

We started on the 25th April 1969 at the Duke of
York's HQ with 36 present. Ranks ranged from brigadier
t~' private and captain R N to A B. All were campaign
veterans and only such were foreseen.

Then we expanded by taking in non-veterans with
special interest in the Dardanelles-Gallipoli campaign,
calling them associate members. Early additions were
a retired rI1ilitary attach; to Turlcey, military historians,
sons and grandsons of rnembers, permanent officers of
regimental depots whose regiments were involved, such
as the 6th Q E 0 Gurkha Rifles and the Border Regiment.

The present local representative of the Commonwealth
War Graves Co~nission at Gallipoli is so keen that he
persuades official visitors to the war graves to join,
including countries other than the UK., One such is a
professor at the An1erican University of' Beirut in Lebanon.

Australian A Ms include officers at ·Australia House in
London and overseas, such as the Australian High
Commissioner in Canada; others are at. Ankara. One A M
at Arikara is a Canadian. In Australia a recent A M is a
regular army officer at the University of New South
Wales, Royal Military College. (See No. 36, page 9).

Being on very good terms with the Turkish military
authorities honorary memberships are to be .expected.
The late General Aran of Ankara and Captain Akomer ~f

Istanbul have been most helpful ,to us. on our .tours.
In· India we have an honorary member and an A M while

the Military Adviser to the India High Commissioner in
London is one of us', Brigadier V I"ladan.

Two successive. Turkish Ambassadors in London and the
President of the Branch 'DARDA' are others~

Perhaps the two most surprising additions are these:
(1) An Australian'nursing sister who served with a field
hospital at Mudros, Sister N A Pike, who was also ~ws

Laffin. She was introduced by her son, which is unique.
She was thus a member, not an A M.
(2) The other unusual and unexpected but very welcome
case is that of the Turkish proprietor of the Gallipoli
Restaurant, in London. He is notable through having
provided the visible Turkish delight at dinner, in the
person of the belly dancer. (See p 4)
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AT GALLIPOLI WITH THE SOUTH STAYFORDS
By Lt-Col William Busby (7 S staffords) (803)

At the outbreak of war in 1914 a crowd of my pals and
n1yself en:Listed in I(itchener f s Army and were posted to 'the
7th Battalion South' Staffordshire Regin1ent.

As soon as the battalion was up to strength we were
moved to Belton Park, Granth~n \Jhere cur initial training
was carried out.

In fl~pril 1915 l,-/e marched fl~oln Grantllam to Lutter\il'orth
where we entrained fer Farnhe~ and then marched to Frensham
where we occupied a tented c~~p on the edge of Frensham Ponds.

Here, the training was very strenuous and a trench system
was dug to give us an idea of tr'enc11 warfaxe.

The 7th battalion South Staffordshire Regiment formed part
of the 33rd brigade whose other battalions were the 6th
Lincolns, 6th Border Regt and 9th Notts & Derby.

This brigade formed part of the 11th Division, whose
other brigades wore 'the 32nd consisting of 9th Vest Yorks,
6th York & Lancasters and 8th Hest Riding Regt and the 34th
consisting of the 8th Northumberland Fusiliers, 9th
Lancashire Fusiliers, 11th Manchester Regt and the 5th
Dorset Regiment plus a Divisional battalion of the 6th
East Yorks.

Early in June 1915 H IvI the ICing inspected the Division
and shortly afterwards we were issued with khcl~i dxill
uniforms and topees. Any old soldiers who knew how to put
apuggaree on a topee made a small fortune out of the
youngsters who hadn't a clue how to do it.

On 29th June all ranks were notified that our destimation
was Gallipoli and on 30th June we embarked L~ the S S Empress
of Britain in Liverpool Docks.

We had an escort of 3 destroyers but shortly after
leaving port we ran 'into dense fog and for a time we lost
our escort-.

Later, after piclcing tlP our escort again, we followed
a zig~zag route mo~e or less close to the North African
coast, eventually arriving at Malta where we coaled.

From Malta we proceeded to Alexandria where we docked.
The first day we were kept on board but there was plenty of
entertainment on the dockside provided by jugglers and
newsboys.
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All but our fighting kit was dumped here and was never
seen again, so that was the end of many ,treasured
possessions.

On the 4th day we sailed for Mudros (a Greek island
which has one of the finest deep harbours in'the world)
where we sawall the big' liners of that time, including the
Aquitania and the Mauritania. This was' on 21st July and
my battalion was transferred to a coaster named Abbushai.

The whole of the 33rd Brigade was ordered to proceed to
Cape RelIes, 1I1hile the remainder of the DivisioIl remained
at rvludros. .

On arrival at Cape RelIes \ve landed c.lose to the S S
River Clyde which had had some of her side plates cut out
and was beached. It was, from this 'ship t~at; some of the
Fusiliers of the 29th Division made the original landing.

Just as we were landing 'a Turkish shell hit a small
boat close by which had a supply of Very Lights on board
and these ignited, lighting up the whole scene.

After disembarkation we marched to what was known as
the Reserve Park where we had a few hours sleep and on
the 23rd July took over a section of the reserye trenches
on the slopes of Achi Baba.

It was a most gruesome introduction to active warf~e;

the parapets were to a great extent built up of the bodies
of British and Turks and smelt abominably. In addition
there were millions of loathsome fl~es which made. it
impossible to eat between sunrise and sunset. The neat
was intense and qrinking water scarce. i" In those days the
NAFFI did not exist and cigarettes were unobtainable.

After a short period in Reserve we moved up to the
front line where we relieved a part of the 63rd Naval
Division in a part of the line known as The Hcrseshoe Bend.

Our first fatal casualty was the Scout Officer who was
firing tIu'ou_gll an armoured plate when a Turkish sniper, .
who must have had telescopic sights, put a shot straight
along the scout officers 'rifle sights and· into his. eye.
Our 2nd casualty was Capt the Hon.Legge who ~as hit in
the spine ~y a spent bul~et and after a.period in '
hospital was evacuated Ho~e but he died on the journey
and was bur~ed at se~. -

We suffered quite a number of casualties but·on 25t~

July we were relieved and returned to the beach and
embarked on the coaster Os~anieh and proceeded to the

22



island of Imbros to ~eJo~n the remainder of the Division.
Here prep~rations were t~(en in hfu~d for a new landing

to be made atSuvla Bay and landing from Lighters was
practised.

On the night 6/7th August we embarked on Lighters and
General Sir Ian Iiamiltan was there to wisll us 'God Speed'.

Before embarking each man was issued with 2 bandoliers
of ammunition, in addition to the 150 rounds he caxried in
his equipment pouches. Each man had alternately a pick or
a sho,,-el tl1rust down his baclr... l1.t that time I \rJD.S a
signaller and I had th~'additional load of 2 semaphore flags
and a field telephone. It wasn't long after we landed

, before tile perspiration was running throug11 tIle lace 1101e6
of nlY boots.

The Lighters had their own means of propulsion but for
tIle greater part of the jour:ney vie \tJere t?lCe11 in tow by
destroyers who cast us off when, in the moonlight, we were
in sight of the shore.

\1e achieved the element of surprise and tllere \iTclS a small
Turkish picquet gUaTding the beach but they retired after
firing a few shots which had no effect.

A little further inland we met stronger opposition at a
small hillock called Lala Baba but a bayonet charge by the
Yorkshire Regt overcame this and a few prisoners were
taken.

Patrols were sent out and advanced a C011siderable
distance and then returned reporting no sight of any enemy
concentration~ Meanwhile the rest of the Brigade had dug
themselves in, but no advantage was tllicen of the surprise
which had been achieved.

(To be continued)

1 DAfJil~ T"dE D.P~DiJ-JELLES I

A Gallipoli veteran read of the book recently published
under the above titleo He aaid the idea was not new, he
himself had thought of it when our ships were held up by
mines in 1915. He had said 'Why not dam the Dardanelles
so that we can march up and use our field guns on the
Turkish forts?'
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-A'T THE CiNo'PAPH:~ ANZAC iDAY'1981
•~ _~ ... -:t

'The banner with the strange device'
~HOTOGRAPH by courtesy of Grant Pedlar Australian
Express and Keith Tranmer.
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ANZAC DAY

Part of the group
PHOTOORAPH by courtesy of Grant Pedlar Australian EJq>ress and Keith Tranmer
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CAPTAII'J EKRE~/i AKOtvlER: HO~IORARY :MEfJIBER

One of our esteemed overseas honorary members is
Captain EkrelTI A].<:omer of Turkey. He is a retired cavalry
officer and holds Inany offices in the life of Turkey.
To us he is prominent as the Director of Protocol of
the Turkish Veterans Union, in which a few of us are
IIonorary l\tlembers. His civil posts include Founder and
Honorary Life President of the Turkish Life-Saving
Association and owing to having to be present at an
annual meeting of that organization he was unable to
accept our 'invitation to dinner this year. He is a
co-Founder, Honorary Member and Honorary President
of the Turkish Touring and Automobile Club from 1923.
He is a co-Founder of the Turkish Jockey Club and a
Sport Commissioner of the A D A C - Tour d'Europe 1956.

* * * * * * * * * * * * • *

GALLIPOLI RESTAURANT

EUROPE'S ONLY AUrrlIENTIC TURI{ISH RESTAURANT

Eastern Glamour: French and Turkish Cooking

LUNCH AND DINNER

SPECIALI1Y: TUPJ<ISH EVENINGS 6 nights per week

10.30 pm and 1 am

BELLY DANCER (See p 5 )

Swinging Sensuosity: Abdominal Articulations
Exotic Extravaganza

A wall shield presented by the Gallipoli Association
will shortly be displayed

PROPRI1'110R: Joseph rvlourat (831 A}1)

7-8 Bishopsgate Churchyard E C 2

Telephone bookings 01-528 1922
and 1931
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PROUD TROOPER CONVERTED T.O P B I

By Alex Barclay DCM Ayrshire. Yeomanry. (509)
(Concluded from Number 35)

After the war, Jock Smith used to tell with great glee
the incident leading to investigation by the Brigadier of
the loss of his saddlery during this period. Food and rum
was very plentiful and very available to fatigue parties, as
they had only to open boxes and jars to get what they wanted
and those who took rum were generally in very good fettle
and high spirits. Jcck, and a trooper, Calacha~, were
dets,iled to he'lp load the Brigade Head-(2uarter's' tack.Ie onto
a lighter, via a floating platform nlade of t\'JO naI'rO\v planks,
which was anything but steady and made their job difficult
and unplaasant as there was a danger of their being tipped
off into 'the sea." An officer .WEtS stationed near the lighter
end of the gangway supervising the loading and two members
of the fatigue party iffimediately ahead of Smith and
Camachan were asked by the officer what they were carrying.
'A box of horse shoes', was the reply. 'Into the sea with
it' the officer ordered. Jock and his mate were having
difficulty with the large box containing the Brigadier's
property and their reply as to what they were carrying
resulted in another box of 'horseshoes' finding a watery
hiding place. Brigadiers were not very popu.lar, and any old
soldier will appreciate the satisfaction Jock felt in thus
disposing of the box of saddlery_,

Just befcre the evacuation started, the troops on Cape
Helles had been informed that the army corps, comprising the
troops on that part of the p'eninsulclo' were being replaced by
another corps arid were being tcl~en to Egypt to be brought
up to strengt~, by being re-equipped, rested and made ready
to go into action again in.. tIle SlJring. This I fully
believed (and I think that everyone with whom I was in
contact did) so it was something of a shock when at the end
of the first ~eek in the. new year we were informed that all
of our troops had b.~en successfully evacuated frorn tIle
peninsula.

~hen the news came through I just could not believe it.
I 'felt very shocked and depressed for several days. Our
troops.on the. peninsula had fought well and licked the best
troops in the Turkish ar~. They had landed on a defended
shore, from open boats and short of·the necessary equipment
and .. ciannon. ,The shore· was defended by an army who never 27



had less than double the guns that we had, and unlimited
supplies of ammunition, good lines' of communication,
good lines of trenches and barbed wire defences in
dominating positions, enabling them to observe every
move that we made. O'ur army 11ad sltffered from the
tremendous heat, the extreme cold ffild the terrible
blizzard just before st Andrew's day; these sufferings
could never have been experienced by a British army
before (or since), even in the Crimean war. We had
lived, fought, and many had lost their'lives in battle,
surrounded by thousands of dead bodies, both British
and Turkish, and had been pestered by millions of
flies, which lived on the rotting corpses and settled
on every portion of our food as we ate it - as a
consequence of this we suffered from the most
distressing of illnesses, such as dysentery and
jaundice, which very few of us were lucky enough not
to contract. Some regiments that had landed in full
strength had lost half of, or even two thirds of, their
troops in their first contact with the enemy and came
off the peninsula with under'lOO effective rifles.
Is it to be wondered at that, after all we had done
and suffered, I should feel the way I did? (Kitchener's
popularity faded out at that time).

How had the 'Proud Troopers', turned into P B I,
performed? I think they had a right to hold their
heads high. They had taken on any job to which they
were set \rlith no friction at all and had conducted
thernselves and carried out t11eir duties equally well
(or better) than any infantry unit. They were
better 'diggers' and 'fatiguers t than any units that
they' "·Jere in contact with; this \flaS due to the fact
that, before tl10 war, t11ey. were enlployed on ,farms ltlhere
the great diversity of their work and their outdoor
life had given them a large physical advantage over
units composed of people 'who had, perhaps, had a job
in civil life in a ~hop, an office, or a factory.
Their outdoor life had taught them, also, how to deal
with weather problems and with the wet conditions
which were experienced 'towards ,the end of the campaign.
They had at no time proved less steady under attack
or bombardment than any other unit - in fact, after
my experience on the morning of the day we were
~gacuated, when I went up to recover the dead body of



Downey and found the unit which had relieved us the day
before had ~ithdrawn to the support lines under enemy
bcmbardrne!lt, I t.:hink I have good reaSOll to asS1..ln1e the
Regiment was second to none and are well entitled to be .
called '~proud1tr9,.opers'.

Having comple,ted the above sixty years after these
incidents h~ppened, it is just possible that I may not be
quite correct with my dates and timing, but they all
happened and I have described them as they appeared to me.
r have omitted a few incidents which have come to my mind
since writing the aboveo. The fe\v 1st/1st il.yrsl1ire
Yeomanry who may be still alive may ~ave seen the
Gallipoli fighting from another angle and have had different
experiences to me.

Before finishing, I would relate that, out of about 420
other ranks who landed on the peninsula with the regiment,
I estimate that only about 150 were left to evacuate 'at the
end of the campaign. I do know that fB' Squadron had only
about 40 other ranks to choose from when we had to select
a team of 32 finishers, with 56 starters, when t~cing part
in a team race on Mudros on a sports day about the end of
January. My own troop, IB' troop IB' squadron, was perhaps
one of the worst 4it having only 4 survivors out of 34
member~, - 1 signaller, 2 bombers and myself. Five of
the troop were 'dead and about tIle same numbervJounded; the
remainder had su~cumbed to disease. The Commander of this
troop was the. late Lord Rowallan, whom I had the pleasure
of meeting as recently as the 19th November 1975 at the
Cafe Roya~ in London on the occasion of the Gallipoli
dinner, when we had a long chat. -

As a last thought - I wqnder how many are alive who
served on the peninsula with the 1st/1st Ayrshire Yeomanry.
It would be a nice "gesture if somehow a list of survivors
could be .. compiled and a copy. sen.t to eacll of theIne I know
of at least 3 such people ?outh of the Thames.

EDITORIAL This may appear to be smug but there seems to
be a moral here. On the previous page we read 'They had
taken on any job to which they were set with no friction at
all • .' Is not this wartime - and warlike? - action to
be commended over the modern arguing over 'who does what?'
and the tea-break taken as sancrosanct over getting the
job done?
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SUVLA
By the late E V Godrich (\-Jorcs Yeomanry) (122)

(Continued from number 36)

19th August: Tiger and myself spent most of the'day
trying' to enlarge our dugout which was about six inches
deep, as we were on th~ slope of the hill; this was not
very useful. Parties were continually coming down from
tl1e trenches for rations, water and ammo, all of \t/hich
had to be carried up hill paths about three miles in
the blazing sunslline. vie had' SOlne good bathing on 'A'
Beach wh~ch had been interrupted by Johnny sheliing it.
I reraember one fUllny incident, a rather fat man, '~uarter­

master I should think, was enjoying.a bathe and was
standing up to his knees in water~ dressed in his birth­
da;r suit (costumes were not' 'de riguer' at Gallipoli)
vJhen a shell dropped in the water a few hu:ndred yards
away from him; ItlCkily it did not explode or my st.ory
\Iould have endecl differently. The fat man's face was a
picture of amazement, ·he hurried ashore over some sharp
rocks, apparently preferring a shell on dry land.

20th August: vIe spent the day getting ready for, a
night march; we were much ,re~ed when we heard that
our packs were to be' left behind; now we had all our
worldly possessions in our pockets or haversacks, we
even left our greatcoats behind. At nightfall we moved
off and trekked around·the shore of Suvla Bay to a hill
calle~ Ali Baba. We of the gun section had a gruelling
time, we had to carryall our guns and ammo the whole
distance, most of it across ·soft sand. We arrived at
last and dr~pped dOv/n, dead beat', near what 'vIe' tool( for
wagons. We soon fell asleep but were awakened by a
terrific explosiol1 quit'e near us. Thinking that "the
Turks had got our range ~ith some big guns we sprang up
in alarm but ·soon realized that we were lying close
to a Battery of l8-pounders who were firing a few rounds.
At daybreak we were up and 'digging in' again. As no
fires were allowed vle-· had a jolly br.eakfast on 1 Bully
and biscuits' with cold water to dri~; then we tried
to sle:ep again.

21st August: Baptism of fire: At about 2 pm· the "
whole Division was parade<;l w:hi Ie .a terrific bombardnlent
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from the battleships and guns ashore was in progress. They
pumped hundreds of shells at the Turks; as there was no
reply we thought that all the Turkish guns had been knocked
out. At about 3 pm we moved off. It was a bea~tiful

Saturday afternoon and as I waited for the order to advance
my thoughts flew to Sparkhill. I could pict~rre the happy
people at home getting ready to go out into the country on
bilces, motor cars etc'. I wondered if I Sl10uld ever see
Stratford Road again. I learned afterwards that my sister
\Jinnie was enjoying herself at a wedding about the same time.

vIe advanced in colurnn o·f troops across an open plain .
with hills about two miles ahead. Our objective was a good­
sized hill of a dark brown colour, named Chocolate IIill.
All went well till the leading Brigade (Sherwoods, South
Notts and Derby) got half way across the plain. Then hell
vias let loose, shrapnel fell lil~e hail, . :r:i.fl~ fire made gaps
in our ranks: it was not a pleasant feeling to see a m~n

dropping ·dead ahead of you, knowing that you would soon be
amongst it. The two miles or so t11at we Inarched seenled the
longest that I have ever travelled, every second was a
nightmare. We machine gunners could not hurry owing to the
heavy loads that we were struggling under. We soon crune
across se1Zera1 poor chaps who. had finished t11eir soldiering,­
they looked just as though they were asleep. I met Billy
Cruse coming back with his thumb knocked off; we passed
Captain Russell lying in a pool of blood from a nasty wound
in his thigh; he was laughing allover his face and ~s we .
passed him he waved his hand and told us to keep 'well
extended'. He was a gentleman and a good soldier. I remember
thinking anlid all the noise, what a lot of things needed
picking up - helmets, rifles, equipment etc. Some of the
sights we sa\~ vlere very ho=rible; mast of the damage was done
by shrapnel or high-explosive shells - to see a man hit by
flying jagged pieces of steel is terrible. I shall not
forget in a hurry a small fellow of the South Notts Yeomanry.
He had been hit across the knuckles by a p~ece of shell,
completely smashing his fingers. He was about 17 or 18 I
should say, and was very upset because he had lost his rifle.

(To be continued)
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TI-IE AEGEAN ISLAND OF LEMNOS

I first made contact with the Greek island of Lemnos,
and the to\nln a11d harbour of {Jiudros on the 21st April. r'ty.
unit had left Alexandria, \vhere we l1ad camped for. ·two
"veeks, in the J~u.stralian troopship HYI\r1~TTUS, A 39 and, the
vast harbour bein,g 6.0 big it seenlS unbelie·vable tllat we
shou..lo. 'nlake con~act' by running ~gr6und. But we .~id.

,1 remember tugs endeavouring to pull th~ ship off the
shallow end but we left them to it and'were transferred
to a biggel~ and bc'tter ship the ARAGON', 'B 7'. The ship
left on the afternoon of the 24th to the sound of martial
music from some ships' bands, to awake us at dawn, next
morning with the sound of gunfir~ and finding us ,
surrounded 'by ships - warships and troopships - as the
troops aboard wept off by trawlers an~ ships' boats for
V Beach and W Beach.~ HMS Queen Blizabeth was the most
prominent of our neighbours but among the .rest the five­
funnelled Russian cruiser ASKOLD, obviously known as
the 'packet of Woodbines' was seen. . ~

I helve called at IVludros two or three times since tllat
war and on ,one occasion I was reminded of being run
aground when the snip I was in, quite a small one,
berthed, or rather tried to berth alqngside. the quay
when a flurry of shipside offi~ials arrived and turned
us off; tIle ,ship 9ug11t not to have approached the quay
but should hav~ anchored offshore. 'So aithough we were
'there' we had to sheer ~ff, anchor, and aWC1:it small
boats taking us off to land us. And the reverse on
leavi~g.

I have been to several other Greek islands and find
this to be a COrl1Ii1'on procedure. I~o doubt' it is considered
to be a tourist attraction, but is it not also to ensure
business for the local bo~t~en? In fact a 'job for the
boys?'

Although in 1915 we found the camp area to be. very
dry ,flyblo\'ln and short of water, in lateryear~ on
holiday and being transported' by car I found the island
to be quite a pleasant green island, quite unlike my
1915 recollection of it.

E H \'1 B
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about the Crimea claimed that no
so many senior officers serving in
forgotten Gallipoli!

I(eith Tranmer

I~JCIDE!~T AT V BEACli ON 25TII APTIIL 1915

\!riting in nUfaber 36 Gallipolia.n Cecil Jeffries (738)
formerly of the 4th Worcesters related how he had given
his General a leg-up on to the nearest lighter alongside
the RIVER CLYDE and then saw him killed.

This incident is covered in some deptll on pages 239-240
of the Official History where it names Brigadier General
H E Napier cqmmanding the 88th Brigade and describes how he
and his Brigade staff along with two platoons of the 4th
t~Jorcesters and two compa11ies of the 2nd IIants lay SOli1e
distance off-shore at V Beach, awaiting the return of the
t01;I1S which.,. were to land his troops. Tile tOv/S arrived
safely after sorrredelay, having stlffered casualties
described in the' IIistory as 1Battered but undislnayed' and
although the sailors manning them were aware of the hopeless­
ness it was not for them to say 'inlpossible' if tl1e arnlY
vJanted to try.

General Napier's tow was seen heading for the beach and
realizing the futility of trying to land they were ha~led

to go alongside the RIVER CLYDE but General Napier seeing
the lighters choked with men and not realizing that they
were dead sprung aboard the nearest lighter as described by
Cecil Jeffries, meaning to land them ashore. A warning
voice called out from -the collier: 'You cantt possibly
land' but Napier shouted back: 'I'll have a damned good try'.
At once there was a renewed burst of Turkish fire. General
Napier and his staff reached the hopper 'but could get no
further and there he and his Brigade Major (Captain 'J H' D
Costelcer) were killed as related by Jeffries. Thus died
the very man who by his 'raru{, his nerve and his knowledge
would have been of priceless value to the troops in the
SQutl1ern area duri.ng the rest of that vital day.

Cecil Jeffries later wrote to me describing hO~l he
managed to get ashore and how during the next day he was
part of ,the burial party at ~d Beach \'lhere so lnany of the
Lancashire Fusiliers sacrificed themselves in their attempts
to cut;a hole through the Turl~ish wire and wllere Jeffries
found them hanging.

An historiml writing
oampaign since 1895 had
the line. He must have



GALLIPOLI DIARY
(16/24 October 1980)

By P N Dal.l{in (Australian Governlnent)' (80l .A1"1)

(Continued. from number 36)

From The Nek and Vallcer's.Ridge, ·the.view is breath­
taking, a panorama from Suvla Bay. to Gaba:Tepe'and of
course, the whole Anzac. front. Fronl vlalker' s Ridge,
loolcing tqwards t Tl1.e Sphinx 1 t the·:' ground' was appalling,
quite sheer C?-nd s~en1tngly·.' inlpossible to climb on the
western side. Th~ landscape looks 'lunar'. ·1 'dips'me.
lid' to those Anzacs who had to.taGkle the southern
slopes around the Spl1inx ; it must have been· a dangerous .
task. The w'ay dOv/n to the sea from \Jallcer' s Ri(lge .
cemetery was narrow ('a ra~orback')but preferable to­
retracing my steps via Lone Pine. It was a great relief
to strip off and bathe in the sea after a long; hot,
sweaty d~y. How did the Anzacs. feel after months in the
area with little or no relief? It had been an exhilarating
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day and I spent the whole of the next in re-reading .
Mool-ehead's iGallipoli' and dipping into Bean's 'Official
:History' • T11e'··latter is very detailed and describes
exactly where individuals or units went 011 the day of tl'le
landing•. I thought it would be interesting to retrace
some of their steps the following day.

A pleasant surprise on the night of 19 October, when
another· Australian, Alaistair Thomson, knocked on'my door
to. introduce himself. It was quite a surprise indeed as
I'd seen hardly any foreigners during my stay in Turkey;
many seem to have been put off by reports of terrorism or
of the military takeover. Ala~stair had recently yisited
the battlefields of the S.omn1e, and like l1Ie 'was keen to get
to know'Gallipoli (more so in fact as his Grandfather,
Private, subsequently Brigadier Rogers, Me; had been with
the initial landing with the 6th Bn).· In Alaistair, I was
lucky to have such an enthusiastic and well-informed
companion.

(20 Oct'80)

Alaistair and I began our climb from the beach at Ari
Burnu at the northern tip of Anzac Cove. It was from here
that the Anzac 'covering force', the 3rd Australian
Infantry Brigade consisting of the 9th, 10th, 11th and 12th
Ens, began the assault. Guided by Bean's detailed
commentary we trudged our way to the top of Plugge's
Plateau. The overwhelming impression we had ~as that the
Anzacs·must have been greatly assisted (initially) by the
half-light and the fact that the majority of Turkish forces
must have been positioned on the lleights rather than
directly overlooking the beach. The terrain is such that
one mac11ine. g~n .. 9n the top of Plugge' s could have donlinated
almost all the Anzac Cove region. The losses, even from
small arms fire, must have been enormous~ From the
attaclcer's point of vie,,!, the outlook from Plugge's is
dismal; looking inl811d, the Sphinx rises dauntingly and
one rifleman positioned there would have a field-day. Pluggets
is connected to the Sphinx ridgelille by a 'razorback' Wllich
is negotiable, but getting ~o it is dangerous as the drop
onto it from Plugge's is almost sheer. Alaistair and I
decided that heroics were unnecessary and took the lead
from Bean who had described how several Austr~lim!s had
slipped their way down the slope on their backsides in
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pursuit of fleeing Turks. ¥.ty. mind would constantly have'
been on that sniper atop the Sphinx.

So we made our way cautiously dO\'ln the (inland). slope
of Plugge's across to the spur leading up to Russell's
Top_ This spur is deceptive and just seems to go on and
on. There are many trellches to be seen, but most have
caved in over the years. It was here that I picked up
an interesting find in the form of the. bottom half of a
rUfa jar. The ridge at tlle top of Russell's strikes the
track leading to tIle Lone Pine/Chunuk Bair road so tIle
rest of our day was spent in the leisurely inspection
of a number of cemeteries. We lunched happily at Quinn's
on apples, bread and cheese. together with a few swig~ of
whipky (that flask was turning out to ~e usefu11). We
both felt comfortable in these cemeteries; they are
friendly places, not at all sombre.

After anotller look a·t Lone Pine vie took to Phillip's
Top, ho~ing to find ~he track down to White's Valley and
the sea, but failing to do so. I imagine that the path
is now overgrown. 80 we simply stuck to the ridgeline
again where the vegetation was thinnest and hoped for
tIle best. A snal(~. passed between us on the way, a
rerninder that otl1.er da..Tlgers still exist· in these hills.
A dip in the sea, was again', most refreshin.g,· after
another exhilarating day.

We were now both beginning to feel at home in the
llnzac area and \vere determined to engrave' as mucll of
it in our minds.as time permitted. Whilst I was not
really equipped for camping, Alaistair had a tent and a
few other essentials, so we decided to abandon the
comforts of our hotel and camp on the Gallipoli seashore,
just outside the War Graves area. The manager at my
hotel very kindly lent me a blar~et, and armed with a·
few simple supplies we decamped to Gaba Tape, praying
that the weather would hold.

(To be continued)

A J Malpass (CWGC) repo~ts that the Salt Lake was never
dry during the summer of 1981.
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By Harry ~Ioody

PLAy' THE VIOLIN -

5 Connaught Rangers (233)

Touch the strings gently ••• then with a will,
And the moment the bells will be ringing.
I'll live once again-, with tb.e 'llvonderful trlrill,
Of the music that you will be bringing.

Awake~ my soul .~. as you wa~en the string,
.lind n1Y heart wili already be singing.,
In tune with the lambs that dance in the spring,
With the glory of life just beginning. -

Play an old tune ••• and play with a swing
Bring joy to a life that's worth' living.
And I will be free ••• as a bird on the wing
And the world will be full of forgiving.

Playa quick.march and lighten my load,
As passes the winters and swmners,
Help me ~19~g ••• the old dusty road
And It ll-.keep in st.ep wit11 the dXul11lners.

Playa love song ••• of days gone by,
~1-J.d I \Alill be there to reme111ber.
lvlake the sun shine, in rny cloudy sky,
And Spring will·be here in December.

Play once again, for the music you give
Makes Life worth all the spending,
Play the Last Waltz when I'm too old to live,
A~d happy I'll be with the ending.

Play the Violin.

A nice young.girl was ·very proud of her young-old
Gallipoli .granddad. Seeking information she aslced h.im 110w
a girl could.keep'her youth - with his health and energy
in mind.

'Never introduce him to your girl friends' she was
advised.
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DARDANELLES: A Midshipman~s Diary 1915-1916

By H MDenham

(John Murray, publisher, London 1981 £11)

Th~ full title· is eJcplanatory: the book is the story
of an'educated and disciplined boy who had literally a
bird'.s-~ye vie,,! from the foretQp of H 1101 S AgaJllelnnon
throughout much of the naval actipns before, during and
after the landings on Gallipoli. He is refreshingly
juvenile in his language, quoting his ship 1 s captain
irreverantly as '.Fluter'. l'Jevertheless, his observations
are .shrewd ancl relevant."

There are 130 illustrations 'including sketches, photo­
graphs and specially dra~n local maps.·

Apart frqm its, historical value the book~s of interest
as a boy's (and modern girl's) book of advanture and
could well be given as a Christmas or b~rthday present.

Unlike milit~xy histor~~s ~f the campaign which
really begin with the first landings on the-25th April
the naval story here commences" in 1914 vJith naval
bombardments before any employment of troops was
envisaged at home .. ~o

~lhile tIle boole is based direqtly on his (unaut110rized)
diaries, tIle n~rativ'e is supplemented by paragraplls in
small type which wer~ written in hindsight to ,clarify
details. Thus the immediate aspect is augmented by
notes on resul~s only available later. Naturally the
naval side is covered well while the army side is given
i:J.lirectly. There is a llote about the Suvla Bay
landings: "Apparentoly, and as we f'e'lt .at the time and
learnt later, our men should have pushed on much more
vigorously as there were obarely three, or four battalions
of Turks up against them when the order was given to
dig in'.

The lack of efficient minesweepers was realized as a
fac,tol-- in the failure. of the,' naval bombardment~... ,

As for, th.e evacuation:' 'vIe certainly had Pr'ovide.nce
with us this time , for we ":Jere preparedfor enor,mous '
casu_alties' •

A concise summary...of the naval aspect is given in the
autllor 's final chapt'er: 'A reflection on the' ncll-danelles
campa.ign t •



THE T:Jli~NTY-NINTll DIVISIO~I I!IE1\:IORIAL

The division came into existence late in 19Vt as the last
of the regular divisions. In fact eleven of its infantry
battalions and its artillery regiments were regular, mainly
brought back to England from various overseas stations where
the battalions had served apart from any brigade or higher
formation.

Its area of concentration was near tlle geograpllical
centre of England and later a prominent stone memorial was
built at a road crossing of the present A 25 near stretton
on Dunsmore, vJa,rwipkshiroe.

The first time I saw it. was from a car as I was being
driven past and I immediatly recognized it from the
prominent red triangle.

The Gall~poli Association is not, of course, a resuscit­
ation of the 29th Division Association but to a· small
extent it has a connexion; one being that on the closing
down of the 29th Division Association I was handed the small
stock of red tl"ia.ngles YJJlich were \-Iorn by nlembers· on the
sleeves of our civilian suits rlhen on parades su.ch as at
the Cenotaph on the 25th April.

Now another connexion has turned up. In July this year a
letter reached me from the Departn1ellt of Transport, Plans r

Registry, sending a plan of tile area and showing tIle site·
of a proposed roundabout in the district on account of
traffic growth. Trle new plan leaves ·the r!1emorial ill the
centre of the roundabout and so will mcintain the aspect of
the Memorial as it was intended by the survivors of the
Division. The letter called for any. objections, but of
course none could be raised and the scheme should go ahead.

In detail the site is on the London-Holyhead Trunl\: Road
A 45 and at Fosse Way Crossing, Stretton on Dunsmore,
\'lariiJicksr.i.ire.

A sailor who had been Captain's steward for many years
retired and bought himself a house near the sea. He paid a
local boy to give hi~ a call each morning at 6 am and shout:
'Cap 1 n wants you on the bridge, right away.' On that he
"lould yell~; 'Tell the cap' n to go to hell.'

39



GALLIPOLI 1915
By the late Lt-Ccl R F E Laidlaw'

Royal i\.lunster Fusiliers (5l8)

(Continued from number 35)

On our return to the Peninsula we were put on board a
cestroyer at Lemnos and went back in about half the time
the sweepers took. The Navy was· most kind to us and saw
to it that we were not only comfortable, but well fed,
whilst drinlcs abounded. 11oveve~, as we approached the
River Clyde, to land on her, another ship got in our way
and our destroyer had to veer out from the point and steam
a mile or two up the Dardanelles. Immediately, the Asiatic
guns started firing at us and shells dropped in the water
all round, one even penetrating our funnel. I had never

. been shelled at sea before and did 'not 'en~j the Na~J one
little bit. I felt acutely that only a fraction of an
inch of steel was there to 'protect me and missed my hole
in motller earth very badly. Fortunately, nothing hit
the hull of tllC S11ip or it would have gone badly with .
some of the four hundred odd of us crowded on deck.

To emphasise tllat our 'three weeks ""rest· was over we
were rushed baclc into the line ilnmediatly on landing and
were soon in the routine of the front iine trenches again.

Whilst there, General Hunter Weston, popularly known
as 'Hunter Bunter', who was much given to dramatic
attitudes, came round on inspection. It so happened that .
one of tl1e men of Iny cOlnpany 11ad just previously found
his way to an ~4. S C dump and Inade free with a jar of rum
he had managed to ·purloin from there. The NCO in
charge of his section, realising the man's condition and
hearing that the General was even then on his way round,
had the brilliant idea of having the man put on a
stretcher with a blaclcet thrown over him. This was the
treatment generally meted out to the dead. On seeing the
stretcher and blarucet, the General drew himself up to
his full height and threw 'a magnificent salute, saying
loudly 'Your General salutes the glorious dead'. ·To our
consternation a voice from beneath the blanket said .
equally loudly 'Whats the old bugger saying?'. We managed
to bustle Hunter Bunter round the next traverse on the
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plea that a sn'~pel'" had it under observation, before any
a\"Jl~\":ard questj_O!1S could be asked~

This tale has often been told, sometimes with variations
as to the unit concerned, but it actually occurred in my
company li:nes as I have given it above. '

Such small events "Jere given n1ucll prominence amongst us
and anything which could raise a good laugh was' we'leorned.
Vith our mixture of 95% Irish and'5% Coclcney, each given ·to
his own particular kind of humour, we had plenty of
laughter and no tears in our raru{s.

On one occasion I met another kind of humour which I
confess I did not altogether understand. An Australian
private who had wandered into our lines, and with whom I
got into conversation told me that he and his brother had
been bombing the Turks with jam tin· bombs one day. (These
bombs were literally made from jam tins and were exploded
by an ordinary piece of time fuse~ ignited by putting a
match head on its end and drawing the match'bo~ across it.
You had then five seconds to throw it before {t exploded.
As it was filled with ammonia and pebbies you didnt't hold
it very long). One of his bl~other t s born·bs·~·fa~·lecl. to ignite
properly and, to quote the Australian, ·h.i:s '}?~otller' 1 bIe,,; and
he blew and he blew until he "blew his '(Austialian adjective)
head off. Lord, how. I did laff 1. 1 •. .. :. ::

I am afraid that tIle Staff 'vas· 110t ~very' popular \\Tith us .
in Gallipoli, probably .because any staff above D~visional

level was very seldoln seen and ·becD..use the bull{ of tl1~ staff,
a large nunlber of whom were 1t~Iother' s darlings', youngsters
being given a cushy and safe job, were in very comfortable
quarters on the 'Aragon', the s'taff ship in lvludros 11arbour.
Tllis ship, \rJhic'h in these da::,rs Y!ould be l~no"Jn .as a t luxury
liner", had been on the South America..l1 run and vias 'said to
be hard ~grdund'on her own bottles. I went aboard her once
and was not impressed. She seemed to be full of young men
in immaculate ur~form, all sporting red tabs, though most
seenled to be lieutenants , whose chief occu.patio11 seeh1ed to
be to hold long' COD'\T91"'sations vlith each other as they
leaned over the rails.

I had been sent on board to make all enquiry on behalf of
the battalion, and advised to look up one of our own officers
who was doing light-duty on board after being wounded, if
there was any difficulty over getting lunch. There was -
'Lunch was never given to anyone not on the ration strength
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of the ship'. I saw our officer and was at once taken
down to lunch where he had to leave me. I was straight
f~om the Peninsula and I admit had not had a bath for at
least ten days and so I was both ~irty and. lousy. More­
over, I was in the uniform of a private soldier, with my
badges of raclc only shown by indelible pencil marks on
the shoulder straps (to wear officer's uniform' on the
Peninsula was to invite the attention of every enemy.
sniper within binocular rapge and was forbidden) but,
to judge by the attitude of the young gentlemen wearing
the red tabs, I might have been a leper or other kind of
pariah. They moved or leaned a\vay from me, no.t one
addressed any renlarlc tome and I was made to feel· that I
had ~hrust myself in· without authority, and where I was
not wanted. I adnlit. that·, seeillg this, I too moved.
towards those nearest to me in the hope.thqt a good
healthy lquse or .two from the PeninslJ,la might attach
itself to them. After all, they had ~efused even to let
m~·have a bath! What a ~ifference to the treatment the
Navy, or any. figh.tingsoldier, nleted out to us~

After the Aragon episod.e and whi1i?t VI.e were on one of
qur periodic 'rests', I. was wall{ing be4ind Sedd-el~B~hr

one day and idly looking at thG.shipp~ng and the land­
scape, when I found myself near a 'large e.arthwork
guarded by a sentry. About the same tinle the Asiatic
guns started ·sl1.ellingpretty heavily and, thinking.r
was as safe there as anY\'lhere else in the open, I threw
myself down in t~e shelter of the earthwo~k and watched
th.e proceedings 0 I had not :\.ong been ther.e·, \·Jhen· a young
g~ntleman in rcd :tab~., s:Lmilar to OllG of· those I had
seen on the 'Aragon', came up at a trot and said to the
sentry ·'\vhere ~11 I, what is this'?' lI'he magazine sQI'r'
said the sentry. There .was a red flash - I had nGver
seen a man move so quickly! The tale was well received
in mess that night.

I could tell many tales not to the credit of the
staff we had in Gallipoli, but they might· convey too
sweeping an impression. The old quip that 'Bread is
tIle staff of lif~, but tho lif'e of the staff is one
long.loaf' is not.a fair one. It .applies to.some, but
the majority did work, even if in more comfortable
quarters than the fighting soldier. Moreover, in later
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wars at any rate, the staff was drawn from the rallies of
those who had seen some fighting and who had'a knowledge
of and sympathy with, the fighting soldier~ The mothers
\"Jho ask f01" tlleir sons to be given a 'nice safe job' are
not now attended to if indeed they exist.

(To be COITtil1.Ued)

CALLING ANZACS AND THE SOUTII STAFFOPjJS

C~n anyone give inforlnation on a Gallipolia veteran ­
Lieutenant FREDERICK STUART BUCHANAN (4329).

It is known that he served in the 13th Australian,
Infantry Brigade from 29 Novemb~r 1913 and he resigned
for service iri the war on 22 August 1914. He beqame a
Driver (No 525) in 1st Bde Anmlunition Column of the
1st Artillery Brigade fu~d was discharged on the 15th
API-ii 1915 on being granted. a conln1ission in the 'IrI1per-ial
Arnl~l, serving~,as'-2nd Lt in tIle South. Staffs Regime11t,
11th Division.~ His last know~ movement was being
evacuated to Malta in November 1915.

His son \"lould very much lik.e to l1.ave vlhatever inform­
ation can be found from veterans who knew him. Please
vlrite to: 'JJing Commander Donald Buchana11 (832 AIII)

2 Elrns Road, Bare, Li01BC.Al\·IBE Lanes.

* * * * * * * * * ~ * * * *
A Gallipolian was walking along and saw a small girl

about to cross ,the road. To be helpf-ul he stoPI)ed and
said slle llad better cross the road "lith him. ~J11en the
road t,jas clear they crossed and \'lallced alollg, soon
reac11ing ari entrance to the sc11001, on Wllicl1. h.e said:
'There you are, 'now you're safe'. But she didn 1 t go
in but said 'No~ I don't go in there, rim not a boy'.
lIe looked up and saw the notice alld said 'Oh no, of course
not'. After a few yards more he stopped and said to the
girl 'Well, now you're all right' at the sign marked
'Girls'. But again she jibbed and said 'NO, I don't go
in there either'. Puzzled, he aslced WIlY not arld this time
her reply was 'Please sir, I'm a mixed infant'.
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FROI-! A SATI,s~B'IED CUSTOi-'lER

Many thanks for 'The Gallipolian' number 36., Always
most interesting and as I am now 88 I feel that I should
send ~lO for the very welcome new issue. (36)

Although I vJas sent as a ver.y, necessary replacement to'
the First Royal Dublin Fusiliers, I have noticed in all
the recent issues no mention of this Battalion.

'Damn the Dardanelles' was sent to me by the author
as lily name \vas inentiolled five tinles and I was indeed
lucky to get a bullet tllI'Qugh my top right arm, after I
had been able to kill a large nurnber of, Turks; ~very

brave men but stupidly led shquting 'Allah' under a
large Crescent flag.

I have an idea that I was the 45th casualty in'that
famous regiment and I ,finished up as" a Major, in the 19th
Tank Corps. . ,"

As soon as wa~r was declared'in 1939 I left Italy and
we11t at once to the \"l2X Office, to be told abruptly that
they had no job to offe~ me so l went to Avonmouth to
take c11arge of tile I-Iome Guard. IJly brot11er Brigadier
BUS Cripps eBB '~iC \vcl$ tIle Garrison Comn1ander of that
area and I shall never forget General Auchinleck, who
came to inspect the Home Defences of Avonmouth. ; He had
his Brigad~er with him, myoId Clifton College friend.
'Good GOD Sir.. Cril)PS r-'laj or. and Cripps Ivlinor'.

I was sent on a course and whe~ finished I became an
instructor in coast artillery and the new rocket idea.

After Bradford I was sent to Dove~ to take charge
of a naval 6-in on the Vestern Heights. Then I had to
report to HQ to be told I vias being sent to Egypt for
censorsh~p, mainly Italian and German. We were sent out
to Lagos when our convoy 'scattered as we wer~ in the
middle of the Bislnarlc do, then alone in the Atlantic.
One afternoon a 4-engined 'plane came over - it was the
famous clipp'er. So on live went to ~lest Africa and late
one night we were torpedoed but got 11 boats off. The
ship wen~ down in about 35 minutes so we all turned up
at Freetown just as a big convoy was leaving.

Thell n,lITIOst nBlced I fIe"" with the Governor of !(enya
to Kartoum and tllen to Cairo where I got some clothes
and LS 100 from tIle banl-c.

Then I was sent on to censo~ship with about six
others to tackle the POW German and Italian
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correspondentsc vIe occupied one floor and above us was
tIle other army, nav-y, air force - l~ew Zealalld as \'I!el'l as
Australian etc. A nlajor in cllarge there was seen1ingly
incapable of co~nand so with my good knowledge of Italian
and German I now found myself in ~harg~ of all the other
censorship officers. There "Jere about 100 if not n10re Ulld

my first job was to bring discipline" so that they all did
t11eir job well.

However, I was ·suddenly sent to Baghdad as the chief
field censor of~that huge area where we had 6 or 7
divisions, mostly Indian. In that GSI job I. was the only
chap with medals and I was often at the GC HQ ~s the moral
of these troops was of grea~ importance. I had a Major
l'iulta11i in one section alld one day the Genel~al asl\.ed me if
iJiultani vIas necessary t etc. I relJlied that h.e vJas really
doing a good job. Next day I was called to HQ to be
shown a cable - 'It is the Viceroy's wish that Multani
be released forthwith'.

Then I got back via Damascus to Suez and went on bOc~d

with other elderly officers "and so bacl( to England - but
it took me quite a while before I gq,t bach: -Co Italy to
find my brother the Brigadier in charge at Naples.

P G H Cripps
r·lajor rile (464),

* * * * * * * * * * * * *
LORD FREYBERG VC KCIJiG K.CB ICBE DSO* **

Lord Freyberg is writing a biograp11y of his late father,
above. He would mUGh appreciate any relevant information
such as photographs, documents, letters etc. which would
be helpful to him.

\'\1ill any suell members kindly write to:

Colonel Lord Jfreyberg OBE I\1C
r;'Iunstead House GODliLlviING Surrey

Telephone: 04868 6004
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A CHARACTER AT WAR

A reminiscence by Norman Pratt RAMC 1 E Lancs F A (747)
(Co~tinued from number 06)

The next· incident I renlen1qer' happened when \tJe w.ere" dis­
embarking our 110rses at Cape IIelleso Billy (Black Jack)
WaB on the gunwaie of the lighter with a rope guiding 'the
horse in a sling, as it was lowered over the side of the
ship by the derricl(,. \J11en this particular llors.e was
level with. Billy's face it gave a vicious. kick. There
was only' one thing for'him to do ~ keep out of range and
into the sea. However, another driver took over his rope
and we eventually flshed him out. He waS taken to the
transport 'Roman Prince' to be dried ou~, for \tIe ,~ere

about a mile' from shore. The landi~g of all tra~sport

\vas suspended because there was no r'oom asllore. And so
we remained out there, anchored between th~ battleship
'Swiftsure~ and the coas~ for several. days. .

. One night ii.Je llad a nasty. submarine attack, two battle­
ships and several transports wer~ hit. Orders were given
for all ships to disperse and about a week later we ,
awolce 011e mOl"ning and found ourselves back at Alexandria.

There were 2~.horses and 20 men and we were placed in
tents once. again at Ras el Tin. There had been a trans­
fornlation': the Egyptian barracks 11a.d been turned into a
hospital and a larger camp established on the cliffs.
This was very conver~ent for us as we could use their
canteen. One day it was Billy's turn to act as waiter.
As he was a long time in bringing. our dr~nks.I went to

- help ~im. I found ,him enjoying a piri~ and a serious
co'n1rersatioi;l v/i.tll a very Slna~t sergeant; fron1 tIle
hospitality I Got Billy away and then said. to the
sergeant 'Is Billy a friend of yours?' 'Yes' he replied,
'He worked in a large warehouse in Manchester where I
was foreman'. When I .rejoined our little party we pulled
Billy 1 S Ie g about having ~uch posh friends. I rernarked
'Your never said you worked in a warehousel •• The sergeant
said he was your forer.aan l • ']'oreman.! t ·questioned Billy
in disgust~ He was a bloody warder at strangeways'.

However, we all thought he was a sport not to let
Billy down.
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RAS EL TIN BARRACKS, ALEXAl'IDRIA

Norman Pratt is seated in the middle row and second from
the viewer's left. On his left (viewer's right,is Billy ­
Black Jack.

* * * * * • • • * * *
CO~~INUED from previous page:

The final episode occurreaafter I had been posted to the
Newfoundlanders transport column and I received these
details from our sergeant-major at a reunion. Billy
received notice that Jessie had been drowned in the Bridge­
water canal. He duly paraded before the C 0 to ask for

~ leave. The major had to get the sergeant-major to translate
'Jessie Pickles in't cut' into English, but after all was
granted compassionate leave.

That was the end of Billy's war; when he got back to
England it was found that he was over fifty years of age
and 50 was discharged. He obtained a job with the
Ma~chester Corporation Highways Department, repairing roads,
and was never in trouble again - well, as far as I know.



48

(S)HE SIiALL lIAVE MUSIC ~1JliEREVER (S)IIE GOES

Military music inspires; at least to 'old soldiers such
as we are. 'Colonel Bogey' on the march and the 'Retreat'
on a bugle sound the right atmosphere for our reunions.
Similarly for the pipes of a Highland or Irish regiment,
and also for the line regiments' drum and fife bands. Of
course 'Reveille' with its call 'Get out of bed' on a cold
winter morning is an exception, and 'Last Post' has a
sombre effect.

For our first luncheon on the 25th April 1969 I had the
idea of some martial music and although I had no standing
at that stage I did approach the Director of Music of the
Coldstream Guards, who were in the Duke of York's HQ, where
our luncheon was held for a problematic reunion of an
unknown number of old Gallipolians. To our pleasure we
were regaled by a 6-man band in scarlet.

This created the right atmosphere.
Since then we have had the pleasure of pipers from the

6th Queen Elizabeth's Own Gurkha Rifles and pipers from the
London Scottish whose only connexion was that they were
affiliated to the Gordon Highlanders whose Colonel-in-Chief
was Sir Ian Hamilton. With one exceptioll tIle musicians
were laid on at no cost to us.

This year the Irish Guards very kindly put on t\'iO

pipers for us at luncheon at Chelsea Barracks in which the
regiment was quartered. And we have the promise of military
music next year when the Grenadier Guards and the Scots
Guards. will be on duty at Chelsea Barracks.

For dinner this 'year we had quite an innovation.
Throughout the long (1) life of the Association dinners
have always concluded with coffee and Turlcish Delight.
This year real Turkish delight (or locoum) had been sent
to us by a most helpful member in Istanbul - ~~ D J Hawes
(788 AIv1). But in addition to tlle edible fornl of 1urkish
delight we had the visible form in the shape (appropriate
word) of a Turkish houri, otherwise known as a belly dancer,
supported by three musicians. And the belly dancer had
been born in the town of Gallipoli, but somewhat after our
time. The short initial appearance of the musicians caused
raised eyebrows until their purpose was seen, when all were
delighted. oUr thanks for this are due to ~Ir r'''lourat t who
provided it all free of cost to us. (See page 26)

E II 1~'J B

-
t
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