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TAKING STOCK

Two years have passed since
the inception of thé Regiment, as
such. These two years have
wrought vast changes wupon it,
and upon the men who form its
component parts, The Regiment
and its men can:look toward the
enemy with seasoned and mature
faces, and with a grim, sane re-
cognition of the solemn facts of
war, Where once was sandstone,
there ~is "now granite, and the
plastic mould .bas become the
concrete form. “"We have, in fact,
heen tempered in the fire:

Much of what the older soldiers
-amongst us have prophecied, has
come true; that in times of dan-
ger man’s love of man is infinit-
ely greater than his love of
woman, and of a different kind;
that many of the easy qualities
of civil life are no longer applic-
able, and that a man is judged
by his worth alone. It is a queer
truism of war that polish  counts
for nothing, and enly the profound
and simple truth that courage,
quiet and certain courage,.is all
that remains.

¥

We have learnt much from the
enemy. We have learnt that we
must have arms and tanks from
the workshops at home. We have
recognised the grim extent -of
our dependence upon the Air
Force and the valiant Navy. We
have come to expect an efficient
and dynamic planning from the
men who lead us. In general, we
have realised that to beat the
enemy we must be more efficient
than he is. For the German
understands completely the ruth-
lessness of war, and is utterly
ruthless. To the German, men
matter little, and once the tactical
object is set upon, men who fall
are replaced to the sixth and

seventh degree. And it may be

(Continged on-pi+2)

AUGUST 1941 10 Mils -

THE NAVY

They were only doing their job when they pulled us out of
those hot spots, That's what they told us. So we take this opport-
unity of thanking them for the wonderfully efficient” job they did,
and for their kindness. Most of us’ will remember during our
lifetime the little things they did—the food, the cigarettes, the cocoa
as soon as we came aboard. The way they beat off those Stukas.
To them it was just a job helping the boys. :

.+ Thanks Navy! .. F e pe ¢




Pags 2 ACTION FRONT August, 1941

(Continaed from p. 1) SDINKY DI®

that each of us values his own 1. A certain young fellow one Adolph by name,

life a little too highly, and that Of late a Lance Corporal and painter by fame,
we have still to learn the full Called up a big army and built some new planes,
price in lives, that victory will He .said, “I will rule all the world for my pains”.
cost. War is hard both for the Dinky Di! Dinky Dil

men at the fronts, and for their- He said, “I will rule all the world for my pains”.

relatives at home, because in war
(inevitably) men must give their
lives. But it is more. It is also
a time of great sacrifice, courage
and loyalty: and we have drawn
strength from the men who have
fallen,  and who have shown us

2. Nowt Austria fell first but they didw't resist,
And Czechoslovakia came next on the list,
Up till now Adolph Hitler had nothing to fear,
But he soon was to get a good kick in the rear.
Dinky Di! Dinky Di!
Yes, he soon was to get a good kick in the rear.

the full measure of these qualities. 3. Now Poland fell next but they fought very hard,
We have learnt the value of MMM. M&Mwwmme%w i .NM, wnz ey, MM& o vcind,
the Digger’s grin, an asset of the - :.e = &M .w il a:ﬁé < .w %Kmﬂ e
greatest price; for it e cours il he heard Britain say. “You can’t do tha here here”.
. Dinky Di! Dinky Di!
age except the quality of laugh- “Til he heard Britai “Vou can’t do that there here”
ter when things are going wrong itain say. “You canw’t do that there here”.
and the ability to hide the fear 4. Well, the Aussies and Kiwis thought they'd like a fight
that grips you, from your fellows. So they joined in with England for right against might,
: And to show their old comradeship as in last war
Finally, we are sure of our : i
o Y e They combined and are now the mew First Anzac Corps.
ability to win. To that end, we : BT ;
Dinky Di! Dinky Di!
know, that whatever else i They combined and are now the new First Anzac Cor,
shortcomings, our battle-technique Y ps.
must be as perfect as possible, s. But the Nasis went on into Belgium and France,
however hard the ways training They there played the tune and the Allies did dance,
shall ~be. e But the boys of ithe Bulldog did excellent wwork,

They amazed the whole world with their retreat from Dunkirk,
. Dinky Di! Dinky Di! :
ﬁﬂmmﬁmﬂﬂ_-ezm They amazed ‘the whole world with their retreat from Dunkirk.

6. In the meantime one “Musso” had joined with the Hun,

S i And he marched into Libya with shells by the ton,

ramﬁ.c. guL. Sm.mmm@ Bliseect But the soldiers from Aussie met the Ities from Rome,

With _m:..uut. iof time ' fo wonder And hit them so hard they ran all the way home. ;
What is to happen to me. Dinky Dil Dinky Dil

Marooned 'on a haven of calmness, And hit them so hard they ran all the way home.

After days of bafile and storm. :
Here the aches of my body are hnended
By the sun that is friendly ond warm.

1. sit on the shores of Suda

=,

7. They next took the Anzacs to Greece there to iry
To keep the Hun out, but he won in the sky,
“Tho five thousand we lost it was dear for the Hun,

I think of the foes to be smitten, For the casualties finished up iwelve to one.
And long to be at them again, Dinky Di! Dinky Di!
And the spark that is bright within me For the casualties finished up twelve to one.

ick d burst into flame.
Seems to flicker and burst into flome 8. Now they moved us off Greece and they put us on Crete,

I stir in my sleep at the dawwing And having no ltransport we suffered sore feet.

As I hear the sharp sounds of fight, We got finally set for a|good night in bed,

And out of the darkness above e But the Army said “NO”, paratroop guard instead”
Come planes that have flown throidh Dinky Di! Dinky D:!

the night. The Army said “NO”, paratroop guard instead”.

The Island becomes an inferno
Of flames and shatiering sound.
The. sea and the ground are sundered
By bombs that make scars on the ground.

o. Well, the first week on Crete w@s most peacefully passed,
But we knew that this state of affairs couldw’t last.
We were right about this for before wery long,
Anti-aircraft guns started to sing their sweet song.

Then once more there is peace and Dinky Di! Dinky Di!

i quaeiness, ~Anti-aircraft guns started to sing their sweet song.

So I bravely raise wp my head,

And wish that this War was over Parachute troops came next, and they gave us some fun,

And I was home safely in bed. But it wasw't mach hﬁo:@_..q to make the Hun run.
e There was lots of confusion and a hot pace was set,
TRt i Tho he ran day and night he has not caught s yet.
Crete, 16.541. Dinky Di! Dinky Di!
"T'o he ran day and night he has not caught us yet.

10.

11, ‘Tho he ran day and night he has not caught us yet,

mannooaoq—w Announced But one thing is certain, I'm willing to bet.

Sister Gae Guscott, youngest daugh- It wasi't the Army or Royal Air Force,
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Guscott of New That saved us, “Why no, ‘twas the Navy of course”.
Zealand, to Capt. A. M. D. Henderson, Dinky Di! Dinky Di!

2/z Aust. Fd. Regt. RAA. Who saved us? “Why, it was the Navy of course”,
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CAUSTIC COMMENTS
ON CURRENT EVENTS

By P. “Newshound” Wortham

Victorian Churches condemn  beer
for troops. A ‘Bitter’ battle.

* kX
Lord Haw-Haw's identity revealed!

Father of Minnehaha.

R

Margarine for 2/2nd!! Guns before
butter,

¥ * x

Sergeant Major rushes to see mother!
Well, well Sergeant Majors do have
mothers,

* ¥ %

Man invents adjustable boot!! A.LE,
has been fitting all comers in same
sized trousers for years.

* kX

Cigarettes unobtainable in Australia!
That makes two countries.

* kX

Australian cross-country champ joins
R.AAF. Hed get more practice in
the Army.

Xk K
E

Germany claims Shakespeare as Ger-
man born!! What a compliment when
even the Fuerher .dogsn’t know his
mother.

* ok ok

French Ambassador resigns!! Tak-

ing French leave.

* kX

Mussolini claims Italian Fleet beyond
reach of Royal Nayy!! That's true,
our submarines never go lower than
400 feet.

x ok x

Germans steal Danish cheese! Just

mice learning to be rats.

LI

Soldier speaks 8 languages!!! Did
he include bad language?

* k%

“Your sweetheart's behind you" says
P. M. to A. I. F.!! Yes, 10.000 miles
behind us unfortunately.

* ok k

German Infantry runs into British
Armoured Div.!! Got properly tanked.

k X ¥

Alice Faye adopts Tommy regiment!!
Some men in this regiment have long-
ed to adopt her for years.

* kK

Owner surprised at horse’s win!!
Must have- been the horse I've backed
for last 5 years.

* % %

Girls comment on Diggers’ legs in
shorts!! Reciprocation.

® X X

3rd B.H.Q.

What could the R.0.0. see in exam-
ining the guards’ rifles whilst wearing
smoked glasses?

* ok ok

Another Query! Was this heard in
Chicago or Crete? “When my Tommy
Gun stops talking come and get it
‘cause I won't be needing it”.

* %k X
Who had his face slapped in the
sea at Tel Aviv? They tell us he
“snatched” it.
x % *

How did a certain long-legged sig.
get his sore ankle? “Horsefeathers”.

® K ok
“Yeah”. “On, his

* kX

Poor Pat’s flat out.
feet”.
The thetr “Thistle’,
‘Shamrock’,

Scotch have
The Irish their

The English their ‘Rose’,
But why worry, we have our ‘Daphne’.

¥ ok *x

Congrats to Jack Dihm on his
M.LD.

* K X

By the way, first impressions of ‘our
new C.P.O. ‘Feathers' are very favour-
able. :

* ok ¥

“Drew’ and ‘Wankle’ have increased
our contribution to the Snake Pit.
Nice work fellas. Talking of snakes
we are pleased to see Ray Gardiner,
of ‘rasperry jam’' fame, back with us.

¥ KK
Rapid promotion. One day a store-
man, next day a specialist cook.
* ¥k
Quick service. Report sick 0615 hours.
Fit for marching parade by 1400 hours.
"
(Cosh! more congratulations. This

time to Syd Clarkson on his engage--
ment. Good luck Syd.

* ¥ %

When bracking thri’ gates in 6

wheeled crates
They've got it by the — — — —,
They drove a truck, Alex—Tobruch,
W.M. and F.M. Halls.

® X X
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THE WANDERINGS
OF AQUARIUS

Now behold, as Agquarius stood to go
“before the keeper of the Treasury to
receive that which was his due, one
came and bade him, saying, “Go to
now, write yet again, take up thy pen
and set down what is in thine heart,
and see thou do it right speedily”. So
Aquarius departed with a heavy heart
and turned again to Lis difficult fask
and slept mo more that. day, “For”,
said ‘he, “how shall I write when
naught hath come to. pass?” And as
he sat, stricken with grief, he raised
his eyes and beheld that many men
were marching in the heat of the noon-
tide, and there were those who raised
their voices and declaimed against
them, saying, “Verily ye march like
unto bloody camels, by my beard thou
art not soldiers’—" (There followed
a barbaric word whose translation is
unknown to Aquarius). And they
who marched turned their eyes towards
the Heavens, and being troubled in
spirit groaned grievously saying, “Will
no one deliver us from these task-
masters whom may sedition claim —
did not we this drill when we were
vet young and mew in the ways of
the Army?’ And they marched but
went not whither for they were turned
back as oft as they had gonc but a
“fattle way and returned every' time to
the place whence they came.

Now upon a certain day every man

ceased from his labours by reason of
the grievous pain which had been in-
flicted upon his arm. And
lwm_mwmwmm-wmmqmmmm‘ .wowm!wm.ﬁ he com-
plained not, nor swung he the lead,
but - strove . to perform his duty. as
_nobly. as:-of yore, .And throughout
the camp none stirred, and the voices
of those who made the men to drill
were silent, and the voice of the ass
was heard in their place although the
‘men wist not that they were not the
samer voice. Nevertheless, the soldiers
did  shew ‘how that they were men
of strength and valour in that they
ate the food which was set before
‘thetn. Yea and the food was forever
the same, as it was the beginning, is
now, and ever shall be. There be
eges, ancient and of great power,
amd there be various flesh of such
animals as no man had before eaten
but the greatest of these is stew, in
the _making of which many substances
are mingled” mug burned with “fire. It
is a mystery most horrible which
Aquarius dares not attempt to seek out.
This stew is put before all men as
“they: sit upon benches beneath a sun
unstirpassed for - fierceness, Yea with-
“gut “protection -from the- wmﬁ ao 9@
consume hot stew, mum it is an evil
thing in their mouths.” And salt mixed

again

L EXILLES

“Twas on this beautiful Island of Crete

That we turned infanteer, and set out on feet

To march to our rest camp, and dream of a treat.

IWith fruit, fresh milk, eggs, but a lack of fresh meat.

The thermometer showed ninety-nine in the shade
As we cheered and set out for that cool, leafy glade,
To outstrip the sixz hundred in'the charge THEY had made,

(More like camels were

we than that famous Brigade).

Stumbling and sweating we toiled up the slope,

Some fell by the wayside, others had hope

That sustained them—Iike addicts of some subile dope
With visions of cool streams, and sweet ‘Lifebuoy Soap’,

Reaching the swnwmit we collapsed for the night,
And slept like the dead with main and with might,
But into our Caanan descended the blight

Of that old Army order, “We move at first Light”.

So down the hill that so hardly we'd won,

With blistered feet in that pitiless sun.

We advanced as those last three weeks we'd done

When we practiced “withdrawals’ whilst “crushing the Hun'.

And back those seven long wmiles we came, =
And two wules more, then four more of the same,

“Til owr hearts and owr lmbs alike were aflame

‘Gainst those who direct this old Army game.

And so it goes on from 'day unto day,

We're surveyed in here, then ‘tomorrow away

To a far better place or at least so they say,

(And on a princely two hundred Drachmae per pay). e

But why should one fret? for red is the wine,

And blue is the sea, and shady the pine,

And placid the clouds o'er the dim purple line : ;
OFf the hills we’ll yet cherish for ‘Auld Lang Syne’. ! oo

When the fields of owr \battles are verdant and still,
And the sheep bells tinkle from the mist-laden hill, :

To owr homes' simple Toys we will turn with a will,
And gladness and peace our hearts again Fll.

M. B. E. Crete.

with sand do they eat, and oil do they
pour upon their bread, and burnt of-
ferings are put before them.

Now "upon the day when all men
receive the moneys from him who
holdeth the money bags do they say

unto the merchant, “Open unto us the
chests which contain many bottles of
strong drink that we may make merry
and rejoice that we are soldiers”. And
he selleth bottles without number as
numerous as the sands of the sea.
Yea, to many men doth he sell. And it
cometh ‘to pass that when they have
drunk much strong drink that they
do become as the beasts, and do turn
and rend one another and strive to-
gether, and do trample upon those who

fall to the earth. And they raise their
* voices and do curse those in -authority,
.they sing and the mnoise of their sing-

ing is horrible and driveth m_mﬂu from
them who fain Wwoild slumber. Yet

are they not wicked, they dwell to-
gether in’ harmony and each  man
helpeth his neighbour.  Nevertheless,
when they have drunk only a little of
the strong drink they desire more,
then they can take it not,

Then said those in .authority, “Go
to now, dig we holes in the ground
within your tents”., Yet did not one
of all who were in the Army kiow
for what purpose the holes were to.be
digged. Yea, verily have the soldiers
digged holes in all places whithersoever
they went, and others came after that

those who digged had gone thence,
and they said, “Lo, here ‘be - holes
digged already, what need have we

to work it hath all been done”. But
the diggers went their way and their
spirits were downcast for that " they
digged holes for no purpose, and left
them for those who came after.

And Aquarius pondered  all - these
things, and could” find' fio answer ‘to
all the questionings of his heart.
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~ Troop Scandal

It would seem that a certain
toothless member of our troop has
ambitions of becoming an R. P. We
would advise him to erase his happy

smile, lay off the amber fluid and
hope for the best. We hasten to
remind him - that his income from
‘Swi’ will be a thing of the past.

i Bl ok

We are curious to know how a
certain wee sarge  developed a pot
in such a short time. Is it hottled

delight of who is the proud and
happy man?

- * % %

What sergeants’  answer  the
Queensland Heeler's fan mail? Any

man who wants photos of beautiful
bints see our pet.

* k%

We are proud to announce that:
In our midst we have the one and
only snake in the pit who on being
given a guard immediately asks the

B.S. M. for another.

*k X Xk
There is a certain gunner in ‘C'
Sub who took two-day leave to
celebrate the entry of his commo
comrades into the war.

* k%
‘Who is- the long-legged, light
weight signaller who, when a girl
sat on his knee in Haifa, immedi-

ately laid claims to Dbeing the fastest

milker in ‘A’ Troop. I understand
that a certain N.C.O. of the troop
has a candid camera snap of the
whole proceedings, and that the
bidding has assumed mammoth pro-
portions,

Kk ok

Mind over matter. ‘Rosie’, unlucky

in love, finished up with a photo-
graph for consolation on his last
Jerusalem leave.

* K %
Qur sympathy to George on the

loss of his tooth, but every man
must pay for over-indulgence in ha'-
penny paint, mustn’t he?

¥ kK ¥

. “All French Brandy must be
handed in” ordered the Troop Com-

mander. The gunners, as one man,
handed it in. — — they did!

* ok *
. We hear that they are forming
Regimental Police. This should be a
great opportunity for that  red-
headed bloke who is always asking
for a transfer.

* K K

An application has been received
from William Crothers for the po-

pition of interpreter fo @ Haggis

Beattie, Perhaps that is why Wil-

liath has gone on a hygiene course!
AR LRk i

The local people say that they can
always tell the difference between the
2/2nd Regt and Wirth’s Circus by

“the number of tents,

L B

HWOILO "*

He was a poor litlle puppy thin and forlorn,
Acceursing the day he ever was borm.

Small and pathetic, his spirits quite damp

“Til he wandered one day into our new Helwan Camp.

He wandered so slowly from cookhouse 'to tent,
To. find one kind soldier his purpose was benl.
‘Tl lastly to US, and inside quickly hid,

To be spied by one Clarkson, christian name Syd.

He was fed and looked after as kind as could be,
‘T4l a fine dog he grew as anyone could see.

We called him just ‘Wolo’, and took him to heart,
Fowing that day with him never to part.

[#7e moved into action, Bardia and all,

He was always with us, just within call.
T'obruk and to Derna, machine-guns and shell.
We fought at these places, and Wolo as well.

Through campaigns in Greece, mountains and snow,
These are the places our dog and we know.

So faithful and true, this puppy I say,

Always with Syd through darkness and day.

Crete and the bombers, the Fim at his worst,
Wolo and wfe together did curse.

Sa all is now over; at present in peace,

Wolo’s still =oith ws #ill hostilities cease.

A true friend in trouble, a true friend in joy,
A soldier’s good friend, a pal for a boy.

4ih B. H.Q.

The C.O. was heard to remark that,
judging by the difference in stamina
shown on the football field, 4 Bty
cooking was not up to standard of
RH.Q. — — —, Perhaps it was the
eyesight of the goal umpire.

* X %k

We also believe he is not exactly
in love with the umpires — — —. Why
worry, there is plenty that do love
them,

XKk

Sergeant Bob has taken to drink-
ing milk to build up the ‘body beauti-
ful’. Believe it or not!, and all because
the R.S M. told the boys on the
N.C.O’s ‘mad afternoon’ to stop fitting
the’ little sergeant,

* %k XK

There should be a good bout between
“Young Spearmint’ and “Young Claude’
at the Fitzroy Stadium when we get
home. The fathers are at loggerheads
about the weights of their respective
off spring.

* * *x

Ernest, the man who hates ‘bombar
—diers’ now has a good job. He
is running the Battery—as a Battery

Runner !
SR

A number of men from this troop
were left in Greece. They died so that
the rest of the Anzac Corps might live.

“They shall not grow old as we that
are left grow old;
Age shall not weary them, nor the
years condemn;
At the going down of the sun, and in
the morning,

We will remember them”,

We extend our deepest sympathy to
Vick Ack and that prominent driver
of “Kaisy-waysey” on their transfer
to Don Troop. Also that versatile
gunner Phil Russell to ‘F’ Troop ~—
— ~—. Congratulations Don and Freddy
Troop.

L I

Our heartiest congratulations are
extended to Bdr Auton on his being
awarded the M.SM. — — — Well
done Roy. Bob Price for his mention
in despatches, and Frank Gyngell for
obtaining a “D” at the M.E.S.S.

Who wouldn’t be a sig? They cer-
tainly go places.

‘ X ko k

What is it that walks on two legs,
has ‘three stripes, and says, “I want
four men” — — —7?

* %k ok

How is you Fiancee—to—be— Mac.
Anyhow even if you didn’t see her in
Alex., you at least got 4 days leave
out of it

* kK

How do you manage it Gordonio?
Is it personality? We hear you had
fourteen days leave and it only cost
you £z.

#*Ok ok

Is it true that a certain ‘DX” man
is training a dark donkey for the next
race meeting? If so get on it for the
fifth race and maybe he will turn on
a. bread and butter supper from a
recent parcel received from home —
— — ‘This may interest a cerfain
Orderly Officer.

* X X
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Beer Troop Bashings

By the *“‘Shag”

; First and foremost we desire to
express the feelings of the whole
troop regarding our losses in Crete.
Whilst the numbers of those reported
missing from the troop are compara-
tively small we all feel a deep sense
of no small loss when we read the
list of ‘B’ Troop. It is the sincere
hope of all of us that all of these
boys are still alive and well, and that
we will be able to welcome them back
into the troop some time in the future.

* Kk *

We welcome our new G.P.O., Mr
Fasdown, to the troop. He has already
been heard to say, in a burst of con-
fidence, how glad he is to be in ‘B’
Troop. This however, was on an oc-
casion in the Sgts’ Mess when strong
drink was flowing, and ‘Ear bashing’
was prevalent, but we do feel that he
will have no cause to regret his ap-
pointment. Up to date I have heard
of no nickname, affectionate or other-
wise, having been applied to our new
G.P.O. but he has only been with us a
couple of weeks and there is plenty
of time for that.

* ok *

Two minot losses to the troop have
been occasioned by the transfers to
other jobs of Lieuts Norm Whitelaw
and Dick Featherstonehaugh. Fourth
Bty have gained an excellent C.P.O. in
the person of Norm Whitelaw and we
feel that Third Bty is no less for-
tunate in having Dick ‘Feathers' as
its CP.0O. Congratulations and best
wishes to hoth of these gentlemen on
the new appointments.

% k%

Congratulations to the mnewly ap-
pointed and promoted N.C.O’s of the
troop who are L/Sgt Harold Adeney,
Bdr Ron Hutchins, Bdr Syd Werrett
and I/Bdr ‘Snakes’ Harris. Keep it
up boys but don’t ‘stand over’ too
much.

. ® K K

Some new, but not unknown, faces
have appeared amongst us from time
to time on parades. On enquiry they
turned out to be three ex-members of
Ack Troop who had apparently applied
for promotion. The promotion took the
form of a transfer from Ack to Beer
Troop. We have nothing against them
for wanting to get up in the world,
and welcome as members of the
troop—Bdr Arthur Dodd and Gnrs
Bill Gray and ‘Lofty' Butler. They are
all good scouts and we feel that Ack
troop are the losers.

* % K

Sgt. ‘Uncle’ McDonald and Gnor
Jack Woods recently rejoined the troop.
Both -of these chaps were in hospital
in Crete- when the ‘Blitz’ started, and
were amongst those ~who were cap-
tured and recaptured and eventually
got away. The stories they tell of their
experiences are cerfainly very interest-
ing and I hope to give an account of
these elsewhere in this issue.

* ¥ K

Members of the troop still in hospital
through wounds or sickness are Tom
Paice, ‘Yobber’ McLeod and Jim

Carmichael. Tom and Jim we under-

o Tl
down e, |
mountoin/

stand were in hospital from Crete
while ‘Yobber’” went in for treatment
after we got back. We hope to see
them with us again shortly.

* %k Xk

Two new subalterns to the troop
though not unknown to us are Lieuts
Barnden and Pryde. ‘Barney’ is still in
hospital but we. hope not for long.
We welcome them both and feel that
we will all get on very well together.

x ok *

The great Don Sub, together with
Charlie Sub, will shortly be going
to the limbs of the lost. Many are the
wails and whines. What is going to
happen to the ‘Brig’ and his ‘Kom-
mandos’, likewise to Phil Voutier's
‘Happy family’ when they find them-
selves separated for a time?

* ok %k

While in Crete we discovered a
new type of bird. We all call it the
“Vobber' bird. This bird lays a gun
instead of an egg, and builds its nest
in disused bamboo huts in trees. It
also sings and often from its nest

accosts passers by who at first are |

astonished and mystified as to where
the voice comes from.
* ok %

Beer Sub also have some versatile
members, four of them proved them-
selves to be excellent sailors while
we were on the Island. We wondered
at first why they were so anxious fto
be near the hoats, but later under-
stood perfectly.

* ok X

We would like to know just from
what sickness our Troop Commander
suffered while on leave. Sandfly fever
is his story and he sticks to it. We
have heard that Eagle beer mc_.:mw.:.zom
has bad effects.

* %X %

What is this thing ‘Platonic Friend-
ship’ that is talked oi so much by
one of our Sgts. Some people say
that there just aint no such thing
We wonder —.

, * K %

“Bar marked for life”—One Sgt

Gil Smith, in future to be known as

<

‘Cauliflower’ Smith. Yes, it was really
the tent pole that did it, and he was
quite sober. ;

x ok x

Sgt. “Tim Doolan’ Cyril Doyle kept
the morale of the troop up to a very
high(?) standard both in Greece and
Crete by his ‘rendering’ in that golden
voice of his, that classical song ‘Tim
Doolan didn’t know that his father
was dead’. Tt was not only the voice
and delivery that amazed the boys,
but the marvellous memory of the
singer was astounding. He could give
any verse from the first to the two-
hundred and fifty-first at a moments
notice, and in perfect voice and tune.

¥ kK

Who were the chaps of a certain
sub-section in Crete who got some
eggs on the trading plan? The story
goes that they purchased some dozens
of eggs from one of the locals in
exchange for a bicycle, at the same
time giving a certificate of the trans-
action. The question is where did the
bicycle come from in the first place.

* ¥ X

Toud were the screams and howls
of another sub-section in Greece when,
after having been forced to leave their
gun which had gone over the edge
of the road, they eventually caught
up with the troop and had to take
another sub's gun into action. They
had expected a few hours spell after
a few sleepless nights but in spite of
their disappointment they did the job
and had no regrets.

Tk koW

Then there was the driver whose
ambition was to fire the gun. His
opportunity came at our last action.
The gun was loaded and layed, and
the driver sat in the layer’s seat and
pulled the trigger. The concussion
caught him properly and he immediately
tore out of the gun-pit holding his
head. His remark later was “Anyhow,
nobody can now say that I did not
fire a shot in the war".

* ok %k

There is a. lot of mystery attached
to a certain event which took place
behind the rocks during the evacuation.
of Crete. A certain chap who is some-
times kpown as ‘Babs’ is mentioned.
They say it takes a man of courage
ﬂo.mao a job like that during an air
raid.

¥ % ¥

It is strange that nobody knew of
Phil Voutier’s talent for music till
we were in Greece, but it is a shame
that he could not play at the concert
owing to the instrument being out of

order.
® k%

BELIEVE IT OR NOT

By Gunner

When Major Jaboor passed remarks
at the officers’ miniature range prac-
tice about drawing rabbits or orders
or something out of a hat, at Mr.
Sutton’s expense, the “Grand Old
Gentleman” was actually seen to burst
into fits of langhter, (walking stick
and all), 5 o



August, 1941

ACTION FRONT

My Pals who Stayed at Home

(Origin unknown)

Pm tearin’ off me colours,

And I'm throwin’ me webbin’ away,
And I'm goin’ down to Cairo

To draw some bloomin' pay.

P'm sick of chewin’ biscusts, °*
And  eatin’ bread and jam,
And always tryin’ to find out

_ Where abouts I am.

And out here in the Desert
Fightin’ all alone

Specially when I think of Aussie,
And all my pals at home.

Il bet thev're walking down the street,
Their chests puffed out with pride,
And tellin' all the girls

How they saved their worthless hides,

And here’s me in the Desert,
Afraid to raise me head,

\.
\J
_
|
For fear some bloody Iti
%ﬁ&::?:&?&.

\ And when I told you darlin’
\ I’d wolunteer to fight,

you said, “God bless you son
And bring you home alright”.

\ They called me a chocolate soldier,
\ And a five bob tourist too.

They said, “Yowll never see the front
Or even get a view”.

They said, “Yowll have a picnic \

Far across the foam, i
But THEY weren't game to try if, |

My pals who stayed at home.

And they're not bad chaps either
When on the rabbit track,
But there, there- am’t mo danger,
Cause rabbits can’t shoot back.

They shine before the barmaids,
And brag across the bar,

And at the corner of the street
Is where ‘they always are.

A billiard cue their rifle, |
A bar their fightin' zone.

And there ain’t no bullets flying
For my pals who stayed at home.

So we'll pick up our old, Lee Enfield, ,

And buckle our webbin’l around,

And if we stop a bullet ‘well die
without a moan,

And (those for whom we did 1t

Were our pals who stayed at home.

* ¥ *

Over twelve months have passed
since we first set foot in this country
and now here we are again amidst
the same surroundings, seeing the same
sights, doing the same old training,
and yet, ‘tho to all appearances things
have remained unchanged- since we left
Palestine last September, we ourselves
have not done so. There’s a feeling
of brotherliness and a sense of co-
operation, and dependance upon each
other which, though certainly not to-
tally lacking before we saw action,
was not nearly so evident as it 1is
now. This, of course, is from the
view-point of a sig, but there is no
doubt that in all branches of our work
this change has taken place.

We as sigs realise what a great job
gunners can do, and those of us who
were at an O.P. during action used to
feel quite proud when asked (by an
infantryman) whose guns were giving
the Hun such a plastering to be able

to say, “They’re ours!”. Of course, in
passing, we know the gunners realise
their dependence upon the sigs to

reccive their orders—at least we hope
they do. The gunnmer is not a bad
chap at heart so we won't say any
more about him.

A Troop sigs slid through the Gre-
cian and Cretan business without a
scratch and turned up at Alex, and
eventually in Palestine, in full force.
Tt may be just another case of weeds
being hard to get rid of, but we
prefer to helieve that it was the above
mentioned sticking together that got
us through.

Our lightning tour during April and
May evidently didn't affect the intel-
lect of either Gnr Lewis or Gnr
Weller who upheld the honour of good
old “A” Troop during their sojourn
at the sig. school.

Just in closing we would like to
say what we think of the training syl-
labus—but we'd better not. It wouldn’t
exactly be wise. Apart from that
there is nothing else much to say, so
we'll let someone else have a go now.

The Baimon.

«“B” TROOP

‘B’ Troop won knockout .mooﬁdm:
competition last week, We noticed our

cripple played a great game. Nice
work Frank.
x kR
Who was it they were calling an
7 Tank? Wouldn't be “Palla” by
any chance,
P

We were a bit too cocky in cricket
final. It was in the bag they said.
Yeah, but the blasted bag had a hole
at the bottom. :

x k%

Welcome  to ‘B Troop Stoushies.
As I should say, THE troop.
* ok K

I'll wager Sandy, ahem! Capt. Mair
is taking it out of Snowy down at
the A.T.R.

K ok %

“F” TROOP

I'm sure that we are all sorry los-
ing Captain Tatchell who has been
with the troop since Pucka days but
we hope to see him back with us in
the near future. We all welcome the
return of Captain Strong to the troop
who is also one of the old originals,
and also offer him our heartiest con-
gratulations on his recent promotion.

At the moment I'm sure that fore-
most in our thoughts are the boys
left on Greece and Crete, and all we
can hope is that soon we will get news
to the effect that they are alive and
well.

Also, before we forget, our con-
gratulations to an old member of the
froop, Bob Donovan, who is steadily
climbing the ladder of fame.

We are glad to see Mort Barwick
back with us fully recovered from
wounds received while in Greece.

N
f
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All we want now is another -crack
at the Hun. ’
%k K
Who is that Cypriot Sgt in the
troop that road across Crete? .

* ok *

Who was the gunner that.had an

accident with the fiddle in Greece —,

or was it an accident?
ok *
Was Gnr Downey listening to the

m.wmrmuwﬁnm when he was ° hit by
shrapnel in Crete—or was he?-as
\ .

*k ok ¥
Why does a certain Sgt keep rising

with the sparrows and annoying the
Dons? ! i

Are you taking® the Bus fares now
Driver?
R

ACK TROOP

We were firing the usual harrassing
fire task ecarly one morning some-
where in Greece. Each "time the gun
was fired ‘the breech flew open of .its
own accord to the horror and ‘amaze-
ment of the ‘gunners; by and  large.
The gun was reported “Out of Action”,
and the Section Commander Lieut:
— — —. cried, “What's wrong ‘with
the b— —~ — gmn?’ “B— — —¥
breech flies open, every time we fire
Sir”, replied the No. 1. “Well what
the b— — —y hell’s it supposed to
do—keep firing?” was the stern reply.

Well as the Duchess said, more in
hope than in anger — — —.

* ok k

One Bombardier turned up on parade

one morning with no teeth. A few
mornings later one Lieut. turned up on
parade with no skin on one side of

his face!! Dangerous things these slit

trenches.
x k%
Heard on Crete. “This is a rest

camp”. Congrats Lieut, How did you
find out?
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August, 1 My

DON TROOP
DITHERINGS

Phil Wortham—"“Newshound of the
Fast”,
The newshound suffered a severe

shock the other day when he bowl:d
into the door of a building in Tel
Aviv. There was the Troop Com-
mander Capt. Parkinson, holding hands
with a pretty girl, O.K. boys, she was
only 4 manicurist carrying out her
trade.
® K K

What did ‘4 at a time’ McPhee say
to a courteous lady in Tel Aviv who
thought she was paying him a com-
pliment by saying he looked like a

Jew?
L I

‘Destry Rides Again'?? Oh no, only
Woody Williamson with 6 chambers
of hot lead swung low against the
thigh giving the old red head a bit
of a nudge on the Fairy Isle.

* ok ok

“Wrhere did those midnight eu«n:&ﬁ.ﬁ.:ﬂh
lea
When staying lon the Isle of n.a,..ﬁmu
Tell me, oh Morleys, Nivon and Lowe,
Wheo sieep all day with tired feet.
* * %

Congrats to Dvr Pisareysky for his
excellent exhibition of a bobsleigh run
executed with a tractor and gun on
the snowy slopes of Veria Pass.

* *

‘Bdr Tan MeVilly is going  around
these days giving impersonations of a
snooker ball, Maybe its just that

shaven red head.
* ok %

WET CANTEIN

“Now bring on your dive bombers!"”
* * *

Gnr A. MacDonald s so used to
carrying his arm in a sling that it just
naturally assumes a bent elbow posi-
tion every time he walks past a R.A.P.
I've also heard it assumes an elbow
bent position every time he walks

past a PUB.
* kK

The chap who trusted Toohey Wad-
den with a box of cakes to carry
home from Alex. was sadly disap-
pointed. Cakes arrived O.K., but in
battered condition as Toohey had fal-
len down on the job several times.

* ¥ ok

ot LT

“The Don Troop boys were all so clean,
They showered at four thirty,
But tnow that time’s for roll call fixed
The lot of ws go dirty”.

* %

Sgt Major ‘Mick’ Richardson s
. getting so absent-minded these days.
Placing his hand on the seat of a
motor cycle he airily remarked, “Has
anyone seen a motor cycle around”.
Best example however was the time
Mick summoned Gnar Little to his
presence. When said Gunner arrived
Mick said, “Have you seen Gnr Little”.
“Yes”, replied Gnr Little. “Well go and
tell him I want him” said Mick. Ge-

neral collapse.
* kK

Shipwrecked souls “Gum Nut” Der-
rick and “Poop Deck” Crawford.
Poop Deck was seen doing sailors
hornpipe around Crete for some days
while Gum Nut played his second
fiddle as the Costa Rica went down.

¥ % ok

Bdr Beardsell now knows origin of
word “Knick-Knacks”.
* ok

Dick Griffiths and Jack Hogan have
become experts on a tandem.

* kK

Bdr Alan Stewart is now forbidden
to stand on weighing machines by the
alarmed owners.

* ok ok

And lastly the “Newshound” found
a pub in Tel Aviv where the landlord
shouted repeatedly, he shouted back
to the landlord, ‘the landlord shoutback
peatedly, he the back landlord shout,
the shout landlord peat back, he the

land — — —, Good night!
KA #
Cheers for TLieut. Pitts for sup-

plying musjcal items during the twil-
ight hours of the Grecian vacation.
% ok %

Sgt Trewarne, notorious for losing
things, developed a habit of finding
things in Crete, and kept the troop
well fed and equipped. He also found
a couple of bottles of French Brandy
for which the Newshound says mo-
destly, Thank youl!

L S

Laurie Hall has discovered a new
- type of head gear. Was seen in Allenby
Road looking like a long range tiger

hunter.
! ck Kk

Craig Reid has good reason to curse
air raid sirens.
* ok %

Pete Duncan looks nice in the Old
School Tie, but what school Peter?
These khaki grey colours don’t seem
very familiar,

x ok %

Whoe was the gunner who woarked
out his leave schedule to fit in with

the duty roster? Not A. W. L.
Smithett, surely!

FEE
Sam Langford achieves success by

swiping a parcel, the property of W.
0. Donovan. Nice going Sam, the
best feed the boys have had for a

long while.
o e

B.H.Q. FOOTBALL NOTES

Success has at last come ot H.Q.
football team. Their fighting spirit
brought them to- the top of the. list,
and they intend to stay there. In the
first match H.(). versus  Don troop,
H. Q. opencd up with some brilliant
football, which proved too. much for
the Dons.

Next match H. Q. met théir old.
rivals Freddy Troop. Both teams played
football that had the spectators .on
their toes—goal for goal—knock for
knock; at the end of the last guarter*
the scores were level but it was agreed

another quarter should be played.
Freddy troop opened up with two
goals—chances of winning were not

bright for H.Q.— Four minutes to go
H.QQ. rallied and scored a goal—the
barracking was deafening—both sides
were throwing every ounce of strength
they had into the game—Time off to
play and one goal down, Could they do.
it? was the question of every H.Q.
barracker, Jack. Clarke took a brilliant.
mark in the centre and passed to the
veteran Baron Griffiths resulting in.
another goal—Breaths were . held  as
this was the deciding of another great
win to H.Q.

* kX X

H.Q. V BEER TROOP, for the
final, and beth teams appeared .con-
fident of winning. Supporters of both.
sides lined the boundaries all eager
for the match to start. The ball was
bounced and H.Q. scored two goals
in quick time—Beer ‘Troop fought
back with brilliant football, the game
being hard and fast, and scores close
until the last guarter. In this quarter.
the Beers ran away from H.Q. who
by now were feeling the effect of the
previous night's match — — — Con-
grats Beer Troop—we hope to meet
you again soon and avenge our defeat.

THE TRIUMPH OF R.H.Q.

As announced in our last issue 3
Bty H.Q). won the knock-out football
competition. However, as usual, R.H.Q.
staff had been working whilst battery
personnel * had been practising; and
this explains their original defeat.
R.H.Q. therefore set out after work-
ing 12 hours a day to get in a little

. practice daily, and before we left for

challenged 3
where both
(even as far

our recent little jaunt
Bty H.Q. to a match
teams started off level
as getting an umpire not too tram-
melled by battery bias). Plenty of
money was available from R.H.Q. but
3 Bty H.Q). were not quite so anxious
to risk their two-up gains. The great
day arrived—hot, dusty and not too
many air raid warnings, With that
elan and determination so characteristic
of R.H.Q., their stalwarts started off
and whether with or against the wind
relentlessly overcame 3 Bty H.Q.,
despite the entreaties, objurgations, and
blasphemies of 3 Bty's skipper .to his
aver-matched team, Finally R.H.Q,
with 4 clear goals to the good, col-
lected the whole 375 mils 3 Bty had

. risked on the game and modestly went

home to drink their own beer. We
sympathise with Jackie but really suc-
cess can be achieved only by practice
beforehand, and determination on the
field. It is, of course, necessary also
to have a team who know at least the
rudiments of ‘the game beforehand.
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