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FTER five years almost of warfare and separation,
the time has arrived when our thoughts should be en-
geged to a great degree in what will happen after the war.

|

VWhen the war finithes, and finish some day it WILL. |

then and only then, will come the problems of repatriation.
which meins for you and me, our re-absorption into
Australian peace-time life, What are e going to do then?
Politicians with visions limited

|

=

4——5pil analysis for every block before ailoiment.

5—The intending settlers to be employed clearing e
whole ares bafore allotment of blocks. (As wi: dop 4t
Redcliffs, Victoria. after the last war). The s of

mechanical ‘equipment in Australia today will make ons

comparatively casy
6—House, fencing and machinery to pe provided op
to #1500 free, for cach settler.

to votes maszsed  in  overs g All to be gvailable before
grown cities and doctrinaire A Vision scttler takes up residence
ecopomists will al] have their - House to be modern 2ad to
pet theories ready, designed 01." |5 It wnﬂhWhlIE? have ail modern convem-

pither to At us  into their
murky political schemes or to make us the subject of
mass experimentation in impractical theories.

Th date none of them have got mtich beyond the talk
of “public works® — the old device of shifting sedl and
building unpayable railways, But most of us since the
wa® have learnt what Atsiralia really is and we also
krow that at long last the stage has been reached where

if we don't develop our untapped country some onc else
* will do it for us. Congider the minera! and agricultural
wealth scarcely touched in the Himberleys and the Bark-
v and Atherton Tablelands. VWha, a prospect for
developrient and for planned, healthy settlements, if these
were properly organised.

Here are some suggestions f{any politician can steal the
ideas and claim theém as his own, should he desice) BUT
WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THEM?

1—There are probably in every A LF. unit any pumber.
up to two hundred men, who intend to settle in the coun~
try. Why not let them settle together. What a com-
rrimity of interest and mutwal fife -and help you would
havre (N.B—Politicians will not like this idea for. as
after the last war, the game must be to divide the soldiery
by every political trick knowh; eyen sectarianism oot be-
ing barred).

2-Fach group settlement to comsist of at least “1000
ailptments.

3—Land .to be on a 99 vear lease so that the szoldier

has mot the weight of 2 huge mortgage around his deck
for a lifatime.

) iences, eg, fgidajre, bullt-a
furniture, etc. (Galvanised iren barred).

7—Roads te be laid throsghouat the commmummnity.

8 _Fach settiement of 1000 blocks to have a commun-~
41 centre comsisting of post office. bank, school, hotel
picture  theatre, various shups, =te {Remember the
rather ammple “Italian ones threugh Libya). Incidentally,
wotldn't you agree that the hotel be community-owned
aleg the stores? At senmark, South Australin, the
Municioecty owns the hotel What do you think? Shuuld
it nc 7 pub or a decent beer-grurden cum-cazfe where ul-
cohol is taken zs a =os‘al pleasure ind not swirled and
awilled a= at a trough.

O —An air strip iz easential.

10—A number of fellows will mot fancy farming but
eich centre will nesd a garage, a blackemith, a baker,
newsagent, eic., elc. '

1—So that the wife and the wife to be will find life
ressonable and comfortable, electricity and any other
modern convenience must be available

Wfter the last war millions was wasied and many cx-
soldiers’ lives were ruined on hopeléss schemes of settle-
ment. The above scheme certainly envisages the spend-
ing of money by the government and therse will be no
votes in it as there would be in cutting up hopeless areds
in Victoria and New South Wales. [t would give a happy
life to 2 large number of people who deserve well of Aas-
traliz and it would of a certainty opén up areas hitherto
barely touched. It would nted proper organising to make
it successful. IS IT WORTE WHILE TRYING?. ..

TO OUR CONTRIBUTORS -

[N éhis number of “Actiop Front” goes the theught of

everybody that another edition will not be necessary
‘during. the progress of this war, and zlso to pay thanls
(to the many peoplé that have comtributed to the success
of our journal oder thé rears. We introduce you to the

worlks of "L. Gu Locke” and “Joroke' and hope you en-

: . - : i
il

joy their sketches and stories. Wa have nob sought con-
tributions from outside zources but we depart frem our
chistom to present some gketches that are the work of
Mary Gilbert, wife of Lient. Charles Gilbert, M.M. and
say thank you, Mary.
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ANZAC DAY, 1944

AHZAE DAY, a day of mémories. What glorious mem-
ories indeed of such a day. A day in which to com-
mémerate the landing of Australian toops at Gallipoli in
the year of 1915, It iz more than that, because on that
day wigs born a race, called Australians, that, in the years
after and more so especially the last few years, have given
their all, and oft at times more than that, to keep the
Seuthern Cross with a small Union Jack in the corner,
Auttering gt mastheads on the land and sess, on battle-
fields embracing all of Kipling's “Outposts of Empire.”

Opin your book of memories and turm back to SO
of the early pages. Anmac Day to you was when you
dofled your father's medale and wore them with 2 great
amoynt of pride to the simple sehool ceremony, Fathers
and mothers gazed fondly wpon their sons ard dapghters
a8 they went along the street to school and dad loaked
at mether dnd gaid: “Well, we fought a war te end Jear
snd we know don't we, dasling, that eur Jehany will never
be called vpon to shoulder arms for us” But what of
your mother, you who never knew what it was to have
4 fathet's giddance during vour adolescent stages, your
fathér, Wwhe mother spoke of 3t fimes with a tehr held
bravely back and an ache in her heart, that she will have
forever and ever, what were her thouglts as she watch-
ed her hoy, her Eilly, proudly showing off 2 medal to the
kidé riext door. The Anzac Day marches. The crowds,
tie bands and the moise, through the vears that followed
are still impressed very indelibly on your minde, as much
as they are on mine. Tt was something to' look forward
to, wazn't it? Because we had a boliday from school.

Throygh the years as we advanced to man's éatafe, not
one of us dreamed in all oor wildest dreams. that edad
could be wrong, that the war to end war wae 2 joke, that
men, grand and glorious men, the cream of a nation, had
died if vain, that through the vears our destinies were he-
ing shaped towards another “Creat War," greater and
miore terrible than any human conflict in nearly 2000 vears
of civilisation, Civilisation, when men kill men, reaching
at timés to depths lower than animals. Civilisation, it's
fienny isn't it2 It is grear this war, heing Eilled or kill-
ing, and mow, on Anrac Day of 1944, what are voor
thoughts ind memories?

Harken back in vour mind to Anzae Day of 1040, when
the 17th Iq-_f-.'.utr_}r B:i;nde was on the water between Aus-
triliz 2n0d India, bound for what? To fhose of us who
sl have memorics, nothing could possibly erase that An-
t3c Day from cur minds, The convey of troopships form-
ing up in two lines with all the troops at attention on
their boatdccks, whilst ome of Britain's mightiest battle-
ships steamed in all ity majéstic grandeur between the
rows of the sons of Anz3c. playing “Australia Will Be
There.” Something ¢aught in your throats then and many
0 old digger turned away from the vail with his eyes
misty. The desert and thén Greece, in Anril of 1041,
Gémary! Sir Thomas Blimey, in his Qrdeér-of-the-Day,
eresting the First Apstrlian and New Zealind Armv

erps of this war. That made UE Anzacs, but it also

us more than that, it handed to us iﬂmt,’.‘ling, some
Wppirstion and nitdsame from Eallipoli that came from
thope theughts and memories and, sfrépgthened in body

and soul were we as weé bént to the job in hand fhpt -&:!u'.
and remember this, in vour book of memories, that line
was never broken, that line formied in Grédee of Austral-
ian and New Zealand Army Corps. Even in the mist gnd
fog that clonded our Anzac Day of 1941, as we waitéd on
the shores of Gretce and wadéd out to the destrovers off
shore, still stood firm in our hearts, that spirit thyt tock
our fathers to Gailipoli and we knew that we hada't fail-
ed the Anzacs of 1915

Anzac Day of 12 found us once more at batile sta-
tions on the island of Ceylon. Ready dnd waiting were we
to repel any Japanese attempt §t an invasion of Eritiah
territory. The parade of the Regiment on the Galle Owal,
where in the years of the peace an Australizn cricket teasm
had played. But it was z different team theré that day,
veterans, of Greece, whose ranks had beén klled with new
faces, but all sons of Anzac, 35 We listemed ti 3 vty
sincere address by our C.O., new Brigadier Cremor.
One's thoughis straved to the sons of the Alizacs who lay
in their last long sieep in Libya, Greece and Créle. Some-
times it is good to look back,

Anzac Day of 1944, What were vour thogghts then?
Were they of Anzac Day of 1945 or 19467 Wiré ram
convinced that in the vears to come your Jehpos of
Michael, or your Anne or Mary would have to go to wir
to ensure peace for you? Were yon thinking of the At-
lalic Charter, of “freedom from fear,” “freedom frém
want,” that this war is destined to give ve. Or ware Fou
thinking of the Anzacs whose blood stgied Moust
Dlrmpus, or whose souls still rest gt Braillos and Ther-
meopalyve? Glorious names indeed in the hium-r of a
grand tradiion. Or were vyou thinking of our Prime
Minister's statement “that Australizn troops would go to
Japan to release our Eighth Division”. These man,
through no fault of their own, are prisoners to the Jap-
anese, subject to all the hatred and humiliation the yéllew
animals can heap upon them. But we will go te Jipin,
even to the end of the world, should circumstznees wir-
rant, to stamp out this menace to what we like to call our
civilisation, so that our sons and daughters will never hgve
te look at us and sav, “What legacy you left us," ay wre
FAE 23y to people who were fesponsible for the peace pe-
tween 1918 and 1938, “Whar a legacy you left ms'

Anzac Day of 1945 will fee us well on the way to
Tokio and the relsase of our Eighth Division, but it will
see more than that, it will see the end for all time, the
threst and horrors of war, because in us there is the
tieans and the will to do it, and do 5 we will. so thet
in after yedirs we can look back through the pEEEs of our
book of memories on Anzac Dar, and can 83y that our
children will never know another Anwge Day. 5

—VX 1078,

-

THE CO. was plaving cards in the Mess oae evpuing

and it fell to the inevitable beb-in for 2 .]'y:%nt.
After 2 few moments, when therd was only three shilfings
in thn.'..mIdd[ek and there were heard mutieriegs from the
others, the Cq upped and sajd, “If Jou ite peisy te
haggle =1l night, T will tike my shilling batk”

a
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“quuhﬂduuhnmnpon:rockfnritwiu not then

' be white-anted or no mated.”
—Worthamn.

[T &ffe to pass that he, who, by his genius, had reach-
ed 3 high place amongst us, must needs fet up some
adifice to his greatness.

#prve” he said, to which his minions answered, “Arve,
‘Arve® *Ig it mot hiting that we mighty ones should have
& grest place to feast and revel, aye, even onto the par-
taldng of the nut browm ale, and screened from wvulgar
eves”, And they who marvelled at his wisdom could enly
muotier “avewsh.” Buot some voices taised up and asked
afie 36 strong and great amongst us to buld =uch a
placei” And his rage did grow ;.}:ct:din'gl}'. this man from
the Jungle, and he did'st cry out in great voice, this
James, “1 will build this place for you and you will mar-
vel greatly at the building that arises, for verily, ot even
Young and Jackson's could conceive such a plice. and
when it is completed we shall have a féast that far ex-
ceeds Pancake Day.
wrinded that this man had journeyed far amongst the sav-

And- those that doobted were re-

apes, yea, even the Yanks, and using a mighty system
ealled Eull had sold them many a thing: vea, gun pits and
invasion barges, o here truly was a man amongst mem.
Aud then he summoned all his men and what e saw
pleated him greatly, for his trained eve did'st see many
trained artisans amongst thems,

So he drew them apart and whispered low to them,

“You men of skill will work with me and while this place
rises, you will not take youor place at the guard room or
And he ad’st
turn to one and bid him build 2 place for drinking vessels,

the scullery, but will toil day and night™

z place that would be the envy of all fellow men.  And'

this craftsman did comply and constructed such a thing,

aye, and when ali was completed there was awe amongst.
all men, and those who passed dropped their eyes,and’

spoke in whispers

And on the night of the great feast he did'sf bring all
the mighty men of the land to sce, and they were flled
And having drank
mightily of his ale and partaken of hiz victuals. they did'st

with greal longing and femptaton

conspire together amd ordér he and his men to depart fo
less hospitable lands “For” they said, “when he hasg de-
parted this structure will be aqri." And all thosght that
this would cause him to be stricken with copvulsians hut
they were in error. for he sayeth, “when we journey (ar
this palace shall accompany us. f not =s one then as
precemeal and the place for drinking wvessels shall be
borne carefully to this far place™ And he conjured up
e men and stealthily removed it all and when the great
and eunnming ones came there was nothing but desalation

and the Areplace.

And in this new ling ne doth labour mdustriously, so
that the fruita of his genms will produce the stricture

watch do marvel greatly

i,

| once more fa¢ the beneft of his fallsws. And they who <M.

'lldﬂ

THE OPFICERS MESS

IS NERRLY rFinisHED J*%
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" FROM NEAR AND FAR :

JT HAPPENED on one of the diys of the lust leave

that a digger overheard the ifollowing conversation.
A fyer, from a mation that hasg excited recent newspaper
comment on the swhiect of awarding decorations, was
telling all and supdey, “Yes, sir, when we do an cperation-
al flight at 20000 feet, we get a Silver Star, and for a
trip at 10,000 we certainly earn our Gold Medal™ Amidst
a It of barracking, the flver flew on. “At 5000 feet there
18 an Oak Leaf Cluster waiting for us, and at 500 feet.
boy, oh boy . .. ® "“¥es” 1 know, chipped in x lad in
blue, “you meet the RAAFE"

IT is reported from an L.T.D. en route to the gueen city
of the south, that two Lieutenants with a “Mer'ry

stroke one evening called in the local smith to extricate

them from the Inebriates ward of the local hospital,

WE are op good terms with the mob across the road
and visit them quite often. Relations were rather
strained when our pet wallaby paid a visit to their prize

_ vegetable garden with disastrous results to the garden,

NEW YEAR'S EVE m Brisbane. Two Digs —were

wending their way to the LTI, when belisve i
or mot, they saw an Australian girl walking along on her
own. Does happen | believe. But trailing along was
the mevitable Allied soldier. And then it happened: he
started to molest her, and uttering cries that have been
famous since the Battle of the Becka, the Digs. went ino
action and a Yink was left on the footpath. Duty nobly
done, they knelt to receive the accolade only to have
words of seorn heaped wpon them. The reason was quite
good, it was only ber husbind. Moral—Keep the neck
short.

—_—

THE highlight of a recent exercise was the attempt of

the Regument, acting under instructioas, to attempt a
river crossing with the normal scale war equipment. By
virtue of the Queenstand Railways, the crossing was* done,
althongh it couldn't be called a suecess, and from it has
risen & gem o he added to famous last words,” “EVEN
A DUTCHMAN WOULD ENOW-THARM -
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tral Station and regarded Sydney quizzically.
“Yihat a great life,” he thought to himself, “four
davs leave and he didn’t know a soul in Sydney.”

He remembered the tales the boye had told him of ¥aow
anyone could have a good time in Sydney. He smiled
wryly. It was alright if you knew someone, of it von
had a lot of cheek like some chaps, but Brian Neale was
not built that wav.

He wandered off towards George Street atill wondering
just what he was going to do antil Sunday afternoon. At
least the weather was fine. A short enquiry and a shord
tram ride took him further into the heart of the city,
where nothing better presenting itsel he decided to spend
211 hont or so at the pictures.

BR’IAN NEALE stood at the top of the sieps at Cen-

When he camie out on to the sunny street 2 couple of
hours later,
ily upen him.

“COh hell!” he muttered forcibly, as he moved slowly
zlong the pavement crowded with the Friday lunch hour
throng, “ail these people about and I don't khow a single
onel”

Be- was still wondering how to fiil in the rest of the

the same feeling of frustration was still heav:,

afternioon when he nboticed a large bookshop across the |

street. and picling his ‘way between pedestrians and traf-
£c he made towards: it If he could find 2 good book he
cotld pass the time that way. Not a very excrting pros
pect, but at least it would fill in the time,

The shop was even larger inside and ifs darlness con
srasted so sharply with the brilliance of the sunshine out-
side, that, for a moment, Brian was confused when he en-
tered. He headed towsrds s counter with a large sign
denoting “Fiction.”

M snft. warm voice asked if it could help, him, and he
looked up and saw a small wital face similing a: him
scrass the counter. It was so friendly that he found him-
self explaining how he would like a book.

“Any special kind or any special awsthori™ the same
friendly voice asked hiru. He told her of a couple of s
favourites, and she turned and started to mhe some
books down frotn a gheli behind ker, He watched the
slim neatmess of her fgtre. the way the Tair heir lay m
saft curls on' the back of her neck, and. found bimaelf

o

E‘ b

! shop. and, entering, made for the same counter.

wiching, “If only I knew someone like this in Sydner,
then it would not be such a bad place” She turnied
around with an armful of Books and startled the look in
his eves. She helped him pick = bock, offering Suggestions
and explanations until fnally they decided on Louis
Hrombeld's latest novel As he paid for it, she looked at
him and zsked, “You're here zlone?’ " Yes unbl Mon-
day afternoon,” he told her.

“You don't know anyone"? she asked him.

“Nata single soul,” he said, and on the spur of the mo-
ment almost found himself asking her to help him. To go
out with him. But she laughed gaily and broke the speil,
by saying in her former light veice:

“Vou're sure to find someone you know, then
won't find it such 2 bad place”

¥ ol

There was little elée he counld say then, and as more
cuttomers were passing in and out &l the timé, he picked
his book up and returning her smile, passed out into the
busy stfest once morc.

Next morning 2¢ Briup dressed, he looked at thé book
sitting on top of his pack, and as he looked at it an
idea formed in his mind. Fantastic perhups. but at least
elevating: ror by the time he had Enished dressing and
sturted downstairs for breakfast, he was whistling soltly
1o lmself.

14 town, he found Limscli once more outside the book-
Fle wus
preeted by the same smile and the same lovely voice siy-
ing, “Hello, back for another book:™

“No,” he told her, “I've come for something else today,
I, 1" he stammered, and then because her eves seemed
to encourage him, he blurted ont, “Would yoa think it
terribly presumpinots of me if | asked yon to'gg out with
mie?"

*1 don’t know she murmured equuetiy,
agked, vet” “Then. thep you mesn von would? THe
seemed amazed at his good forfune. He woold have liked
to have gone on talking fo her, but more customers were
about her connter—so he decided not to linger. T shall

“Yog haven't

| it for you ountside,” he said, and then, almost asan after-

i thonght, "What tme?™

1 “Puelve thirty,” she told him, and as she thurned {o %~
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tend to a woman who had eoms up to her counter, she
called softly, “Goodbye—ior mow."™

*Goodbye," he echoed.

[t seemed like ages before he saw her come out just
after hali past twelve. “I was ufraid you mighto't coms,”
be said.

“Afrzid, why?' She locked at him as they moved off
down the street

“afraid Ahat voo might think better of it and change
your mind.™

“Perhaps Dishould even now,” she suggested.

“Ng, please don’t,” he pleaded, and then added shyly.
"You wouldn't desert a poor lonely soldier now, would
you?”

“Mmmm, 1 dont think so. And by the way just who
iz thiz poor lopely soldier?” ;

“Oh, I forgot.,” he apologised. "My mame is Neale—
Brian."

*How 'do yom do Boan. Neale?' she said gravely,  but
with & twinkle in her eyes, then offered, “Mine is Marcia
Ward."™

“Marcia; that's a2 nice name,” he said, “1 lLike it. Hello
Marcia.” i

Over lunch they tald each other a synopsis of their
lives, then at Marcia's suggestion went on to the beach
at Manly for the afternoon. Afrer that Marcia took Brian
hume for dinner. She lived with her mother in Belmont,
and on being introduced, Brian found himself looking at
anothér edition of Marcta. More like her sister than her
mother., Simple to sce where she got her langhing aves
snd =unny disposifion, he thought,

After @ merry meal Brian found himself with two
charming women on the way to the piciures.

Sopper, then host® again. And a= Mrs, Ward bid Brian
goodnight she addeéd, “Do come again Brian, won't yout”

“Goodnight and thank you: thanl' yon so very much”
Brian said, and knew even zs be said it be was not ex-
pressing just what he felt and yet he could not find words
adeqopte to show his true appreciation. Alone mow.
Marcia led Brian to the settee, and as he sat down be-
gille her to speak—to thank her—szhe placed her finger on
i mouth and bid him be silent. He toolk her glim hand
i 1is and at the physical contact both felr something

p - between them, and next moment, she was in his |
a8, her warm, yielding lips firessed close and willingly |

to his. The very ecstacy of that first kss seemed to

drain them of their pent up emotions, and they did not |

speak for fear of breaking the spell

Iarcia lay in his arms, the soft fragrance of her hair
brushing his cheek, “He moved to look at Her and ax
their eves met both were startled at what they saw.
Brian bent tawards lLer upiurned lips and they both
sirrendered their souls to that passionate embrace.

With her fair head nestled elose to his. Brian murmuoes
ed =oftly, “You feel az 1 do, Marcia®™

“Yes,"” she answered simply.

“Oh my dear™ his coice was low) “vou know T have
to go to-morrow "

“Yrs, Brian, but you won't be gone forever: vod'll be
baclk®” she almost pleaded,

“Wes, Mateiz dear,” hc said, “l will be back”

wy

] can wait darling,” she whispered, “I will wait.”

“Peorhaps it won't be long,” Brian tried to reassure her.
“But while these usurpers try to overrun our native land,
while these worthless and rothless hordes try to wreck
our very lives, to rape and plunder our heritage, then
there must be farewells. There must be many Marcia's
saying goodbye to many Brian’s, It does not make our
parting any easier; it does mot help the heartbreak we
will saffer. But my dear, we must, as others do, sac-
rifice those personsal feelings for the greater effort, Then,
and only then, can we hope to find frue happiness.”

“Oh Brign, datling, 1 know how right you are, and I
will try, try to be brave Her wvolee vibrating with
emotion broke, and she buried her head on his chest

VWithin his arms her voung body quivered and them
she faced him, her eyes bright with unshed tears.

“I will be brave, and will wait for you.” she breathed
softly, “and may God spare you and send you back to

bl

me. E
————
ROSSI'S LETTER
All Ranke, .
Two Bar Two Cannon Company. -
Dear Chaps. y :

Just a few words to say. hellg, and 1o tell of the doings
of the 2/2 Aunst. Fd. Regt in exile. The beer, Foster's
Export, without the export, is rationed, Nime gallons per
man per week and mo perhaps. Jim Bullock’s SWRCALN.
sister spread favourable propaganda. Romeo Duoncan of
Easy Troop iz leading in the Sex Appeal Stakes with Jim
Bullock a close second. W.R.AN. chasing has become =
duty—in the nature of inter-service co-operation. George
Eva says “hello” to his old boss, Capt. Houghton. Ayx,
aye, 15 qQuite a common term down here. Steve Jope has
recovered from hig malaria, Jim Leatham from  4th,
Carritthers of 3rd, and Georgic James from 52 are
langmshing in 3 Northern port. Lin Hopking won the
ritfle and was the one outf on' the matter of twenty-four
days leave down South. A “Swortie" team won the boxt
race to the consterpation of the matelots.

That 15 zll for now,
Fosst,
F.N.D.

“Go easy, ma'am; you lmow it’s the last atraw. that
broke the camel's back!™

T T ——

T e = s
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SOME very exciting games were played by the troops in
the Inter-Trocp competition, and, at the close of the
competition, saw Easy, Fox and Don Troops well up
at the head of the list. A game with an
CRI(KE Infantry Battalion of a “certain Infantry
Brigade” saw the old 2/2s batting and
bowling brilliantly,
ficers played a

Tun out easy winners. The Of

teamn of Officers from a neigh-

bouring Battalion, but the wvisitors took the game too

seriously and wanted to play cricket all the day. Should

1 say, we lost, but boyl oh boyl did we win the third
infings ?

—_———
THERE is a nil return this month on the subject of ring

encounters. A few encounters outside the ring showed
that there was still plenty of fight left within the Regi-

ment, The postponement of the Brigade
BOXIHG togprnament has given wus a2  breather
to produce our good boys, by that, good in
the ring, in “Scudda” (i ‘that correct, Ed) Cowen,

¥81it" Trencher and "King" Cole, and with the retorn
of these lads we are assured of a few Saturday night's
entertuinment.

STRENUQOUS effiorts on the part of Gors. Robinson and
Butler to produce a baseball team were hindered to a
great extent by thée lack of knowledge of the Regiment
on baseball and they™ were not aided

BASEBA[[ cither by the comic opera tarns pro-
vided by Lieuts, Griffeth and Capperon

2 Sunday afternoon. Still we have the equipment and
we still have our star ticn players.

(OWING to the fact that the major portion of ‘the Regi-

ment has been on leave during the past few months we
have not been able to devote as much time as we would
like to the training necessary to hold ocur place as &

|:00|BM|_ “machine” team, and we have béen

inclined to fall by the wayside in our

inotball achievements and has suffer-
ed defeats by teams that in all normal circumstances we
would give at least four goals to. But the old hands
are now all returning to the fold, although we will be
without our centreman, Alec Armstrong, for a while yet
Captain and coach Willisson is now busy at night mould-
ing & team that will be very near ow' I94Z Khassa
standards, so watch out all teams, eppecially the teams
consisting of the refugees from New Guinea. When it
comes to a case of “dopgh in”™ it will be a case of us just
putting in to take out.

——il i ——

N/ ITH the advent of so many exponents of the “knock-
on" game in our midst these days, there has blossomed
forth a Regimental Rugby team, and, in its first match,
to the amarement of football fans, fe., Aus-
RUGBY tralisn Huoles, the “knock-ons" won, and
no one has been allowed to forget

1t since.
in this zrea and.

There should be no dearth of matches

by Its display fn its first match, our
Fughy team shounld be able to account for more teams
than will beat them.

[ ]
[ ]

THIS game has apparently come to stay within the Regi-
ment. Starting with a few interested players the Regi-
ment can now boast of sufficient players to provide a

few teams of more than average stand-

ard. Outstanding for good conzistent
play has been Gnr. Downs in the four
competition matches that bave been played.

All people

that have the idea that hockey is a girl's game will have
their ideas dispelled for' them if they will contact theic
Battery sports officers

HONOURS AND AWARDS

CAPT. H. L. SUTTON has been presented with a2 |

Purple Certificate and the Tabletands Star (Choc-
ofate centre and browned-off edges) for bravery in the
face of the enemy, One.murky night he attacked the
2 i/e's tent and wus heard to scream, “Vou wanta wake
“F-.‘

—il——

REMEMEER Johany Bull, ex-Dunldriian, the [little

Pommy with the big heart? He attached himself
to us in Crete when good men were wanted and then gave
up a week's leave tn Cairo to visit us in the Jordap Valley.
Last heard of was leading the invasion of ITtaly. There
2 4 big welcome awaiting you in Augsie, Johony, should
you keep to your post-war ideas,

ANY rumours, statements or stories that the Serpeamts®
Mess are going to present Major MacNaunghton with
| & set of building blocks are totally incorrect.

That Man’s War Cn

Send me one dozen trecks with their drivers beside them,

And drive them straight to RH.Q,

[ will be glad to receive them and [ know you'll relieve
them,

That's what 1 am hoping for.

They will be busy carting gravel, all the sigs snd gun-

ners, 100, »
| You are making me quite happy, Cos, 1 am meking guite
R do.
Now the job i has foundered, all the trucks are ground-
ed

i So we'll send them to the L.A.D,

Lo

-
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PAW whilst down South Captsin John Hannington look-
g %2 and well.

SANG out “Helle” to Gar. Reg. Kirk, late of the R,
Store, ons merning in Flinders Streer,

RECEIVED the “right oil” at Flemington one day from
3/5gt. Chatlic Colson, who sent along the best of re-
gards to all B driends,

HAD a few @tinke with ex-Gor. Da%y Hodson, who has
aettled down to his milk run quite ok .

EZX-LIEUT. HARRY MERLO is locking in the best of
sendition and wishes to be remembered to all,

RAN inte Lieut “Snowy” Weller in the train bound for
New Guinea. “Snowy” had just come out of hospital
and Hd mot awver felish the trip,

LATTERS % band from Liguts, Keith Johnstone and
Jebony Lobb, and a eard from Licut George Han-
ated,
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A MOST glamorous personsge indéed was FilotiGficsr

Lauri¢ Peck, with a super de luxé moustache, stahd-
ing on the steps of the “Asngiralia™ R'ufmr'lur his it that
Peck's litfle boy is Canada bemhd. Guod shooting,

Mrs

| old man, and diop a few fol ms,

EX-EDR. TUCKER R. R, losking wetll in Air Force
Blue, at Lieut. Voutier's wedding.

HAD a few words with Dong. Lennie, recently home
from Germany. All the old hands send you the very
best of good wishes forf the future, Dong.

GXR. “BUTCH” LEAR, sporting = COLOUr patch re-

miniscent of a well-known sang of the last yrar.

MANAGED to saeak ina few drinks but nat many
words with Lieut “¥obba" McLeod,

PULLED in one day out Doncaster way to sneak a few

apples from Jack Hand:u.ydt whe reckons there is
nothing like being a civilian 2 aguin.
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E street light shone dimly I : ey |
e to go in out of the weather and get
t
mtht. and tiny spears of By “JOROEE™ spmething warp fo eat.  “Gosh, it!
: a long time since [ had that sges

fria  lanced through its beam
disappaar again in the darkness be-
youd

Suddenly = red eye winked out of
the datkness pearby and 2z form
emprged into the dim stage of light—
SHE was thio and fiot altogether un-
becoming, and 2s she slouched for-
ward one could see the heavily
paitited face and tight fitting dress
whikh was so much paft of her as to
tell of her calling.

Turning up the coller of her chesp
shabby ceat she stared into the rain,
and then across the street to whers 2
looe coffee stsll shed its light on the |

glistening road. How she would like |

wich.™

She turned expectantly ms squejchr
ing foolsteps came to her ears, afg
then another form materialiseéd om
A resipned shing snd
wmother quick look at the inviting at
nosfliere of the coffee stall, she stép.
Péd out to meet hith. With a sifiman
ghe sidled up o th
stranger, and with a smile, asked

“Get @ light, dearie:"

of the murk.

movemarnt

Then she noticed with quick amrm
his stern look and realised she had
stopped 2 "D." As he reached out 1o
| grasp Ay
| som, that yeu should ever find oue™

her arm she exclaimed,
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ON THE RECORD

"WE try not w be conceited. With the C.0.'s we have

bad we do mot get much of a chance, but here it is.
Since let April 1940, 145 men from our- runks have re-
ceived commisgions. We have produced 1 Major-GmlaﬂL

2 C.CR.A'® and 12 Lieut-Colonels and in all of the
Regiments of the Royal Australian Artillery rhere are
only two that are not graced by ex-members of this Regi-
ment. We algo have a few guoners lefe

R.H.Q. NOTES

THE latest edition of how to conguer, by Sgt. Eddy Rob-
erts, 8 nmow on sale.

THE disappearance of Sig. Wiltshire, following his wed-
ding, is arousing conjecture as to the reason

§1G. COWELL must have married a “Highty lass" "Tis
said that Mirs. Cowell fiew from Sydner for the big
avent.

[F Set. Avery will contact the Editor, he will learn where
he can obisin pram, pusher and high chair. This oder
will ot be withdrawn ontil the next issue,

I/"‘ﬁ

CGNGRATS. to. L/Bdr. Norm. Juckson on obtainiog bis
release. Lucky cow.

BFEER and Baccarat in R.H.Q. Saloon Bar on Satorday
nights. . Beef_ for R.H.O. only. Baccurat for the mob.

WELCOME to RFQ Licut. Offner to the “Scurvy”
Party and Lieut. Boland to the Sigs.

——

EEHIND us we have the kaleidoscope of a glorious leave

apent meeting friends, attending weddings, parties and
shows, the making mnd breaking of engagements. fields
conquered ‘and fields lost, hut we are back to reality now,
with the yoice of Sgt. Simon Legree Lewtas,

3 B.H.Q.

QUR congratulations to our ARBC Istande: Bob

Mahoney on his lau:nt ventura, Yes, you bave guess-
ed it “Matrimahoney.” Also to our pew B.SM. Al the
best, Stan.

SEEN on leave recently was the spectacle of a hro'nzt:l
Libyan digger recling on one foot behind the bar of
the local pub muttering to himself: “Goodness, m man
would get himself loosed in this jeint” Loosed in mors
ways than one, eh Stan.
W/HO is this new Casanova we have in B.H.Q.F -Ask
“Happy,” for i you ever go on leave to a town down
South, he will be able to put you em to a3 “Fomeranian”
down there,

BY the way 1 believe “Slumber” would like to know the
whereabouts of a certain Yank named Jimmie,

G.EESY says that he has been out with every “Girl Guide
show" in the A.LF. He would now like a trip withr:
the A VWA S, !

THEY tell me the Sig. storeman won at 500 for the first
time the other night. You must have bad = good
partner, old boy.

[T was heard that Jack Cain's protege has lost one of his

brunettes because she dossn’'t work at the Queen's
any more. Never mind, you still have the belle of tha
ball, old boy.

—_—

WHY don't you get off those stilts and come down and
see ns some time Tom.,

[5 it a fact that Slumber entertaing the baby by taking
off hiz shirt
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A TROOP CHATTER

e =

WE Haye just heard that the original armour'er is now a
QML Tt is rmmoured he has his third “pip” afso, Con-
grats. 1o you “Daddy” MacGregor. '

BUNNY broke “Blue's" bludge with broken foot, by
staying away nearly seven months. How about an-
other try, “Blue™

are glad to see our T.C. back. Is Ointmient Gas No.
2.2 good thing for dermititug?

—

B TROOP BASHINGS

A NEW discase discovered whilst some of ths_. lm1.r. WETE

L]
on leave was “Lessonmalnoirition,” i

-

TROOP antics. “SCOTR . e

“HOFFMIRE”

"MORT™ ...

B

]

WE offer por congrats to Poppa Willett, .Heois nuw
confined o an AG.H.

It musi be tough, Fred,

W. HEAD locks Iike

Knives, Forks and Spoons

HORSEHEAD has gone
back to his protected

pasing the e & cas industry: ANl the . best,
mt;:omﬂ staice fee. I“?; Bert, from the boys of B
1] E ZF0 A Crow Sil Troop. i
goodnight to hi
! gl BY general opinion within the Regiment there are be-
=y tween 627 knives, 576 forks and 222 spoons all brand- | (COL. BERYCE is [think-
E sl round sport, | €4 with O.M., abbreviated for Officers’ Mess, aad in an g P L e

Bob Moore, has en-
tered amother sport, the

endeavonr to restore the abovementioned to their cght-
ful owners, ie., the Officers’ Mess, the 2 ¢ will be

is his motto.

matrimonial stakes. We Sraauctcdn his oifce soy-day Srar U100 fex Rt SAEREE :
hope he shines in it as I Filide P
miich as othet! sports, Leers Lovely
Lonzly Lanes
Looking Lousy

FOR instructions on how to keep z baby quiet, l_.pply
“Cockle “Wankle,” and “Firpo,” They are said to
be expert shots with the dummy-

E Troop comedian was responsible for a late break-
fast the other morn. He lit the fire in the ash tray
of the copper instead of the grate. A very Head-y-man,

L/BDR. NANCARROW denies that he had anything o
do with sny statement with reference to Gnr, Head in

this paper.

TENTS wreched by experts. Let George do it Ivs s
pity that the tree was in the wrong place.

WILLIAM HENRY HEAD'S kmec will not do the right

thing since arriving back from leave. He plays foot
ball near all sorts of holes in hope, but the old com-
plaint will not retn.

QGT. SHERRINGTON did the usmal “Snakes” act on
his first beer night with the Regiment. Keep it up,

Sherry, but watch your eye the next fime.

1§

AW.AS, in Arshic means yes, but AAMW.S in Ans-
tralia may niot mean the same thing, Ask Junior, who
we believe i3 not so innocent as he looks,

JT is believed that & cermin Gor. Etchell got quite a

surprige to find on arrival home that a spake had his
feet nnder the table,  Good luck, George, we wizh you the
best.

—_—

W/ E extend a hearty welcome to our newly acquired
Lievt. und also send our comgratulations om iurn-
ing out a Hofimire juniofr.

[T is with a great deal of geduine regret that B Troop

farewell 1wo of our real old hands. Captain Kater and
Sgt. Norm Mcelean. To “Rocky Ned! aod “Uncle
Norm,”" we bid a wveéry fond adies nnd trost that  yoor
return 1o civilinn life will not cloud vour memotries of =

|T has been brought to our notice that Bookie has achiev-
ed his lifelong ambition. Ir must hove been a bit of
@ shock, Jack, You cannot best those sping bashing joba.

————

M."’LL"R‘F ETCHELL. wguite fmpressed the locals  with
hiz simply magnificent rendering of the “Grécn Eved
Dragon™ at a recent barbecue: =

DVER_EE:"LRD on a2 Queensland ratlway station when a

party of rhal old digs. were proceeding back fromm
feave. On the other platform on the way down South,
was o party of Militiamren. Amidst much barracking. one
fentence seemed to stick right out. The south beund train

let out the roar, content m their knowledge that the digs.
were boond ' for New Goinex "4 bit lste, gren’ you
sport?’  To three figore V. X.ers, thal  sms about' the
lagt straw, and the South bound tritn pulled ouni and
i the Morth bound train also pulled owi

school. Catch them young

-‘*l"-.l‘I =

L
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. —_—
[N few new arrivals around the place pride of place
8 to the dashing, “debonair Dunald Eddy. Not
bu:fu he-is our Battery Commander but by virtue of
the irsute growth on the fip. '

A NEW CP.O. in Splint-er pardon, Lieut. Frank Wil
iams. After he bas sojourned with us for a while
be gill probably lose that remarkable svelte figure,

|

WJ have lost Lient. Charlie Fox Adams, who is now

he reigning monarch. on the admin. side of R.H (1
Thei“Acks” of the Battery will miss his soave smile nd
his "Well Gentlemen,” which was usoally the prelude

o zlspul of hurrassing.

BO2 MORRIS earps a pat on the back for getting

spimself & job in the wilds of Flinders. Anuilier da
flecton from our ranks is “Bluey” MeColvan with his
chameferistic “How. are L T e

ATTHOUGH it is aotemn and not the right seasom,

when “young men's fancy™ is wont to indulge itself,
we bad u few engagements and near misses, In the frst
plafe weré Capt. Young and Stn. VWilson, and in the
second, “Beau” Melaney, “Curly” Byries snd “Slapsie
Hibherd,

" \WHO is the old Yorkshireman who dashed to the help
of & fellow countryman while on leave, and put hime-
seit on light duties ever since?

—

FRED ETE‘WARD has & steady job now aﬁli ig de-
veloping corns o rather awlkward places,

WHO is the one mzn army???? The sig., driver, ack.,
who has invaded H.Q. 1i the esiablishment ik re.
duced muoch more he will be the only one left,

ASK Alan Campbell whar made him laugh so much at
the Thv:

—_—

[EEING that he wax once our B.C. we feel proud to
be ablé too share at least to sone small degree, n
the glery of our 2 Lc and chiel entomologist,

Notes from Charlie Troop

WELCOME to all new members of the Troop. We ars
¢ thinking of renaming Mark 11 Sobersides for TECORs
tion.

BREWSTER is busy on Pleasure Doms Number 2. 1}
hear there’s scarcely any difference between convex
and concave bars. Just ludicrous. Glop?

VENN vill “Zanadus” decree be efiected, Bob}

his excellent job in =nd arcund Baron's Boozer.

WHAT happened to the highchair, Wogman

(GROG HOWARD has been issued with special might

fighter glusses for combating the dangers of soaks
age pits and slit tenthes, K

DON'T you like Yanks, Fred?

—
i for a few duys,

TO Norm Dorahy we extend praise for his recent good

game I THE game of fostball. Scored three toies,
(1 wonder if that is the same sort of tries | have in mind
—Ed, ).

CONGRATS to Cader Willeor an wresting the title from
Allison st the O.C.T.U., ar Holsworthy. Good oa ou,

Cyrilt -

THE “scarlet pimperne]” is blocming again affer & so~
journ at Mildura,  Don't be like the absent-minded pro-
fessor-and mix up the chains again, lg

—_—

CONGRATS. to Nitk and Heofly on producing = Gun-
ner and AW.AS, respectively, ‘Bill Eenony and Stan

|

Li on getting their licences and Tom Le Maire on sep-
uring two of them, : =

"

OUR COMFORTS FUND

DURING the past few years the 2/2 Aust Field Regi- | on their fast leave, Only one word conld describe it, and

ment Comforts Fund has been the backbone af olir
- Regimenmal Funds. Our Comforts Fund, with its head-
quartecs in Melbourne, at Vaughan « Houge, 108 Queen
Street, have provided us with Christmas dinners and hosts
ol other amenities including lnchesns for all the lads on
leave, bot it is doubtiul whether there hat heen a _betler

function than the night at the Asgembly Hall for the lads L ways someone there,

we chose it from our corremt dictionary, “crackerjaclk.’

To all the wives, mothers and sweethearts of our lad:
who read this little tribate to your work, we say wouh
vou kindly accept omr thanks, snd for thosé whose face
are siill strange to Vaughan Hense, we say go slong and
become & member of our women's auxiliary, and you lady
on leave, also, just pos in and say, Hello.  Thers is ab

|

Page 13

TALKING of messes special mention goecs to Joe for .

WHEN you are passing this way agin Stanly,. drop
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DON TROOP DASHINGS

PRIORITY List. the Matrimonial Stakes. The first to
leave the barrier was T.C, Capt Jack Anderson,
closely followed by Sgt. Russ Waiker, Laurie Fry, Dickle
Griffiths, Laurie Smithett and Jimmy Black. [t is be-
fieved that stgrters in the next race will include that
grim soldier Handsome Win Vail and “Bulldozer” Cam-
eron, aleo Sol Pisarevsky.
WE are wondering how much longer Ralph Pizar is
going to “swing the fead" on thar crook foot.

—

MARRIED life must be hard work to Dickie; he came
back with “housemaid’s knee.”

“BALDY” NOLAN'S mocturnsl ramblings are samd o
keep the bovs awake at night. Samething RUM some-
where.

COME zlong and see the death defying act. Harry Red-
fern in his somerzaulting speed car Mo charge for
PASEEIEEDS,
—
UBRBERFACE GOODMAN is now located amongst
the big shots. We expect to see him with Tom Blamey
next.
HARRY FREEMAN and “Sunshine” Everitt have been
geen carving away at miniature seats Well, they both
ook like it anyway.

'LGNG SHOT" PITTS has got gquite 2 nautical roll
since being back.

L.-\L’RIE'. SMITHETT ia entering into a conlest with
Bing Crosby. He even gets up at 2 a.m. fo practice,
much to “Gum Nut" Dérrick’s disgust '

TOMMY DWYER is devcloping into & famous journ-
alist. He will be the best bite in the Troop soot.

PETER DUNCAN was seen at Flemington leading in
 two winners recently. He may be the Bowler Hat man.

“RU” DORR always seems to be coming and  going
these days, He wonders who he really belongs to.

m— e

PHIL WORTHAM bhas finished his tenancy as Pay
Sergeant. Wonld all credilors please note.

PErrr o8 Bt e i Wl (T TUT U TEE U L L UL R ST o g e e et e i AR R T

LEAVE

This suspense is ruddy awiul not a3 damn thing we can
do, ;
We're sick and tired of waiting, a3 with M. & V. in stew,
Why domn't SOMEONE DO SOMETHING, can't our

Officers break the spell,
What about contacting Divvy, for a signal all is well.
It'e this blasted leave we are waiting for, Secontd Front

52 BPY. HCSS

Prattles and Wails

GINGER heard singing “1 love my wife,” on firs day
back from leave. 4

B-5:M., J-B., back from ARL, some glnners T that
he should be sent on extended Jeave. b

DAVE BULL holds the Troop record of female il,
A very conpsistent letter writer ia she.

identity under another name, was celebrating bis
day with great style ¢

GGT. William Walter McKay, who sometimes hid& s
irth-

THERE will be NO BELLS RINGING for St

WALLY SPEARS is worried about the mail fem
“mail" this time.

ANOTHER L/Bdr—most eonstant cofrespon-is ﬁ—m
all want to know, Ewan. | :

NEWS FLASH from & cestain L.T.D: One L/Bdr; hae
arm trouble st the eleventh hour, taken off
gete extra days leave Whats her name, Tojul- | &a
_ - 1
AT least one good guoner persuaded his lad fuln te
say yes. He bought the ring mlso. Nice work. Jamﬁm.

——————

K ING COJLE'> theme song &t eeyeille, "Now all t:b:niner
lads, one. two, three” That's all v |

HOMBO days are here again “Home brew’” mag kirk
like the proverbial mule. Fou recipe and personal ad-
vice ask for Fred Smith. i 3

t:IISHTEEZ\- duve credit im  their ABLE ABLE BAK-
SUERS awarded several perannvel 24 days' leave Good
soing, chaps

FHE Bistery representation m the Regimentzs foothdll
tezm is simply “crackeriack” E

e ————

“THE SCREAMER" was ‘seen wahdesing around with
his teeth painted a weird colour. Whe was he trly=
ing to frighten?

PUIL O TIE TLLITL 100 10 e et G Rt ot il Wil L L IR R0 Ea L T T G HERE I U R

Ife tweniy odd days freedom. with twenty odd diys’
piy; | .

There sure a bunch of “crackeriacks,” those Brasshats.
Divvy blokes, i

Think of all the grog weil have, food, girls and plenty
of smokes.

Let us forget about jungle Doo’s, Action Front. Guns and
amrn, too, "
We're off to sec the wizard, everything including Mr Foo.
When a1l return to camp again, fresh from leave ar

loves, qur spell,

news iz hell
it's om, it's on, 'S5 have for us. Hip, ‘hip, hurray,

What-ho, to Togo's woes, . . . Bring on Fritz as well |
WX 16T,

i
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EASY TRQOP JOTTINGS

l:"l..'gﬁ. CRAIG certami

"TARZAN." ). Phillps was o to monlev Lusingss in
Brisbane recently. Iy Wis quite an intelligent con-

versation for a while bue “Tarzan” afrived home with=

ot hizs puggaree,
JACK and Tem sre trie

friends.  always 1o
gether and sharing ev.
erything, If yvou don't
beliove them, ask Sally.
WE all have smanlders

ing thoughts in our
hearts what we like 1o
be ihe thoughts régird-
g E..of € Provosis,
but up to date “Sh
Trencher 48 the anly one
to realise his ambitjon,

WE  suppose  Jauclk

Bhanley to he ihe
best pontoon player in
the Regiment bot it i
only in  Dbaccarat thay
0% do- net count,
CLIFF TIPPETT put

Bp a grand exhibiticn
in the manly art. A
great fry, - ClLt Yon
certainly were mot de-
“Foet ed.

MR. 'REX, of Rissborough and Rischorough, was tem-

porarily off the scene with & bt of tor trouble. The
Yeure” he was taking our for an afternoon <irull would
have prolooged my stay in the AdaH: for a bt loneer,

[N ‘the recent reshufile, Easy Troop lost its eriswhile

y knows his work when it comes
to Mixing Fruit Gup. What's thay recipe again, Deuy
Take two «pricots and w quirt of £

FOX TROO? NOTES
ix.fﬁéurié;mz to *-ﬁmf whd fadéWdll Ligke

L RS

GUNNER “Gropét” gloped successfully on the banks of
the Swan to his geal, we hope.
pompen
“BWI” addicts have batréd Makie Yomng. He mng i
i a double-header.

——

WHG was the gunngr

whe gave the plo-
vests his girl's pheto in-
stedd of his leatve pase?
Must have bedn g Bl
etful biew, Cusly

IN MEMORIAM

WITH the passing of Gnr. Ernest Piffero, the Régiment

suffered 2 very sudden and sad loss. Although
he had not been amongst us for "long, he had quickly en-
deared himself to all memberg of 52 Battery. To his
people we offer our sympathy and ask ¥ou to take pride
in the knowledge that your som could not have died in a
nobler cause—tha: of his conntry,

——

M:GRATH joins the
spoilers  and  opens
account with hefrings,

—_—

PANIC on eve of im-

portént  match,
“Animal” takés dezen
patent pills.  (Normal
dose, one). Expects
early  collapse.  Pilla
found to be harmléss, no

IT 0t often that a FRegiment can boast of an honorary

Sergeant, but that wag the case with “Ma™ Kelly
who used to dispense liquar in the bar of the Town Hall.
“Ma” welcomed us all back to Australi~'s shorés in &
way that @ mother would and there was gennine pride in
her woice when she spoke of her boys. “Ma" has bésn

collapse. Regains
called away from us, but it is a safe bet that when the strength,  rejoins texm,
time comes for us to go to Cuor Maker, she will e perfect periorthince,

thers waiting for us as she did in 1942, conyenient complete sol-

lapse,

POOR L/BDR. Various LT.D/s named him everything
from Dumfellow to Dommelon.  Neéver mind, Héc,
we will stick to Drmmnellow,

CUMMING Capérs, Bashing beds, biting boys, break-
g Blamey's.

commander, Lieut. Donovan, but now bave Capt.
Chas. Doliman at the head of affairs. We say welcome
te Easy Troop and can assure you that when the pese-
ure i apphied we readily lLelie aur na e,

TOM HENNESSY sid “Miwrph” certainly  enjoyed
themselves on a visit 10 & salubtions spburh of Mei-

———
THE Deacon’s urge to reform found expression in short
sermon to quewe in Brishane red light area,
sforeiea il
PRE-EREARFAST musicals have ended Handsotfe

says Mk | gramophone hae 2 broken dpring. Sabotage
suspected.

bourne (0 see the biighs lights, Amvway, it wid g chesp
&

ride hoae.

CONGRATULATIONS to “Granny” Smith and his wite |

on their recent euiry ando auptial hiss, Nice golng,

Frank.

»

II COMMISERATION to the Troop members for SOpping
[ *Xtra guards when returning from the town of sugar
anid plonk., Mayhe they would prefer a deiver fromn their
' own Troop in futare, {(There will be no foture.—FEd. ).

—_—_— .

OVERHEART in 2 Melbowrne fippects

Regimenital stay down Seuth. A genner raced into
the botel and asked of the barmaid, "“Ssv, Fow. muck did |
! spend in here vesterday:”

I would say abour four or

five pounds” “That's alright,”
réplied the dig, “I thooght that 1 had lost it

——— =1
]

during the | (JUNNER FLUKE from 3 Battery ic verv anxious to

start a class for beginmers in the sketching business,
As an assistant he has Gunper Panlock, and anyone in-
terested in the vagaries of the pencil for black and white
| drewings should drop in and see cne of the sponsors,

The Barmnid replied: “Oh,

E
: E - R R T W——
P N e T T ey ——
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_ TEHE pale moenlight filtering through the trees lit up the
expectant face of a young girl as she paused on the steps
of the verandah. It outlined the fine forchead, the quiv,
ering lips, the delicate curve of her soft white throat, Her
golden hair feflected myriads of sparkling lights. For 1
moment she Besitwted. then with a straightening of her
shapely shoulders, she mounted the remaining steps and
reached to ring the door bell.

In apswer to its shrill summons the door opened and
a tall suntanned voung man logked out inguiringly. ‘That
he recognised his visitor was apparent by his exalamation:

T hy Pameln eaie Y e ale o' [

“Plegse don't be angry with me, John,” she pleaded. “T
had to come. I couldn’t bear it any longert”

*Dipes your mother know yon are here?” he asked.

*No' ghe told him, “1 didn't tell her.

“Yeg T know my dear,” he answered as he assisted her
off ‘with her coat.

Yoo sxid . oo

She made her way down the passage and then into &
room o the right Tt was noticeable that she loew her way
gbout the house. He hesitated for a moment in the door-
way and then came over to where she was seated. His

arm rested behind her slim shoulders and she let her head

! rest back, the golden curls tembling baclk in ordered com-
L]

1

fusion,

“lay right back, Pamela” he sand

She oheyed quietly and without question, For a while
they were both, silent, Words scemed hardly necessary
between them. He moved sideways and looked st her. Her
young breasts were rising and falling as though stirred by
some great emotion, her soft lips were parted invidngly, ber
eyes were closed, the long lashes sweeping her delitately
fiushed cheeks. She was so beautifnl, so desirpble. ‘he
thought to himself.

She stirred afid he said softly, “Lay back, right back,
dear”” and she did as he bid her without comment.

“Camfortable,” he asked.

“Mmmm . . " the murmured.
Sy oiiee not to be afraid now.” he told her, “Youre to
Her cves shining n the lght, looked frig_‘,ht*
tened for a minute, then she said, her vojce barcly &
whisper, “I'm not sfraid, and I do trust you.”

He took her hind in his s if to reassure her. And

. .and ... did she imagine i, or did his hand tremble
just a little?

trust me.”

She Jooked at him once again, and his eyes met herd
What she saw there made her pulscs race and her hedrt
beat madly in her breagt, “No," she told terself, "1 am
not afraid!” Then his voice which was so low, so sooth=
ing, Broke her reverie. “Just relax and lay back quiet~

| 15" he said.

“Mmmm . .. " she breathed.
He moved noiselessly and her parted lips quivered at

his tomch, Then a deft, flick of his wrist and he stepped

| back, his forceps held up for her to see . . ..

“There,”  he said, “that tooth will never trouble .you
againl”

\WE have heard that lots and lots of funny things happen

to perople who have the habit of scrawling their
names o hotel doors and soch ke, but it was far from
a pleasant experience that befell Lieut Donovan on his
recent leave,

"

D'-h_  recent exercise, one G.P.O, srose at an early hour

and disturbed the most peaceful night with a cry
that went something like this: “Easy Troop, the time is
now Zero Three Zero Zero hours,” but the Troop -alept

| on. For further infopmation ask Mr. Rex.
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HOWD SHE GO
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] AM A SOLDIER serving in New Guinea, and each

week I receive letters from three women who all say
they love me 1 want leave to wisit them. Could wypu
mdvise me pledse’Forlorn Soldies.

Firstly, thank your Postal Secgeant, and then stay where
you are. You are at least safe there—Nancy Nix

| HAVE been keeping company with a lass now for nigh
on twenty years, and on my next leave we were think-
ing-of getting engaged. Do you think I am doing the
right thingf—Heartbroken.
Do you think you know the gitl well enough to puirry
heri—Nancy Nix

SIX MONTHS ago I sent one of my men to the Can-
teen to buy a packet of cigarettes. He has oot turn-
ed up yet. What should I dof—Worried Sergeant.
Send for another packet—MNancy Nix

[ AM a soldier serving in the wilds of Anstrafia, My wife

who s a il gatnt woman, has only one failing and
that is, that she talks from daylight until dark. I now miss
her talking. What should I dof—Speechless.

Get yourself the job of the 2 ifc’s batman—Nancy Nix

O my last leave | met a girl who promised to be true
ta me and now | learn that she i3 married and the
miother of twind., Do vow think that she izs being untroc
to mef—Perplesxed. '
There 13 always the probability in cases like this  Of
course, you conld make sure by writing to heri— Naunoy Nix,

l

U:\:'I"H_ recently the Sergeant has always been right on |

my back and now suddenly he has become my best
mate. No guards, no duties, Do vou think it could be
beczuse my sisver, who used to be ballet girl at the Tivoli
is now a sister at the ALG.H.2—Mystifind

Never frust a Sergeant.—Naney Nix,

PEAR NANCY NIX.—| am = very worried sl Upon
my retorn from the Middle East my wife was all that
2 anan could desire in women, bt since heing back | find
that she has heen keeping company With an Alled saldier,
and now tind she is the mother of 2 child that 1 cannet
claim my son, Az | love the girl whay should [ da?—
YWorried Eather
Give the child to ham and tell him to Leep the kd under
the Lezee and Lend Act—Nancy Nix

" of the local

| de with her and Tet
+ her keep - her

| HAVE been sérving in New Ghinea now for sixiteen

months and find thit I am in love with the datghter
chief. My prospective fathert-inlaw iz =
headhunter. What would you' adviie me to doP=0ldDig.

Keep out of the old man's way if vou want somewhers
to hang yoar hat after ‘the war.—~Nancy Nix

-FROM the “Green Hell,” *that was New Guinea, T =end

vou this orgent ples, to ask yon for your advice in

a very personal matter. For some time: past T have' been
engaged to an ALWUALS, sfho now wants to get nlarrfied
I have fallen for 2 W.RAN. up hete and | am wriling to
vou, 3o you can tell me who fo marry.—Toss Up..

Not knowing the girls, T would suggest that you marry
the A W,AS, and let the other ¥
girl be: an alsa WEREAN. —
Kancy Nix

M‘s' WIFE has written to. me
to tell e that my children,

§ince may return. to my Wit
gotten completely out
of Band, When 1 am home
they are model children and
I'vwas thinlong of -appiving
for compassignate” leave. What |
do you ' thipk? — Harrassed
Dad

Children should !1{‘"Er'|!'|1 and
not had—Nancy Noc

have

| HAVE a prtoblem: that has<

caused me many sleeplegs
nights of late. On my last
leave [ -met a girl with  whem
I fell deeply in love. 'She i a
country @irl and weotks on her
father's dairy farm, She has ad
mitted to me thar T am not the '
first love she haz had. Ac |
think "deeply of the
girl would wou advise
me what  to- dod—
What's to Do,

Have. ' noihirg -to

: feclings - (Mary Gilbert)
for udders, — Nancy “But mother, the A RP. man, =aid
Mix " it was ‘artificial ‘respiraton™




AFPRIL the third was the date and the rendezvous for the
soctally mclined was the Qddfellows' Hall, where the
2/2 Women's Awaliary turned on a simply sumpshus nite,
Mesdames Ramsay and MacPherson were in attendance
to welcome the lads, escarted by therr spouses and spouscs
to b= as the foot passed over the threshold.

Gillie Smith, from the Smith's you know, was suitably
attired in a deep dawn shading of what a well-dressed of-
ficer should wear on leave.

Glissanding gracefally around‘the floor were the Pisarev-
sky boys of Fisarevsky and Pisarevsky,

The off-shading of emerald green worn by Jackie Black.
lev was simply over-awed by the luvwerly russet khaki of
Dickie Lee and Ginger Swalwell.

Cherubic Babs Ford obviously was relishing his role as
confidante and attendante ior all the missus's of us wp

here, Thanks George. i
The Arnie World's were generally snuck m a <ormer
sumwhere.

We never were pirls to cherish malice or to act like
fang-toothed jaghars but we were put out by the swiftie
that the Maxie Young's put acrosy in their stork pareel

The twim toddlers were good for a few
. extra days' leave but you cannot preduce in this infan-
ticipating business twins every day.

of twm boys

The general impression of liveliness that wakened Mel=
bourne in March was the return to the big. smoke of
Mrs, Griffeth's little lad Lansing. The “Barcn” was oft to
be seen trying to succour some sherty ifrom suspecting
suppliers of the stoff

The hookup ot the Voutiers Phillip,ito a most gorgus
eveful of brunettity called Rae, may have escaped our exe
had we not bomped inte the brst bridesmaid, who carted
us along 1o witncss the tying of the kpot before Phillip
Henry, mines missns of four weeks, headed back to his
chosen wartime job in the North, The sheer durned ex-
citement of the occasion was acightened by the presence of
such Artillery Bulldozery a= Lieut-Colonel Jaboor and Lhe
Major Macpherson's: he was suitably A.D.C'd by her

We tnipped along one evening to a spot of “fun and
beer” to a rather rummy joint called the Pit, which wasin-
hahited by a rather motley crowd, all Snakes. The high-
light of the "fun™ was an endeavour by Lesley Gillham 1o
outdo Gipsy Ross Lee. un a strip tease zet. He certainly
lias something she hasn't got

IT ALL BEGAN IN EDEN

Dedicated with apologies to Lieut, P. H. (Bardia) Voutier

1t all began in Eden, one lovely suminer’s day,
Two women winked their eyes and led them both astray,
'fhey gave them “a come hither look,” the sillv fellows
fell: '
* Yeg, it all began in Eden, and ended up in Hell

Marital bliss has downed them, as ap anchor holds a ship,

It happened dewn in Melbourne, on leave they made their
= S

Se when vou kiss your sweetie next, remember Eden’s fun,
A kiss may land you in the net, either cut it out or rum

Tt all began in Eden and has lasted down the years,
And still tgday m svery way -quils aften it apgsars.

-~

and L/Bdr. Smith, F. H.

Some women give 2 guy THE LOOK. he then begins to
Fall,

| If Eve had frst behaved herself, it wouldn't be at all

To both V.X-er's we extend best wishes, good luck and
such stuff,

We envy your “bill and coo-ing,” what's happened 18 plenty
enough, »

But harken ve others that tarry, heware of Eve's milded pill,

Phil and Frank are both now life sentenced. "tis folly to
gay, I WILID

—W.E 1671
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_THOUGHTS OF NOT SO LONG AGO

T -l

*] CONSIDER the feat

of “"Walker's Mob”
end “Wrigley's (he is the
centre number) withdraw-

AS it is May, the thoughts of some of us will always tum
to Greece and Crete. The memory of those days will “every man for himself”

side the Captain. Mem-
bers of the crew threw
rafts overboard and called

ing as they did and trav- always live in every month of May, and for our thoughts Some of the others ac-
ellmg approximately one of this May, we delve into a letter writien by Lt.- Geperzl cepted the invitabion but

hundred miles, ranks a5 g G, Savige, then Brigadier

commanding the 17th Aus- none of Walker's mob.

the greatest feat of this tralian Infantry Brigade, written in Palestine, and dated The behaviour of the

ALF, and other observ-
ers sav of the old ALF.
1o,

12th June, 1941,

, “Brigade Headquarters, Wngley's mob and an Arty
Regiment were sitfing pretty. .but alas, the fortune of
war intervened and those who were brat were last”

“Every 'man took his rifle and complete ammunttion
abodrd. Every Brea gun and anti-tank rifle was dragged
xhoard by our meén almost too weary to walk. HERE IS
THE TEST QF DISCIPDINE, A plane came ocut of
theé sun, with engines cut off, and dropgded a bomb neéar the
aern of the “Costa Rica” Plates were sprung and she
bEgan - to hst and settle at the stern. We watched and
samr Willer's mob and others fall in on the decks. Boats
wnd destroyers came alongside. Walker tank post aloog-

" i

troops  was magnificent.
They fell i -and mnever
moved wuntll ordered o
fharch.

“Young Capt. Nelson advised that he had a bavonet
charge teed-up. Walker went forward and ordered Nel-
son’s r_ﬁmpm:y to =itack, Major Miller led his comipany

| with splendid dash and the boys were on his heels, cheer-

g like peil. Nelson led his men . and was bowled cver
with a builet through the shoulder. They chased the Gér-
mans for a mile, and in front of one company over 150
gead Germans lay,

“The greatest glory of all was that Walker's méb never
moved except in threes 'or battle formation. Not only did
every unil on Crete hear of this but it spread to Egvht
They. were a proud Battalion and their C.O. was always
an mspiration,” wiih

LU TTE T TG T Bt T B B IR 11 T T O TR TG T 0 S S AT 0 A0 TIE TOE TUE U TR 1IN O T ST Se RO Atr S0 11011 000 i 108 1 1o st T AT ITE I I i b ISl L TLE TR (O e R R AT AT T I 0T i U S B N

‘HOW’s your Iuck? Twentyv-four
" days specia] Teave. How do vou do
it, Bert?"

*Personality and good looks help.”

“Veih, we know zll about that! Buot,
oh to be in Meélbourne for the Grand
Nib’_aﬂeﬂ.‘ How would it be? Are vou goiig out Bert? ]
Wl T don't quite know. Of course T may be up at |
the pub with a fow of the locals and not he sble to get
pway.”

“T ‘can juost see you. tearing yourself away from the
bar, Beért™
. “Hive a couple at Young and Jackson's for me™

"{Give Clde my love, Bert'

“Mine too.” {

“Say Bert, how about ringing my girl friend tp for me
7 T N B e L

“Tell her shout the young A.A M W.S., the blénde one,
dotvn at the A G H. "

“Hey, cut that out; that's just a platenic friendship™

*“Yedh, all glv, but not much tonic

"They ttll me there's*plefty of grog in the town now
s, Bere™

“I'll say, my brother has five dozen bottles he's been
lh"h‘i.z for a party

"'A“-iriru'. Oh, swéet memories of wine, wosten and

“And the womien in Melbourne nowidivs. No Vanke
#o sdldidrs; 3 man will bave to beat them off with 2 stick!”
“Dor't Bert, don't, you're breaking my heart”

HOME LEAVE
T Tea I"haven't written for a.éﬁrtﬂjﬂﬁ}_ Tell

By L. G. LOCEKE

“ay, how about lodking. my:sheila
up for me, Bert? Hére's the address.

her we've been out on exercisés.

“Exercising those dice you mean”

"Well, a man's got to have sdine
recreation.”

“And Bert; how aboct going out to the Sarih. Sands
znd having one for me . .. méntion my name.”

“Yeah, and get thrown out on my meck.”

“No, no, T'm just fike that out there, fair dithim™

“Melbourne . . women . , beer . . oh, how's 3 man's
1Pl Fo T | B 4

“Gunper Jones . . . Gunner Jones.”

“In here, mate .. .. what is it

“Message from R.H.Q. ... you, Gunner Jones?™

i TR T e,

“Hey, look fellas ., . Bert's passed out!™

“What's wrong . . . say, herc it is . . . lock, LEAVE
CANCELLED"

e

HEADLINES of all the sensition sesking papetz of re-
cent weeks was the trial of Woolcatt Fofbés. Soh
sisters especially seemied fo delight in hiving spesial -
terviews with his wife, and she is reported to have said,
“That my love for' John will stay as it always has” Mt
that he can do much wrong for the next five yeéars, but
wives of veteran A.LF.ers who could ‘have, still prefar-
bide their light uader 3 bushsl ﬁ

P———
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W/ITH the interest of all Austraha centred wpom the

“Pyijama (irl Case™ it was only natural that in time,
we within the Regiment, would hear of it A dramatc
turn was provided in the Regimental discussions by who
“did it," when L/Bdr, McKernan announced that mmam
years ago he bad found a revolver in the Yarra and had
sold it to some fellow he had worked with. A Ewropean
sort of a bloke. It all seemed set for “Jumior™ to iravel
down South with an open leave pazs when it was discov
ared that the revolver he had found wus of a diferen:
make than the one the police wer= loghing for. Sl
wasn't a bad try. Should have got the leave. just on the
basin of originality

A FLAFPER is a girl who sows her wild oats on a Sat-
urday night andi then goes to Church on Sunday fo
pray for the failure of the crop.

{Mary Gilbert)

“LIKE A LIFT? NO MISTER, I'VE JUST
HAD ONE!”

s
N the recent Divisional Boxing Championships that
fucked the colour of RHegimental representation, there
ware some very interesting bouts. The winners were Ptes.
Bearies, Brenner, Trewilkin, O'Cbrnor, Trooper Good and
Sapper Hurst. We would like to add our congratolations,
chaps, and. =sv thanks for many an interesting Saturday
night.

In ldla Moments

My fittle used leave pass, on vou I fondly gaze,
For vou did'st give me nigh thirty odd days,
Home with my sweetie, home every night,
Tlsed littls leave pass, once shiny and bright.

Crinkled old leave pass, time hathigone by,
. LT.Ds called me, backwards T fiy; |
Biick to Beveille, Gun Shells and Foo,

Oh! how I wish you were shiny and new. l
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