THE WAR

(1 DID IT MY WAY)
by

7674492 Private (Acting Sergeant) Dannatt



When war broke out my Mum, who was a wise old bird, told me to go down to the Music Shop and buy co
of all the popular songs of the day. Then | had to learn to play them on the piano, off byAsedim said,
AWhen they find out you can play the piano, you
and never regretted it. | did have a better war of it!

| began to be very worried about my parents as, near where theyhiare, were the Canvey Island oll
refineriesi perfect targets for the German bombers. | persuaded them to evacuate into the countrysic
Banstead. One of the girls in the office lived there. In the next door house was a lady who had a spare ro
let, so my parents moved in. It was a mistake. The lady was most peculiar, into all sorts of weird beliefs
practices. Her garden was overrun with weeds. Mum, trying to be helpful, pulled up all the stinging nettles
burnt them. It was quitetheewong t hing to do, as they were an i

Mum and Dad moved out immediately and stayed with my Uncle Fred, a butcher who lived in Bromley.
had a huge house with plenty of spare rooms now his children had left home.wkettends | stayed there as
well. One Sunday | cycled from Bromley to Banstead to visit my friends. In the evening | returned but, ow
to the blackout and the tiny light that my bike lamp was allowed, | completely lost my way. | was riding alo
a wel madeup road when a group of Air Force Military Police rushed up, dragged me from my bike and to
me into a building. There had been a scare that German spies were descending by parachute, complet
bicycles. Somehow I had cycled into the middi8iygin Hill aerodrome. How | had passed the guards at the
entrance | could not imagine. Perhaps the road sloped and | had silenthhé&eled in the dark past a guard
who was not paying attention at the time. | was asked to identify myself. tag&edp my identity card and
money in my gas mask case so | opened it and they were not there. The guards became more certain th

got a German spy and became more nasty. Howeve
picked up his gamask by mistake. Gradually it began to sink in that | might not be a spy. No German ¢
would carry my Dadds income tax papers. Event u:

was loaded up on my bike again and escorted, underdagmard, back to the aerodrome entrance. They
instructed me how to find the road to Bromley a
could have been shot as a German spy.

Soon after, perhaps to distract me from my sorrows at the |é&sytifs, a girl friend who had turned me down
flat, | received my calup papers from the Army. | was to be in the Royal Army Pay Corps. My friend D
Havilland said to me, AYou are the sort of esam \
with your pockets full of fisho. Cer t ai fompatanth e
corps, although | suppose it would have to fight if the occasion demanded it. To my delight | was told that
firm, Lambert Brothers, tended to pay me full salary all the time that | was in the Airrhglf now and the
other half when | returned to them after the war.

| was told to report to Winchester Barracks. There, all of us men in our intake were given blankets and t
Abi scui Asony HAbi scui tisvéry hard ad ineothforraldet but bedtsr shansthe cold floor.
We were marched to the great other ranksd mess

Officer of the day has to come intothe mesand cal | out AANny compl ai nt s
the Orderly Officer was none other than David Niven, the famous film star. At the outbreak of the war he
come over from the States and | o ithe eadk ot captain.KHenvgss (
probably the only Orderly Officer in the whole

compl aintso, was greeted by all the mendés stoppi

Early the next day we were loaded onttrain which set off, roughly in the direction of north. In fact, it
meandered in all sorts of directions, stopping at times in isolated stations, sometimes even changing
locomotive. At one time, it stopped in Bristol and stayed still for two hoefigré proceeding on towards our
final destination of Nottingham. It had taken the whole day to reach Nottingham afi=gging to and fro



throughout England. That evening we were allocated billets in private houses near the Pay Office. Five ¢
menand | were in a cornderraced house on the Hucknall Road. The owner, a bossy, rather simple little lac
had adapted her home as a lodging house by cramming as many beds into it as possible. There were, i
even three beds erah along the upsta landing. Her meals were primitive to say the least. We were givel
dehydrated milk instead of fresh milk. When th
for babies to drink, t hen 1 tbs g o stadgyeackeuachdrolate @rr
vanilla sponge with custard. They must have been the cheapest that she could have found and we hated
Complaints made no impression on her.

We were issued with our complete kit. The uniform was made of rough khakitlcédtivas
most uncomfortable to wear. The underwear was woollen and included long johns insteac
the pants | was used to. | folded them away in my kit bag and continued to wear my civ
underwear. | packed up my suit and shirt and sent it home to neytpa

Now costumed like soldiers, we were to be drilled like soldiers. Our drill NCO was a corpor:
To our relief, he was a friendly, humorous, man. He told us that, in Civvy Street, he had be
Lobby Ludd. This peculiar profession had kept himupied throughout most of the summer
seasons at the seaside. It was a competition sponsored by, | thiNkewkeChroniclgaper.

All he had to do was to walk up and down the promenades at seaside towns. The newsp
¢ | had printed daily articles givingague descriptions of him and where he might be found.
Readers were invited to try and spot him and, carrying a copy of the News Chronicle, to accost him with
statement , AYou are Lobby Ludd, I her eb yd pedisaly, m
without mistakes or hesitation. The prize for correct challenges was the enormous sum of £5. Many perf
innocent men were accosted as Lobby Ludd on promenades throughout the country. The only pos
identification the newspaper gavesvthat Lobby wore a trilby hat and showed a photo of him with the ha
pulled down obscuring his face.

| never really latched on to his drill orders. My feet would nebgper at e with Lobbyds
he shouted out at ome,t hii Wkatyotuherhe&l | Adoblyyody g
command, | would stand and ponder about it; and then when | had finally made up my mind what to do,
of f at a spurt, well after the ot hBaddmenAr mRat he

| was soon enlisted as pianist (volunteer) in the Pay Corps band. The man in charge was an absolute mc
staff sergeant, who told us that he had been trained as a bandmaster in the Army Music College, Kneller

Heworealitttebadg t o t hat effect on his sl eeve. He was
rehearsals. It soon became apparent to me that his knowledge of music was minimal. Once when he was
to get wus all started homfhitdhheb Batr deirt d otwme Mewxn &

that the tune started on the third beat of the bar. As the first note was a quaver, he thought the tune s
halfway through the third beat. | had the temerity to correct him. That was wdseovered that any senior
officer, noncommissioned or otherwise, was always correct, even when he was wrong! He told me in
uncertain tones that he knew what he was talking about; that he was a trained Kneller Hall Bandmaster; ar
di dndt hebdt hape me on a charge. (AONn the fizze
and, in the end, he had to come to me and beg me to return.

| also joined the Concert Party, known as the RAPCAEScombination of Royal Army Pay Corp®en, and
women soldiers known as the ATS. In the Concert Party | played duets with a fellow conscript and also jo
in with some of the comedy routines. | quite enjoyed the latter and soon found that | had the ability to m
people laugh.

Nottinghamwas a fine town to be stationed in. There was a lot to do. | weskateg; joined the choir in a



local church; learnt how to ride a horse and even went to a night school in the Attenborough Factory to |
how to make false teeth.

Horseriding came easy to me. | found it to be very exciting.
When | had mastered the basics of riding | was allowed to
take my favourite horse, Western, out across the fields on
my own. It was thoroughly exhilarating to gallop, field after
field, alongside the RiveTrent. Our teacher was a friendly.
young lady who seemed to like me. :

Our regiment was addressed by our colonel. He said that ..1_«'
volunteers were required to go overseas. | had no desire tor =
do that. | did not want to go that far from my parents-"-'
Nottingham was far enough. So | did not volunteer.

The next week | was put on a draft to go overseas!

In preparation for the medical hazards of overseas service we had to have injections. The worst one was
typhoid injection. Our sergeant majorvagkd us that this injection would make us feel very ill and ache all
over, especially the arm in which the needle went. The only way to overcome this unpleasant side effect w
exercise the arm by, for example, vigorous window cleaning. After thetionp we were given the day off.
My idea of vigorous exercise was to go horse riding so | went to the stables and took out Western, for a g
along the banks of the Trent. It did the trick and | did not feel so unwell.

Our riding teacher then in@tl me to have tea with her and her mother in their house. The mother took r
aside and told me that, although her daughter was 29 years of age, she was young in her ways and most s
for me as a wife. Apparently her daughter had decided that | vimstter fiancé and the two of them had made
plans to enmesh me as a future husband. That was the last time | went horse riding in Nottingham.

Our draft was loaded onto a train that landed up in Paddington. We were all billeted in houses in thatl distri
was given an attic bedroom with a fanlight over the bed. As the German air raids were taking place,
fanlight had been broken by shrapnel. It was a very cold December. | shivered in that bed despite the blar
Sleep was very difficult fortber reasons. There were all sorts of noises in the house throughout the night
soon found out that the house was a sort of brothel and the noises were the comings and goings of the m
the prostitutes.

We were paraded and told that we wered@lyen a week's embarkation leave prior to going overseas.

One of the soldiers was a man called Scarborough. He was a strange person. He told everybody that he
the wrong regiment. He should have been in the Intelligence Corps as he wagisesfgecially in inventing

devices to help us win the war. We all thought he was daft. He announced that, unless he were transfer
the Intelligence Corps, he would desert. Our sergeant took me aside and told me that he was putting |
charge ofScarborough. It was my duty to keep my eye on him and prevent him from deserting. | had to t
him with me wherever | went. This was an awful thing as Scarborough was so unpleasant in every way. |
when | went to Banstead to see my friends, | loatdke Scarborough with me. My friends were not impressed.

One of our Regular Army soldiers, who was a typical barrackn lawyer, told me that the sergeant had no
right to put me in charge of Scarborough, unless | were armed with a gun, and | sliduid to bugger off.

So | went to Scarborough and told him that, as far as | was concerned, he could bugger off. So he buggere
| told the sergeant who was furious but the barrack room lawyer was right. He could do nothing about it a



was tha free to enjoy my embarkation leave.

| went to Westcliff to stay with my Mum and Dad. That was fortuitous as my twenty first birthday was du
My parents had a small bottle of Champagne with which we celebrated the occasion. They wanted to buy
ring as a present but | felt that a ring would be uncomfortable when | played the piano, so | was boug
wristwatch instead.

The Rev. Woods presented me with a pocketd New Testament and adjured me to read a passage every d:
--- | never did.

My parents came to London to see me just before | was due to sail and we had a tearful parting as they le
to go on the train back to Westcliff. | can still see my Mum leaning out of the window of the carriage, wavi
to me with tears streaming downrliace.

The next day we were taken to Avonmouth and put on a ship. It seemed to be a very unsuitable boz
soldiers to travel on. It was in fact, a refrigerator boat called the "Highland Princess", used to carry meat
the River Plate to Englandinstead of meat in the hold of the ship, it was full of men. Fortunately the

refrigerator was not switched on as, being tl‘?enBJanuary, it was snowing outside. The refrigerator might
just as well have been switched on as we were frozen. Our leeddrammocks, slung where previously beef
corpses had hung.

As we waited at the quayside, suddenly a Military Police truck arrived and out stepped Scarborough, u
armed escort. He had been caught, just in time to be returned to his draft. Th#hasstdrtm into our midst.

He made a beeline for me and attached himself to me for the rest of the voyage. | was none too ple
Apparently, after deserting, he had made his way to George Bernard Shaw's flat near the Thames Embank
There he intrduced himself to the great man as a fellow genius, who should not be in the Army but should
engaged to employ his skill at inventing things for the War effort. G.B.S. promptly phoned the police &
Scarborough was arrested, then quickly returned tddsem of his military draft for overseas. In the close

confines of our refrigerator, Scarborough quickly made himself unpopular by his continual moaning about
great mistake the War Office was making for not using his vast talents in the righbdirecti

We set sail, aiming for the Atlantic in the direction of the USA. We joined an enormous convoy of ships,
full of members of the Forces, protected all round by battle ships. The important thing was to avoid Germa
boats. It was cold all the wa We went to bed in our hammocks, fully dressed, with our blankets wrappe
round us and shivered all night. The food was not too bad, fortunately. We had to wash or shower in salt \
(only the officers had fresh water) which was very unpleasanty @§ave us special soap that was supposed tc
work in salt water but it barely lathered. Some fellows gave up washing entirely and many began to stink.
particular man stunk so badly that a group of us were ordered to take him bodily to the showexshahiin
down. He yelled and struggled madly so that we had quite a strenuous job to get him clean. It was not h
by the fact that we were all nearly paralytic with laughter whilst doing it.

Within a few miles of the coast of America the ship &atrrand aimed
back towards Africa. The air became milder and then warmer as w
sailed for Sierra Leone. Life on shipboard became pleasanter and soc
life amongst the soldiers became quite interesting. We formed a conce
party of sorts and did our best entertain the troops. There were sing
_ songs using traditional bawdy barrack room songs. The officers wer
& instructed to lecture us in small groups on a variety of subjects that th
>% 4 9 Army considered would enlighten us. The officer who came down into
our hold as our lecturer was an agreeable fellow, rather a chinles




wonder, who had a dreadful stammer. As he was quite incapable of giving us a lecture on any subjec
decided to tell us a funny joke instead. He took the whole of the time allocated fecture to work his way
through his joke. The stammer was so pronounced that we could hardly make out what he was saying.
joke was so funny that he himself kept thinking about the end of it before he came to it and bursting
laughter; and w had no idea what it was all about. But we had a hilarious time of it, almost in hysterics a
falling about with laughter. That lovely man did more for our morale, in a time of considerable unhappine
than all the other officers with their serioustl@es as demanded by Ship's Orders. We heard, much later, th
the majority of his regiment was wiped out in the Western Desert.

At Sierra Leone we paused for refuelling the ship. The natives all swarmed around us in tHedaltsito sell

us fruit, mainly oranges. That was a great treat for us, as we had not tasted oranges under wartime rationir
ages. We all bought a stock each of oranges and kept them below deck, near where we slept. Then the
came out that there was a risk of diseasthase oranges so we had to throw them overboard. With mucl
grumbling we obeyed. The buboat men cheerfully gathered up the oranges from where they were floating
the water to sell them to the soldiers in the next ship. To our amazement and anren@medter we set sail
the same oranges appeared for sale in the NAAFI shop. We could not help feeling that there had been a
somehow.

| had worked up a comic act on the piano. It consisted of my attempting to play a prelude by Rachmanir
interrupting it with silly gags, false notes and falling about on the keyboard. It went down well with the trooj
The entertainments officer gathered a group of us performers to put on a show in the officers' mess. My
act was well received, the laugyhll came at the right place and | got a good round of applause.

There were rumblings and complaints from other regiments on the ship that they were having to do ar
guard duty all the time and we Pay Corps men being, in a waycorohatants, were gang off that duty. Our
Senior Officer was ordered to make us do our turn at guard duty. This meant having rifles and performing
drill at the appropriate times during our duty; a sort of minor Buckingham Palace march up and down from t
to time. None of us had ever held a rifle, let alone fired one. One of our sergeant majors, a regular, took or
task of showing us how to do rifle drill and guard duty. He had only a short time to put us through our pa
We clumsily waved our guns abouothis commands, much to the delight and amusement of the real soldiers
the other regiments. He did his best and so did we. Then we were placed at vital points all round the ship
our guard duty. | found myself outside the Commanding Officebgnaan evening guard duty. Towards the
end of my duty, the Commanding Officer, a colonel, returned from his habitual evening of boozing in
Officers' mess. He was very drunk. | threw up my rifle in a travesty of what should have been "presen
arms. The colonel recognised me through his alcoholic fug and remembered me from my piano performe
the evening before. "l can see | am in good hands", he pronounced and | breathed a sigh of relief tha
hapless attempt at presenting arms had convihoed Later, thank goodness not in one of my guard duties,
that colonel, in a drunken state, fell down a flight of steps and broke several ribs.

We enjoyed a splendid "Crossing the Line" ceremony put on for us by the ship's company. There was a |
fooling about and mickegaking. On another occasion a boxing match was put on. It was to be between one
the ship's cooks and a soldier. The cook was a hermaphrdubte with the physical attributes of male and
female. He/she stripped to the wagstd showed that he/she had rather saggy breasts that hang down &
wobbled. This brought roars of derision from the audience. But when he/she started to box we all saw the
"he" in him/her was decidedly masculine and he/she won the boxing matcivelgcisie/she was cheered to
the echo.

We sailed past the Cape of Good Hope in the most frightening storm. The waves were gigantic. At time:
ship seemed to stand on end. We slid down into the troughs between the waves so that all we could se
water rising up on either side of us. | was terrified and convinced that our end had come. As the ship ros



gallantly, we could just see through the spray the famous Table Mountain of Capetown. The storm grad
abated and we sailed into calmer &atup the other side of Africa and eventually docked in Durban.

To our delight we were told that we would have a week's leave in Durban. We could go ashore daily and re
to the ship to sleep. We all lined up for some pay to enable us to have tingoadthe city.

Amongst our Pay Corps draft was a black man. He had been born in England, in the East End of Londor
was a proper Cockney as were his parents before him. We never gave it a thought that he wag bvask
just one of the gang drjoined in with all our activities. When we were in the Nottingham Pay Office, he cam
with us in our jaunts into the town and joined in our fun. As we all walked down the gangplank onto the sids
the dock, a group of South African policemen stopped They sent our black comrade to the right, towards
the black shantytown and we were told to go to the left to the more affluent white quarters. We remonstr
but the policemen got quite nasty so we had to obey them. When we returned to thehehgveming, after a
day on the town, our black friend was not to be seen. He had deserted. That was the last we saw of him.
later, one of our field cashiers ran up against him in Ethiopia, | think it was. They had a friendly reunion :
the blackman said, "They treated me like a bloody native, so | decided to become a bloody native." He
made his way up through Africa to Ethiopia, where he had married the daughter of a tribal chieftain and
living a happy and satisfying life, away fronctial prejudice.

The inhabitants of Durban were kindness itself to the rest of us. We were taken over, individually or in sr
groups, by friendly white South Africans, who gave a us really good time. We were shown all the sights of
town and treatd to wonderful meals and drinks. After the privations of the ship this was heaven indeed.

On the last night we were told that, on the morrow, we would have to transfer to another ship. We v
instructed to pack all our equipment and to present mas®n deck first thing in the morning. We were
marched off up the dock to a huge liner called the Orbita. It looked "o
a bit shabby but we all felt that a passenger liner would be more it /
comfortable than a meat refrigerator boat. How wrong we were!

The Obita set sail and we soon became aware that all was not well
on this ship. There was a stink, a permanent miasma about the

at all edible was the daily baked bread. We soon found thatene
only able to survive on bread and items that we could afford to
in the NAAFI.

Members of the crew told us, that the Orbita had been sold
knacker's yard for breaking up six years previously. How it had survived, no one knew. Somehdveérhad
resurrected and put into service as a troop ship.

A few days into the journey up the West Coast of Africa, a new horror hit us. The water tanks of the ship v
infected with a bug that laid us all low with enteritis. There were inadequate &ailéids and many of those

did not work well. The only thing we could do to relieve ourselves of the diarrhoea was to sit straddled on
deck railings, with our bums hanging over the side, and let it all out into the sea. It must have beer
extraordnary sight for viewers on any nearby ship to see rows of bare bums, crapping into the sea. The
creatures that gained any benefit from this were the denizens of the deep. We were always surrounded b
of all types, surfacing and feeding with igéit. | never knew, of course, if the fish then caught enteritis as well.

The doctors on the ship somehow disinfected the water tanks and dished-eutezitis drugs and, gradually,
things settled down. To add to our discomfort, however, the watetasted horrible.



Sleeping below in the men's quarters became impossible. The stink and the heat were unbearable so,
night, we took our bedding up onto the deck and did our best to sleep on the hard planking. Then came trc
The part of thaleck that the Pay Corps men chose to sleep on turned out to be the best area for comfort. 1
was some shade when the sun rose and continual protection from the wind. Soldiers in other regiments e
us our patch to the extent that it came to blowhkey soon found out that the Pay Corps, although mainly a
non-combatant unit, was not incapable of fighting. We defended our patch with determination and kept hol
it.

Gradually the Orbita crept up the coast of Africa. In all that filth many @fcgsired other infections so that
the Medical Corps people were kept very busy. | developed a penis infection and reported sick with it.
M.O. who examined me was a Scotsman with a version of dialect English that | found almost impossibl
understad. Somehow he had got it into his head that | must have slept with a prostitute in Durban ar
couldn't understand what he was saying about it. There were immediate actionssia&mens were taken
and examined in the lab. Finally, | was decldred of venereal infection but suffering from a simple bacterial
infection. This was quickly cured with medication. The M.O. told me that as soon as the infection had abe
he was going to circumcise me. To be operated on irhéliship did not appel to me, so | spent the rest of
the voyage avoiding the M.O. and all the Medical Corps there.

All would have been well had | not gone down with a high fever and an awful headache as we sailed up the
Sea. | was not the only one. There were twelvth® Pay Corps draft who had similar fevers. The British
doctors, inexperienced in tropical diseases, did not know what to do, so we were put in quarantine in the ¢
hospital. Fortunately the Scottish doctor must have forgotten all about my #adienent as he said nothing
about the circumcision operation.

The Orbita docked in Port Tewfik and all the soldiers disembarked. The twelve of us suffering from the fe
and headache, feeling dreadful and hopelessly weak, were taken ashore and la@h citkgtchers in a row
alongside a railway line in the full sunshine. All the other men in the draft were visiting the nearby Egypt
town and, presumably, enjoying themselves. Eventually a train appeared and we were loaded onto it. Egy
trains fave two long uncomfortable wooden seats on each side of the apartment. We invalids were given a
each to use as a bed of sickness. The train set off, we knew not where.

Somehow, we found that we were feeling a little better. The fever was althgnigeadache going and the
journey began to be interesting. We sat up, watched the scenery and generally took an interest in the joL
We could see that we were progressing along the Suez Canal. The train arrived at a crossing point of the
ard everyone got out. There was a very big tent in which we were given food and drink and then were allo
to wander around sightseeing. | saw my first camels, filthy beasts standing in a row, cursing and spitting
generally being unfriendly. A littleoy came up to use offering to introduce us to his sistesry clean, very
hygienic". Pimps come very young in that country.

Still not knowing where we were going, we all got on another train and set off on the other side of the Ca
One knowing sldier told us that we were crossing the Sinai Desert. Gradually the train crawled along till, t
soldier told us, we were entering Palestine. As night fell we could feel the train going uphill. We pas
though little Arab villages and once stopped &time at a station. Arabs came up to the train to sell us
"eggsybread" and to offer to change our English money into Palestinian money. | changed some but, t
hopelessly ignorant of the rate of exchange, | am sure | was swindled. It was sodarkeryhe train stopped

in a large station and we invalids were unloaded into ambulances that sped off through the wartime blac
and began to climb up a steep hill. At the top we could vaguely see that we were passing through pine
We stoppedgot out and were led to a hospital ward, a long hut, at the end of what appeared to be a gar
Inside the hut, a friendly British medical orderly, welcomed us and gave us each a bed,. Soon we \



luxuriating in real beds with real sheets. Alreadylifgemuch better we had a wonderful night's sleep and
woke, the next morning, to glorious sunshine.

We piled out of the ward to see where we were. The scene was spectacular. The hospital was on toj
mountain, we were told it was Mount Scopus. Wareumn Jerusalem and before us, in the valley below, lay the
old City of Jerusalem. Everywhere was covered in early morning dew; the domes, minarets, spires, chul
and houses of the Old City sparkled gloriously in front of my eyes. | was totallypesdra

A little Arab boy came up to us offering fried sandwiches. They were only double slices of bread with jarr
between and then fried but, to our jaded tastes from our horrible diet on the Orbita, they appeared to b
nectar of the gods.

A rathe blasé British doctor came into the ward and examined each of us. Specimens of our blood were t
and soon the diagnosis was found. We were suffering from sand fly f@agpadaccio, so called. The
nursing sister told us that the disease was duatenless, lasted four days and would leave us debilitated for
week.

We were issued with hospital unifoimi Ho s p i t ad shapdleasessit®@f bright blue, a white shirt and red
tie and told that we were free to wander throughout the grounds bbsigtal but not to go outside into the
town. The hospital had been a palace built for himself by Kaiser Wilhelm of Germany before the First Wc
War. It was in massive stone, covered with carved emblems of Germany, mostly the double eagle. There
gi ant chapel with an organ halfway up the end
grounds were beautiful. | saw for the first time olive trees, fig trees and pomegranate bushes. There was
wild profusion of spring flowersgrape hyacinth, cyclamen, giant squill and all theaited Biblical Lilies of

the Field

One day the "walking wounded" soldiers were invited to go for afternoon tea with the wife of the Hi
Commissioner of Palestine. Sir Harold MacMichael and hidlyalmed in a magnificent palace some way
from the hospital. We were taken there in a coach and allowed to roam through the beautiful grounds o
palace. There was a scruffy old Arab there pruning the roses. We went up to him and, in our coarise solc
way, spoke to him, teasing him and addressing him as "George". We had learnt that we call all Ar.
"George" as a generic name. Arabs, in turn, for some reason, called each of us "Captain Macpherson".
gardener smiled gently at us and continuatth his pruning. Later we found out, to our embarrassment tha
"George" was, in fact, the High Commissioner himself, indulging in his favourite hobby of gardening.

Sir and Lady Harold MacMichael had two daughters, Araminta and Priscilla. Priscilla vedker cheeky
young lady who cockily rode round the grounds on a pony. She got off her mount and chose me to mak
of. "Would you like to ride my pony?" she asked. | said that | would and mounted it. Then she slapped
pony's rump. Off it shotoucking wildly. It was fortunate that | had learnt to ride in Nottingham. | soon hac
the pony under control and had a nice ride round the grounds. Then | trotted it back to Priscilla w
ungraciously, took it back from me, showing how annoyed shehaashe could not make fun of me.

Afternoon tea consisted of cups of tea and triangular cucumber sandwiches, together with small cakes.
MacMichael was very pleasant, always smiling and chatting with the soldiers.

After tea, the other daughter, éminta, asked if any one of us could play the piano. Of course, | volunteere
immediately. | then had to accompany her singing. She was into Noél Coward's music and, corre
pronounced his name as "Card". | had to pldyfdllow my secret Heaftand 'I'll see you agaily amongst

others. There was a Palestine policeman there, an Englishman named Stuchbery Baines. He had a fine b
voice. | accompanied him too. Incidentally, | found that Araminta was known to the troops as, "Arome



MacMintoe".

One of the bodily effects of the privations | endured on the Orbita was a very sore behind. | told the do
about it during his round of our ward. | was sent over to the main hospital building for examination b
specialist officer. He usethe dreaded shuftiscope on me. This was really an instrument called
sigmoidoscope but, in Arabic countries, the service men quickly used the corrupted Arabic word "sht
instead of the "sigmoid" to describe it. "Shufti" became the most widely us@dbitA word in the service
men's vocabulary. It means, "take a look". And the doctor took a shufti inside the final exit of my aliment
canal. Quite painfully! Every inch of the shuftiscope entered into my being. | have a theory that doctors re
enjoy doing things like this. He declared that there was nothing wrong with me, only that | was sore dc
there from continually sitting on hard wooden decks in the Orbita. A bit of ointment soon put it right.

| was announced to be fit to return to mggiment and was taken to a place called the Schneller Syrial
Orphanage, the Pay Corps office. Ludwig Schneller was a German philanthropist who built orphanage
Palestine and Lebanon. Being a German building, it had been taken over after the lattrtedrand
converted into a British Army camp. It was really a very beautiful building, or series of buildings. The me
building boasted a fine tower with a peal of bells, an inner courtyard with a balcony running on two sides al
giant eucalyptusrée growing on one side near the entrance archway. My sleeping quarters were the ml(
room on the lethand balcony. | was given a bed th (T ER
consisted of three planks supported by two blocks of wc
On it were three biscuit§ those hard mattressesath T
together, were the length of the planks. There were als
couple of rough blankets. Not the most comfortable of be
| shared the room with one other man. Soon after | was pt
another room at the end of the balcony with nine other mer

| expored my surroundings. First | found the toilets, then
washrooms. Lastly the NAAFIL. On the way | saw md
splendid buildings. There was the GHQ, or Gens

Headquarters, wherein the Colonel, his Aide de Camp worked, together with
sergeant major rl a lance corporal. Past the sergeants’ mess and tf
Quartermaster's stores was the NAAFI and that led on to another large buildings tli
had been a dormitory for the orphans. My friend Gerald Buckley was assigned
this building. Another splendid dding still held its original name, "The Blind
Home", where, as its name implied, blind orphans had been housed. Throughout
whole camp there were beautiful plants, trees and shrotises, pomegranates,
pines, passion flowers, and the gorgeous biowgiea in full blossom.

| was put to work in a long hut. There | sat at a table with three locally enliste
men, two Jews and one Arab. One of the Jews was a gentle, quiet old man cal
Mr. Moses. He was a German Jew, a refugee from the Nazcpéien. The other
Jew, whose name escapes me, was a fully qualified doctor from Berlin, also
refugee. The Arab was Mr. Haddad, a young man full of fun. Our job was t
convert foreign currencies on acquittance rolls. Soldiers were paid and signed f
their money on an acquittance roll. This was a sheet of paper on which the first tv
columns were for the names and numbers of the soldiers. The next column was for the amount of m
received in the currency of the country where the soldiers wersgerfhen came an empty column for the
amounts to be converted into British money. The last column was for each soldier's signature. Conversior
a very boring job. We each had a card with a conversion table on it. We looked at the foreign enmcemty

on the roll, found it on the card and copied its conversion into the appropriate column on the roll. Doing this
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day was mind blowing.

Occasionally there was a short hiatus while we waited for a new batch of rolls to arrive. Then we sat
chatted together. Mr. Haddad kept me amused. He spoke perfect English and also French. His favourite ¢
was Maurice Chevalier and he knew all his songs. He taught me to sing "Valetieariginal rude version
that Chevalier sung in the cabarefsParis. | can still remember the words to this very day. Mr. Moses hat
been a university professor in Germany. He could talk learnedly about practically everything. | liked F
immensely, he was so kind and forgiving and, despite his horrific exyes in the past, seemed to love all
humankind. He spoke well of German friends in his previous life before the Nazis ruined things for the Je
Sadly, poor Mr. Moses was one of the first to be killed by the Arabs in the troubles which blew up dtdahe en
the war. He was shot whilst travelling up Mt. Scopus on an open truck. The Jewish doctor longed to live
the probationary period as a refugee in Palestine and to be allowed to practice once again. He had been t
in Berlin where medicine, garently, was more theoretical than practical. His knowledge of medicine wa
encyclopaedic but he admitted that his practical experience was negligible.

The weather at that time was ghastlyeavy rain and cold winds. | went down with bronchitis ardléd up

in hospital again. This time it was in the Italian Hospital in the centre of Jerusalem. The British had taken «
this place at the beginning of the war. | suppose that the combination of the awful conditions on the Ot
together with the salfly fever had generally weakened me and laid me open to infections. | spent a long til
in bed, mostly sleeping all the time. The doctors suspected tuberculosis and traxgedX It was only a
simple bronchial infection and | gradually got bettewaks so weak that it was felt that | was not fit to go back
to duty in the Pay Office.

As soon as the infection had cleared up, | was sent to the Natanya convalescent camp. This was a tentec
at the seaside with all facilities for encouraging quietovery of the sick soldiers. The weather by then was
gorgeous; we spent days on the beach sunbathing and swimming in the Mediterranean. | thoroughly en,
myself. Sometimes | would wander across the dunes examining the local flora and fauna.hdwwselying

on my tummy watching the activities of a dung beetle as it dug a hole, rolled up a piece of camel dung, pu
it into the hole and laid its eggs in the dung. Then it covered up the hole with the sand. The chameleons
fascinating. | ptione on different coloured plants of ground and watched it change colour to match
background as near as possible.

One day | lay on the sand, half in and half out of the shallow sea, enjoying the warmth. | dozed off and
later wakened by a gruntinand growling sound all round me. | opened my eyes and found that | we
surrounded by many camels, all pissing and defecating in the water. An Arab herdsman had led his camel
the sea for their occasional wash. The smell was appalling, the vadtérebome filthy and | was covered in
muck. | rushed out of the water and ran along the beach to a bit of sea that had not yet been invaded by c:
There | washed myself down as best | could. There was nothing else | could do but to run backrpthe c
grab some soap and dash into the showers for a finalgfean dried myself, dressed and wandered back to
the beach. The Arab herdsman was quite contrite. He went to a female camel and milked it into a wot
bowl. This warm, foamy milk he offed me as, | suppose, a sort of peace offering. We had been warned no
drink any milk that had not been pasteurized so | refused the milk. The herdsman was quite offended.

The news came through that an air raid had taken place on Tel Aviv. It wasvaot successful raid. An

Italian airman had lost his way and landed up over the coast of Palestine instead of North Africa where his
was. In his panic he had released his sole bomb which fell in a small park in Tel Aviv. Apart from makin
hole there was no serious damage. The park was then renamed London Park, to show that the Jew
something in common with our Londoners that had suffered so much from the bombing. The ca
commandant at Natanya got the wind up however and ordered tioftusliconvalescents should be made to
dig slip trenches and camouflage the buildings and tents. None of us were really fit enough to do such
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manual labour. We were lined up on parade and harangued by the sergeanMaayoof the convalescents
were Polish. The sergeant major read out the list of names, making heavy weather of the Polish ones
directed the Poles to do slip trench digging. Suddenly the Poles, who actually had a good command o
English language when it suited them, failedirely to understand the instructions from the sergeant major.
He finally gave up and they sloped off to follow their own pursuits. Then the sergeant major read out
names of the British soldiers. When he came to my name, he read it out and esagts, dHother bloody Pole".

| didn't disillusion him so | was sent to join the Poles. We felt we had managed to avoid digging trenches
the sergeant major had other ideas. He marched up to us, gave us brushes and camouflage paint and witr
effective mime display hinted that we should start painting. We all painted huts and tents quite-hap@isy

a pleasant way of spending a few hours and nothing like so strenuous as digging trenches.

The shower unit was a crude affair. It consisted siatted wooden platform some distance from the ground.
We climbed up the steps to this platform and showered ourselves. The water just fell to the sandy grounc
drained away. | was in the shower room one day when another soldier was showering.|06keshat him |
was astonished to see that he had nothing between his legs. His entire wedding tackle was missing. H
that | had noticed and told me that everything had been shot away in the Western Desert. | asked him hc
felt about sex andhe intercourse that was now denied him. He was quite philosophical about it. He had bee
virgin and had never experienced sex with a woman. Consequently, what he did not know, he did not miss
was a regular soldier, enlisted as a boy soldier bedtbre the war started. At one time, he told me, he had beel
Winston Churchill's batman whenever that great man had to appear in Army uniform. | did not know whet
to believe him or not.

All too soon the time came for me to be returned to my regimérfbund myself back in the Schneller
Orphanage, converting Egyptian pounds to English pounds and thoroughly bored to do so.

| began to take an interest in my surroundings. Jerusalem was wide open for
me to explore. The Old City turned out to be ayioal collection of winding .’\\.

Just by the Jaffa Gate | found a Church of England, Christchurch, the Briti
. Paish Church. | went in and met iF
the vicar. He let me play the organ %%
and then asked me if | would like to—. .
play on Sunday evenings for =
Evensong. Apparently they did not '
have an organist. | jumped at thé
opportunity and thence began &
happy relationship wit the church &g
that lasted for the whole of m
service in Jerusalem. The organ w
a Hammond electronic one. | ha
had experience of this type of orga
as my cousin Roy had taken me to see and play the first Hammond to ar
England, on display in themous music shop, Boosey and Hawkes in Regent
Street. The Hammond in Christchurch had been installed by Mr. Powitzer, the chief sound engineer in
Palestine Broadcasting Service. Mr. Powitzer had had an interesting career prior to coming to .P&l&stine
heard that he had been Adolf Hitler's personal sound engineer, responsible for the public address equipme
all of Hitler's mighty public appearances. Mr. Powitzer had, apparently, set up the P.A. equipment for
Olympic Games in Germany, wleeHitler had stood and harangued the crowds on the opening occasic
Unfortunately for Mr. Powitizer, the Nazis discovered that he was a Jew and he only just managed to es
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from Germany, by the skin of his teeth, landing up in Palestine. Althoug &yJeirth, he was, in fact, a

Christian. He soon found a church to form an allegiance with, St. Paul's Church, a British Protestant cht
He became the vicar's warden there. Such was his skill at sound engineering and acoustics, the Ham
organ andts two giant loudspeakers were placed at precisely the best position for the optimum sound. M
people who heard it being played coul dnoét beli e\

| practiced regularly to improve my technique. My parents sent me all my orgsiec and | added to it by
purchasing more from the music shop in the centre of Jerusalem. | found an Organ Sonataiby ricger
knew that he had written one. | soon felt confident enough to give an organ recital and put one on :
Evensong in Chistchurch. | was gratified to see that most of the congregation stayed behind to listen.

| rapidly entered into the musical life of Jerusalem. | joined the camp Concert |
firstly as pianist but very soon as participant in comic items. | furtkeeldped my %
comedy act at the piano by playing Liszt's Hungarian Rhapsody with
interruptions, false notes and frequent gags. To dress for the part, | went to a Ii
the OId City who kept a collection of costumes for hire. She had been a|
impersonator in her younger days and had a lot of rather elegant male costur
hired a tail suit, much too small for me, with a top hat and a scruffy grey wig. |
looked perfect for the part of a dotty pianist.
announced myself as Professor Ddtska The act
went down well with the troops. Also in the Conce
Party was a corporal by the name of Ron Fountz
He and | formed a double act, called the M|d5
Eastern Brothers a takeoff of the famous Westerrs §
Brothers who broadcast in England. orR was |
smaller than me so the tail suit fitted him perfectly ‘ .

hired a dinner jacket suit from the lady that, more or less, fitted me. We looke
perfect for the part of two sophisticated entertainers at the piano. Ron had t
good sense to write orighhmaterial instead of singing Western Brothers songs.
| set his lyrics to music.

T

One of the members of the Concert Party was a little man, John Barlowe, wi
had a splendid untrained tenor voice and sang sentimental ballads very we
He was spotted bgne of the Jewish civilian clerks who suggested to him that
he should have his voice properly trained; and recommended a Jewish teacher for him. His singing really
off from then and he got engagements to sing for broadcasts in the Palestine Bragp&tason. He took me
along as accompanist. | had to learn to play most difficult music. The experience was magnificent. This (
me an introduction to the broadcasting studios and | got additional engagements to play there.

A broadcast was pheed of a performance of "The Bells of St. Mary's". | was told that | would be playing th
organ. The studio, the largest one there, was full of musicians. Ther
was the Air Force Band; Stuchbery Baines, the baritone | had me
before at the High Commismer's palace; Sasha Parnes the
distinguished Jewish violinist and Ariel Sharon, a Jewish pianist. One
wui of the Air Force men stood in front of a set of tubular bells. The
producer was a pompous man named Lance Fairfax. He had achiev
fame before the waplaying the part of the Red Shadow in the

musical, "The Desert Song"not in the London production but in a

touring company that went round the theatres of England. He neve
ceased pointing this out when there was any doubt as to his abilitie




The or@n | was given was a small American reed organ that | had to pump with foot pedals. Lance Fail
made a dignified and selinportant speech and then retired to the control room where he could look at
through the window. He signalled us to start #ieearsal. We played the music several times and, even thel
he was not satisfied. Sasha Parnes was getting really rattled at being made to play over and over again, v
him must have seemed a rather trivial piece of music. One more rehearsal \aasletbiny Lance Fairfax.
Halfway through, he came storming out of the control room and screamed at us that there was a little bell t
played often during the performance. We looked at each other in amazement. We knew of no bell apart
the tubularbells that had been played correctly. Fairfax went back and we started playing again. | glan
round and saw, to my delight, that Sasha Parnes was dangling his car keys in front of his microphone.
time Fairfax was purple with rage and stamped madooking for the small bell he had heard. He didn't think
of looking in Sasha's pocket. Sasha caught my eye and winked at me. The 4tlesdaugh, he took mercy on
poor Fairfax and allowed it to be played without the little bell accompanirAetualy Lance Fairfax went on

to become one of the most distinguished administrators in ENSA, with the rank of Colonel. Basil De
ENSAG6s boss praised him in his autobiography. F

Jerusalem was a marvellous place for a young musiadiesab serve in. It lived and breathed music. During
the week | could go from house to house where there were musical performances of sestargpdquartets,
song recitals, and solo instrument recitals. There was even a house with a long uppeitmoomusual for
Jerusalem, a wooden floor, on which complete ballets were performed. The musicians and dancers we
amateurs but really gifted amateurs at that. One of my favourite places was owned by a lady hamed N
Krongold. She had a glaus voice and sang Russian lieder. | often used to play her accompaniments on
piano. Her bungalow was huge and shaped like a grand piano. The living room was the large curved end
piano. In the end of the curve there was a platform on whashher own grand pianaa fine Bluthner and
behind it was a great curved window, covered at concert times by elegant curtains. The part of the hous
represented the keyboard end of a piano had all the other rooms, kitchen, bathroom and sewerat.bed
From this the size of the building can be sensed.

Sometimes | would be joined in concerts by Corporal Toby Blowers, a regular army soldier. He had a w
trained bas®aritone voice and had a wide repertoire. | found him to be a real enigmas obvious that he
was very highly cultured and very well educated. Yet, once he got anywhere near alcoholic drinks, he bec
a real berserker, and would fight anyone who got in his way. He was always in trouble in the Army. But st
him, when sobr, on the platform and his beautiful voice shone through loud and clear. In Mrs. Krongol
house he was always the perfect gentleman but down in the Mea Shearim, the Hassidic Jewish quarter
liquor was to be very cheaply purchased, Toby becanghtrfg maniac.

| made several friends from amongst the civilian population of Jerusalem. | never know how to different
between friends and acquaintanteéley all seem to be friends to me!

Here are some of them:

The Felber Family | suppose thewere my dearest friends and remained so after the War, many of them un
this day. | was visiting the Zionist Ladies office to ask for help in arranging a holiday on a kibbutz. The Iz
who helped me was Helen Felber. In conversation she learntwiaatd musician and, as her husband Alfred
was also one, she invited me to their flat for the evening Sabbath meal. She warned me not to talk religion
him. 1did not need the warniigi woul dndét have done so i nhouwmseonfire a s
We discussed many musical subjects with enthusiasm. He was a Mus. Bac. and far more learned than
remember on one occasion when | was invited to the Passover meal, we were arguing some obscure th
counterpoint. He promptly gdtis textbook (Prout, no less!) on the subject. As he opened the book, out fell
dried crumb of bead. (When a student he must have been studying it, whilst eating a meal.) There v
moment of extreme panic. The whole apartment had to be rituallyseldaand eating utensils replaced with
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fresh clean ones. Occasionally | had to be his Shabat Goy. As fire must not be started or put out ol
Sabbath, he had invented a device that switched off the electric lights when it was time to go to bedn It we
alarm clock with electric wire dangling from it. Half the time it did not work. Then I, as the Shabat Goy, w
asked to switch off all the lights before | left to go to my barracks. | tried to tell him that fire needs oxygern
exist and electric ¢jht bulbs filaments glow in an atmosphere of vacuum, therefore his precautions were re:
not necessary. He was adamant. Electric light bulbs were fire. And that was that! | was at only one other
a Shabat Goy. Walking down the Mea Shearim, a,mamember of the Hassidim, beckoned me into his
house. He signalled to me that he wanted me to turn off his Primus stove, which was burning merrily on
floor in the middle of the room. | cheerfully obliged and, smiling, turned to the man hopingny bsual
friendly sort with him. He was having nothing of that. Almost physically he ushered me out of the house :
slammed the door behind me.

Many years later Alfred and Helen came to visit us in England. | took them to the school where | wag teac
T a brand new school only just built and opened. | handed them over to the Head of Religion who welco
his telling the pupils about the Jewish religion. He brought all his traditional religious paraphernalia and

the pupils thoroughly entrancéd his talk and demonstration.

| was a lonely soldier miles from home. | loved the Felbers as | would my own parents. To this day | still
in touch with their son Moshe and their daughter Vardith.

Ur abdam S aHe was s Hewish civilian clerk vikang converting currencies on the same table as I. His
father was the owner of the Carmel Oriental Wine Company. | used to enjoy chatting with him in our sg
moments between batches of acquittance rkeretosthet o

Nat iifomo so he said. When my parents acquired a
The real Uradam was most offended. He did not
eventually coall ed it fARammy

| was invited to his wedding to a b eiaaweryshitadle ngmer |
for her). It took place in his parentsd garden

see that a dirty old beggwas allowed to walk amongst the guests, scrounging money. Apparently because
beggars had unearthed the Wailing Wall by digging, following a rumour that there was buried treasure tf
they are now considered to have a holy permission to beg ustetlen any occasion.

Mrs.Yellin, a very talented cellist, lived right near to the Jerusalem Conservatoire of Music. She occasion
gave concerts in the large living room of her house, string quartets or solo cello. | was always welcom
attend. land Ron Fountain were invited to parties there, including one very jolly Hannukah fancy dress pa
| attended Music Theory lectures given by Mrs. Yellin but found them to be too simple so | stopped going.

Hans (later known as Hanoch) Jacetgs a corposer. Mrs. Yellin arranged for me to be interviewed by him
with a view to my becoming his pupil. Jacoby questioned me and came to the conclusion that | was not, ir
way, up to the standard of accomplishment he required to take me on as a pugilc Hissal wor ds
teach geniuseso. He had been a pupil of Hi ndem
learn how to write modern counterpoint not the motoric and playful polyphonically weird meanderings
Hindemith. | hada narrow escapeApparently he later began to write simple songs and easy pieces ft
orchestra, so | might have been able to get som
England to achieve my ambition

Jusefan Arab servant ithe Pay Corps headquarters was a friendly chap. He spoke good English and \
al ways most hel pful t o me. When we had our mor
handful of Dead Sea salt mixed with herbs. Delicious! In converdagidearnt from me that | had enjoyed a
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meal in an Arab restaurant near Zion Squaespecially kabobs. From then on he persistently invited me tc
come an eat kabobs in his house. Eventually | agreed to go there. He lived in a decidedly seedy tiearter
Old City. | entered his home via a hole in a stone wall. There was one small dark room with a Primus s
burning in the middle of it. His mother was cooking the kabobs there. Jusef had married a 12 year old girl
had just recently producetdir first baby. She seemed to be quite disinterested in her baby and was play
with a doll. The grandmother was nursing the baby. | ate my kdbalbsf themi | was the only one eating.
The next morning | went down with full blown dysentery.

Ibrahimwas the other servant in our HQ. He invited two or three of us soldiers to his wedding. He lived i
fine house some distance away from our office, near to the Allenby Barracks. We and the other guest:
men) sat croskegged on a carpet rourgdsplendid display of food on the floor. We helped ourselves with oul
fingers. There was no sign of the new wife. We never got to meet her. She was working in the kitchen
the other women, keeping us men well fed. As an honoured guest | watedxXpegat the eybpall of a sheep.
Rather reluctantly | put the horrible thing in my mouth and chased it round and round, trying to spear it with
teeth. Eventually | succeeded. A ghastly mess ensued which | hastily swallowed, gaggingiitrdoghto

the amusement of the Arab guests.

Malki was a kind and gentle Arab who worked with me in the camp Post Office. He was an ardent Ror
Catholic. We always used to pull his leg and he accepted all our joshing with the same sweet smile on his
He taught me several words in Arabiaot the sort of words one would normally use in polite conversation
and also taught me to sing an Arabic pop song. He turned up in the Office the day after Palm Sunday, brir
t he beauti f ul | yhammeimthedgiggolsmimcessibra He wagvery proud of it.

An Armenian gentlemawhom | had got to know quite welll candét remember his
started with O6A6 and ended with ¢&i aOffide, very dlet andeas
hard worker. At that time | was working in the HQ. One of my jobs was to examine new civilian candida
who wanted to work in the Pay Office. | had to compose an exam paper featuring Maths and Enc
comprehension. The Armem sidled up to me and told me that his nephew was sitting the exam and that |
fiddled it so that he passed, | would be rewarded monetarily. | was quite indignant and told him that if
nephew passed the exam he would getthé jod n ot h ©f coucse, thel Arndenian was only carrying
out the traditional procedure he and the other local inhabitants followed. Bribery was commonplace in
Middle East. He naturally presumed that | would carry out his wishes, yet at the same time pretémgl sho
indignant opposition to it. He need not have worried in any case. The nephew, a very intelligent young r
passed the exam with flying colourghe top marks of all the other candidates. The Armenian tried to offe
me a plain envelope. Of courderefused it. Next day it came to me in the post. It contained £2ot of
money in those days. | said nothing but took the money to Christchurch and put it in the Poor Box. | gc
know the nephew quite well. He was very active in the Scout mene One day he invited me to the Scout
Gang Show in the Hal/l in the Old Cityds Ar meni
started to enter the warren of small lanes and alleys that were the Quarter. There stood an Armenian boy
who directed me up a lane where another boy scout stood. He in turn passed me on to another and so ©
reached the Hall. |1 was welcomed with as much ceremony as if | had been Baden Powell himself. The (
Show was greait full of exciting Armenianmusic and dancing. The nephew was once given a phial of som
medi cine by his doctor and told to be injected
medical orderly. He begged me to go to his house, bringing our hypodermicesyaimd) give him the
injection. | had never given one before but knew how it was done. He bared his backside, | wiped the
with cotton wool soaked in alcohol, and nervously plunged the needle in. He expressed his satisfaction fo
efforts. | couldhave been severely punished for using Army medical equipment on a civilian bum.

Dr. Joe ad Mrs Weiss. He was a civilian clerk in the Pay Office. Both he and his wife were enthusiasti
bridge players. He invited me to join in the games with thenmatddhall sorts of games and never played them.
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However | knew two Pay Corps comrades who did enjoy bridge so | suggested bringing them to his hous
play with them. Mrs. Weiss told us that she would bake a cake but would require us to buy the stigar f
Sugar was rationed in those days. Soldiers could buy it. It came in solid cones about six inches in he
After coffee and cake, my two colleagues would form a foursome with the Weisses and play bridge, whil
would sit on a settee and readdoze. Those evenings were very pleasant. Sometimes | woulgibddnythe
Wei ssesd |ittle daughter.

Moussa Absy Absy, an Arab, was always known by his surname, never his first name. He was a very talel
silversmith and owned a small shop in 8teeet of the Christians in the Old City. | liked him immensely. His
silver jewellery was exquisitely formed. | bought several pieces from him to send home to my mother
sister. Sometimes | would go into his little shop just to drink coffee ankatowdth him. The Pay Corps ran
out of cap badges whilst | was working in the HQ so | suggested to the Sergeant Major that Absy might be
to make new ones for us. | gave him my badge from which he made a mould in silver sand. | never saw
he coninued but | guess he poured molten brass into his mould and produced all the badges we required.
SM was delighted with the result. | introduced Ron Fountain to him. Ron was already friendly with nearly
the Arabs in that part of the Old City. ldeuld speak a little Arabic and was much admired by those Arabs fo
making the effort to do so. They called him Abu Hassan, apparently an honour to have been so named. H
Absy decided that | should also acquire an Arabic name. Because | was silwgayg they called me Abdel
Hamarr, which means | b el Inot @ polde nédnge Irremansttated) $o theyicleangBo
it to Abdel Asfuri @ Ser vant dfmuch hicer. Bronr tdes on | was always known as that to all the
inhabitarts whenever | went into the Arab Quarters. It was a matter of affectionate amusement to them.

Aubrey Silverwas a senior officer in the Palestine Police. He was a talented musician and conducted
Palestine Police Orchestra. | came across him freélyue®everal shows that | was in needed an orchestra
accompaniment. It was always his orchestra. He was really friendly to me and willing to help if | wanted
orchestra to accompany me in any of my comic performances. | remember one distinpghgared in my

hired 6Professor Dannattskyd costume to give a
repeatedly the little two not e t Barcaolle hlet the poor man b
chunter away at it whilstgave out my string of gags. Then eventually | playe®Btuearollemelody. | am no

violinist and it sounded horrible, all out of tune and with a scraped tone. Aubrey and the orchestra were ir
of | aughter. I dondot kagedvo kdepgeingt he poor flute pl

Sascha Parnes,virtuoso violinist. 1 first got to know him in a broadcast given by the Palestine Broadcasti
Company (PBS). He had a bubbling sense of humour that appeared, surprisingly, on all sorts of occas
During the rekarsal for a Grand Variety Concert in aid of the Toc H War Comforts in the Middle East, he an
sat together | istening to Aubrey Silverés condu
nursing his magnificent Amati violin. (Actuallywas not hig he told me it was on loan to him.) Suddenly, to
my astonishment, in the middle of a jazzy Charlestone tune, he picked up his violin and joined in, playing it
like a banjo. He had a quartet consisting of himself on violin, Arieh Miokirviola, Daniel Hofmekler on
cello and Arieh Sachs on piano. In another Toc H Concert, he played the second movement (Canzonetta)
the Op. 35 Violin Concerto by Tchaikowsky, accompanied by me on the YMCA organ. We had a rehea
that consisted ofree runthrough. | was playing the orchestral part and felt rather insecure about it. | ask
him if we could have another rithrough. He refused point blank. Apparently he was quite satisfied with m
playingi | suppose a compliment to my performance.

Ruth Belkine. | had a lot to do with Ruth as she was, | suppose, the programmes manager of the Pale:
Broadcasting Company. Whenever | was engaged to perform in a broadcast, | had to do it through her. 1
to her that I introduced my Army commdJohn Barlow, to sing in a broadcast. He had such a fine voice th:
she helped him to develop by introducing him to a civilian singing teacher. She set up a series of cinema
broadcasts for me to play. | am not a cinema organist but | couldth@ayort of music (sort of) when
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required. Some time later Nelson EIms, the famous cinema organist of the Empire Leicester Square, by t
soldier, was posted to Jerusalem. So Ruth gently explained to me that Nelson was a much better player
and would take over the broadcasts. | was naturally disappointed but realised that she was right. 7/
happened, very soon after that | was transferre:
After the War she came to England to wlwkthe BBC in the Broadcasts Overseas Department, handling thei
broadcasts to the new State of Israel.

Leslie Lingwas an English civilian officer of the YMCA. He ran the YMCA Hostel and Canteen in Jerusaler
When he first arrived, his name rang al beth me. A Leslie Ling had organised the annual Souttenrfea
Music Festivals. | asked him if he were that Leslie Ling. He was. |then said that, as a ten year old boy, |

been entered for two piano classes in that Festival. He asked me ray.nam | sai d, ANor
i mmedi ately said, ANor man Freder i cilonSPa SabaPiahno,and2 !
Piano Trio Classes. 0 What a fabul ous memory!

remembered litd me in exact detail. |1 wondered if he also remembered that | had made a compleie abck
both performances, got low marks and scathing comments from the Adjudicator. He and | were both invo
in concerts in the YMCA in Jerusalem and | often usegotdo the YMCA Canteen for better meals than the
Army ones | got in our barracks. After the War
| guess he must have been planning such tours in his usual meticulous detail, whilst atmitieey MCA
Hostel and Canteen.

Mr. Mirsky had a photographic shop near the Jaffa gate. | used to take all my films to him for developm
He was very friendly and most obliging. My camera took 127 size filmet easy to obtain in Wartime
Jeruslem. Mr. Mirsky would occasionally get me one and, in fact, kept me supplied throughout my stay the
| often had contact picturésvery smalli if | could not afford enlargements. He was equally happy to supply
me with either. | remember him as laeerful and chatty little man. His fingers were stained brown througt
constant dipping in photographic chemicals.

The Rev. Canon Martiran Englishman, was the Vicar of Christchurch, the Parish Church of England near t
Jaffa Gate. | was his organisirthg the years | was stationed in Jerusalem. He was a good and kind man &
always helpful to any of the Forces who visited his church. After every Sunday evening service he inv
Service men and women into the church hall for refreshments andnfifitemptu entertainments, in which |
often took part.

In our barracks there was a little group of very Christian soldiers. We called them the Holy Joes. They fori
a study group in Christchurch under the guidance of the Curate. As | played themtganchurch, they
expected me to join their group. | went along to their meeting. What they were discussing was such ob:
theology that | had no idea what it was all about. | must have shown my ignorance as they sneered at m
poked fun at anythig | said. That was enough for me so | left them to their own devices. | had much mo
better, things to do.

On Sunday mornings all of us in Schneller had a splendid privilegewere allowed an extra hour in bed. We
were woken at seven o'clockcanot the usual six o'clock. Every Sunday morning the Holy Joes used to rise
six to go to the Schneller chapel for Holy Communion. Those in our barrack room used to make sure tha
knew that they had risen by moving about noisily. | suppose tbpt¢tt that we should really have been with
them in the chapel for Holy Communion so they would remind us of the fact. Shouting and throwing thing:
them made no difference. Perhaps they believed themselves to be rather like the early Christan martyr

One Sunday morning we were dreaming there peacefully when an enormous clanging sound woke us all

six o'clock. It was the Schneller peal of bells in the tower over the chapel. The buggers had gone
Jerusalem to see Flash Harry, the Chief \@haplain, and had persuaded him to give permission for them t
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ring the Schneller bells at 6 a.m. for Holy Communion. Flash Harry was a full colonel. The officer in charge
the Pay Office was only a lieutenant colonel so Flash Harry held precedehtteedrells went on ringing for
several disgusting Sundays. Then, suddenly, all was blissfully quiet at 6 a.m. No bells shook us from
slumbers. It seems that, during the night, some conspirators had climbed the tower into the bell
disconnecteall the bell ropes and spirited them away to where nobody had any hope of finding them.
were all delighted, the Holy Joes were furious, as was Flash Harry. Our Colonel was so satisfied with
outcome that he did not instigate any investigatioot that it mattered too much to him as he did not live on
the premises.

The effect on me by all this religious turmoil was to drive me further away from any belief than | had h
before. | was not impressed by the behaviour of the missionaries. Theiamhition was to covert Muslim
Arabs and Jews to Christianity. They did this by nobbling young and impressionable youngsters by mal
friends with them and introducing them to an interesting social life. We used to say that, as soon as a co
had ben made, the missionary concerned would cut another notch in his ecclesiastical rifle butt. TI

activities destroyed families. | knew a Jewish family who lost
| their son to Christianity and from then on declared him dead,
going into permanent mournind.ill the missionaries took their
son away from them, they were a happy loving family and had
become utterly devastated to think that their boy would deser
them. Despite my lack of religious belief, | still played the
Christchurch organ for the servicesid | even took part in
regular religious broadcasts to the troops in the Palestine
Broadcasting Service studios. | played the piano and joined ir
the singing of hymns. | loved the music. But was indifferent to
the pious content of the services.

My work in the section ground on with its monotonous dreariness. Every day a pile of acquittance rolls was
on my desk to convert. | was always good at maths (distinction in the Matriculation exams at school). Whe
all the other soldiers needed to cdhdloeir conversion tables each time they converted an amount of money,
could always do it in my head. | was therefore quicker than they were.

There was, however, something that suddenly raised a diversion for me. The captain in charge of our se
was completely barmy. He had illusions of grandeur and religious mania. Every day he would stride from
billet at the end of one of the Orthodox Jewish markets, imperiously ordering the -g@eketout of his way
and striking them with his batontliey did not move.

He found out that | was a musician and could write music. All day long he sat writing hymns and, as soon &
had completed one, he'd sweep from his office, slam the hymn he'd written on my desk and order
compose a hymtune fa it. | quite enjoyed doing this as it certainly made a break in the monotony c
converting currencies. However it did not please an old regular army sergeant who sat nearby.

This sergeant, we found out later, had surreptitiously gone to the Colosmilguarters and had reported the
hymn writing and tune composing to the sergeant major. The next week two sergeants arriving in the se
and announced that they were there to carry out an audit. They went through the paces of checkin
correctnes®f each pay clerk's conversions but were really there to check on me and our captain. To t
surprise and that of the sergeant major, it was found that the average number of acquittance rolls convertec
day by the other pay soldiers was about onadhed, whereas | had converted four hundred. Hymn tunes an
all'! My speed at mental arithmetic had won the day.

The rocket then went up. The captain was relieved of his position and put in close confinement awal
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cashiering. The colonel and his fétaealised however that, in me, they had found a real treasure,
mathematical genius and an ideal candidate for a position in the HQ office. Little did they know! | was rapi
transferred to the main office where | sat at a desk next to the serggant ke was a lovely man, much older
than the rest of us, amiable and with a fund of dirty jokes. | liked him immensely. Of course, all | became
an office boy. | cheerfully did odd jobs all day. There were four other soldiers in that-dfiieeolonel, his
major aidede-camp, the sergeant major and a snide little lance corporal.

On my first day in the office, | received a letter. It was from Mr. Wells, the father of my bosom pal Ron. Th
were only a few lines. Ron was a Royal Engineexgdinant in charge of a bomb disposal squad in Alexandria
He had tried to disarm a bomb but it had detonated before he could work on it. Mr. Wells said that Ron
now with the angels in heaven. | could not stop the tears. The sergeant major Siatethe/as in and asked
me what was up. | told him and then experienced the remarkable way which soldiers dealt with this typ
situation. He poured out sympathy coupled with a firm insistence that | must pull myself together and face
fact that inwartime soldiers do get killed. | have always missed Ron, he was really my best friend. | wot
never see him again if | were fortunate enough to come out of the war intact.

The trouble soon started when a Rolls Royce drove into the camp with twdirfeafeslicemen in it. They
walked into the office and announced that they had come from Sir Harold MacMichael the High Commissio
They had to collect Private Dannatt to take him to Government House to accompany Aromatic MacMintoe
her singing lessa The expression on the sergeant major's face was worth seeing. Neither he nor the Col
could do anything about it. | had to go, as it was, in a way, a Royal Command Performance. | quite enj
the occasional day out to Government House. | wasngiefreshments by Lady MacMichael and her daughter
was always pleasantly friendly. However, suddenly the commands ceased; the Rolls Royce stopped co
and my enjoyable days out to Government House were a thing of the past. Somehow the colonel's ai
camp had prevailed with higher up Military Authorities to get my services exclusively dedicated to milita
matters.

In my free time | began to get more and more engagements to play in broadcasts and concerts. The YMC;
a magnificent auditorium whit a giant, forimanual Austin organ that | regularly played for concerts, variety
shows and interval music for films. One of my comrades, a very talented entertainer named Ted Barr
began to show skill at script writing. He invented an imaginary gadupanies called The Barrack Room
Boys. Once a week he wrote a whole episode of their adventures, together with their pet donkey and a
engaging bedug whom neone wanted to kill, as he had such appealing eyes. This was broadcast to the tro
in Palestine. Amongst other parts that | played, | was the pet donkey, because | could make a convir

. braying sound. The broadcast included, apart from the Barracl
Room Boys, visiting guest artistes from other regiments in
Jerusalem. One of them was good, he stayed on as a Barrack
Room Boy and became a good friend. Sometime in his past, he he
suffered a nervous complaint in his face that caused the peculic
rictus to remain. This gave his expression an amusing quizzical lool
with one eye more opethan the other, especially as he wore a
monocl e. (Thatés him on the |
so successful that our producer decided to make eofbnsage
presentation of the show, no expenses spared, to take place in tl
YMCA Auditorium. We played to a full house of members of the
Forces. To our great disappointment, the show was not a succes
What had been a very successful radio show just did not transfer to
visual stage performance.
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| gave a weekly cinema organ broadcastt@nYMCA organ. |
played novelty pieces and selections from the shows. For t
was paid the enormous sum of £1 per broadcast. The s
engineer was my old friend Mr. Powitzer (of Adolf Hitler fame
A Palestine policeman, John Humphries, was the@amcer and
compered my broadcasts. During one broadcast an old Hag
Jew had been visiting the YMCA for some reason. He had
himself lost in the corridors of the YMCA and had found hims
underneath the stage. He went up a flight of stairs antkethup
on the stage in front of the microphone. The poor old man
quite bewildered and, standing there, he said, "Mayesh?" intd
microphone. That means, "What's the matter?" There was an immediate panic. Armed police appeared
all directiors and the poor old fellow was arrested and taken away. That was the end of my broadcast fo
day.

| was invited to a party given by some Jewish friends. Naturally | gravitated to the piano and began to [
Whil st | was pl ayisngs ocdugdwheriGoxvar theaRaidbdbvwg & amobat ty | i |
sang along with me. She sounded exactly like Judy Garlarfehe was sixteen years old. | told her that she
ought to make something of her voice and promised to try and get her adstoaitthe Palestine Broadcasting
Service. This was quickly arranged and she had an audition, with my accompaniment. This led to se
following broadcasts and increasing fame for her.

One day | had some time off and went for a walk Viign  After a while

we sat on a bench in one of the parkssimela s k e d me , nAre
Nor mah?answer ed, ANot really, al t
then said, AThatds not what | mea

what shedid mean. Apprently she was after more than my piano playing.
Later I introduced her to Ron Fountain who quickly showed her that he wa
indeed a sport. After him came Ted Barnard and probably several other
my comrades. She used to take each one home to herfoowséit of
nooky. Her mother was always in the house at the time and did not seem
worry too much about it. The posed picture and our adoring gazes at ea
other are very misleading.

a8 Some years later | méter whilst walking down the Jaffa Road.h& was
i, CHES dressed in the height of fashion, including a mink coat. Apparently she we
working in a nightclub in Haifa, where she had become very popular

probably for her singing as well!

Amongst the members of a new draft of Pay Corps soldiers to app8ahnratller was an excellent musician
named Jack Hucklesby. He was also an organist (much better than 1) and a choral conductor. He starte
Pay Corps Choir that, in no time at all, achieved a very commendable standard of singing. He also built
choir of soldiers and civilians in Christchurch and the music of the church reached higher levels than ¢
before. At Easter we performed Stainer's "Crucifixion” to an appreciative full congregation. Jack conduc
and | played the organ.

Every Christma Day during the war, there was a broadcast from all corners of the Empire, culminating in 1

King's Speech. One Christmas it was arranged that part of the broadcast was to come from Palestine.
YMCA auditorium was full of troops singing "The Holy 1 whilst | played the organ. Our whole broadcast
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was phoney from start to finish. The listeners, world wide, were led to believe that the broadcast was cor
from Bethlehem. It started with a lone sentry marching up and down outside the ChurchNafititg in
Bethlehem. Actually he was in the broadcasting studio in Jerusalem. The producer had imported t
flagstones into the studio and the soldier had to march up and down on them, whilst meditating about the
of Christ in that very placeBethlehem?) centuries before. Then, apparently, the Church of the Nativity wz
full of soldiers singing "The Holy City" whilst | played the organ there. (To my knowledge there isn't an org
in that church.) To complete the deception, the broadcastetaally recorded the week before Christmas.
The broadcasting studio in Jerusalem was not powerful enough to broadcast to the world. Normally
broadcast of that importance was transmitted by telephone from Jerusalem to Cairo, which had a pow
trarsmitter. However there was always an element of risk. Frequently, wandering Bedouin Arabs would c«
across the telephone line, shin up the pole and cut the wire off to repair their tents or their camels' sadd|
even to sell for its basic copper. Gaquently a broadcast as important as the Christmas one was recorde
week prior to the actual transmission and taken down to Cairo in a military staff car. Recording in those ¢
was done on the old 78 shellac discs. It was years before tape reawadimyailable. On this occasion the
whole enterprise had to be carried out in complete secrecy. We were all sworn to silence. There was a B
war journalist in townr Chapman, | think it was who would have blown the gaff if he had known about it,
especially the bit about the sentry on duty outside the Church of the Nativity.

My parents heard the broadcast and were thrilled to bits.

One of our sergeants must have been a travel agent in Civvie Street. He organised outings and tours for
our days off and, even for a week's leave. The first outing was to Tel Aviv. We paid two piastres each (al
five pence) for the bus ride. My Army pay at that time was just over fifteen shillings a week. This fine serge
also arranged a packed lunch farck of us, included in the price. We had a glorious day by the seasid
bathing, swimming and sunbathing. On the return trip, across the fertile plain leading to the hills, he stoy
the bus at an orange grove. He hopped out and returned a littldatéilevith the Jewish owner together with
two huge, massized wicker baskets (reminiscent of Ali Baba and the Forty Thieves). They hoisted the bask
up and tipped them onto the floor of the bus. Out poured hundreds of ripe oranges that rolleavrigbtttie

end of the bus. We all helped ourselves to our share of the fruit and filled our haversacks. The sergeant t
that the war had ruined the export trade for oranges, leaving the owners of the orange groves with millior
unsellable orangesThey could not be left to rot on the ground, as that would damage the trees. Quick sé
such as we had just made were the only salvation the owners had left to them. Our sergeant had paid ju:
piastres (about one shilling) for each basket fMlie heard later that pits began to be dug and surplus orange
tipped into them. There they rotted and fermented, making superb food for the cattle.

On another occasion an outing was planned to go to Jerash in Transjordan. Our bus travelled dowmehroug
bleak Hills of Judeathe Wilderness until it reached the River Jordan. We crossed the famous Jordan Bridc
and soon set off across a very dusty plain towards Jerash. Although the weather was hot we had to ha
windows and door closed otherwise would have been
covered in the dusty sand. On arrival at Jerash, the
sergeant handed out pack lunches. Inside each pack we
fresh bread, and a lump of cheese. Actually it was blue
cheese, quite a delicacy in Palestine. How he had got
hold of blue ckese | have no idea but it was a real treat
to most of us. There was also an orange, a banana and
bar of chocolate.

L |

Jerash was a wonderful sight. Before us lay a complete
: though ruined, Roman town. Magnificent pillars still
—~ . stood each side of thmain street and round the forum.




The street was paved, unaltered, since the days the Romans left it. There was even a covered sewer r
down the centre that we could see through cracks in the paving stones.

The finest trip that this splendid sergeamranged involved a complete week's leave. Those of us who wer
due a week off signed on to the holiday he was planning. The coach was to travel up north as far as
Galilee, thence to Syria and across to the Lebanon and back down the coast etliieer&mhean, eventually
back to Jerusalem.

We set off early in the morning in a hired bus, reaching Lake Galilee in time for lunch (supplied as usual by
sergeant.) We halted on the shores, by a beautiful beach through which bubbled a hot gppirigg. irSthat
part of Palestine were often sulphurous and stank abominably. This one did not stink at all as it was an ic
spring. We relaxed and bathed till it was time to press on for the Syrian border. The land rose gradually
became mountainus as we went up the Golan Heights. By late afternoon we entered Damascus. It was
going into France. | particularly noticed the policemen, dressed in the uniforms such as one would see in |
We drove through a square, where a policeman staodirglittle plinth controlled the traffic. He seemed very
pleased to see us, waved to us and gave us a "Maurice Chevalier" wink of one eye. It all seemed so friend

We settled in to the hotel where we were to say for a few days. It was very cheapradation, several beds
in each room but clean, comfortable and the food was good. Our sergeant had meticulously planned the he
on a serviceman's budget to get the best value for the least money.

The next morning, after the inveterate omeletteakifast, we set off on foot to explore Damascus. We were
taken to the great Omayyad Mosque, a handsome building, highly decorated with colourful mosaics. |
always understood that the Moslems were forbidden to make pictorial representations ohgrthilng, flora

or fauna. Only Allah can do this (not that he ever does!). This mosque must have been the exception
proved the rule. On the wall, as | remember, there were mosaic pictures of flowers and palm trees. We
for a photo in the maioourtyard. In some Islamic countries, entry to a mosque is denied to infidels like us, &
the Syrians made us welcome in theirs.

Travel around the town was easy. There were plenty of trams. We soon learnt not to pay our fares. Whe
conductor aproached us to sell us a ticket, we just said, "Churchill will pay" and he went away. We ea
appeared to have plenty of money. The currency was mostly in notes, even for quite small amounts. Ther
very little coin. We had saved our pay for sevevakks prior to the leavel

had saved seven pounds. This | had changed at the frontier into a great wad
notes of various denominations. Our army uniform trousers had a huge pocket
the front of the left leg | never knew exactly what for, probattb carry maps

and this I stuffed full of banknotes.

i We visited the famous " Street Calle
that St. Paul saw the light? It was a long bazaar, with a very high roof and mal
shops of all description and wagyelark. No wonder St. Paul needed to see the
light. In one shop | purchased many items of Damascus silk, beautifull
patterned in gorgeous colours. Another shop sold Arabic daggers, the curw
ones, in heavily engraved scabbards. They were intended $ouvenirs but
they could be used for other, more sinister, purposes. It is totally forbidden fc
daggers to be sold in Palestine. Previously | had finally persuaded an Are
dealer in Jerusalem secretly to sell me a dagger. He dug it up in his gard
where he had kept it, wrapped up in oiled cloth, for fear of being caught with it
Nothing seemed to worry the Syrian dealers, they had plenty on sale, so | bouc
one of theirs. | also bought a whip with a long wooden handle, beautifully

23



decorated withrilaid mother of pearl patterning. It had a secret. Unscrew the end of the handle and out car
vicious looking stiletto.

My sister Gladys had always wanted a pair of antique earrings. The Arab silversmiths are experts at s
filigree jewellery. Tleir silver always came from the same sourbtaria Theresa dollars. Maria Theresa and
her kingdom had faded away into History centuries before but her large silver dollars (thalers) were still
most sought after coins throughout the Arabic countteeshe extent that they were still being minted in, |
believe, Austria. Loads of them were being transported and continually traded by camel caravans throuc
the Middle East. They had the reputation of being made of the purest silver that couldeblearme:ldrawn out

to the finest of filigree wires. One Damascus silversmith had a pair of beautifully worked earrings that, | \
sure, would suit Gladys. However it was for pierced ears and hers were not. | asked the silversmith if he |
similarpar f or unpierced ear s. He didn't but that d
but quickly clipped the hooks from the earrings and soldered a pair of screw fittings on instead. Silver has 1
soldered in an oxygen free atmospheavhich he achieved by placing the earrings onto a block of charcoal ar
blowing a hot gas flame on to it by means of a blowpipe he held in his mouth. | then asked him if he cc
make the bright new silver filigree look more antique. Nonplussed, hdycheéld the earrings in the yellow
gas flame till they were covered with soot. This he almost rubbed off till they justlo
dirty. | began to get worried. | need not have done as he dipped the earrings
beeswax and quickly withdrew them. Thiea polished the beeswax to a glowing she
Lo and behold, there, before my very eyes, were Gladys's genuine antique earri
posted them off to her and later received a letter from her expressing her complete
with them.

Our stay in Damaseusoon passed and we were on the road again. The bus climb
mountainous road till we reached Baalbek in Lebanon. We could see the spec
pillars of Baalbek sticking up far off on the horizon long before we reached them. A~ - |
drew near they @dually took shape until, on arriving at the site, they were revealed
their Corinthian splendour. Even though they were ruins, they were still sufficiently i}
to show what a resplendent sight they must have been when they were first b
wandered around taking photographs and admiring the beauty of stonework car
those centuries ago.

r‘ Our wellorganised sergeant had, as usual, brought a packed lunch each, that we
- ' and ate on great fallen blocks of white o

stone. Then, from somewise he ~S€__I | E8"
produced an Arab who spoke perfe i
English and gave us an excelleys g
guided tour of the site, explaining to vz: . %
in the most interesting way, all abot %
the history of Baalbek and the all of th
different techniques of each of th
carvings on the stoneand their
significance. The frequently to be se¢
symbolic pattern of what we were le
to believe was ©0Oe€

[ el -_-_.----' _ T il
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We set off up the mountain road till we reached the snow
level. We coul see the patches of white long before we

reached the snow but when we finally arrived at the first
large patch, the bus stopped and we all descended. Thel
" | as might be expected, we got out and indulged in a stupic
§ snow ball fight. Then, all feeling shgy damp, we got

b back in the bus and in some discomfort continued on our
. way to Beirut.

., In the late afternoon we entered that beautiful city and
'ﬁ 3 ‘ were taken to our hotel. There was a meal awaiting our
" f E{\ arrival, we were introduced to our bedrooms and we
cleaned ourselves up and went out on the town. Togethe
with several friends, | went to the cinema to see the fBone with
the Wind | say, 'SeeGone with the Wirdas that is about all we
were able to do. Although the sound was in English, thd loca
inhabitants, who read the subtitles out loud, drowned it out as the
film proceeded.

The next day we explored the city and strolled along the
picturesque promenade. That evening we had the amusing sight ¢
i a group of very drunk Australians who strippeffl and bathed in
: —-=.45 one of the fountains in a city square. They were cheered on b
Iaughlng Iocals and half their pollce force. Eventually the police arrested the revellers and led them off to
jail, still laughing heartily at them.
Z The splendid sgeant, ever enterprising, laid on a
trip to the Beirut Races for us. The jockeys
paraded their smarigs !
- little Arab steedsg
before the vast@
audience of race
" goers including the
RAPC men. We
could choose the
horse we fancied t
. win the race. | did
not know nuch about racing but | did know something about horses. 1 c
one that had sturdy legs but was not too heavy in the body. | told my cor
that that was the one to back. They all paid out their money and the horse
in first. They were delighted o0 have won so much |
man so | won not a penny but the eternal gratitude of my friends. | was |
more interested in a group of local musicians playing near the track.
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Our holiday was drawing to an end. We set off south follgwiitre Mediterranean coast, passing through the
historical towns of Tyre and Sidon and, all too soon, arrived back in Jerusalem.

| enjoyed one more of our sergeant's escorted tours. It was to the Arnon Gorge in Transjordan. Our

descended through ttWilderness as far as Kallia on the Dead Sea. The waters of the Dead Sea were ric
potassium salts and | remembered from my chemistry lessons that the symbol for potassium was "K", sho
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Kallium. | had previously visited Fss
that strange sea on otheccasions:
and bathed in the water where it IS
impossible to sink, but this time we
embarked on a small steame
which sailed down the Dead Sea
far as the gorge where the river=
Arnon poured into the Sea. Ong==s
day later on, the man sitting on Mg 3
right in the picture, suddenly="-= ‘Q‘",_:(*f s
disappeared from the Pay Corps.
He was a professional archaeologist of some high repute and a friend of Flinde
Petrie. His reputation got him a transfer to the Diplomatic Corps. He finished up as the Governor of a prov
in Aden. 3

We changed into our bathing costumes and, having been warned &
sergeant, gently lowered ourselves over the side of the boat, into the
It was essential that we did not allow any of the water into our mouths
strong minerals in itauld cause our throats to constrict and choke us.
swam ashore and found ourselves in the pleasantly warm shallows
river's mouth. It swarmed with little fish that attached themselves on t
hairs of our legs. Instinct told them to grab aimghto hold onto to prevens®s:
them from being rushed out into the deadly waters of the Dead Sea. Vih
made our way, paddling, up through the shallow waters of the river ti
reached an awmspiring waterfall. In that narrow gorge the din of t
falling water was quite deafening. Like idiots, several of us decid
climb the falls. It was comparatively easy to make our way from rocis
rock as we ascended but, coming back down, was not so easy. The
were quite slippery and several of us lost footing and were carried dow s ,
by the rush of the water into the great pool below. | was nearly to the |
rocks when | slipped and fell into the foaming waters below. It was
exactly dangerous in the pool and we all quickly swam to safety. etAmwl found, to my distress, that | had
lost my glasses. These glasses were very fashionable for all musicians, especially those who were fans o
Miller, being rimless exactly like his. They were also very expensive to buy. | had to reverbtrintyold
Army steel rimmed glasses, designed to fit under gas masks. Eventually | saved up enough to purchase a
rimless pair from the Jewish optician in the Jaffa Road.

| had an invitation to go to a party given by some Jewish friends in TielvAy Il didnét Kknc
own sweet self or for my piano playing. As it was | had a lovely time, playing for singing and dancing. T
days later a staff sergeant told me that a girl in the party called Hannah had fallen for me hook linkeand s
and wanted to meet me at the Weizmann Institute on Saturday. Highly intrigued | went and there stood a Ic
young thing. She wanted to hear me play the organ at Christchurch and from then on took over my
Apparently she loved organ music ahé Jewish synagogues do not have organs. Whenever | had a bit of fr
ti me, she was there (I suspected that =stafHelsledgds
poppindélt was so funny, I s aet. Hannah did nosevem gnilg. | soom
realised that she had no sense of humour at all. She almost mocked me for laughing at what she conside
be a very trivial film. Oh dear, what had | let myself in for? She was also very bossy and demandi
Everything we did together was what she wanted to do. In addition she was always telling me how wonde
the Jewish religion was and especially the wisdom in the Torah. This was notifdyunkow to get out of it?

| have to admit that in many othelays she was nice to be with and | tend to try to have an easy life withot
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any aggravation. Consequently, | did nothing about it and just drifted on seeing her at regular intervals an
a way, enjoying it.

. There were other leaves that | managedaie twithout the help of
our enterprising sergeant. Together with my friend, Ted Bayrttaed
comic in our concert party, | set off fogm

Lake Galilee where we were to stay on
Jewish Settlement, a Kibbutz named
Gev. The Jewish Women's Zionis
organisabn in Jerusalem organise
wonderful holidays for service men arg§
women in Kibbutzim- full board at no F{¢\ [

expense at all. Ted and | made our way to Tiberias on Lake Galilee andgu it | IS

thence, by boat, to the other side where lay En Gev. It was quite a #oballzk specialising in fishing and
growing bananas. We were given a comfortable hut and shown where we could get a meal. Everyone wa:
friendly, especially a young couple. The man, Hans, was a German who did not know that he was Jewish.
Nazi racists investigating the family history of people they suspected of being Jewish, dlscovered that Hans
one. He was very blond and looked more Aryan than the average German but |
singled out as a Jew. Somehow he escaped to South Africa andhieoce tto
Palestine, where he became entirely Jewish, adopting the religion and ma
Eugenie, a Jewish girl. He told us that he had never regretted the decision. Te
had a lazy week exploring the beautiful countryside around En Gev, swimntimg
lake, rowing one of the boats and all the time in the most glorious sunshine :
climbed a nearby mountain, Mount Suscita. What the locals called a mountain » s
have passed for a large hill back home. Near the top we found a rocky outcrc ‘-“' ‘\ :
took photos of each other, carefully posed to give the impression that we p.;,’z.»-.
climbing up a dangerous precipice, but, in reality, one a foot or two above a pervg 1
safe flat rock. The photos later came out well and looked most convincing.

a~ “

C e (T o
One day we, tgether with Hans, went for a long trip to the River Yarmuk, Whgﬂmﬁ A Ak S
flowed, into the lake near the south end. We walked through Samakh, a friendly Arab village where we v
greeted profusely and responded with our few words of Arabic, to the great amusénthenvillagers. We
followed the course of the river through a long shallow gorge. The whole area was ablaze with colour fi
countless oleander bushes with their red blossoms. At one place we found that the path along the bank
out and we hadbdtclimb a narrow pathway up the side of the cliff. It was a bit remaeking as the path was
quite narrow and we progressed, walking sideways with our backs to the rock and looking down a long we
the foaming river below. The path entered into secavd, as we could see that it came out of the cave furthe
on, we went through. To our great terror we found that the cave was swarming with hgreatsbig yellow
beasts, making a hideous buzzing racket that filled our ears. We rushed throuaNeth&a@ our surprise the
hornets totally ignored us and went about their business without thinking of stinging us.

The river came out of the gorge to a flat plain with buildings ahead of
| us. We entered the small village, finding it to be the ceritrealing

. springs- a spa, in fact. Everywhere there were pools of hot bubbling
waters. The smell was atrocious, as the springs were sulphurou
Arab men in various stages of undress were taking the waters. W
stripped down and lowered ourselves intst@aming pool. The heat
was tremendous and came as a great shock. Like the Arabs sitting
the pool, we soon got used to the heat and really enjoyed th
experience- apart from the stink. We were also a great source of
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amusement to the Arab batheMl/e learnt that the village was nameeHEmma, which we understood to be
the Arabic for "The Bath".

In the week following the holiday at En Gev | was due to give an organ broadcast at the YMCA. | asked F
if there were a piano on which | could practicee took me to a large hut where there was a glorious granc
piano- a Steinway. It was a great surprise to find such a beautiful instrument in a small, not very weal
kibbutz. We were to find in subsequent visits to settlements that, although ttbes daboured very hard
through the day, culture of all sorts, especially musical, filled their free time.

Not long after returning to Schneller, | developed a very bad infection on my feet. It was call
epidermophytosis. | had caught it whilst bathin the hot sulphur springs atldémma. Arabs who had
infectious diseases used to go teHaimma in the mistaken view that the sulphurous waters would cure the
ills. One of these Arabs had obviously shared his disease with me. The common nameedisedse is
Athlete's Foot, a most inappropriate iliness for me to get. The symptoms were raw sores all over the foot b
my case the sores had allowed a further septic infection to enter. The infection spread up my leg to the ¢
Very serious! | was whipped into the Italian hospital straightaway. Treatment consisted of painting the fe
with gentian violet, a singularly useless method as it had no effect on the disease at all. Other unguent:
ointments were spread on but to no avail. $wad that once this disease had taken hold it was very difficult
to cure in Palestine or any other tropical or-supical country. The only thing that could be done was to send
me back to England. This seemed to me to be a very desirable thingjdbritwvas worth having the disease.

Then, one day, | was put in a wheel chair and taken to an ambulance. | was driven to the Hadassah J
Hospital on the top of Mt. Scopus. There | was told that a Jewish specialist, who knew a lot more al
tropical diseases than the British doctors, would cure me. | was wheeled intoagrrdom and laid out on a
table where | was covered entirely, except for my feet, with thick and heavy lead impregnated rubber shee
My feet were then sprayed with very higtensity Xrays.

In the next few days, back at the Italian Hospital, the skin on my feet gradually peeled away and so dic
epidermophytosis. The disease was ended and so were my hopes of being sent back to England.

Another of my friends, John Wi, a fellow member of the Rover Scouts, and | used to hire out a tande
bicycle on our days off and with it we explored the surroundings of Jerusalem. This machine was not rea
tandem but two single bicycles, chopped up a bit aivdetded togethersaa sort of tandem. It was called "The
Flying Bedstead". One day we cycled to Ramallah, a nearby Arab town. After a long ride, we stopped to ©
at a spring and sat in the shade of a rock for a while. Then we heard to our amazement the sound
bagpipes. It turned out to be a small boy, a shepherd, who was playing a double reed pipe consisting o
pipes, a melody pipe and a drone. Just like the bagpipes, but whose origin was shrouded in the mists of
The Ancient Greeks played a similastrument the Phrygian pipes.

In Ramallah we left our Flying Bedstead outside the British Police Station for safety, whilst we walked throt
the town looking at the sights. We passed a school just as the boys were coming out. To our horror the
started picking up stones and throwing them at us. We ran back to the Police Station as fast as we
followed by the boys, still throwing stones. One or two of them were more persistent than the others were :
got a nasty blow in the back. Twaitssh policemen saw what was happening and came over to us. The bo
melted away. Then the policemen took us back to the school and asked us if we could identify any of the
who'd attacked us. Two of them stood out as ring leaders and we poertedul to the policemen. | asked
one of the policemen what they were going to do with the boys. "Nothing," was the reply, "We are goinc
their houses and we'll whip their fathers. Then the fathers will punish their sons far more effectively than
are allowed to do." He had a large leather whip in his hand that he cracked impressively.
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John and | decided to go for a tour of Palestine on the Flying Bedstead for our next leave. We had fc
permission to do so from the military authorities, whialytheluctantly gave but with one proviso. We would
have to carry a rifle. | respectfully pointed out that it would be impossible to conceal a rifle on the Flyi
Bedstead. It would be in full view and an enticing invitation for Arabs to attack us foossession. The rifle
was promptly changed for a pistol with a round of bullets. Neither of us had any idea, either how to load
damnthing, let alone fire it. | had fixed my haversack on the front of the handlebars. The pistol plus its bull
were shoved down to the bottom of the haversack and | packed the rest of my belongings on top. No .
could see what was there.

The JewistZionist ladies at our requesfixed us with a tour to take in Kibbutzim that had troops of the Jewish
Scouts. Th Jewish Scout movement in Palestine, whilst affiliated to ours, was in many ways quite differe
The main difference was that boys and girls all belonged to the same troops. There were no separate
Scouts and Girl Guides. They were called Sophim.

We cycled down the spectacular road from Jerusalem to Tel-Ai\downhill and very windy. On the side of
the road | found a hat that an ATS girl must have lost. It was a dressagidquite an expensive item, not the
normal army issue but one thaduld be purchased as an extra. Inside was the name and number of the ow
| decided that | would try and trace the owner through the Pay Corps records when we returned from our to

We spent the first night in Tel Aviv in Hannah's house. The
Flying Bedstead we hid behind the house but | took my
haversack plus pistol inside. Hannah's friend, fifteen year old
Brucha, saw me checking on the pistol and asked to see it. Ti
our amazement, she took the pistol, opened it up, checked all th
working parts,put it together again, spun it round and round in
' her hand and clicked the trigger most efficiently. Apparently she
belonged to a militant group of young people who used to go tc
a secret place in the Wilderness of Judea for military training,
anticipatng when the Jews would take over Palestine after the
war. She thoroughly frightened me and | slept that night with
the pistol tucked in my pyjamas, just in case she tried to nick it
during the night. Incidentally the name of this pretty little girl,
Brucha, means "Blessing”. | would not like to meet her down an
- 4 alley on a dark night!

We set off early the next morning riding north along the coast. For refreshment along the way we stoppec
lemon grove where we were allowed to help ourselvesnmihs. These were supened and quite sweet and
very thirst quenching.

Our first stop was at a Kibbutz called Pardes Hanna. A troop of
Sophim had been allocated a plot of land, a few huts, some
agricultural implements, a nanny goat, its kid, and esdrausehold
equipment. They were then invited to create their own Jewist
settlement with help and guidance from the nearby main Kibbutz. We
watched a girl milking the nanny goat and then she let us have a gt
' 1tds not as easy dasawfutaroma esgesially
the kid.

The young people were very friendly, most spoke English and
guestioned us about the Scout movement in our country. It seems that there were quite a loedeatffe
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mainly, | would think, political. The biggest difference appealed to me and that was that the boys and ¢
were in a combined membership. It seemed to be a very civilised system. | was given a bedbadatémd
that | shared with an eiglgayearold boy. The beds were very primitive affairs, just wooden frames with
woven string stretched across them and straw mattresses on top. We both sat and chatted well into the
before we finally went to sleep. He too was very keen on musicsarptised me by telling me that his
favourite composer was that great Englishman, Albert Ketelbey. His favourite piece of music was t
wonderful compositionin a Monastery Garden Ah well!

On the following day we set off to cross the Wadi Aeamuch
feared road, as it was reputed to cross through hostile ;
territory. We cycled quickly into the Wadi (a valley) intendi
to get through it as fast as possible. We need not have fe "
The Arabs all turned out to cheer us on, laughing angitigms |
we went past each village. They had never seen a tar
bicycle before, especially one with mad Englishmen on it. Tr{‘n
made us very welcome in one place, inviting us into a mill whis
they were grinding flour and giving us each a glass of teg
drink. It was a good thing that they did not know | haCsssss s
revolver hidden in my haversack or the situation would have been entirely different.

Coming out of the Wadi we got a puncture. We were at the top of a hill overlooking an Arab village in t
valley below. There was nothing to do but to repair it on the spot. Fortunately there was a spring nearby w
it gushed out into a little pool. We blew up the inner tube and lowered it into the pool, quickly finding tl
puncture. In doing so we disturbgte mud at the bottom of the pool so that the stream, flowing down the hi
towards the village, became very murky. Just as we finished repairing the tube and had started putting i
the tyre back on the tandem, we heard a howl! of anguish from tagevitlelow. Their polluted water had just
reached them and they started up the hill towards us looking most antagonistic. We quickly jumped or
tandem and rode off as fast as we could followed by yelling and gesticulating men. | hesitate to think v
would have happened if they had caught us. They would have certainly found the revolver and that would
been the end of us.

Our next stop was Ginneigar, a very big kibbutz in the
beautiful Yemek Israel Valley. There was a most active
and enthuside Sophim troop there who made us very
~ = welcome. We were each given a straw hut Wlth a smgle
4 wood frame bedgE VAT Ty o

Rk in it. We had af{
Tiimy. refreshing  washigds
in the communal *
washrooms and
were taken to the
Mot 8 A - awe dining hall where p%
we were served a splendld meal a most delgcialthough simpleg/”
vegetarian savoury. Although the kibbutz was not a vegetarian o
lot of the meals were. Of course all the members were Jewish: "
many were not practising Jews and did not follow the strict kosher rules. There was, howeverpattabl
where the food was very strictly kosher for those who adhered to the rules of their religion. John ar
wandered around the settlement admiring the neatly set out plantations of vegetables and fruit trees.

30



That evening, as dark fell, the boydagirl scouts took us up the side of the valley into the surrounding
coniferous forest. Many years ago the settlers had planted the forest and named it Balfour Forest. We
told that it supplied them with renewable timber as well as helping to s&alile climate. It also gave the
young people an initial introduction tislike of the Arabs. Already they believed firmly that the whole
country belonged to the Jews as of right. It said so, didn't it, in the Bible? We could read it for ourseties.
had given the country to the Jews, not the Arabs. Now the Arabs were destroying their trees. The A
believed that the land belonged to them. They and their forefathers had lived and owned the land
generations. Consequently they roamed thetcgside and let their herds of sheep or goats crop whatever the
fancied to eat. When they came to the Balfour Forest, the animals nibbled the bark round the trunks o
trees, effectively ringing them. And a ringed tree died. It seemed a terrilhe sbhaus that these friendly
young people should be filled with such hate.

In the middle of the forest we came to a clearing that the sc
used as their meeting place. They lit a bonfire around whic
sat and sang scout songs. They sang their Mebnes that they
translated to us. Many were blatantly political. We taught the
sing our scout songs, all of which were just fun songs,
political at all. Then we all danced the Hora. This is univers;
danced in Jewish parties of all sorts Sovas expected that scout
would dance it round the campfire. You all stand in a circle
your hands on each other's shoulders. Then you prance roungd.and )f- <08
round following a pattern of steps and singing the Hora soilie \‘
The words are simple. Even we #&h could sing them. The
consisted of "Li li li li li li" repeated over and over. The firs
three "li's" are syncopatedjuaver, crochet, quavefollowed by two quaver "li's" and a crochet one. The tune
is simple and very monotonous. Doh', soh,skah, fah, me. The circle is danced round and round, getting
faster and faster. Even I, with my two left feet, could dance the Hora and did it frequently with Jewish frie
in various parts of the country.

We stayed two days in Ginneigar and on theosid night we saw a visiting Yiddish theatrical company in the
outdoor theatre. They performed a traditional play that neither of us understood. The next morning we se
back to Jerusalem. The Flying Bedstead had served us well. We returned dldoJisvish owner in better
condition than he let us have it. At one time, as we had been cycling along the road from Tel Aviv, it |
completely seized up. | could not turn the handlebars and we both fell off. Nearby was a garage.
mechanics cameub and were vastly amused at our plight. They showed us that the Flying Bedstead had ne
been oiled, probably in its whole life. Everything, wheels, gears and steering column were dry as a bone. "
pumped oil into every possible place and we cycliédvagh the bike running sweetly like it had never done
before.

When | was back in Schneller, there was a very sad letter waiting for me from Mum. My cousin John Col
had been drowned at sea. He was a soldier posted to Egypt, but on the way hieevedspon had been sunk
by a German tboat. | was very fond of John and knew that all the family and | would miss him too. He was
very talented architect and held a responsible position in Civvie Street. That evening | went to the Zion Cin
and fourd myself sitting behind a soldier whose hair looked just like John's- hary blond and silky. |
couldn't stop myself. | said out loud, "John Copping”. The soldier turned round immediately. It was inds
John. We forgot all about the film and wenttgside and sat in a café. John told me that he and some oth
soldiers had found a life raft on the deck of the sinking ship. They got on it and somehow made their wa
shore in North Africa. But what a coincidence, my sitting right behind him ioitieena.
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Ruth Belkin of the Palestine Broadcasting Service, a Jewish lady who had emigrated to Palestine befor:
war, remembering how much she had enjoyedBi2 C & & i | dHoer wlies she was a child, decided to
introduce it from the PBS. Iwasingitd t o ap p e aii Unls Daany in fatl. nSeVeml®f the other
Pay Corps entertainers were invited too, including Ron Fountain (Uncle Ronnie). Everything had to
broadcast live as recording facilities were thin on the ground.

Several childrerirom the British Colony were also invited to take part together with English speaking Jewi
children. 1 think they must have heavily auditioned to select those children because they were all so intelli
and precocious. We played word games with thds&lren. One game consisted of angming story.
Someone would start the story and leave it suddenly at an awkward or difficult moment in the narrat
pointing to another person to continue it. Part of the fun was to see how the next person noaesigiedte
himself or herself from the situation and continue the story unabashed. There was one little girl, about el

years old, simply oozing |1 Q, whose skil/ and in
it mercilessly ad hand it on, almost impossible to follow. | once fell foul of her machinations when sh
pointed at me to continue. | floundered, but b
comically.

We soldiers did not last long as particpas i n t he Childrenés Hour pr

broadcast, it was difficult to fit it in with our military duties. Or probably because we could not stand up
those brilliant little children!

Our Sergeant Major had us on parade one day.inféemed us that we were expected to wear our medal
ribbons. Very few of us had any, being conscripted civilians. The SM inspected us and stopped in front of
man who had a single ribbon, a vgslginone at t hat . AWhat  ®&o Heysoundedct a
very scathing. The man answered. ARnThe George C(
civiian. He had won it for rescuing an airman from a crashed and burning plane. The SM was suite
abashed. We were also expecedtwe ar o6Years of Serviced ribbons
those days attempts were being made to make real soldiers of us. We had to take part in field exercises. (
these involved running across an obstacle course with all sdrtsrdfle things to tackle in it. | did very well,
running ahead of the pack until, just before the last obstacle (a high wall to climb) my foot hit the end of an
rusty iron ring, such as was bound round a barrel. The other end of the ring sprawigbupied itself in my
knee. 1 pulled it out and ran on, climbing the wall, spurting blood everywhere. | was immediately treated
the cut iIin the sick bay. | applied for a o6War \

One of my jobs inte Colonel's office was to follow the progress, throughout the Middle East, of the Fie
Cashiers. A Field Cashier is an officer who has a truck, together with an assistant (oftecoenmossioned
officer) and a bag of money. He arrives at an isolagedp, pays the soldiers there, and moves on to the nex
camp. My job was to read the Daily Orders, check which area a Field Cashier had left and to where he
going. Then I went into the Colonel's office where there was huge map of the Middle Baswallt It was
covered with drawing pins, each of which represented a Field Cashier. | had to find the appropriate dra
pin and move it from where a Field Cashier had been to where he was going. Somehow | managed tc
thirty-five Field Cashiers.My mind could not have been on the job. Probably more concerned about my ne
musical performance. The Colonel and his Major were furious. Our snide littledarperal sidled up to me
and told me that he had heard the Major say, "If that Danndteapr a transfer to ENSA, I'll see that he gets
it." | promptly applied for the transfer, giving all my reasons for wanting to do so. The application, togett
with sighs of relief from the Colonel, immediately went through to the Army Headquaérsourse, these
things take time and | knew | would have to wait. | was immediately relieved of my job in the HQ office a
put into the Post Office, where | was very happy.

| also was given a part time job as an assistant Medical Orderly on thgtlstoémy having once been a Red
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Cross Ambulance man and had a certificate in First Aid. | really enjoyed working in the Medical Room. |
a reputation for being good at boils. Several soldiers were afflicted with boils which, when ripe, had to
lanced and cleaned out. The senior Medical Orderly was not very good at this. | discovered that if | ge
stretched the skin over the boil and held it for a short time, it would often break open in a far less painful
than being lanced. The pus wodligtn be released and | could clean the boil out easily. Then | would gentl
remove the core and wash out the hole with acriflavin, a bright yellow antiseptic. One sergeant who re
suffered badly from boils sang my praises to all the-afficted men who came to the Medical Room
insisting on having me for their treatment. | would have made a good Harley Street Boil Specialist in Ci
Street.

The Medical Room had one hypodermic syringe for the whole Regiment. This syringe had two neec
Wheneve the men had to be mass injected against the various diseases from which we were at risk, t
needles were put to use. One would be used and then, after the injection, dropped into a dish of neat al
from which the other would be taken and theedu$or the next man. The needles, by the time | became
Orderly, were seriously blunt. The men used to complain bitterly that injections really hurt and were ne:
always followed by bleeding arms. On the day of the masstygitoid injection (TAB) forthe whole
Regiment | went early into the Medical Room and sharpened the needles, using a fine honing stone th
found together with a drop of pure pharmaceutical olive oil. As | sharpened each needle | inspected it unde
microscope and kept shamng till the point seemed to me to be very sharp. The injections were carried c
by a oneeyed Czechoslovakian Medical Officer who was generally considered to be useless, especiall
giving injections. Then, for the first time in the history of Regiment, the needles slid in effortlessly and,
mostly, painlessly. The doctor's method was rather peculiar. He used to push the needle in without the sy
and then connect the syringe to it. Then he'd push the plunger and give the injection.asTboftew quite
painful, apart from the pain inflicted by blunt needles. |
JERUSALEM ALLIES WEEK ' had the feeling that there was a fundamental fault in this
method. I'm sure that air was introduced together with the
serum but a private soldier never questions an Army
Medical Oficer Captain. The whole Regiment was
' injected and the soldiers commented on the ease in whicl

Programme of Entertainment their skin was punctured without too much pain. Thanks to
S e Mestas 414 — e ancts e o€ 3¢ G o s v ot me and no thanks to that Medical Officer.

1. WKL A adnlry dafes dessllag i @by

AU, i i - Incidentally that same Medical Officer had his own

e mem e techniqie for reducing boils. He used that same

. e hypodermic syringe, the needle of which he plunged into

B T e et ttaxma ey ot sl il LT OOy & TElp o Tatkcad the boil and then sucked out the contents of it. Then he'c

e . just stick a plaster over the place. Of course, the core wa:

P still there - it could not enter theneedle- and the boil
- flourished and got worse. So the soldier concerned would

1 [NDLA FRESIOTS:

T et € I Fre Frsch Yo I oot S f P Frcs creep into the Medical Room later on and I'd do the job

& ave AsmioA PRESENTE: : properly.
fﬁﬁrﬁﬂﬁt”“d b rusceberg o ihe Esst Africas Farces

N B irts wios aad e dtsbal ooy semsemd vy sours of the PAEEh Poro. The Middle East Military Authorities announced that there

P — ' was to be a week allocated to celebrate all tHeg\lwho
el e e = o B B T Sy e e T were fighting the war against the Nazis and Fascists. It was
% vt sod M St et o e B S to be called "Allies Week", needless to say. All sorts of
R T o activities were due to take place. In Jerusalem we were

TR | A — told that there was to be a great concert in the YMCA
- auditorium, inwhich performers from the various Allies,
b O AT PR et Yo ar eusdy 0 Fusto! e of Togoete who were stationed in the district around Jerusalem, would
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take part. | was asked if | would play the organ to accompany two Free French soldiers who were goin
sing. One was from Paris and the other fromefily the former a genuine French man and the latter an Arak
To make it appear to be a bigger representation, as Free French servicemen and women were so thin
ground, | had to wear a French uniform and play the organ as one of them. The urafostighitly too small

for me but | hoped that it would not be too apparent as most eyes would be on the two men singing on the ¢
They sang "J'aime toujours ma Normandie" and the "Marsellaise". By the time they reached the "Marsella
both men weg in tears and sobbed their way though the song. It was not funny. It was in fact a very mov
performance. Even the organist's eyes were moist by the end.

The only allies not available were those from Russia. We had Poles, Greeks, Indians, Fasnélfridans
and, of course, British. Any Russian soldiers were far to busy fighting the Germans away in Russia. Howe
someone high up remembered that a century earlier, the Tsar of Russia had presented the King of Trans|
with a contingent of Caacks to be his bodyguard. The poor men were uprooted from their native land a
thrust, probably against their wills, to permanent, lifetime servitude in a foreign land. Apparently they
knuckled down to their fate, married Arab girls and made tisé dfea bad job. Their sons had grown up to
take over the position of the guard when their fathers grew too old and had retired. These Russians, we
told, still kept up the Russian tradition of dancing. The sort of dancing where there would e &idybt
kicking, especially from a squatting position. It sounded like a splendid item to be our grand finale.

The Russians were brought by coach from Amman in Transjordan to Jerusalem. They were a very scruff
They had inherited their uniformsofn their dads and these uniforms certainly looked their age. Someone
authority had ordered that refreshments should be supplied to the Russians, when they arrived after thei
journey from Transjordan. Whoever was given the job of getting thestefrents, remembering that the
favourite drink of Russians was vodka, had laid on several bottles and glasses for the men when they ari
What was not realised, however, was that those men were, by then, more Arab than Russian. They
certainly Arabon their mothers' side and Arabs, especially if they were Moslems, do not drink alcohol. Th
fell in to drinking the vodka with a will and soon were very decidedly merry. By the time for the finale arrive
they were quite unsteady on their feet. Theyformed their dance in an exceedingly wobbly style; and when it
reached the point when they all were to squat down for the high kicking, they did indeed squat but promptly
on their backs on the stage and stayed put. The curtains were quickly tdraemendous applause and
laughter from all the troops in the audience. It had been the highlight of the show.

Later our Sergeant Major had our whole regiment on parade and told us that the wounded were coming
large quantities from the Westere&ert. There was a desperate need for blood for transfusions. He invited
to volunteer. | was surprised to see how few men did volunteer. The S.M. added that, after the blood had
taken, we would each be given a glass of beer and the rest adythadf. A group of us walked down to the
ltalian Hospital and offered ourselves as blood donors. To my horror | saw that the doctor who came to
my blood was none other than the @yed Czechoslovakian. | lay there on the bed whilst he ineffgctive
jabbed away at my arm, failing several times to find the vein and getting me into a state of nerves. Event
the bottle started to fill and then, | don't know what he did wrong but a jet of my blood shot up the wall beh
me. | passed out and, whé came round | was lying in the recovery room with all the others. One of th
doctors came in and told me that | was unsuitable to give blood as | was not of the right temperament.
like telling him that the Czech doctor was not the right sodaaftor to be taking blood from me. We all lay
there recovering and looking forward to our glass of beer. There was almost a mutiny when we learnt that
was not to be a glass of beer, but a cup of tea. Thereseurceful Ron Fountain got up andestigated a
cupboard full of bottles. One of the bottles contained neat 100% proof surgical spirit. Ron walked rot
giving each of us a shot of this alcohol in our tea. Things then improved considerably. When the Mec
Officer came in to tell us ivas time to go, to his surprise he was met by a very happy group of blood dono
Later we heard that Ron's blood had been rejected. He had been out boozing the night before. He was to
"there was not enough blood in his alcohol".
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As we walkedaway from the Hospital, none too steadily, Ron told us that the best way to replace to blood f
had been taken was to drink red wine. The road back to the Schneller Orphanage left the more sedate |
Quarter and entered a much more scruffy areais whs the Mea Shearim, a Quarter that was populated b
highly religious Orthodox Jews, the Hassidim. They were a strange lot, still wearing the traditional costt
that they wore when they lived in Europe. The men and boys had long single curls thdotwanfrom either
temple. They wore long overcoats that looked more like dressing gowns. On the whole they were a sect
lot and would have nothing to do with us soldieexcept for three owners of liquor bars, of course.

We entered the Mea Shearj f ol | owi ng Rondéds instructions, dow
entrance was a door, probably centuries old, very battered and with iron fittings. We entered and went do
few steps to what appeared to be a cellar. Ron knew dbdhiewned by a man named Issy. There were, in
fact, three of those three bars, Abe's, Issy's and Solly's. Issy's was the nearest and into it we all trooped.
told us that the best wine to replace the blood we had lost would be a red one.

ENJOY A QUIET - DRINK WINE SHOP & 3AR

ISRAEL POLIKMAN
TS ST

Jerusalem 3%, Zikron Moshe Street

#IN BOUNDS TO ALL RANKS*
Prices are moderate.

A morry X mos end HAPPY NEW YEAR,
‘rT O

It was a seedy little dive, almost certainly the cellar to
|l zzyd6s house. The shelve
alcoholic drinks. Just about every type of drink had been
copied and reproduced by the winegrowers in Palestine. |
suppose that Jewish immigranterh all over the world,
wine experts, had brought the knowledge of how to make
their particular type of alcoholic drink with them to
Palestine. Issy's bar contained all types of wine, liquor and
spirit. We ordered, as instructed by Ron, red wine. It was
served in tumblers costing only a piastre a glass (there
were one hundred piastres in a pound). The wine was
| called Alicanti, a copy of the Spanish original. We each

had several tumblers, enough we estimated, to refiace
lostblood. When we finallyolled back to Schneller, we were all very merry, incurring the wrath of the Officel
on duty. We told him it was the glass of beer that we had been given after the blood donation that had ce
our inebriation, obviously because the remaining blood ihagk been thinned and could not cope with the
influx of alcohol. To our surprise, that was accepted and we all went to our beds to sleep it off.

| wrote a silly letter to the ATS girl whose hat | had found. 1 told her that a British knight on atéedytsad

found the crown of a princess whilst riding through the Holy Land. Her name was Edna. To my delight
answered. She was stationed in Cairo and the next week was due to come to Jerusalem on leave. Woulc
to meet her at the West End oétbaffa Road? Of course | would. It would make a pleasant change from tl
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omnipresent and not always welcome Hannah. Edna stood there waiting for me. A beautiful young Jewish
with long black glossy hair. | handed over the hat. She was ovetjoyedeive it, believing that she had seen
the last of it. Then she took me to her home to meet her father who, she told me, was a famous author. W
tea together. The father seemed to me to be very old and there was no sign of.a mother

A week orso later | was due for leave. | decide
to go to Cairo on my own quite an adventure
Knowing that Edna was stationed in Cairo,
wrote to her and arranged to meet her theref®
got my leave pass and a ticket for the train &
set off in it across th&inaii Desert. Cairo was
magical. The streets were bustling with all so"
of people of all nationalities. There were sho

full of exciting things to buy and not toc .

hostel, Wlth dormitory bedssomething likethe ¢ -
youth hostels I'd known before the war. B
quickly looked Edna up and, as it was her d
off, took her for some sightseeing. We visit@®€ _ : :
the Cairo Zoo and strolled around the Muski (bazaarland). An old Engllsl
lady came and introduced herself to &he told us that she was the widow
of an English diplomat and that, in her old age, she got pleasure in guidin
the British servicemen round the bazaars. She took us to shops whe
' souvenirs could be purchased. | bought a hanging tapestry and a bottle
scent for my Mum. The old lady advised me which scent to bumptided
thateach time | bought something, the old lady wrote in a little notebook. |
realised that she was in league with the shopkeepers on a commission ba
| later posted the bo#tlof scent home to my Mum. She wrote back telling
= Mme that it had contained no scent at all, just a
bottle of water...

Of course, | had to look at the Sphinx and t
Pyramids. To my surprise | met up with an old school friend, Arnold Latcham,
was a organist (he it was who first introduced me to the Pall Mall organ, on
he used to practice) and he was by way of be
an amateur comic, sefamed fAJay
visited his Army camp. He lived in awf
conditions in a tent on the desert. It wasy !
" dusty. He and his friends had dug a channels' -
round the tent, buried the skirt of the tent in. . -
- and then filled it in. This kept some of the du s
out. | was glad that I lived in Schneller. Afte_‘
the War he became news reported Reuters
and tken crime reporter for thBaily Express.We met up again at Giza, where vy
saw the Pyramids and the Sphinx. It was a great thrill to me to see these fa™
ancient Egyptian monuments, although | was surprised to see they were madc:
of a yellowishcolour. Up till then | had seen only black and white photograph=""
them and they looked pure white. We made a brave attempt to climb up the C‘ﬁ' "‘i
Pyramid but only got as far as the first block of stone.
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| tried to arrange another meeting with Ednéd,dhe was not very cooperative. | knew then that she was giving
me the old "haveho". | was not too sorrylt would be back to the demanding Hannah again.

Once again in the Muski | was approached by a big, broadchested Egyptian who offered to goigedntiee
bazaars. He told me that he was not an official guide but a schoolmaster, teaching English, whose pleas
was to show servicemen the sights of the Muski on his days off. His English was certainly very good. He
guide me- right to theshops where he could gain the most commission. | did not buy anything and, as it v
obvious that he was not really guiding me to the interesting places in the Muski, | endeavoured to take my |
of him. Then he demanded payment and showed his troarsol | quickly left him, cursing me in very
picturesque English. Later | heard that this is a very common way-fmalleal guides to insinuate themselves
on gullible tourists, to describe themselves as teachers on their day off or some other ficofesson.

Back in Jerusalem | was once more working in the Post Office and quite enjoying the life. Daily | would gat
the sacks of post and put them on an open truck to take down to the main Army Post Office in the cent
town. It was very dty work - the sacks were filthyso | applied for overalls to enable my khaki drill uniform
to stay unsoiled. The overalls were a little too big and sagged all over me. | was once told off by an officel
not standing to attention when he was talkiogne. | had to point out to him that | was indeed standing to
attention- it was the overalls that were standing at ease.

Hannah appeared from time to time and took me over. As usual, she organised my days off to her advanta

Then something mirallous happened. Something which was to change my life forever. A consignment
ATS girls arrived at Schneller to be pay clerks. We called them "Comforts for the troops”. In my trips rot
the camp, delivering the letters to the soldiers, | met tgatein the huts where they were working. They
seemed to my jaded eyes to be pictures of beauty and charm. In one hut the staff sergeant in charge
Sergeant Storey, a good friend of mine, introduced me to the girls, telling them that | wag siaght{he'd

- S€eNn me performing my mad pianist act in the concert party.) Storey ran the cat
ambulance and first aid squad, of which | was a member.

After their first day's work the girls came up to me and asked me if | would give ther
a lift down to heir billet in the centre of town, when | took the post down. Would 1?
Indeed | would. They clambered in and we set off. | found myself sitting opposite
pair of beautiful blue eyes. | was quickly attracted, dazzled and very interested.
the girks got off the truck | asked the blue eyes if she would like to come to a party thi
evening. (I did not have an invitation to a party but | knew of one where | coul
gatecrash without too much hassle. In Jewish circles this was a quite an accepte
way of behaving. It happened all the time. My conscience was clear.) To my deligl
she accepted. We met later in the evening and went tc .

party where we were made very welcome, enjoyed good f{
and plenty of fun and dancing the Hora. The ATS girl tokl
that her name was Marjorie, that she was Welsh and that her father was an office
Pay Corps back in England.

| took her to all my favourite places in Jerusalem. | had an
friend named Absy, one of the first Arabs | got to know w«
He wa an accomplished silversmith in the Old City. In t
first few weeks that | had lived in Jerusalem | had visited : 2554
and got him to make necklaces for Mum ang sisterGladys, I

each with an exquisite silver filigree cross. | introduced Marjorie to hnu

immediately he clapped his hands together. A small boy came running into the shc




Absy ordered him to fetch coffee. Then I discovered that Marjorie did not like coffee, in fact it was the smel
it that put her off it. The taste of it gave no lpiems as she had happily eaten a coffeecake at the party. Th
made a moment of embarrassment. She could not insult Absy by refusing to drink it. The coffee Absy ord
was the traditional Turkish coffee, thick, strong and sweet, in little glasseggésted that she hold her nose
as she drank. This she did to the enormous amusement of Absy, who promptly invited several of
shopkeeper neighbours in to watch the mad British woman drinking coffee whilst holding her nose. Every
was happy and laugig together.

In those days the cafés and restaurants in Jerusalem were of two types, the better quality ones were for o
only and the lesser ones for other ranks. This certainly rankled amongst those of the other ranks who v
have appreciatedh¢ pleasure of eating in more salubrious surroundings. In my last few days in Jerusalem
unfair ruling was suddenly rescinded, | never knew why, and all ranks could now use all the restaurants. |
stuck to the few places that | liked and theszeanthe ones | took Marjorie to. My favourite was a little café
owned by a Russian Jewess named Mrs. Pat. | introduced Marjorie to her and she was made as welcom
as | had al ways been. I al so i nt delicidus coefectionsarmade ofr i
apple, nuts and honey. If we went together to a cinema, we often skippeg\"j-x -

evening meal at Schneller and had dinner in a restaurant where the foo f#l. -

infinitely better. There were also canteens for the troops, the YM@ATdc H,
St. Andr ewds, tBeafdotl was goodnagd,inexpdnsve.eUnlike

England, the seats in the cinemas had to be booked in advance. Wheneve

was a popular film on, you had to be quick off the mark to book a seat. T ¢
touts usd to buy up rows of seats in advance and then sell them to ho
viewers. We knew one of these touts, Nissim Shinistie worked in the 2%

% <

HALL W@ pb)

2.4 PERF. _ T1IULTIAS friend. His commercial enterise as a tou

ROW 1 o developed into becoming a very success
@ = 2 b i

| Chair : Li+: businessman. Each ticket also bears a reve

stampi the Government took a cut as welgs

This ticket shows the price as 85 niilabout one shilling and nine pence.

| took Marjorie to the Deade&a, where | photographed her reading\WWer ma n 6 snag@amwe, whilst floating
init. Itis impossible to sink in those densely salted waters.

Day by day we grew fonder of each other. We explored Jerusalem together, hand in hand. Occasional da
gave us enjoyable outings. Once we went to a little hilltop village called Ain Karim, just outside Jerusale
There was an old lady missionary living there, Miss Carey, who sold tea and cakes in her retirement to ra
bit of extra money. As we climbdte hill towards Miss Carey's bungalow, we were surrounded by little Arat
boys, offering to guide us there. One little boy went up to Marjorie and said, what sounded like, "You w
miscarry?" In his innocence the little boy had not realised that heffeasg directions to an abortionist. At

the bungalow, we had tea and cakes and sat there on the balcony in the glorious sunshine. We were so he

We then slowly walked, hand in hand, along the ridge of the | =
towards a beauty spot that | hadited once before on my own. It we 1
calledi e Oaks. All there was there was a spring of pure wa

surrounded by shady oak treesot the oaks that we knew from hornr
but Turkish Oaks, their acorn's cups covered in little curly he
Marjorie and Isat down together to admire the magnificent scenen
the surrounding hills and the sparkling view of the white st
buildings of distant Jerusalem. The sun was shining, it was ¢
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spring and the weather was pleasantly cool. The hills around weseedow
spring flowers, the biblically so al | ed @A Li | iiditde anemonésh e
. irises, and giant squills. We drank from the delicious cold water coming out G
.. the spring and ate our sandwiches. We were all alone up there till, suddenly,
5 little Arab boy, a shepherd with his long eared sheep looking more like cocks
y spaniels, appeared and came up to us, shyly offered us a wooden bow! full
ripe apricots. We took some and, as usual, expected to give the boy sor
"baksheesh”. |took some moneyt of my pocket but the little boy refused to
have it. He was only showing us the tHmenoured Arab hospitality given
towards strangers in their home area. He smiled gently and showed us a bz
lamb, quite recently born, which he handed to Marjoishe held the friendly
little creature in her arms whilst | took a photograph. It was a halcyon day u
~ there in Ain Karim. | was in seventh heaven.

We strolled later to the Garden of Gethsemane where an Irish monk offered to sell us a card on which
printed a prayer and had an olive leaf stuck to it. He told us
that if we were to say this prayer ten times in an attitude of
holiness, we would be absolved from 100 days of purgatory.
He did not like it when | asked him how many days of
purgatory | wasdue to have and | could then purchase
sufficient cards to be able to say enough prayers to get of
purgatory entirely. The Garden was full of mature olive trees
= ¢ that the monk assured us were there in the time of Christ an
& that He had knelt there amidetin to make his weknown
: prayer to God. The monk also said that the leaf stuck on the
e card was from one of those trees and therefore extremely
e holy. | asked him how many cards he sold each day. When
#= heard how many, | pointed out that those trees waltefull
of leaves and, at the rate he was selling the cards, they shou
have been bare by now. He gave up on me.

Walking down the hill Marjorie told me that she wanted to have two children, a boy and a girl, named Br
and Gillian respectively.l had never given thought to becoming a father one day, but Marjorie's future hop
sparked off thoughts in that direction for me too. And | had no objection to the proposed names.

Just before the next weekend, the staff sergeant in the Orderly Ro@mg a message from Hannah. It was
the Jewish Feast of Hannukkah next weekend and Hannah had planned my day off to celebrate the Feas
her. Now the cat was amongst the pigeons. | had already told Marjorie all about Hannah and my contil
reluctance with regards to her. 1 hit on the brilliant idea of asking Marjorie if she would pretend to be r
fiancée just come out from England. Marjorie willingly agreed and borrowed a ring from one AT $girls,

an older, nice, friendly lady with a riggockney sense of humour. She was really very old. At least 35. | se
off with Marjorie, engagement ring in position, for the Weizmann Institute . There was Hannah waiting.
explained to her, most theatrically that, to my great surprise, my fianceédem posted from England to
Jerusalem and here she was. (Ring in full view!) Hannah was furious! She was livid! She simply tur
away and then stamped off. All the other ATS girls had been hiding in the bushes to watch the fun. The
Cockney ower of the ring said later, "Hannah picked up 'er arse with both ‘ands and swep' off."

A little later, Marjorie said, "That was not too difficult, pretending to be your fiancée." As far as | we

concerned, iwasnot too difficult pretending that | had faancée. We were walking in a beautiful park in
Rehavia named King George V Park. As we sat down on a park bench, | turned to her and said, "Would

39



really like to become engaged to marry me?" She really would! We kissed and that was that.

We hadbeen invited that evening to the house of my Jewish friends, Alfred and Helen Felber, to join then
their Sabbath evening meal. When we got there, we were not the only guests. Another older couple,
English Jews who had emigrated to Israel befbeevtar, were there. The husband was a jovial man, simply
bubbling with fun. The solemnity of the Sabbath feast was punctuated by the appropriate prayers; burs
laughter at the fun from the friend; and lots of congratulations on our engagement érgyonevthere.

| wrote home to my parents asking them to send some money fro
savings account, with which Marjorie and | bought a beautiful diam
engagement ring from a Jewish jeweller. Owing to the war,
diamond trade (mostly Jewish) had movewnf Amsterdam to
Netanya in Israel. Diamonds were then obtainable in Israel far e
than anywhere else, probably in the world and, what was
important, more cheaply. So we got a really fine diamond at a {
that was within my financial abilityotpay. Marjorie has small hand
with tiny fingers. The jeweller had to make the ring smaller to fit he

Both of us were due to have a week's leave. We went to the Jewish Zionist Women's office to enquire &
having a holiday on a kibbutz. The ladhete who arranged the holiday for us was none other than our frien
Helen Felber. She recommended Affikim, a settlement near the south of Lake Galilee.

We were not the only ones from Schneller going to Affikim. Another soldier, Simpson, and hi® fiancé
ATS girl, were also on the bus with us setting off for the same place. Both were very religious and let it
known on all possible occasions. When we reached Affikim we were received by a friendly Jewish settler,
took us to our accommodationHe presumed that each couple would like a hut to stay in. Immediatel
Simpson firmly stated that he and his fiancée were not yet married and therefore could not sleep together |
same hut. Marjorie and | were so embarrassed that we also made ¢éhpretestation. Had Simpson and his
girl not been there, we would happily have accepted a single hut. As it was we were accommodated in two
near to each other. But we spent the whole week in just one of them.

Affikim is a beautiful kibbutz. Jst about every type of cultivation was carried out there, together with anime
farming- cows, chickens and rabbits. It was apparently not all religious and kosher rules did not seem to af
except for one or two tables in the dining hall that werettiose who remained strict Jews. Communist
principles applied there. Nobody owned anything privately. Even the children seemed to belong to the kibt
not to their parents. They lived and slept in a creche and were educated in the same buildiagendtof a
day's work the parents collected their children and played with them on the lawns in the shade of leafy t
Some indulged in cultural activitiesmusic or sport. It seemed to us to be a splendid arrangement in ma
ways. The parents canfieesh in the evening to their
children, specially the very young ones and all seemed
delighted to be together again. When it was bedtime the
parents walked to the créche, kissed their children and
handed them over to the trained nurses who looked aftel
them. Then the parents went their own ways to take
part in a variety of activities or just to repair to their
own huts. We spoke with several of these parents anc
they told us that they were very contented with this way
of life.

The meals were taken the huge communal dining hall




- excellent food, mostly vegetarian. Working in the kitchens was the least desirable job on the kibbutz so
member had to do his or her turn of duty in the kitchens, regardless of what job was their speciality. Ever
kibbutz doctors and nurses had to take their turn.

One day we saw the settlers crowded round the notice board, obviously in a state of considerable anger
asked whathe matter wasbut they politely and gently refused to tell us. Obviously we coatdead about
what it was on the notice board as it was all in Hebrew. Later we persuaded one of the settlers to tell us w
was all about. Apparently the day before, two Polish officers had taken a taxi and refused to pay the Je
driver. They lad then killed him. In the investigation that followed, all the Poles in their regiment had clos
ranks and refused to revesho the murderers were. Many of the settlers remembered th&eamitism and
pogroms they had experienced in Poland, carnddg the Polish people, before they immigrated to Palestine
and resented the fact that it had appeared to have followed them here. We were told that the reason the
the news from us was that they did not want to embarrass us and spoil our hoNgawere continually
impressed by the kindness of the settlers and the way they set about doing everything to make our hc
better. They explained their philosophy to us. There was no nioeyplace was fully communistically run.
Should any settlewish to visit relatives in some other part of Palestine, they were given enough money just
the trip. They told us that very rarely did any settler want to leave, they were all so contented with their life
true communists.

We strolled through th settlement admlrlng all the different activities going on there. We entered a hu
; building from which a lot of noise was coming. It was a box factory.

¥ Boxes of all types and size were made to order there and were sent
@ over Palestine. There wemeveral fields with various types of

cultivation, all neatly laid out. There was corn, of course, but a very
important crop was millet. We were served cooked millet as a
vegetable with our dinners and also with milk and sugar as a cere:
for breakfast. W saw orange,

grapefruit and lemon groves
R all with fully ripe fruit waiting %=
to be picked.

Marjorie and | explored the district around the southern end of
Galilee, wandering happily, hand in hand, through beautiful country s
We looked at the Riar Jordan as it exited from the lake. It appeare (s

us to be a sluggisig

river with brown

. Water, quite unlike what my imagination from Bible stories

had given it. We wandered on to Lake Galilee, a vast
expanse of water glittering in the sunlight. It ledkvery
enticing so we swam in its warm waters and sunbathed or
its banks. Of course | had to take a picture of us both. We
visited Degania A, the first Jewish kibbutz to be created.
It was a lovely place, cool and shaded by many mature
trees of all variges.

SR
i
g

- i One day, Simpson and his fiancée joined us on a walk tc
Safad, one of the holy Jewish cities. We could see it on the horizon. Just as we were about to set off, we
joined by an Air Force mana very unpleasant character of obscure natignaWe told him that we were
friends on holiday together and did not want him with us. He totally ignored this and continued on the w
with us. No matter how far we walked towards Safad, it always appeared as far away as before. We rec
that we ould not reach it and back in one day so we returned to Affikim.
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It was a pity that we had been saddled with this RAF man. | do not like to be rude to anyone but this man
impossible.

The next day the four of us decided to walk to the Al Hamma hotgspoon the River Yarmuk. We had to
prepare our trip in complete secrecy to avoid having the Air Force man witNeisvaited till he went back to

his hut after breakfast and set off at speed towards the River Yarmuk. We hurried along the roaccanltd we
not be seen any more from Affikim and then took it in a meisurelyway. | led us along the path that Ted
Barnard and I had taken two years before.

& The oleanders were in full bloom everywhere along the
banks, a gorgeous bright red. The airswaean and
scented and the sound of the river as it rushed over the
rocks filled the valley. We negotiated the narrow cliff walk,
through the stalagmite/stalagtite caves where the hornet:
lived, still actively buzzing around and, fortunately,
ignoring us. As we climbed higher along the path we
looked down to the river below. The rocks in the water
looked, from where we were standing, like pebbles but we
realised that they were actually quite huge. Further on we
. could hear the sound of rushing waterswso decided to

¢ : w5 explore further than Ted and | had done Near the top of
the cliff we found a deep cave out of which poured rapi fag d 5 3 g
gushing water, which fell as a waterfall to the river belg
We changed into our bathing costumes and revelled ini
cool waters as they bounced all over us.

When we reached the hot springs aHalmma we found a®
pool some distance from the main concourse where
could put our costumes on again and bath in the stear
waters. Hanging all over the place was the stink -
miasma of sulfuretted hydrogen. We would have Ilked"

get in the waters together but had we attempted this ness .«
where the Arab men were all bathing there would ha’ 5 R
been a very unpleasant incident. The Koran and its Arabic interpreters have decreeihtlaat)lnld not be
allowed to see females' wearing scant clothing, so there was an area for men in the open air and one for w
in a heavily concealed enclosure.

After we had enjoyed our hot baths we showered under fresh water to remove the stiek, aindsset up
again. Simpson's fiancée had become very ill. Her period had started most painfully. She used to suffer
this the same way every month. We got very worried when it was apparent that the pain was so great, the
could hardly walk.

Running along the bank of the Yarmuk was a sktigiek narrowgauge railway and near us was a siding. On
the siding stood one of those little trucks that used to be seen in early Hollywood comedy films. It had
handles that two people could pump amd down to make the truck progress down the line. We loaded th
poor girl onto this truck and the rest of us piled on. Simpson and | pumped away and the little truck shof
along the line, away from 4lemma, in the direction of Galilee. We made djpoogress but | dread to think

what might have happened had we met a train coming in the opposite direction. Fortunately, not far f
Galilee we were able to shunt the truck into another siding. There were shady trees nearby where our in
was abldo rest till the aspirin she had taken had kicked in. The Railway workers must have been puzzled :
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how the truck had changed its place of rest.

Back in Schneller, life continued as before. One new activity started. | with four other Pay CorpSdooner

started a Wolf Cub Pack in the British Community School. Tha@aisalem Pack. Every Saturday afternoon,
those of us who were not on duty went to the school to bring the pleasures of scouting to those boys. The
knew me as AP aflerowe @gave thefd a gamg that they really enjoyed. It was basically a treas
hunt. John and | would arrive very early at the school and go into the fields around the school, laying out c
for the boys to follow. These were written on slips apgr, which we would conceal in various places, each
slip giving a clue to the next one. For instance, a clue would read, "The next clue is in the hollow olive tr
The last clue was always an anagram telling the boys where the prize was hiddem tf@asckhool.

One day we were laying our clues when we noticed that two Arab policemen were following us. They w
doing their utmost not to be seen by us, even to the extent of crawling on their stomachs across the stony
The last clue (in amgram of course) was "Het zepir si tihw Klaéa("The prize is with Akela"). Akela was the
leader of our Pack, one of my comrades from Schneller. John and | entered the school and changed in
scout uniforms. We went to the front door just as the panting policemen arrived. They asked me if | had
seen two soldiers entering the schetiley had not realised that it was us, as dressed as Rover Scouts, we Im
have appeared to be two different people. | said, "No". Then one of them said, '@ l@srasan Spies. We've
been following them and have collected all the messages they've left for their fellow spies”. In the hand of
of them was a bundle of our slips of paper. | asked him how he knew that they were German spies. He sh
me the lasanagram slip. "Look sir, it's written in German”. | called one of the cubs over and said to hi
"What does this say". The cub immediately showed the policeman how the words coulttia@ged to give
the final clue.

The poor policemen were cresten. Nevertheless | praised them for being so observant, even if mistake
Then | insisted that they go right round the course of our treasure hunt and replace all the clues. Of cou
had to write out a different final clue. Sometime later | apetvith the Chief of Police, an Englishman whom |
knew well. | told him the story of the vigilant Arab policemen and he was delighted. He said that he wo
interview them and praise them for their efforts, although they had been mistaken. He stwahaleasing

to find a couple of Arab policemen who showed initiative.

Our Jewish friend AIfred Felber asked me if it were possible for his-gegirold son, Moshe, to join our Wolf
: ; 5 P g Cub Pack. Alfred remembered how much he had
ik enjoyed being in th&couting movement as a boy in
England, long before the family immigrated to
= Palestine. | was able to arrange this and Moshe turnec
up each Saturday. Three of us Rovers had a free
weekend coming up, so we decided to take the cubs
camping. We borrowed engh tents and other
camping
equipme %
nt from | ;
the Scout o
Headquar §
ters and 3
: : camped
in a field belonging to the Orthodox Greek monastery, right onf
top of Mount Scopus. When we had our meals | had to make
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partly just plain fun and games.
Moshe is sitting in front with his hand in front of his face.

When we got back there came a bombshell. Alfred asked me to come and s@éppamently the Chief Rabbi
had got to hear that we had allowed Moshe to joinRaak and was furious. He was convinced that my sole
reason for taking Moshe into tiRack was to convert him to Christianity. Me! The last person who would dc
such a thig. There was nothing for it. We said a sad farewell to Moshe. Later we were told that Moshe |
joined the Sophim scouts attached to the synagogue. Alfred was not pleased, as those scouts were not lik
They were too politically orientated.

| was suddenly taken ill. Both my ears became terribly painful. Our M.O. diagnosed otitis media. .

ambulance was called and | was packed off to té Ganeral Hospital on the top of Mount Scopus, Kaiser
Bill's ostentatious palace. |lay in a hospitatiton the third floor of the main palace building feeling dreadful.
A doctor examined me and started treatment with a new "wonder" drug called M. & B. 693. This w
sulphanilamide.(Now known as Septrin.)He told me that this drug would soon put nghti

It was Christmas Eve. Everyone who was fit enough was already celebrating. But not | ! The painful ¢
were giving me enough stress to ruin my Christmas for me. In addition, the M. & B. 693 had horrible s
effects. It made me dizzy and | cdutot see clearly. | was given a writing pad on which anyone who had t
speak to me could write down what | was obviously unable to hear.

Christmas morning dawned painfully and unpleasantly. When | wanted to go to the toilet, one of the nurse
orderies had to support me all the way there and back or else the vertigo would have caused me to fall.
stood up everything seemed to be going round and round.

One of the sergeants was an organist. It had been planned that he was to play for thasChesgtcarol
service in the chapel of Kaiser Bill's palace. Unfortunately he had been celebrating too much the night be
and had already continued to do so the next morning. He was quite incapable of playing the organ or of c
anything else muchHe was totally blotto.

The Padre made enquiries and discovered that there was an organist amongst the patients. Me! He climl
the three flights of stairs to my ward and shook me awake. "I want you to play for the carol service," he s
He was wating his time speaking to me. | couldn't hear a wotgassed my pad to him and he wrote on it
that he wanted me to play for his service. | explained that it was quite impossible. | was much oo ill
couldn't hear and | was suffering from vertigble was one of those clergymen to whom everything could be
overcome in the name of the Lord. He was also very jolly and in a jolly way he wrote, "You'll manage,
boy, we'll all help you, won't we?"

Before | could object again he had produced twasesiwho dressed me. | was quite incapable of dressin
myself. Then, with one nurse under each armpit, | was steered towards the stairs. They eased me, stag
down those three flights of stairs and, at the bottom, guided me through the hospissl tlaergrounds, to the
chapel.

This chapel was a gigantic affaivery Germanic, gloomy, high and covered with carvings of German eagle:
The organ was in an eerie, a shelf halfway up the wall of the building, at the opposite end to the altar. We
to get up there somehow. Not so easy, as the way up was by a narrow spiral staircase. Those two nurse:
great difficulty, shunted me between them on the long climb to the organ loft. Once there, | collapsed. |
the nurses that they would haweask the padre to send me someone to pump the organ and someone to fol
the service, so as to interpret what was going on, as | could hear nothing.
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What happened then | can only surmise. The Padre must have told the sergeant major to find twe tmen, c
pump and the other to keep me informed as to when to play. The sergeant major must have relaye
message to a passing sergeant, who must have detailed some lance corporal to go and find two men to h
in the organ loft. The lance corporal maave found two men and told them, "You and you, you're wanted ir
the organ loft." The two men he found were a black Nigerian and a locally enlisted orthodox Jew. They v
sent up to me without explanation. The black man could speak no, or verElttkesh. The orthodox Jew
resented enormously being forced to enter a Christian church and to take part in a Christian church servi
showed the black man how to pump the organ. He was delighted! With a happy smile that showed all o
beautifulwhite teeth, he started pumping and, from then on, I couldn't stop him. He even pumped all the
through the Padre's sermon. The Jew sat, hunched up, on a chair and glowered. Otherwise he took no 1
part in the proceedings. | was desperatead also marooned and there was nothing | could do about it.

| took my seat at the organ and fumbled my way through some sort of involuntary. My back was to the cha
and the only way | had of interpreting the progress of the service was to look adlansmor, much like the
driving mirror in a car, which was placed above my head. My vision was rather blurred but | could just m:
out what the Padre was doing. When he lifted a book, | presumed it was the hymnbook, so that when he
the congrega&bin and appeared to say something to them, | knew | could start playing the carol. All seemet
go well following this method. Then the Padre settled down to his sermon. | watched him as carefully
could till I saw him pick up a book and turn tetbongregation to say something. That was my cue so | burs
in with the opening bars @ come all ye faithful Unfortunately the Padre had not picked up the hymnbdok
was his Bible from which he intended to read a text. There was considerablei@onfuplayed on manfully
and all ended disastrously. As far as | was concerned it served him right. Afterwards he tried to accuse r
not paying attention in the service. | offered him my pad to write what he was angrily saying to me an
supposg he realised that | was incapable of hearing anything so he shut up and stormed away. Hardly
Christmas spirit for a Padre to show. Christmas for me was -®vemnt. | did not feel like eating turkey or
Christmas pudding and | felt positively wonseh en a group of visiting fAGo«
the churches, appeared and sang carols at me. | pulled the blankets over my head and refused to join in.
even worse when some of them tried to cheer me up with hearty Christmas waffle

| continued with the M. & B. 693 feeling dizzier and dizzier all the while till the course of treatment he
finished. R

Marjorie came to visit me. | was beginning to feel better but | must
looked dreadful. My head was bandaged, with great paddsorb the
discharge from my ears. The whole effect looked like a turban. | man
to get up and dress in my Army patient's uniform; and even tog
photograph of Marjorie and me together, using the delayed action devi
the camera.

On my last dayin the hospital, | was taken to the E.N.T specialist
syringed my ears. Painfully! He told me he had to remove all the debris.

&8 Back in Schneller, life went on as usual till Marjorie's friend, Peggy,

| announced that she was getting married to heesiaé policeman fiancé.
We went down to the Old City, to a bazaar where materials of all sorts wer
sold. There the girls chose suitable material for dresses for a bride and
bridesmaid. Marjorie is a very good needlewoman and soon made beautif
a#: dreses for the occasion. The wedding was booked to take place i
B Christchurch.



As church organist | offered a sort of package deal. Naturally | playddotiengrin musicHere comes the
Bride. Then | played the chosen hymns. And finally | belted outdéissohn'$Vedding March Where | sat

| had a good view of the congregation. | was able to see when the last guest had left the church. Then | gt
scrambledoutside, climbed the ladder leaning against the church tower, up to the window. Climb#gkinto
window, where there was a row of ropes hanging. | pulled these ropes, methodically, to play a cheerful pe:
the bridal couple and the guests outside. | have no idea what sort of bells they were but they were referrec
a glockenspiel, so tlyemay have been tubular bells for all | knew. The effect was splendid. | then climbe
down the ladder again, in time to take photographs of the happy couple, their bridesmaid and all the guests

Everyone made their way to Rehavia where our dear fridnsl, Krongold, had prepared a splendid wedding
breakfast (within the limits of wartime rationing, of course). It was so kind of her to do this in her beauti
piancshaped bungalow. It drew a lovely day to a fine, emotionally clad, ending. Marjoriefelhdjuite
envious of Peggy's marital happiness.

Not far from Jerusalem, on the road to Jericho there is an inn, {b&lled site of the parable of the Good
oY : Samaritan. Near there is a path that leads down a valley throug
the Wilderness of
Judea @ one of the .
most beautiful spots in
Palestinei the Wadi .=
Kelt. It is a large cleft -
in the desert where"
water pours down ‘-
from the hills above. ™
In ancient times thex
Romans had built arg:
agueduct which guide
the water in a
disciplined way towards Jericho.Some of this aqueduct stil 7%
remains but where it is damaged the water gushes into the clef"
beautiful waterfall. This was a favourite place for a day out fom& A,
soldiers and ATS girls. In the heat of the day it was quite cool* o, .
sheltered from th sun down there. We lazed about and bathe ;
the cool waters till it was time to go back to Jerusalem. | needes:
return earlier than the others as | had to play the orgar%.‘_
Christchurch for Evensong. It was terribly hot outside the Wadi “ ="
soakedmy towel with water and wrapped it round my head. | set
off up the path but before | got halfway, the water had evaporated and still the sun beat down on me. | rest
the shade of rocks from time to time and then finally reached the road. | colfem®eheat exhaustion outside
the inn. An Arab saw me and lifted me into the inn, where he washed me in cool water and gave me sor
drink. | suppose he saved my life. | wonder if that Arab was a reincarnation of the original Good Samaritar

For ou next leave, we decided to go to Cairo and Luxor. Also joining us was my old school friend, Ger:
Buckley. We got permission to go and received travel passes to Cairo but when we arrived at Jerus
railway station, we were informed that the train baén requisitioned by a whole regiment of infantry that was
going to fight in the Western Desert. There was no room for Gerald and me, although Marjorie could joi
group of WRENS, the girls in the Navy, as there was room in the girls' First Class ttapmgar

Gerald and | had to make our own way to Cairo by whatever means we could. We rushed to the bus statio

46



caught a bus to Hebron, as that seemed to be on the way. The only available transport from then on
decrepit old truck, full of Araband their goats. They cheerfully accepted us on board and we had a hilaric
journey all the way to Beersheba. The Arabs looked on us as mad Englishmen for wanting to trave
haphazardly to Cairo.

At Beersheba, hungry and despondent, we wanderedgthrihe market. We purchased some Arab chapatis
(flat pancakdike bread) and some sheep cheese. Then we went out into the desert along the road to Cair
stood there, hoping to hitch a lift. Absolutely nothing came.
All we could do was to prepar® tspend the night in the
desert. It was getting freezing cold as it always did at night.
The sand retained the warmth from the sun so we found &
lump of wood and dug a couple of holes in which to lie and
cover ourselves with sand. Just as we were abdig¢ down

we heard the sound of a distant motor. We jumped up and ra
for the road, just in time to stopBxitish Army ambulance.
The driver willingly let us get inside where there were two
stretchers on which we lay down and went to sleep. The
ambuance stopped at an army wsatation at AdArish for
petrol; and food for the driver and us. Just as we were about to set off again, up came a very seedy, S
looking soldier who announced that he was suffering from some obscure complaint thatirbomite lie
down and rest frequently. He produced some bored orderly officer who, for peace and quiet, just confir
that the soldier should lie down on one of the stretchers in the ambulance. That meant that Gerald and | v
have to take it in turmtuse the other stretcher or to lie on the floor. This way we managed to pass the res
the night whilst the disreputable soldier slept soundly the whole way. Next morning he cheerfully told us 1
he had lied to the officer and that there was absiylutothing wrong with him.

We arrived in Cairo early in the morning and found accommodation in the Toc H Hostel. Then we went to

YWCA Hostel to join up with Marjorie. She was very surprised to see
us as she fully expected that we wo
never be ble to reach Cairo.

We spent the whole day exploring t
wonders of Cairo. In one bazaar
came across another school friend
ours, Vic Phillips. | was very surprise S
, to find him in the Army, as at school hjg
~ suffered from weak bones thg
fractured & the least provocation}
Apparently he had

been cured.

We went to see thg
Pyramids and the
Sphinx at Giza. The
hot weather had no
yet arrivedi it was springtime in Egypt. We soldie
still wore our warm winter uniforms. Marjorie, as §
ATS girl, was permitted to wear civvie clothes. It w4
quite comfortable walking around in the desert.
Sphinx was still the samé the foreground of this
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photograph was the only thing to have altered. Marjorie and | attempted to climb up the side of Chec
pyramid. We should have done it with help from one of the guides who knew the best route to take. As it\
we got halfway up and then stuck. Any further trying to climb seemed too-weac&ing so we went down
again- much more difficult than climbingp!

3 The next day we went to Memphis and Saqgara, the forme
'8 being a beautiful palm grove with a giant sphinx statue carved
from alabaster and two huge statues of Ramses Il lying on thei
backs. Saggara was way out in the desert so we hired a guic
and adonkey each to take us there. We saw another pyramid
the famous Step Pyramid, much smaller than those at Giza. Ot
i guide then intended
to take us to see the
) underground
Serapeum, a weirc
S 7] L = sSubway system of
tunnels I|t onIy by little electrlc light buIstust as we started t
go there a monstrous sandstorm started. It was truly frighte
Visibility was nil. | think that the donkeys knew their way witho
looking because they steadily progressed in the right direc
whilst the guide walked besidanconcerned. Marjorie had a lardie
silk scarf which we cut into three pieces and each wrapped r{
our noses and mouths. Once in the Serapeum we felt safe again. The tunnels were bunt in ancient tirr
house the tombs of 25 sacred bulls, embalmed mrdin
enormous sarcophagi of solid granite. The mind boggles d
how those giant sarcophagi were taken down into the tunne

The rest of our leave was to be spent in Luxor. The YMC(

who ran a very successful tourist bureau for the forces, boc
a stay for us in a hotel callétbtel des Famillesnd tickets for T
the train. That evening we set off on the long, tedious jourg
to Luxor. Sleeping on those wooden seats in the carriageSiss
anything but comfortable. To make things worse, every
an Arab came |nto our carriage and squwted killer

He had his jOb to do, although | am sure that, had we given
some baksheesh, he would have left us in peace.

' At dawn we arrived in uxor and were taken to the hotel,6 Ho t e
des Familles We were delighted with the place. It stood back from
the noisy main street in a cool leafy garden. The rooms were clea
and the beds comfortable. The meals were rather monotonou:
consisting alway of fried eggs, chips and aubergine with bread,
usually served in the gardens under the shade of a canopy of vine
The YMCA had laid on a guide for us. He introduced himself as
Hassani, a skinny, energetic man, with a good knowledge of English

g 13 ﬁ I | ] = — 9
a --3: P : AR " S His father had been the guide to the archaeologists who had worke
A\ | gedna gl ﬂh ) j on the Mortuary Temple of Queen Hapshetsut. We were met by
WS Hassani with a horse drawn gharry. | felt really sorry for the poor
horse. It was thin and showed all its bones through its skirtherd were sores where the harnesses hac
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rubbed. Cruelty to animals seemed to be very common to Egyptians
Their poor little donkeys carried great weights on their backs and wer
whipped if they did not move quick enough.

The first trip with Hassani v&ato the Temple of Luxor, a splendid ruin
with still much of it intact and standing. At one point Hassani made the
girls in his party walk away whilst he took the men into a corner of the
temple. There he showed us men a carved relief of the god tifyferti
on the wall. This god only had one leg, apparently to glve more
. ; emphasis to his B , ooz om s
enormous penis, which stuck out, in an erect position in frorg e R S
him. Of course, later on every girl insisted on being taken b
by her boy friend to see what it wadsabout. Marjorie was nog
exception!

The next day, early, Hassani collected us all for a day trif
Thebes, on the other side of the Nile. He had booked a fel ™=
that sailed us in a dignified way across the river. There, wai* "~
for us were the nmai antiquated Chevrolets, held together w-~
ropes and nails. Hassani referred to them as "Amer.<%- .
Donkeys". We cllmbed aboard one and it groaned itS way

: wsm across the desert, the driver not bothering to use the clutch to change ge
The noise was hotile and did not give any great conviction as to safe arrival
anywhere. Nevertheless they did get us to the various antiquities that we we
able to visit. At midday, near to the famous Mortuary Temple of Queer
Hapshetsut, with its impressive row of piiaset in front of massive, frowning
cliffs, Hassani announced that we were going to the Temple of Lunch. It wa
a great barn of a place with tables and chairs and a generous supply
> sandwiches, boiled eggs and hot tea. After all our traipsing aroumsland
.. temples we fell onto the food with great enthusiasm. Never had such a pros:
i meal tasted so good.

! After visits to many fascinating tombs of kings, queens and nobles, Hassa
took us to the jewel of all the tombsthat of Tut Ankh Amun. All ofits
fabulous treasures are now in the Cairo Museum and, apart from brilliant wa
paintings, al | that there is to se
spectacular place and really worth seeing. Photography was forbidden.

The brief stay inLuxor was soon to end. On that last evening | walked with
Marjorie to the Temple of Luxor in the moonlight. It seemed impossible to imagine a more romantic pla
Even the god of fertility did not seem entirely out of place there!

Back in Cairo we leant that there was no vacancies at all in the train going back to Jerusalem, not even for
girls. We would have to hitch hike. A bus took us to Ishmaliya by the Suez Canal. We stood by the r
hoping to get a lift. Nobody stopped for us. The leraed trucks were far too busy and full, driving back and
forth, coping with all the military needed in the great push in the Western Desert. Finally along came
American lorry that stopped for a while, but not to pick us up. Only two or three ofrasstaeding there, the

others were in a café opposite. When we asked for a lift, one of the American soldiers made it quite plain
he thoroughly disliked the Slimy Limeys and did not want to let us into the lorry. Then occurred a |
argument betweethe two Americans. The other man, much more friendly, wanted to help us. Finally |
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succeeded in getting his own way and let us get in the back. We quickly called all the others and they ral
of the café and got on the lorry. The nasty Americarlpénad a fit. He had only agreed to us few; and now
the fucking lorry was full of fucking Limeys. But by that time the nice one was driving across the Canal on
way to Palestine.

We had a short "comfort” break halfway across the Sinai
desert- easier for the men than for the girls. The nasty
American told us, in a bagmpered way, that they were going
to Tel Aviv so we would have to dismount at the parting of the
ways in Palestine. For some reason, when we reached ths
point, Tel Aviv or Jerudam, neither of the Americans noticed
the direction signs and we ploughed on towards Jerusalem. C
course, we did not say anything. When eventually we found
ourselves in the suburbs of Jerusalem instead of Tel Aviv the

- e : nasty American gave way to the mogtious display of
cursmg us for not telllng him. We professed complete ignorance of the fact, of course, and hopped off
lorry, thanking the two of them profusely for their kindness. The nice American was hugely amused!

Every night | used to walkarjorie back to her billet in the centre of town. The girls were quartered above
row of shops next to the Police Station. Our usual routine was to go to the cycle sheds behind the shc
indulge in an affectionate few minutes together in the dai¢ necessarily alone, as other couples also knew
of the cycle sheds.

As | walked away in the direction of Schneller, | passed a group of Palestine policemen moving towards
Police Station and the girls' billet. Only they were not Palestine polideri&ey were Jewish terrorists,
disguised in stolen police uniforms. As | continued up the Jaffa Road, there was an enormous explosion b
me. | turned and ran towards the billet but was stopped by two Military Police who ordered me to go at c
backto my regiment. | had no choice but to obey, worried out of my mind by what might have happened to
girls.

At Schneller | was given a rifle with "one up the spout" and
loaded onto an open truck with several of my comrades. VAt - G N
were put in charge o& very young second lieutenanta Hisss T
chinless wonder who had probably gained his commis{ 1 s ‘
straight from the cadet corps in his public school. We dr
down the street and then the young officer screamed for’f?'
truck to stop. He ordered us to present aimsa firing §
position. None of us had had any experience of this so
made an immense clatter of hoisting up our guns. He —
seen two men crawling along the pavement behind a ga
wall. "Put your hands up", shouted our lieutenant to the
men. Om of them stood up and said, "Oh shut up, son
you've just ruined our chance of catching the terrorists in ¢
house, with the noise of all your toy soldiers”. We just
about laughing and there was nothing thefeaxtd lieutenant :

could do about it But believe it or not, he did the very same thlng moments Iater when he saw a shadc
figure of a man standing on a balcony. This time the man, another Palestine policeman, gave the lieut:
some choice language to our great delight and amusement.

The next morning we learned that the girls’ billet had indeed been blown up with the girls in it. One wall |
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been blown onto the beds but by good fortune none of the girls were in bed yet. Only one girl was slig
injured, ironically a locally enlted Jewish girl. The word went around amongst our fellows, that had any c
our British girls suffered, we would have rioted in the Jewish part of the town. An understandable, but st
reaction! We later heard that the Jewish terrorists were led anacatied Begin, who later became the Prime

Minister of the young state of Israela hero of his people. Like all terrorists he was not concerned abot
collateral damage or deaths, in this case of young British ATS girls.

The immediate reaction of tHeay Corps command was to transfer the girls to Schneller. Our officers wel
turfed out of their comfortable bungalows in our compound and sent to be billeted in Allenby Barracks, on
other side of town. The bungalows were in an area enclosed by drghwall. We other ranks were
informed that that area was strictly out of bounds to us. It became known as "The Harem" and we half exp
to see a big black eunuch with a scimitar standing guard outside the gates.

Unfortunately for Marjorie and mikere was no cycle shed there.

Our next leave was due to take place some months later so we both booked a holiday, through the YMCA
famous resort in the mountains of the Lebanon.

Then came a great shock to us both! My transfer to ENSA came thrdughd almost forgotten that | had
applied for it so many months before. Marjorie was in tears. Neither of us wanted to be parted. There
nothing we could do about it. | had to go. Marjorie went on holiday to the Lebanon on her own.

| went thraugh all the formalities of being discharged from the Army to the "Y" Reserve, whatever that mea
| was put on a train to Cairo with all my equipment, kit bags, haversack, small side bag, gas mask, blanke
helmet and so on. At Cairo a friendly ENSlAver collected me from the station and took me to the ENSA
HQ. This was a building that had previously been a harem belonging to the Egyptian royal family. Ki
Faroukh had actually been born there.

My first job was to visit the accounts departmemtcbllect some money. To my amazement, the whole of
ENSA, concert party people, musicians, administrative staff and local employees, were paid by a few |
sitting in one office. What a difference from the Pay Corps, where so many people worked, plalyang lsy

the day. Here, apparently, | was to be paid by the fortnight. And in advanceweeks! From being a one
pound five shillings a week soldier, | found myself becoming a four pound ten shillings a week ENSA arti
In addition | was handexine pounds and told to find myself lodgings. £9 would pay for the coming fortnight
All I had to do was to present a receipt from the lodgings back to the office. What a civilised way of do
things, thought I. With £18 in my pocket | felt like a loihaire. | walked out of the office into the crowded
streets of Cairo to look for accommodation. It was a bit bewildering.

| just followed my nose, up various side streets, looking for a place to stay. Of course | remembered in w
direction | was walking, so that | could find my way back to the ENSA HQ. Then, walking down a quiet roas
| saw the very place. It was a little hotel straight out of a Van Gogh painting. It even had the little orange ti
in wooden tubs outside. | walked in and stgiied at the reception. The clerk seemed a little surprised to se
me but accepted me and gave me a re@mice, clean and comfortable room with a wash bowl and running
water. The bed was comfortable too. And only £4 a week. | would make 10gshiiwfit out of the deal.

| went back to the ENSA HQ to collect my gear and took it to the hotel. After | had settled in | went back to
office to find out what | was to do as a member of ENSA.

| was put in the "Good Music" Department. This corsisdf three men. An officer, whom | knew from
Jerusalem (I think he had been partly responsible for my transfer), Lieutenant Michael Vickers. He had
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known me as the organist of Christchurch, hence my attachment to the "Good Music" Departmeipid A st
name. What is all the other music in the concert parties etc.? "Bad Music"? The other two were a sergear
a corporal. 1 soon found that all | was doing was writing music. For instance, a visiting orchestra might
short of a violin part. |wuld have to write it for them. In those days there were no birbad to write with a

pen and bendy nib, dipped in liquid ink. It was thoroug

boring. Is this what | had left my darling Marjorie to do
day? The lieutenant and the corporal $p&e whole day N A AFI
composing music. One of them, | can't remember whom, B

composing a ballet about a chess game. | had a feeling tl RTAINMENTS FOR HM. I:op,cgs
had already been donéheckmateby Bliss, but | didn't say ENS‘A EpiEes F o

anything. The sergeant fancied himself as a singerauid
me into a rehearsal room to accompany him. He chose a
with a frantically, impossibly nasty and difficul
accompaniment, which | would have had to practice quit
lot. He expected me to sighgad it and when | fluffed it, he
was very scathingActually that was the best thing he cou
have done for he must have reported to higher authority t
was no good for the fAGood

even accompany a simple nAC

The next day | was told to report to the offisere | was

told that | had to join a touring concert party, tkeep it
Dark company. My heart sang! | was introduced to J:

Unnis INGHAM  #zpe JACKMAN
NAN axd JEANNE

Telman, the manager of the party. He told me the reason -'  Konald JOHNSON Hoimax DANNETT
| was joining his show. The previous pianist, a sergeant, £
always drunk and incapable of playing the show reliably. Qﬁ "@5 and ‘7&6"’ TH'MAN *f"

: - 24 The Show wai
had been chucked out of ENSA, back to his regime _ﬁ DEVISED WRITTEN & PRODUCED /<\\S

Unfortunately he had disappeared taking all the music v % _/4 I\;%:S 21‘&( TELMAN )

him.

AT
Jack himself had composed most of the music of the Sl‘i '::mssmn PN T
This meant that he witd have to sit down and write it a s

again. | met all the other members of the company and, as fast as Jack wrote a page or so of a song, | ref
it with whoever was supposed to perform it. This meant that | had a good opportunity of learningithe mi
thoroughly. It was excellent material that Jack had written. | began to be filled with admiration for the m
Before the war he had been a chartered accountant, but as his health was not considered to be good enc
join the forces, he had begmut in the Pay Corps as a civilian clerk. There, realising the stupidity of the
accounting system, which | have already remarked upon, he had set to work to alter it, in the departme
which he worked. When the senior officers saw what was happeaim@g$ quickly chucked out of the Pay
Corps. His methods would have reduced the number of men working and consequently, higher up, the nu
of senior officers required.

We rehearsed hard during the day and each evening | walked back to my little \lahdgal¢c following the
twisted route that | had originally taken. One day, as | walked out of the hotel, | happened to glance tc
right, up the street in the opposite direction to which | had arrived there. At the end of the street, | sa
cinema, vhich | knew was only a short distance from ENSA HQ. | must have taken a very roundabout way
getting to the hotel. So I turned right and walked towards the cinema. At the end of the street, | saw tc
horror, a huge poster declaring that the whotke@ar wa s fi R E Brothelsi iRl dotally out of bounds to
the troops. | was completely shaken and turned, almost running, back down the street, entered the |
reclaimed my equipment, paid, and shot off down the side streets to ENSA HQ.
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| must admi that | had often wondered why there was so mughgand freing all night in my hotel, but as |
was a heavy sleeper, it had not worried me. | suppose that | was quite innocent of the ways of the evil wol
those days! This was the second timad been billeted in a brothel.
Once in England and once in Egypt. | must have been very naive th
| was totally unaware till later, in both cases.

Talking to other ENSA soldiers, | learnt that there was a vacancy at
boarding houseglysée Pensiomun by an old French woman. It was
on the third floor of an apartment block. | moved in there and found
myself sharing a room with three other men. There was a delightfu
Egyptian servant, a woman name
real name but ivas what we called her. She was a Moslem but not a
very strict one, at least in the apartment, where she did not cover he
face from us, although she did cover her hair. However, before goin
out into the street she put a veil in front of her face. pluke only
three words of English. When we thanked her for anything she woulc
reply,-a AimMeomtbiton 1 t! o I f we ne
an antiquated geyser in the bathroom. It was thoroughly frightening
Nine times out of ten we had to deifi or the old landlady to come and get it working, which consisted of
banging it hard at the appropriate time and place. And even then it did not always work.

]
IR P

The company consisted of Jack Telman, himis@ifoducer, writer, composer and comediamere was a lady
comedienne, Wynne Boulton, whom | did not like at all as a person, but | admired her as a comic. A |
singer, Doris Ingham, very Welsh, sang well and exhibited a rather unpleasant snobbishness about the s
members of the company é@hstage manager, Ray Wharton, and me.) She considered us to be somev
inferior as we were not civilian artistes and frequently said so. There was a lovely little soubrette, H
Jackman. She was very talented as a singer and dancer and was alédufull @he other man, a light
comedian, was Ron Johnson and he had a wooden leg. He had lost his leg in his late teens when the c
could not cure a serious infection in his knee. Of course, that was before the days of penicillin. He w
lovely man, very friendly to me, and with a splendid dry sense of humour. On the stage, apart from a sl
limp, you would not have known of his handicap. To complete the company, were two dancers, Nan
Jeanne. I dondot t hi nk ceédinkflimeywalnodt searoughscostumes meck to

the delight of their servicemen audiences dance which they described a
in sketches.

Apart from individual acts, all the company took part in the sketchesh#abbeen written by Jack. It seemed
to me to be a very good show, what little of it | was learning from the sheets of music that were written by .
and passed to me for rehearsal.

We were then told that we had to set off for Cyprus. | was given tikeofacorporal, which puzzled me as the
previous pianist was a sergeant . Jack advised
could wear them if necessary and take them off to appear to be a civilian artiste. | was also qualkigdnea
and given two dinner jackets, one black and the other white, together with white shirts and a black bow tie.

The show was far from ready. Jack was still writing the music but we had to go. We loaded our luggage
theatrical props onto an ENS®ach and set off in the direction of Port Said. This was the life for me! | was «
last on the road.

Port Said was a bustling town. The harbour was full of shouting Egyptian Arabs loading and unloading st
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Much of their cargo seemed to be warlikgugpment for the forces. The battles in the Western Desert hat
finally gone our way in the great push made by General Montgomery and the Eighth Army. Travel in
Mediterranean was now safe for our shipping.

We were loaded onto a small steamer andrgoains. The civilian artistes were given a cabin each but Ra
and |, being soldiers, had to share one. | began to learn that there was a social difference between civiliar
soldiersi rather like that between officers and other ranks. There veasall saloon with a decrepit piano.
We would have to continue our rehearsals there.

We stood on the deck of the ship watching the busy life of the dockside. Suddenly an Army ambulance arri
Out stepped two Military Policemen and two civilians, a rmad a woman under armed escort. The Police
marched the civilians up the gangplank, down the steps into the bowels of our ship. There they were locke
in the brig. We enquired as to what was their crime. We were told that they were Cypriot lepptaken to

a leper colony on Cyprus.

The crossing to Cyprus was quite uneventful. We docked at Limossol but were not allowed to go ashore.
had to wait whilst they unloaded the cargo. It was fertiliser, manure from Egypt, possibly gathered daily
Bedouin camps. The stench was awful. | stood on the decks watching the whole process and became
that two people were standing beside me. They were the two lepers! Somehow they had escaped from
below. | was terrified that | might have caughe disease from them. The policemen quickly ushered then
down below again but that did not allay my fears.

Eventually we went ashore and were picked up by an ENSA coach that took us to Nicosia, the capital cif
Cyprus. We crossed a dusty plain wher f r equent dust Adevil so coul
whirling up from the ground like miniature versions of the hurricane twisters of America.

Our hotel stood in the main square. We were all given rooms, except Doris Ingham who had to gmixa
nearby. As usual, the civilian artistes had a room each and Ray and |, the soldier artistes, had to share
Doris was furious and began a tirade against Ray and me, trying to insist that we should have been put
Army camp, to allow herat have a room in the main hotel. She really believed that we soldiers were inferi
beings.

We continued our rehearsals in the bar of the hotel till the whole show was buttoned up. Then we were gi\
few days off to recover. Jack, as manager, hagbthef getting the money and paying us. | was given £9. |
felt as rich as Croesus.

We all went out onto the town and looked around. Nicosia is a pretty little place, well treed and full
colourful blossoms such as bougainvillaea, pomegranate astbpdlower. We went to the local bazaars to

admire all the wonderful things they had to sell. | soon discovered that Jack was something of a whe
dealer. Sunglasses were for sale everywhere so Jack bought lots of them. He had heard thatdbacevere
in other parts of the Middle East. At his advice | bought a few too.

As | enjoy looking at old buildings, | amused myself doing this on my own. | wandered down quaint little lar
and found many interestingotlenrsgotup®. byways. | 6ve
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A few of us went to the local swimming pool. TF"
girl in the foreground is Hope Jackman. | am peek
out from behind the tree. There | met an Air Fonsi
man who told me that he was from America b=~
being of British birth, he had wanté¢o do his bit for gz
the war effort. He then told me that he was a SOz

engi neer in a film stug I
working on films starring Deanna Durbin. : e o !
astonished me by t el : e
magnificent voice, that | had admired so mualas ‘ o
really a rather feeble voice. Al l its fine qu
according to him, her anticipated concert in our Albert Hall had to be cancelled because her voice was not
enough for that place. di dndét know whet her to believe him or

man who just made up the story to puff himself up.

Back at the hotel, the girls all appeared with huge bottles of Chanel No. 5. They had bought them ev
cheaplyin the bazaar. Apparently the raw essence for manufacturing Chanel No. 5 is produced in Cyprus
because of the war, it could no longer be exported to France where the famous scent was made. The Cy
guite sensibly, made it themselves and sald &ny passing servicewomen and ENSA artistes.

One evening Jack suggested that we men should visit some of thelolght We soon found that these were
merely excuses for being brothels. The girls, ostensibly entertainers, were really thet@soStimiwere told

to look how they were dressed. Those with short skirts had venereal diseases. Those with long skirts
disease freé but only up to the time of the latest medical examination. The examinations were carried
quite frequently. Oa place we visited was in a sordid cellar. Half a dozen girls frigged about in a travesty
dancing. Then they came over to us to try and sell us their wares. They were really the most unple:
people, despite their poin gaiety. One came up to mad stroked my face with a hand, which stunk from
tobacco and possibly, somet hing el se. I recoil
off up the stairs. The girls all lined up and spat at us, whilst cursing us for rejéin@dvances. They
screamed at us all the way out into the street. | was really glad to get away from that place.

On another afternoon | called at the Pay Corps office where there were several soldiers | knew from Schn
They suggested that weent to a nightlub together that evening. This was a much better place with high
class girls, all of whom were genuine artistes as well as being prostitutes. Entry to the place was by purch
a bottle of Cypriot sherry, named (perhaps appropriatgyodite. It cost one shilling.

Inside there was a large oval raiefl arena, with tables and chairs all round it. My friends all led me to a
table right at the far ends of the arena. They explained that one of the girls, actually a Germaah wied ha
on in Cyprus since being marooned there by the war, was an accomplished ballet dancer. She was phy:
wel | endowed and went by the nickname of AShudd
seeing her at her best, so they said.

| was tucking in to my bottle of Aphrodite. It tasted very sweet and gave the impression of being a soft d
just like lemonade. That was very deceiving. In fact, unbeknown to me, | was getting tighter and tigh
AShudderi ng Ud doedansed It vas g@xaeileinthlleon pomto The grand finale was for her to
gather herself up at the far end of the arena and then to rush across towards us, at high speed and still or
She reached us and came to a rigid stop on the tips of hdr &blesxcept her ample bosom. That decidedly
did not come to a halt. It bounced up and down, showing the absence of a bra and also showing the reas
her nickname. | was helpless with laughter which, combined with my skinful of Aphrodite, causedieare

55



back in my chair. Over | went on to the floor. | do not remember much more after that, except the va
feeling that my friends were helping me along the road. They must have delivered me to the hotel, undre
me and put me to bed. The nexdrning | learnt that | must hold Aphrodite in greater respect.

Doris Ingham went to the bazaar and bought herself an elegant pair of gold earrings. The only problem
that her ears were not pierced. She told me that she needed this to be dbaet she was terrified by the
thought of it. We were sitting in the restaurant of the hotel. Nearby, at another table, was a little Gr
Cypriot. He came across and introduced himself to us as a surgeon from the local hospital. He very ki
offeredt o pi erce Doriso6s ears painlessly.

The next day Doris begged me to accompany her to the hospital, to hold her hand during the operation, anc
her courage. To our amazement, the doctor turned out to be the senior surgeon and he had booked th
operating theatre to carry out the piercing. | suppose he wanted to impress the British lady. | was not allc
to go in with her to hold her hand.

| had to sit in a small room and wait. There were several medical books on the shelves. | took osmeddowr
read up the symptoms of leprosy. And | found that | had indeed got every symptom! | was simply terrified.

In the meantime, to save Doris any pain, the doctor had decided to give her ears local anaesthetic injec
This was stupid to start wittas putting in the hypodermic needle would give exactly the same pain that ¢
ordinary needle would do, to make a hole for an earring on its own. Unfortunately the anaesthetic entering
earlobe caused it to swell up. The same happened to the otlobedaut, perhaps due to less anaesthetic being
used, the swelling was not so great. Consequently the doctor failed to make the holes match on both ear
When we got back to the hotel and the anaesthetic had worn off, one earring was seen to tieahigher
other. Doris was furious. The next morning she had to go back to the hospital, to have it corrected. | ref
to go with her.

To my delight and great relief, news came to the hotel about those Cypriot lepers. They were not lepers &
Just two Cypriots who had hit on a crafty scheme to get back to Cyprus at no expense. For several weeks
had eaten nothing but mushrooms and that had so disturbed their metabolism that they appeared to ha
early stages of leprosy. As soon as thegched the leper colony, they were quickly diagnosed as free fror
leprosy and discharged. Just what they wanted!

One afternoon | was resting in my room and | heard a screaming coming from the corridor outside. | rushe
the door and opened it. Tleek saw one of our girls struggling with a young RAF officer. She was bedraggle
and her blouse was undone. | quickly shouted to the man that he should stop what he was doing. The gir

said that he had sexually attacked her in her bedroom. Theo#fr | mmedi ately contr
me in and |l ed me ono. I could see what had ha
should go at once. He demurred, stil | tglondothienslit i
said, once more, that he should go and added t h:

know how to do this, even if | were entitled to do so.) This time he took my advice and went away with his
betweenis legs, in both meanings. | felt really sorry for him and turned on the girl, accusing her of leading

poor chap on. She shouted at me , AShut up! I
slammed the door in my face. | realisbatt! had inadvertently made an enemy. A thoroughly unpleasan
young woman, |l thought. Al so, as the boys woul

Our show was now ready to go on the road. We were touring along the south coast of Cyprus so a chan
hotel was requed. The first one was a luxurious hotel on the beach at Farmagusta. It had a balc
overlooking the sea with steps right down to the sands. Every day was spent, as if on holiday, bathing i
marvellous warm waters of the Mediterranean or lounginthersands. Sometimes we would hire a felucca, a
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sailing boat with the traditional balanced single sail. | was the only one
who could sail a boat so the ot
was exciting and could be quite perilous if the wind wetreng.
Someone had to run along the gunwales and pass the loose flapping s
right over the mast and let it trail back on the other side. The trick wa:
not to let go of the sheet, (the rope fixed to the corner of the sail), witt
which one controls the gsitioning of it, relative to the wind and

direction of sail.

We did our first show in an RAF camp. The @At he.
stage had this big curve above it that gave no problems till Nan and Jednnédnei r Af |l oaty
they waved their arms above their heads they hit the roof and hurt their hands. They just carried on danci
i f nothing had happened. That 6s what we call ed

One day, we were also taken up into s to Lefkara, the village famous for its beautiful embroidery. Here
again, their traditional selling market had folded up due to the war. The market was Germany. The r
entrepreneur of the village organised all the ladies to bring their wgre<

for us to see. He had little English but I got on well with him
German. He told me that he used to go frequently each year to Gerg ,
with embroidered goods for the top class shops. The work was infe
exquisitely done. The ladies showed it us with radtpride. | purchasec’\
all the items that | thought would be useful for Marjorie and me i
future home mainly table cloths, serviettes and table runners. As 28
say, it only cost peanuts, and | still had lots of change from my 5 )
wages.

Once, when &athing, | trod on something on the sand underwater, an
enor mous pain shot through my
water and back to the hotel, limping and in agony. Jack immediatery
called for a cab and took me to an Army doctor. WhdrmoWwed him my foot, which had swollen considerably,
he roared with | aughter. AYoubve trodden on a
pain would last for one more tide and was not basically harmful. He thought it was immamsesing and
was still laughing as | limped out of the surgery. Sure enough, after the sea had had one more tide, the pa
swelling went immediately.

This halcyon existence, lounging by the sea all day and shows at night, did not last. We hael do tocthe
next area. We moved into the Palace Hotel on the promenade
Limossol. The sea came right up to the sea wall. Jutting out fron
the promenade was a small jetty where we amused ourselve
watching boys diving for coins that we tossed into wager. As

the sea was crystal clear, we could watch a coin drift down deep
closely followed by a boy who would retrieve it, pop it into his

g mouth and surface with it in triumph. Once someone threw a coir
B in and two boys went after it. Both began fightunder water for
possession of the coin. Soon they were both in difficulties anc
were beginning to drown. Our little soubrette, Hope Jackman,
dived in, fully clothed, and proceeded to rescue each child, bringing
them one by one to the surface, whemne fay them on the jetty.
Then she gave both of them artificial respirat.i
boy friend, who was a | ife saver, and he taught
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spectaalar rescue, published it in the local paper and in Army journals. They only complained that none of
rest of us had taken a photo of the rescue. Both Jack and | had our cameras hanging from our necks at tr
and did not have the gumption to userh.

| was now well into the style of accompanying the artistes on the piano. Jack hi
taught me a most valuable technique. At then end of any musical number, | had
continue playing its tune until the next item. Then, if there were any delayyit wo
not be as apparent as it would have been with a silent hiatus. | began to have wor
about tempos. Doris Ingham had complained that my tempos were either too slow
too quick to start her songs with. Somehow | overcame this by chewing son
chewinggum in time to my playing. I c a
confidence that Doris had deprived me of.

It was soon apparent that our show was a good one. ENSA had a very vari
reputation. There were some extremely bad shows. | have no ideathieo
management ever accepted them. They certainly lived up to the name the troops g
to ENSAT iEvery Ni ght Somet hing Awfull!lo
enthusiasm everywhere we played. After the performances we were always invited to pariigsnusea

of ficersd messes. | suspected that the invitat
were invited merely as a formality. However, Ja
of his ability, at the bp of a hat, to sit down at a piano and keep up the entertainment, made us m
acceptable. We were always offered drinks. | stuck to one glass of Guinness, perhaps in the mistaken vie\
it would give me strength to survive the late nights.

A few days later and further down the coast, we stayed in a seaside hotel in Paphos. We did a show
Saturday, after which the Army chaplain asked me if | would play the organ for the Sunday service. | hap
agreed. There was a shock when | saw the orgfamas a little missionary harmonium, a felg job with a
very short keyboard and pedals with which to pl
bellows leaked as | had to pedal very vigorously. Somehow | managed to accompanyirigeo$iting hymns
and the Army congregation joined in lustily.

We were invited to visit the monks in the Monastery of Saint Neophytos. This meant a long and dange
climb in the ENSA coach rlght up into the mountains. We had been increasingly walvoat the erratic

; : driving of the Cypriot ENSA driver. He always
drove with one hand on the steering wheel, whilst the
other waved his pipe about to emphasise what he wa:s
telling us. The journey was terrifying great
precipitous drops, on the side of thead down to
valleys below, that the driver seemed to be
deliberately aiming for. We were greatly relieved
when we reached the Monastery. Jack had been
muttering threats against the driver all the way and
he still continued to do so as we entered thklimg).

The monks made us very welcome and showed us alll
their ecclesiastical treasures. The interior of the
church was spectacularly beautiful. Jack took many photographs with his treasured Leica. | had a more m
Balda folding camera, althoughhad a very good Schneider Kreutznach lens. The main difference between
was that the Leica took 35mm film and mine took 127 roll film. The former was much easier to obtain
wartime, so Jack could take far more pictures than | could. | used $b timsi mine, although less copious,
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were nevertheless far better than Jackos. Ther
continued for years after the war had ended.

After the tour of the Monastery, the monks offered us refresitsn They consisted of glasses of their home
stilled brandy and breaablls and butter. The brandy was dreadful stuff, sheer firewater like the Irish Mounta
Dew. The monks were really proud of their liquor so we had to pretend that we liked itof @mesenior
monks then invited us to come with him to the end of the garden. There was a sheer cliff looming above, w
large cave in it. We all entered the cave. The monk then announced that this was the tomb of Saint Neop
i and there, lyingn a ledge was the shrivelled up, mummified body of the Saint. The monk then called t
over and told me that | was going to be greatly blesséd. He asked me to put out my hand and in it he
brown, shrunken finger. It was the finger of Saint Neophiysomehow detached from the rest of the body,
either by accident or by design. | was definitely not impressed. Or, to my knowledge, blesséd.

As we were leaving the Abbot handed Jack a large bottle full of the brandy, in a way that implied that he
highly honouring Jack. It was obvious that he also wanted some sort of payment for it, so Jack coughe
with a good grace. Later, back at the hotel, Jack tried to sell it to the proprietor. The proprietor knew exe
where it had come from, what it jaand its dubious quality, so he politely turned it down. In the end, Jac
poured |t aII down the draln

We had another lovely day out. Our driver took us right up into
yi™: the mountains, through lush valleys and steep climbs, in the
ill4  direction of Troods and Mount Olympus. We stopped halfway
14 for refreshments in a peach orchard, coolly shaded by leafy tree
of all varieties. The beauty of this part of Cyprus is quite
! spectacular. As we later reached the top of the mountain we
L=, encountered the snow lineWe were told that Cyprus has this
great attribute, that it is possible to go skiing and then after only
an houroés driving, to go swi

Mediterranean.

On our way back, our driver became more and more erratic, wavegabialpout more and more, till we were
in a state of considerable alarm. Jack asked the driver to stop for a short while whilst we had a comfort b
obviously choosing a well bushed area. Then, when it was time to go on, Jack quickly took the driang se
refused to let our frightful driver drive any more. Jack was a very good driver and, for the first time, we |
safe. When we got back to Paphos, however there was big trouble. The driver reported what Jack had d
the police. Jack was chyged with unauthorised driving; driving without a license; together with all the othe
little offenses the police could cook up. The rest of us then ganged up and accused the driver of driving wit
due care and attention; driving so as to put his pgessin danger and whatever elge could cook up. We
also said that Jack, by taking over the driving, had saved our lives. Eventually the poor police, in sheer
defence, dec:|ded to drop the case. The next day, ENSA sent another, more reliadrléy thike over and we
- = 3 % all breathed a sigh of relief.

Our tour continued to the north of Cyprus. We stayed in a
charming little seaside town called Kyrenia. The overall
influence in this part of the country was Turkish rather than
~ Greek and no less friely. We had a day off and were taken to
a delightful little sheltered bay. The water was warm and safe
to bathe in; and the sand soft and comfortable. We were joine
by a jolly group of Royal Corps of Signals soldiers who were
on leave. Just off shorgas a small island. Those of us who




could swim decided to get to it. | became aware that, bobbing in front of me, was a small barrel. Investige
this was more exciting than continuing swimming to the island so | turned to the shore pushingttonhrine

like a float. Everyone, especially the soldiers, was very interested. One soldier, who seemed to know wh
was talking about, recognised it as a rum barrel. | managed to get the cork out and we poured a little
contents into acup. Tever yoneds great disappointment, It
business man, told me to hang on to the barrel till we got back to Farmagusta, as there | could sell it to the
merchants. He was right. | did indeed sell it andigotand a half Cypriot pounds for it. This was the second
piece of commercial advice | took from Jack. Previously it had been the sunglasses in Nicosia.

Our stay in Cyprus was now coming to an end. We did a couple more shows and were once aganttmadec
a small steamer, this time on our way to the Lebanon.

The steamer docked at Haifa and we were taken to a small hotel. We were told that we had to stay the
some time till everything was ready for us to go to Syria. | phoned Schnellerlkatitasspeak to the ATS

of ficer in charge of Marjorieds section. I t ol
Marjorie could get a dayés | eave and come and s
that Marjore was at Allenby Barracks visiting the dentist. She promised to give her leave when she retur
and put her on a bus for Haif a. I sat i n the
arriving. Suddenly the same girl who had hld contretemps with the young RAF officer in Nicosia, rushed
into the room and shouted, AQui c k! Come al ong,
foyer but no one was there. That gietestaoiodn®

screamed. | realised that the despicable woman was getting her own back on me for the incident witl
young RAF officer. The rest of the company let her know in no uncertain terms what they thought of her
being so mean.

Suddety we were told that we must get ready to move on. | became desperate. Still no sign of Marjorie.
all got on the coach, there must be no delay, and set off. Poor Marjorie arrived only a few minutes after we
left and, later, | had a letter fronehtelling me that she was in despair. All the way back to Jerusalem she w
in tears. | wasndot much better in the bus to
there. What a nasty person. Months later we heard thatashem#rried a highanking officer. Heaven help
him!

We arrived at Damascus late in the evening and settled into a nice hotel. As it was my second time in the ¢
promised to show the others the sights of interest on the next day. Of cours# fhlade to see was the Street
called Straight. None of us knew where we were going to do our next shows. Jack alone knew and, be
there was a war on everything had to be Husth, he had to keep the information to himself. What he did
know, actudl, wasthe next country we were due to visit after Syria. This gave him the ideal information fc
his wheelerdealing. Jack, Ronnie and | had purchased the sunglasses in Cyprus, which were scarce in ¢
Jack also knew that the next country was sbbrsouvenir daggers. His instinct led him to the appropriate
dealer in Damascus who wanted sunglasses. This dealer took our sunglasses and, in no time, found a
dealer who could let him have enough daggers. They were
finely madei engraved Damassusteel blades, curved, and
with highly decorated scabbards. We both went back to our
hotel, fully satisfied with the deal and packed the daggers in
our luggage. The girls, in the meantime, visited the shops anc
bought lengths of beautiful Damascus silk.

To our disappointment we found that we were not to do any
shows in Syria. In the late afternoon we were taken to the bu:
station for the Nairn Coach. This coach is like a gigantic




sausage with huge wheels fitted out with enormous tyres. An artdutate towed it. We all got in the
sausage and found it to be a very comfortable pldceurious seats, rather like those in aeroplanes, that lef
down to become satisfactory beds. As soon as we were seated the doors were closed and the
compartmenthermetically sealed. The aionditioning was turned on and we sat in a pleasant coo
at mosphere. We set off and, as night fell, wen
invited to get out for refreshments. As we stepped ouwere struck by freezing cold air. The desert there at
night can be very cold. The Arabs served us tea or coffee and small, sweet cakes. We quickly mounted th
and set off in our beautiful agonditioned atmosphere; and went to sleep again.

We wolke up again in brilliant sunshine. The bus stopped,
the doors opened and we stepped out into an oven. W
were in Baghdad. The heat was really oppressive. A coacl
' took us to our lodgings that turned out to be, to our
surprise, the YWCA. It seems thaetk were not enough
AYWs0 in Baghdad so they
some AYMso. As f ar as | |
worried that | was not a A
which, traditionally, had been used for years by Iragi men
as an opedair toilet. They squatted and crapped there and
peed against the walls of the hostel. The lady proprietor

~ ‘ had complained to the mayor of Baghdad, who, so as not tc
offend the susceptlbllltles of the defecating men, had merely ordered a layer eflehioe to be spread
throughout the alley. The poor men had then to squat in very corrosive chemicals, that burnt their hands if
supported themselves on them; the whole place stunk ofd&lone, in addition to the deposits of the men,;
and the net resulvas ten times as bad as it was before. The guests in the hostel just had to suffer in sile
Fortunately the high wall insulated us from the obscenity of the alley but, unfortunately, the only entrance tc
hostel was via the alley.

Baghdad was verfiot. | found it unbearably so. Nigtime was the worst. Our rooms were sweltering hot
and sleep was almost impossible. It was suggested to us that the best thing to do was to sleep on the roof
building. There were already beds up there fat fpurpose. All we had to do was to take our sheets anc
pillows upi buti the night was extremely cold so we also had to take blankets up with us. Here was
guandary. If we went to sleep with all the blankets on, we stewed in the heat of thertatg.eVf we went to

sleep with just a sheet or nothing at al/l over

cold and have to cover ourselves with a blankets as well. And there was also a mosquito net to contend
Then, as son as the day broke, the sun came belting down and we were roasting so we just had to ge
quickly, gather our bed clothes and escape down into the hostel. Consequent to all this, | hardly had any sl

There was an official order from the Military aotities that all of us should take extra salt every day to make
up for all the bodily moisture we lost through sweating. In the dining room there was a bowl of salt and a
of orangeade. We were told to put a tablespoon full of salt in the moutb arath it with the orangeade. A
thoroughly unpleasant procedure!

On the first evening we all went to see a show in the gardens of the British High Commissioner, ina@n opel
theatre that had been set up. The artistes were all sdldiensgas produce by ENSA but the men in it were
not ENSA artistes. In a way they were all like miansferred from the Army. | was the lucky one in that |
lived as an ENSA artiste, in hotels. Those soldier artistes were always accommodated in Army camps,
stayng in tents. During the show | suddenly felt very unwell. | went into the house and found the bathroc
where | Dbrought up the whole of my dinner. I d
was having attacks of diarrhoea and wasnug a high temperature. Somehow | got to my bedroom, onto the
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bed and | passed out.

| knew nothing more till | came to in an Army hospital ward. Jack and the officer in command of the Baghc
ENSA HQ were both saying, hH &aand, blaaply, lodked atrthem. ,| was tld ¢
that | had dysentery and would be a patient in this ward for some time. They were whispering to me. V
they wanted me to do was to say nothing about the fact that | was a soldier artiste. My clothesnhad

brought to the hospital with me. They included my ENSA peaked hat (never worn by an ordinary soldier, c

of ficers) and my shirt without its detachabl e c
that | was a civiian ENSA artise and | was put in the officers?o
must not let on that | was an otkrera n Kk . The officersd waonditioned sOtherh e

ranks were outside in huts, without-aonditioning and subj c t to Baghdadds terr
concern was for me to get better quickly and to rejoin the show. Intherotherk s 6 war ds t h
impossible.

In a way, my illness was a good thing. | was not able to join the company on ighoextour, which was to
Shiba in the Persian Gulf. That area had an awful reputation as a hellhole. Soldiers tended to be posted tt
a punishment station. The Army prison was thiethe feared and hated glasshouse. Jack took my place &
accompaist in addition to his other performances so the show had to be completetgmged.

Il n the cool o fthe trdatmenbstarted and Irqbickly gotbettér, My dysentery had turned out
be the mildest form of the diseas& o n n ® 6 sery.DMasyeohthe officers there had very serious forms of
the iliness and were fearfully ill. The man in the bed next to me was reckoned to be in danger of dying.
doctors were fighting to keep him alive. He was all skin and bones. For all thakegbt stressing that he try
and walk so as not to succumb. | got to know him very well and used to help him tb avadtagger a littlé
every day. He told me that if he could manage to put on a little weight he would be repatriated to Englar
never knew what finally happened to him. Occasionally, as | got better | wandered in the grounds of
hospital and there, to my surprise, | met Ron Fountain. He had been posted to the Baghdad Pay Offic
considered as a punishment for his habitual ldelbehaviour. That may well have been true. We arranged t
meet again when we were both discharged from the hospital. My stay there was not very long. Just over a
and | was declared fit and sent back to the YMCA.

| realised that | was to havehaliday in Baghdad until the company
returned from the Persian Gulf so | determined to make the most c
it and get some sightseeing in. | strolled through the hot and dust
streets of the city, viewing the sights and taking photographs. The
main building were very elegant, especially the mosques. One, The
Golden Mosque, that | was only allowed to view from outside it,
had a dome covered with gold inlayed tiles that shone magnificently
in the sun. One day when | was walking near the River Tigris, |
wentinto an Army canteen. It had a beautiful garden, shaded by ¢
vine growing over trellises. A soldier sat there drinking a cool drink
so | joined him. We talked about the difficulties of makir -

ourselves understood with the locals owing to our lack ef
knowl edge of their | anguage.
and Ger man at school 0. I a rg
soon discovered that we had both been pupils at the Westcliff | : i
School for Boys. We had a pleasant morning, sittiregetiin the SESSSSSEEEE TS
cool, reminiscing.

| contacted the vicar in charge of the British church of Baghda
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asked if I might be allowed to play the organ. He willingly agreed and | spent an hour or so playing. It was
a very wonderful instrument, so that wasugh for me.

Ron Fountain, was released from the hospital and, having been given a few days sick leave, came and |
me. | continued exploring the city, accompanied by Ron. He told me that hisifather
law had been killed in Baghdad in the 191918 war and was buried in the British
Army Cemetery there. We had a long walk in the heat to reach the place. It w.
beautifully kept, clean and tidy and, amongst the long, sad, row of graves we found tt
tF of Ronds wifeds Dad. staddingtmattdntiomby fhé gratvecagdr
¥ saluting. It was a memorable moment. | called on the Ron, one day, in his barrac
% just as he was shaving and had only quite recently got up out of bed. He showed m
) new razor he had just purchased in the NAAR was an ingenious device called a
Valet Razor. A long leather strop could be fed through the razor, which was the
pushed along it and back, with the blade whipping to and fro, being sharpened. | w
most impressed so Ron took me to the NAAFI whebaught one for myself. That
razor blade lasted me for several months, although | had to buy several new stro
mainly due to carelessness on my part whereby the razor slipped and cut them in half.

Eventually the company returned from the Persiaif, Gworn out by the persistent heat and humidity. Jack
was glad to see me well agdirbeing accompanist as well as conyg
was very stressful. We were put on a train for Habbaniya, w
there was an enormous Air Force camp. The theatre was a
hanger in which a stage had been built, almost as big as that
West End theatre. Our whole company was stricken by G
Tummy T not dysentery thank goodness, but enteritis.

symptoms were just as devastating. On our first night show,
went throudp the curtains to the front of the stage to make

announcement . He sai d, n We | |
Mont ezumads Revenge; so if d

artistes suddenly | ooks thou C
know why. You will be relieved to know that he or she will soon

back, after he or she has al [ Eiaun & 7 F g

howls of laughter,cat al | s and | oud applause. Tinged,

considerable sympathy, as they, every one of them, had padence of the same complaint, at some time or
other.

My piano was placed in the hall, just in front of the stage. Right above it was a large fan fixed to the ceiling
was ideal for keeping me cool b u t usib stanca Agll put the nfusicr
there, the fan blew it away. This would not do for the good of my performance. A brilliant idea struck me
had already got my rhythm helping chewing gum going in my mouth. | took a piece aehastltated gum
and stuk bits of it on the music stand. Then, as each number was about to be played, | quickly adherec
music to the stand. Had | but known it, | was the inventor, years before, of Bluetack.

Backstage, in the | adi esd droomstlseie was a bucketreacl, together with
an Iraqgi servant whose job it was to keep them emptied.

The show went well, more hilariously than in previous locations. At each hiatus, whoever remained on
stage (unless it were a solo item) kept thedomg by making gags at the expense of the departing membe
When a soloist disappeared | kept things going by playing the piano. If | had to rush off, there was alw
someone of the stage to keep the pot boiling, so to speak. If not, Jack woubditdasti tell jokes, that is if he
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were not already indisposed.

After the show we were all/l Il nvited to a party i
told us that the best cure for gyppy tummy was a tumbler full of a 50/50 rmigfuGuinness and rum. This
medicine he supplied to us and we started the treatment. The MO insisted that one tumbler was not I
enough to effect a cure, so we had more than one each. If | remember rightly, the party went with a swing
thatt ldono6t know i f the Guinness/rum medicine real
tummy.

Our sleeping quarters were in a long hut, built on stilts above the sand. Each of us was given a small cL
with a bed in it. The toilets werat the far end of the hut, across the end. They were just like tfesbidned
toilets to be found in gardens behind our country cottages. All they had was a plank with a hole in it an
empty space below leading to the desert floor. This sddoofvas known as a Desert Lily or a Thunder Box.
During the night, if | were awake, | could hear the occasional aresdk, sometimes quite rushed, of one or
other of us dashing down the corridor to the loos. When it came my turn, | hurried to accaopattment,
dashed inside and relieved myself just in time. From underneath me came a howl! of anguish. | stood uj
looked through the hole. There was an Iragi servant, whose job it was to empty the trays, looking up at me
something indescribablrunning down his face. Many years later, | often wondered if that man had beer
relative of Saddam Hussein or even his father, and, unwittingly, | had been the cause of all the trouble tha
later descended upon Iraq.

We were not due to do anothe&how in the camp but, suddenly a senior Indian officer came up to Jack. He w
very irate. AWhy are my rme,n he ndemdandced ctha nkcreo \
up by ENSA, that we were not to give shows to Indians. Indiatieose days meant inhabitants of the whole
continent, now, of course, known as India and Pakistan. Jack, in his usual bolshie and democratic
immediately said that we would indeed put on a show for the Indians. The hall quickly filled with Indi
soldiers eager to see an ENSA show that had previously been denied to them.

The show started well unt il it reached Nands an

their flimsy, almost seérough dresses, there was almost a riot enahdience. Those men must have been
Moslems for, denied as they normally were to seeing flimsily clad ladies, could not help themselves fi
becoming agitated. Many started to rush the stage. Jack immediately drew the curtains and the show ca
an ignominious end. The ENSA authorities, in their wisdom, had been right to deny attendance at show
Indians (or, in fact, to the Pakistanis that these men actuallyivareould be in the years to come.)

Once more, after the show, we went to tHefoi cer sé6 mess f or anot her p
Rum/Guinness treatment should be continued for it to be of any lasting effect. We readily complied and by
end of the evening we were well and truly sloshed. We had to catch the midnigtd tvlieul. Somehow we

made our way to the station; |l 6m a bit vague ab
train was by climbing up from the desert sands. Lots of Iraqgis were clambering aboard together with t
luggage, their@tes of chickens, vegetables, boxes of eggs, and even sheep and goats. Hope Jackman su

sai d, il once had a boyfriend who was an engine
al |l climbing aboard t heuseancgiame. pulNo rtnhaen ,whyicsudre
i mmedi ately began to negotiate the enginebs | ev

fell off; their goats and chicken fell off; there was utter chaos. Somehoentfire driver caught us up and

leapt aboard the engine; dragged a giggling Hope away from the levers and drew the train to a halt, way ¢
the track. There was a great international incident over this and we all got into trouble. Threats were ma
to future | egal action against us, which 1 &dm gl a
officer in the Baghdad ENSA office and that was all. Knowing him, | expect that he was delighted with 1
whole thing, as the telling off wamild to the extreme. After all, he was the sort of man who would conceal th
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fact that I was not an officer, in the Baghdad |

Getting into our booked carriage was somewhat of anclintax. We had beds onto which we collapsed an
let the Guinness and rum mixture carry us off into the arms of Morpheus.

The memory of Mosul as a town has faded into oblivion, apart from twao
~ interesting things. One was a mosque whose minaret, like the tower at Pis
leaned dangerously over. The @thwvas an outstanding trip to the ruins of
Nineveh. Colossal winged bulls or lions stood guard before the gates of palac
and temples. Others had been looted years earlier for the British Museum. T
sight was magnificent. | took a picture of Jack Teinp@opping up one of the
great carved animals with its human
falling over.

“ We must have done shows in Mosul but the memory of them has complete
gone.

The town of Kirkuk followed Mosul and had as little pression on me as
regards to the place itself or our shows. | was definitely not enjoying Iragq. A
far as | was concerned it was a dirty place and far too hot and humid. | suppo
that the presence of two giant rivers, the Tigris and the Euphrategatedr
greatly to the muggy atmosphere. | was really glad when we reached Baghdad and were told that we
going back to Cairo.

We were taken to the airport and put on a pl a
Gr e e n h o u s eckoned it Wiak @ae of the safest planes around, but one of the most uncomfortable.
sat on the floor either side in the rear of the plane, surrounded by our luggage and props. As we were crc
the desert towards Cairo the plane started bucking amltvallowing to and fro, almost sideways on. Jack
said, Al d6ve had enough of thisod, and went forwa
at the controls was none other than Hope Jackman.

il once had a baiyrffmdaran,d swhe svaisd.an

At last, back in Cairo, we had time to relax. After such a strenuous tour we had a few days off to get ove
The company broke up and | dondét know where t he)
in Irag mwst have affected me more than | thought because | landed up in hospital. | was not really ill, |
suffering from debility or that was what was written on my medical notes. | just took it easy and enjoy
myself, reading and chatting with other patients a week | had recovere
and went to join Jack. He had been asked to take a scratch compan
short tour of the Cairo district. To my surprise and delight, one of the g
was David Nixon, the conjurer, one of my old school friends. | do
remember much about the others, except for Olive Ashley, a musical Vg
act, and two sisters, the St. John Sisters. These sisters were-agedl
ladies, Music Hall and Variety artistes, whose act consisted of tap darn. g
The costumes they wore werery tight red tunics covered with sequinf'
These were, they told us, the same costumes they had worn all
performing careers. As soon as each show was over, they would go b
the stage and gather up all the sequins they had shed through thelﬂmn they would sit down and
painstakingly sew them all back on again. Off stage they were much more entertaining. They had a fur
stories, some really quite vulgar or even downright rude. | loved them. They told us that when they first ste
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their act, their first engagement was in Portsmouth, or Pompey as they called it, when the Fleet was in.
was positively the worst time to have a début. Sailors could be quite devastating as an audience. The clinr
their act consisted of theirgalancing up a short flight of stairs, at the back of the stage, to a narrow platform
the top. From there they would launch themselves out towards the audience and land in the middle of the
on splits. On that first night all their family turneg and sat in the Gods. Grandma was too nervous to climl
up there so they got her a seat, adjacent to the central aisle, downstairs. As the girls went up their ster
braced themselves for the great leap to the centre of the stage, Grandma jungrdedty lunning down the
aisle and screaming, fADondét | et them do it, the)

David Nixon was a great tease. He was an accomplished pickpocket and used the skill often on the stage
people he had invited up to take part in lhisks. Amazed and embarrassed, soldiers would be handed bac

t heir wri st watches i mmediately after he had s
continually be handing us back i tems of loswactwithwn
one |l ighted cigarette and hedd then proceed to

of a soldier sitting in the audience. | had to sit at the piano playing, naturally of cdbmseke gets in your
Eyes The climaxof his act was to have a card table on the front of the stage and invite four members of
audience up to sit at the table. Then he gave a pack of cards to them and asked them, one after the ot
shuffle them. When he was satisfied that they hehlthoroughly shuffled, he then invited one of them to deal
each of them a nap hand of cards. Then he walked to the end of the hall and called out to them, one b\
what card to play, till the game was ended. The players and the audience werenittfigd. How could he

possibly know what the next card would be after the pack had been so thoroughly shuffled. I, too,
mystified, tildl |l suddenly realised how it was
Olive Ashl eyds sadto xgnoiphtoemce cfol a, ANow boys,
William Tello. Only the way she said it was n
audi ence. Then sheb6d say, A And Theolast Cbadion herdromgpét.h i
For her grand finale, shedéd say, AAnd now boys

Posthorn Gallop actually on a podtorn. It was quite an impressive performance and it went down well.

Jack Telmandidhi s usual comedy act, which consisted of
handwritten by him, which he was continually adding to. We played at one camp near to the Suez Cana
was a prisoneof-war camp for Germans. Our audienwas not the Germans, of course. The British
commanding officer offered to take us round the camp to see the pris@¥ __ .. e, |
He told us that they were all recalcitrant Nazis, members of the ¢ = & NAAFI @
Sturm Abteilung units. His job, he told us was to break wnits. They  ENSA euteatamnments ror H.M Forces
stood there behind the wire fence looking sullen and obstinate. If any | o
of them were standing too near the fence, the officer would lash

viciously at him with his whip. It was a nasty thing, made out o

stretched and tanned rhiro€ 0 S 0s peni s. | f h
impress the ladies in our group he was sadly mistaken. Our sympe

A COMEDY, SONG AND DANCE SHOW

With

actually went out to the German soldiers.

NEIL McKAY
Our show was only a temporary one. ENSA was already planning a DORIS PALMER
that would make a longerug all the way up the Nile as far as the Sudi  patRICIA EAVES KAY NEVILLE
It was to be called~lying Special a Comedy, Song and Dance Sho NORMAN DANNATT
Once more Jack Telman was to be the manager, although this tin &
would not write all the material. Every artiste was a solo perforsoeihe - JACK TELMAN
show would be more of a variety one. It was caltgdng Specialas it
would be flown by plane from place to place. i >

o COMMENCING
e, ADRISSION N
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The only rehearsals were for me. | had to learn the piano accompaniments for each artiste and to rehears
him or her. As usal Jack was the star of the show, although two others were stars in their own rights. N
McKay was a very funny Scottish comedian, a star from the Music Halls. He merited the biggest letters of
poster. Dressed in a preposterous kilt and sporrimhwige very long boots, he sang comic songs, did funny
walks and grotesque dances. He was also by way of being an acrobat as | found out during rehearsals.
Palmer was an agéd lady, a comedienne who sang comic songs and had a long streamnofyveaytén. The
soubrette was Patricia Eaves, whose performance was mainly dancing and Kay Neville was a soprano.

We were told that our first show would be in Kel
East Africa. We set offouth on a Nile hotel boat. Then we found that the Kenya we were going to was,
fact, Qena in Egypt, pronounced the same way. What a disappointment!

Qena was an unpleasant place. It stood below a great plateau that was infested by scorpewnsndlfnbre
blowing strongly, every gust would bring these dangerous insects down on top of us. We had to be al
vigilant for fear of being stung. The little boys of the town were given paper bags and each paid one piastr
each bag full of scorpits that they took to the police station. | developed toothache and had to visit an Arr
dentist. His surgery was a tent. He operated his drill by using a foot pedal. Although this sounds ra
primitive, he did a good job on me and my toothache desagol. We did one show there in a large tent. It did
have a stage and | had brought my own ENSA piano, a lovely Knight minipiano.

From Qena we went further south to Luxor where we were given luxurious accommodation in the Savoy H
s > RS 2 As | had beerto Luxor before and knew all the ropes, Jack left it to
me to arrange sigfgeeing while we were there. | promptly looked
Hassani up and asked him to guide us. He was delighted to do s
taking us to all the places | had already visited with Marjorie and
Gerald. The historical sights of Luxor and Thebes are so interestin
" and beautiful that | really enjoyed seeing them again and hearin
Hassani 6s amusing descriptions

>. We did several shows at camps in and around Luxor, all of whicl
| proved to ke popular. | always travelled in an army truck containing
s my piano and the prop baskets. Something very frightening happene
on one trip. As my Egyptian driver drove, at high speed, along &

: : dusty dirt road, a small boy closely pursued by another chasimg

dashed out stralght under our truck. The driver was not given a chance to avoid him. We stopped and
back to where the boy lay. He was obviously very badly injured and was unconscious. The driver prom
turned the truck round and made awifun over the boy again to kill him off. He told me that it would be a
more satisfactory way of settling the matter as he could then drive on and forget about it. | was absoll
horrified at the callous way he was going to handle this. | quickppsid him and made him put the injured
boy in the back of the truck. Then | made him
village headman and told them that | was going to take the boy to the hospital in Luxor. They protrgtly go
the truck to come as well. In Luxor | made the driver go immediately to the hospital where the father car
his son into the accident department. A doctor
down t her e i n fathdr @y his oonlittle asumpled &nd éleeding son down on the floor in the
corner, whilst the doctor continued to sit behind his desk writing, ignoring him. | was disgusted and let
doctor know what | felt. The doctor just took no notice of mde must be very cheap there. The next task
was to seek out the British Military Police. | reported the accident and gave a full description of it tc

policeman. | told them that the driver was not to blame and signed my deposition to that effect.
policeman then said, nilt owoal pi hygvegosadednds & i |
t hat I had done a silly thing to have brought t
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preferred to have drivemack and killed the boy outright. At leasy conscience was clear.

We began to wonder why the show was cabdng Specials up to now we had travelled by train and coach.
Our next stop was to be Aswan, again to be reached by coach. As therédo@amhlpone show in Aswan, we
had time to visit Ancient Egyptian sites, very interesting but not as outstanding as those at Luxor.

The next stage of the journey was also not by plane but, we were delighted to hear, by Nile steamer. Al
civilian artistes were given luxury cabins on the upper deck. |, as a soldier artiste, was allocated a very infe
cabin that | would have to share with another s
and insisted that | be given a cabuith the

other artistes and, such was the force of

personality, | was immediately transferred ,
a nice cabin on the upper deck.

The cruise up the Nile was brilliant. Thigge
river was low so we were able to see t.=
Island of Philae, which was only nly
submerged, with its exquisite and w
preserved temples sticking out of the wa

e Al S e L et e
Later we passed the gigantic statues of Ramses Il at Abu Simbe
This was long before the mighty Aswan dam had been built anc
=¥ would have completely submerged thesagmificent statues but

{ for their being hacked out of the living rock and hoisted up higher.

Attached on the side of our steamer was a long barge on whic
was our luggage and props, including my Knight piano in its
wooden case. There

were also a lot ofthe |
poorer Egyptians living ges
rough on the decks
Some had their little
kerosene stoves ove
which they cooked theirgs
meals. It was a jolly scene, very noisy and happy. Jack a
clambered down onto the deck of the barge, opened our pianos %=
rolled out the piano and, to the delight of all the Egyptian passengs
took it in turn to play. | hardly think the Egyptians understood g
music but they seemed to enjoy it. ’

During the evening, Pat Ayres introduced us to a spiritualistic sée
She wrote dlthe letters of the alphabet, with chalk, in a circle orz
small table. In the middle she put a glass tumbler. We sat round,
with a finger on the tumbler. Suddenly the tumbler began to move
spelled out a message, presumably from someone whalibd. It |
was from Patds bl asphemous gr

The language she used was very picturesque. | was a little sce
but could, nevertheless, not see how the glass could have been g

by anyone of us without the others knagi Suddenly a messag
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came through for me. It was my old bosom pal, Ron Wells, whom | knew had been killed in a bomb incider
Alexandria. He started the message by spelling out something that | knew could only have come from hin
read, AeJr R, ANarwman. O He had once written this
ATel | your ©parents that there iIis something wror
whole exercise was phoney as my parents did not have albungLittle did | know!

As there were a lot of soldiers on board, there had to be an officer commanding. He was a pompous
thoroughly nasty little man, a second lieutenant. He must have been reading through the list of sol
passengers because dame storming up to me and accused me of conduct against military discipline. 1w
naturally wearing civilian clothes and | had a first class cabin! | should be down below with the other ranl
Then he told me that | would be on a charge was soo asached our destination!!!

| immediately went to Jack and told him about this officer. Jack was having none of this. He straighta
tackled the lieutenant and pulled rank. As the manager of the company he had the honorary rank of caj
Jack puton a theatrical performance, as only he could do, telling the officer in no uncertain tones, that | \
under his command and that the officer should not interfere. He also said that | was not in the Army as suc
had been transferred to the Y Reseaamd was as much an ENSA artiste as all the others. The nasty little ma
t hough cowed by Jackdés attack, neverthel ess in
destination.

The steamer finally docked, early in the morning, at Wadi HalaJack quickly went ashore and straight to
the Army office there. It was fortuitous that he knew the officer commanding this outpost of the British Emp
and was a friend of his. Jack had only just finished telling the commander all about the offikerbmat
when that same officer stamped into the tent. In no time the commander put him right and told him that t
would be no action taken, as | was, in fact, in the Y Reserve and an ENSA artiste. | heard no more about it

Wa d i Hal f a wrlahse kWhoiwne aManis Gr aveo. It was ter
unpleasant. There was an area set out as aradptreatre with a properly built stage. | organised the Nubian
servants in putting my piano right at the back of the staglea shade. By then the sun was risen and the hes
was awful. | went with the others to a tent for cool drinks and then took it easy till evening. Unfortunately,
the meantime, the servants had been ordered to clean the stage. This meant moiang,ny @nable them

to brush all the sand away. They moved it right to the front of the stage in the boiling sun and then left it tl
for the rest of the day. By the time of the concert the piano was ruined. The action inside it had been dist
ard playing was almost impossible. The camp had an old piano that was kept in a room at the back o
stage. It was wheeled out and | had to play it, warts and all, using the notes that still worked!

We were all very relieved to learn that we were gdmdpe picked up by plane the next morning. Jack was
delighted to hear that the pilot was to be an
friends and acquaintances. He was considered to be totally mad. When his plane towchigdtde desert
and he stepped out, it was obvious that he was, to put it nicely, rather eccentric. His costume was picture
and he had an enor mous -bke cancatured sHe boaghtsnvithahamhaebpx obhat® i
These, he announcedere antigremling hats and he refused to take us on board unless we wore them.

The plane was not exactly the acme of RAF perfection. It was very old and had been used, | believe, as a
carrier. It was certainly not a civilian tourist pland’he seats were crude bucket seats, very hard anc
uncomfortable and placed up each side of the cabin space. Our luggage and props together with the pianc
crate were placed at the back of the fuselage. The runway was very short and stonys iS@ettthe plane

along the ground and then, just as we thought he was going to drive it straight into the Nile, it slowly groa
its way into the air. 't was frankly quite terr
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Flying acioss desert country is always uncomfortable. There are many shifting pockets of air that carry
plane up and down in frightening jolts. Strett
Neither was Stretters, we thought. The planeked up and down with all of us hanging on for dear life. Doris
Palmer, sitting next to me, was frankly scared stiff. She was also airsick. | let her lie down across my lap ¢
held her firmly though every jolt and buck. It helped a little butpiber old lady suffered continuously. She
was not the least bit grateful to me and continued to treat me afterwards in a very unkind way.

| We were very relieved when Stretters touched down in an RAF airfield nee
. Khartoum. We were soon introduced to goas colonial living in our

. Hotel. The other guests were all expatriates from Britalmgh-ranking

' civil servants, important businessmen and senior Forces officers, togeth
% with their wives respectively. The whole atmosphere was delightfully
i snobbish. Probably the most important meal of the day was afternoon tea
We sat out on the balcony overlooking the beautifidrdens and
immaculately clad Sudanese servants, resplendent in brilliant white
costumes and red fezzes, served us tea, small neatBaedwiches and
cakes. The other guests came and chatted with us. ENSA artistes obviou:
made an exciting change from the usual run of visitors. | wonder what th
high-ranking army officers would have thought and said, if they had known
that the ENSA m@nist with whom they were chatting, was in reality a mere
humble corporal. A very dignified gentleman wearing a dog collar came uj
to me and introduced himself as the bishop of Khartoum. He asked me, in one breath, if | could also play
organ and woudl | play in the Cathedral on Sunday for the morning service. | had only once before played i
cathedral and that was in Jerusalem for the wedding of a Palestine policeman and his ATS bride. Of col
would play! | would be delighted!

On Sunday | aived at the cathedral to be met by the bishop. He had bad news for me. | could not play
organ. Unfortunately the Nile was not hi gh enc
Holborn in London, the river flowing through a turbipewered the organ blower. | suppose they could only
use the Khartoum organ when the Nile was inundating. Instead of the organ, | had to play a piano, a ¢
admittedly, but not a very wonderful one at that. | was extremely disappointed.

The first iow was in an opeair theatre attached to a large camp. One of the items consisted of Pat Ay
dancing with my playing her accompaniment and Neil McKay playing his usual comic fool. Pat would star
dance and then pretend to get dizzy and then md ifaia heap on the boards. | then had to jump to my feet anc

shout , ils there a doctor in the house?0 I mme
dressed in an outrageous pu® ur s cost ume, car ryi maighdhe dudientecnaakisg
jokes with people he passed til] he reached th
doctordés instruments with which he performed a
sprang back with aemarkable back somersault, landing on my chest as | stood in front of him. From the
hedd do another back somersault, | anding on his
he landed on my chest, | hardly felt a thing, it wasskilfully done. (There was one occasion, however, when
he I anded on my face and broke my gl asses!) On
to the front of the stage and s h onmedatdly smtgen ménmushed f
to the stage. We were playing an Army hospitta

faced army doctors retreated to the laughter and boos of the whole audience. Neil, Pat and | could h
continwe with the sketch for laughing.
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On a day off we were taken to the-called largest native=z=e
town in the worldi Omdurmani famous for battles in the"S
past between General Gordon and the Sudanese -FU ™
Wuzzies. This time we were welcomed peacefully I_,\ ' ;
potential purchasers of their handmade souvenirs. | boug

small dagger, the scabbard of which had a leather loo
enable it to be worn, attached out of sight, under the up
arm. A vicious little weapon! | also bought six small ha
carved ivory animia. The dealer gave us a lesson in how to tell ivory from bone. Even in hot Weather Ve
feels colder to the hand than bone.

After Omdurman we were taken to see the confluence of the Blue Nile and the White Nile We could cle
see where the twwaters joined one was dirty and muddy and the other was a lighter colour, just less muddy

Our last show was in a very large Airforce camp. Their stage was athane affair, planks fixed across big
oi |l dr ums. Theydd ev e aurtams iOn this stageptihey lsad puntheu piamst B ¢ h
bad one this time. It was once more an egiertheatre. To illuminate the stage (it was already dark in the
desert) they had placed a searchlight at the end of the field, directed towardgeheWwe were so well lit it
was like playing in the Palladium.

Doris Palmer started her act and already the audience was laughing heartily at her comic song when, sud
a great roaring was heard overhead. Immediately an enormous plague ofdesustsded on us from above.
They had been travelling on their way to another field of crops to destroy and had been attracted by the &
light of our stage. In no time at all we were covered with locusts. Before | could stop playing, my keybo
wascovered inches deep with the horrible creatures. My fingers had already squashed several and ther
their blood on the notes. It was worse for poor Doris. She was covered with wriggling insects and as she
wearing a décolletage dress, many ofihigad entered it at the top of her bosom and were descending to tt
depths bel ow. But , comedienne to the | ast, she
search party!o

Someone turned the searchlight off and immediately the lotamtsoff in the direction of their next meal. |
swept the keyboard clean of the dead and dying creatures and wiped the blood off my hand and the r
Doris extracted the locusts that still remained in her dress and, as soon as the light wenedrgrecavith her

act as if nothing had happened. Although | thoroughly disliked the woman, | really admired her pluck :
strength of <character. I't wasndét till much | at
once been right inhe Western Desert, up to the fighting, entertaining the soldiers and had been awarded
African Star medal. She wore the ribbon of that medal with pride. Her age Wa#i®, she was suffering
from tuberculosis. What a trouper

The time came to retn to Cairo. We fully expected to be flown back there by Stretters but it was not to b
We were told that he was not available. We had to travel by train. Just as we were loading on the train, I
Palmer disappeared. Somehow she had managed vmo®iENSA HQ that she was unfit to travel by train
and she got a flight on a civilian plane.

The journey back was uncomfortable in the extreme. Wooden seats, very hot and no refreshments for us
slept as best as we could on the seats and further dedbrackets that let down from the Wall above us.
Periodically an Arab would make his obligatory visit to our compartment to squirt us with evil smellir
chemicals to kill the flying insects and those, biting ones, that lived in the cracks betwe@odes wlanks of

the seats. Jack tried his hardest to prevent him from doing this, without avail. We drew into Luxor and th
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standing on the platform, was my old friend Hassani the guide. He was delighted to see me and then rt
away as fast as hewd. He arrived back just as the train was about to leave and thrust a metal cigarette
into my hands. It was full of old Roma#gyptian coing a present from him.

Back in Cairo, I found that | was
off for Jerusalem. The train left very early in the morning and the journe)
seemed much longer that the other times that | had done it. In fact | we
consumed by impatience. It then reduced its speed to a mere crawl whilst
went up through the foothills ldang to Jerusalem, making things much worse
. for my impatience. Of course, | was longing to be with Marjorie again.
Eventually Jerusalem came into view, | got off and waited a considerable tim
for a bus. Then | had to make two changes of bus beforelé my way to
Schneller and got there just after lunchtime. Marjorie was just coming out @
the ATS mess and was surprised to see me standing there. We hugged :
kissed each other with delight. She had the rest of the day off so we went
Jaffa Gate bythe Tower of David, where we strolled around admiring that
centuriesold building. Fortunately she was due for leave so we both wen
° straight to the offices of Zionist Ladies, who fixed us up with a stay, once
. more, in Affikim kibbutz. This time we weraccommodated in a hut with a

double bed, straightaway. The next day, to our dismay, | went down with
high fever. The kibbutz doctor examined me and transferred me to his littl
| hospital. The diagnosis was sandfly fever. Poor Marjorie had to wanoletr a

DR e e SRR the settlement on her own. Fortunately I recovered quickly, helped by th
doctordés medicines, and rejoined Marjorie but I
together.

In Jerusalem | reported to the ENSA office there and weshat | had to join a company in Haifa, a company
that was without a pianist. They were all French speaking. Fortunately | had retained enough of my schoc
French to be able me to converse with them, although the set books we had studied werprolitely two
centuries ago and many of my words and idioms were decidedfasiiibned and a source of fun to the other

artistes. |l remember hHawhengudoewcebeseueral At d
for tryilmMmpautdo emcseofito describe the people in a
filled the hall as Al 6assistanceo, the other ar-t

The star of the show and manager was a blackinanacrobatic tap dancer. As | had no dinner jacket to weal
as pianist, he lent me one of his zoot suits with a long jacket and trousers tapering to the ankles. | lo
ridiculous. He, however, looked great in such a costume as it was all the thgedmays for black people to
wear. As well as accompanying the various acts, | was also able to do my comedy pianist performance.

One of the acts was a rather aged couple, a speciality ballroom dancing couple, in the style of Fred Astair
GingerRogers. They were really very good with their tangos and similar exotic dances. They had been d
their act for years and years, in seaside concert parties all over Britain in the summer and cabarets throu
the rest of the year. | have no idea wtiedir nationality was, probably Hungarian or Romanian, and they
spoke no English. He wore a full tails suit, which had seen better days and she had a most elegant ev
dress decorated with a fluffy boa. We got on well together in French.

| have no nemory of the other acts in the show. The black man was a pronounced hypercondriac, convir
that unless he took the most involved precautions after doing his spectacular and energetic dancing, he \
get pneumonia. He would come off the stages, sagatiofusely and wrap himself up immediately in towels

that the stage manager had ready to hand to him. Then he would squirt some sort of medical diffuser dow
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throat. He was a friendly little man and always treated me well.

| think that the showhad reached its end and was going back to Cairo, where it would be split up and 1
artistes who stayed with ENSA , allocated to other shows.

Il n Cairo | discovered that Jack Tel man had fina
to go on the road. | had, necessarily, been replaced as pianist.

Until |1 got a new show | was given a variety of odd jobs. | took departing companies to Cairo station and
to their luggage and props being safely loaded onto the train. This involbewlihe head porter. Had I not
done so the luggage and props would have disappeared, later to be sold more than likely in the bazaars
amount of money | gave him was enough for him to share part of it out between all the other porters. EI
gave ne a bribery allowance and | had to write a chit out to claim the money back later.

Olive Ashley, her speciality act, was once more high and dry waiting for a new show. She was put wif
company, that had just been formed and needing a speciality aetir fifst show was to be in the Cairo
Citadel. This great barrack area had a proper theatre with a fine stage. | had to go to the Citadel and che
that everything was all right for the performance. | knew the stage manager, a sergeant, andetjowitim w
him. He was very funny and had an enormous sense of humour. | suspect that he had a theatrical backgrc

The show went off well t hiaxyloploregtumpetgandgosthorn@dt a goed A
round of applause.

Unfortunately the others in the company were taken ill and Olive was, once more, left high and dry. Ar
company had just come to Cairo and was lacking a specialify thetirs was ill. Olive was put with them.
They had a we e k-greupimgghkreweere eady fgr thainfist shiow. It was to be in the Citadel.

Poor OIlive was most worried. Al was there only
As usual Il went to the Citadel t o Islitiruethat®livavAstilelyis t |
coming here again so soon. o | T tthoel ydd Ihli ng iivte whaesr.
AThe birdo is an old theatrical term for barracl

The show started and was going well. Then cameeOlshe played her xylophone and got a slow handclap
The same thing happened after the trumpet and posthorn performances. Poor Olive played on regal
getting redder and redder in the face. She finished her performance, the curtains came dogente glew
handclaps. She swept off the stage and told me that she had never been treated like this before, even
British variety theatres and music halls.

The speciality act of that company had fully recovered and went back to join them. Olivédwas n e e d ¢
more. Another show came into Cairo, having finished its tour. Some of the artistes had ended their Mi
East contract and were going back to England so the company needed regrouping. One thing it lacked
speciality act so Olive Aséy found herself a member of the company. And, surprise, surprise, the first de
was to be the Citadel. Olive was furious. She tried her hardest to get a change of company but ENSA
adamant. She had to go with this company.

| wenttothe Citadedi o check up everything with the friendl
ATheyod6bre actually sending Olive Ashley again?o
prepared the bird this time for hero, he confi de

Poor Olive! She went on the stage to start her act. There was immediately tremendous applause. Ge
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applause at that. She glanced towards me with puzzlement written all over her face. The xylophone solc
received with even greater applause. HempetLost Chordwas followed by applause, cheers and whistling.
Ol'ive was amazed and mystified. She announced
and began playinthe Posthorn Gallop Immediately the whole audience stdrtearking like the dogs in a
hunt in full flight. The troops barked their way solidly through the whole performance till the bitter end, whi
Olive played her best and loudest, her face getting redder and redder. The applause as she finishedcwas e
and deafening. Some men went onto the stage, lifted Olive onto their shoulders and paraded her throughc
audience, with the men giving her a standing ovation. | have never seen anything like it before. Good
Olive rose to the occasion, acknedding the applause graciously and waving her hands to the men as if s
were royalty. Her escort restored her to the stage where she took bow after bow using the full theat
curtsies, such as are only seen made by prima ballerinas.

Ol i v e 0 sdrelaccohthat ewemidg was replaced by triumphant glory.

| continued to do odd jobs after that whilst | waited for a company to join. A famous French pianist, Gi
Bachauer, was in Cairo and | was allocated to her as her stage manager. First thingreiachlrollected

my van with two giant jeblack Nubian piano shifters. The Nubians were truly enormous, with massiv
muscular torsos and great arms. They were certainly needed, as the piano was a-biugd ftdhcergrand
French ong a Pleyel Wdif. Gina always insisted on playing this particular instrument. Watching thost
Nubians moving and loading the piano was a real experience. They moved as a team, every action exas
controlled. They turned the piano on its side and unscrewed thandgsedal unit. Then they placed two wide
straps under the piano, one at each end. They bent down and put the straps round their necks.
straightening up, they walked forwards to the truck, lifted the piano onto it in one smooth movement
strapged it to one side of the truck. After loading the piano stool and the legs, they calmly went to the fron
the van and sat down, one being the driver. The other Nubian and | sat on the wide front seat of the van al
we went.

On one occasion, weefe driving along a narrow country lane where, in front of us, straddling the road, was
donkey and cart. There was no sign of the owner. Immediately the Nubians stopped the van, jumped ou
rushed to the back of the van. The thieves, who had plahiestrategy to rob us of what was inside the van,
were completely dumfounded when two black giants set upon them and gave them a sound thrashing. T
insult to injury they then showed them that the van contained only a huge grand piano. Veéenlefltapsed
and bleeding on the side of the lane and my Nubians roaring with laughter at them.

OQur routine was always the same. We woul d ar
lunchtime. The Nubians would stay in the van to eat theecked meal. | had a collection of badges for my
of ficerbds peaked <cap. There was an ENSA badge

(Department of National Service Entertainment) badge. Strangely enough, although | was still officiall
soldier, | was, in a way, entitled to all of these badges. The concerts always took place in NAAFI canteer
the various camps, so | would put my NAAFI badge on my cap. Then | would walk, in an official way, into t
NAAFI and, pointedly, look aroundl would even wipe my finger along one of the tables and look at it, as i
checking it for dirt. Immediately the NAAFI proprietor, usually a Greek civilian, thinking | was a NAAFI
inspector, would rush out of his office and obsequiously ask me if | wikédd be his guest for lunch. He
would then serve me with a splendid meal, with a bottle of the best local beer. As soon as | had finishec
meal | would ask him to prepare the stage for us to install the piano on it. There was nothing he couwltl do &
it but to comply in bad grace and very furious that he had let himself be mislead into thinking | was
inspector. | was all innocence, as | had not actually told him what | was there for.

Ginabds concerts wer e s ur pseriossnessgf tyeir nusital contentt he das &
superb player with a rather theatrical style of performance which went down well with the troops, even if
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music was sometimes well above their heads.

After the concert, whilst Gina was invited intot®f f i cer s6 mess for a drink
piano. When they had loaded it onto the van, they set off without me, back to ENSA HQ. | travelled back \
Gina in her comfortable staff car. Conversation with her was rathesided, mordike a monologue on her
part, and mostly not understood on my part. She spoke very quick French, with which | had difficulties. (
word | remember to this day. It wasepesculemeaning twilight' a word that had stupidly been taught to me
in my first French lessons at school. Here, surprisingly, at last it came in useful in conversation. G
admiringly spoke about the beautiful Egypt@épesculave were experiencing as we drove along.

When Gina had finished her tour of the Cairo area, | wasatkd a new jold.was to be the accompanist for
auditions to find soldier artistes for the military concert parties run by ENSA. These auditions were held in
ENSA Theatre in Cairo. Some of the hopeful soldiers would turn up with their sheet nisic lvwvas
expected to play for them. Often a piece of music had seen better @aged or tattered through constant
use. I woul d have to prop it up on the pianoo:
playing. Sometimes a sadt would give me his music and announce that he did not sing it in that key ar
would | kindly transpose it for them. All very good practice for me!

One soldier turned up with a sheet of paper wi
ac ompani ment to these words?0 he asked. I have
for him. To my delight and his too, a satisfactory tune followed his singing of the words. | think that r
playing was far better than his singingcluse he failed the audition and was not accepted by ENSA.

At then end of the session he came up to me and asked me if Ig'v, CESE " 4'\"
interested in writing tunes to his words. We went together to a café t& . ™ L“'~"?*"’“‘*‘““"- oy
about it. He told me that his name was Peterrsly¢ie was stationed by §  #
the Suez Canal and had a terrible job. It was indeed a dangerous jc { l_‘ o
had killed the last two operators, both Cypriot soldiers. In that part o 3}

g e
f o P

world there were many varieties of nasty little insects, one of whic
caled t he AWoolly Bear o. 't i nfe
On the outskirts of Peter6s caris
It had no windows and only one door. The door had a hole in it ati.
level. In the centre of the building wa tub with a hinged lid and fron
that lid a string went through the hole in the door to the outsidéad to
stack infested blankets all round the tub. Then he poured sulphuric
into the tub and put a heap of potassium cyanide onto the operldidigss
retreated through the door, shut it firmly and pulled the string. EEER
caused the lid to tip its cyanide into the acid, which immediately startea™®6 == :
fill the building with very poisonous <cyaityddnen f
guick! o It was failure to push the cork in qui
to get out of the Army int@eter showed me several lyrics that he had written. They were all excellent, ve
witty and with a stylghat flowed so easily that they simply lent themselves to musical accompaniment. A
read them | could hear the tunes running through my brain. | agreed to be his composer and, from then
string of lyrics kept arriving in my post. In my spare timesed the piano in one of the ENSA rehearsal rooms
to play over the tunes that | had in my head and then write them down. | began to sell original materie
ENSA artistes and made a bit of money for Peter and me.

.ot
e
A 2

b

He was an extraordinary person. &s chi |l d he was educated in a #fnfr
pupils seemed to do just whatever they liked, attending lessons or not as the whim took them. There w:
discipline and their behaviour was entirely random. In the sixth formr Peicame a prefect. He took to

75



walking into classes where there were girls who took his fancy, telling the teacher that the head want
certain girl, and then he marched off with that girl to the cycle sheds, behind which he had his way with
Despte all this random education Peter got very good examination results.

When he joined the Army he was given an intelligence test, to find, | suppose, if he were suitable
commissioning. His score in the test went right up, high off the scale of fnankswhich the 1Q could be
tested. The army psychologist had to extent th
stood at 196. Genius level! He was then sent to Oxford University for some sort of speciality intelligel
training His room was the only room in the halls of residence that had a window at street level. This winc
was closed by pulling a simple lever with a hole in it that dropped over a knob at the bottom of the winc
frame. Peter could come and go, at whatéeer of the night, simply by climbing through his window into the
street. Highly illegal of course but the proctors seemed unaware of it. Worse than that, Peter allowed
undergraduates to come and go through his wingevhaps for a little remuretion, because he was always
strapped for money. He had been allocated a college servant, a scout, whom he was expected to pay. (
occasion when he was very lax in paying the scout, the man was so incensed that he cemented the w
permanently shutvith quick setting cement. Peter and other undergraduates who had been out on the
returned to the college, only to find that they could not get in. Peter was immediately sent down and fo
himself back in the army in, | think, the Service Corplsis was how he was posted to the Middle East and
given the menial, and dangerous, job of killing woolly bears.

Peter had gathered a group of soldier entertainers together to form a concert part
their spare time. Whenever | was free | used to @yahem and play for their
rehearsals. One of the soldiers was a big, clumsyfoitaed fellow who did
conjuring tricks. He had a lovely sense of humour but his tricks were very simpl
ones. One dalge went into a restaurant and took the fez off treellad a waiter and
put it on his own head. He then kept idis name was Tommy Cooper. Later, in
Civvie Street, he became one of our most successful comics on the professional stz
with his stupid gags and tricks that seemed to go wrong and, abokies atifectious
sense of fun.

One day a notice appeared on the ENSA notice board. It was a list of soldier artistes whose time had ex
and were entitled to go back to Britain. My name was on it. Our officer commanding, Colonel Great
Newman, cene up to me and asked me if | would like to sign on for another year as they were very shor
pianists. | knew that Marjorie, a late arriver in the Middle East, still had at least a year to go so | agreed to
on. | was given a consent form to fil. The next morning a notice appeared saying that all¢xpéaed men

who were married to ladies in the forces could take their wives with them back to Blighty, even if the wiv
themselves, were not time expired. My heart sank. | had signed mysslffar another year. Then, as |

stood | ooking at the notice board, the Colonel
Woul d you correct it please?0 I took the form
at er al |, to go back to Englando, I sai d. I t

possible and telling her the reason why. She was all for it! | put in a formal request to get married and a
was fixed, March 1%, for the @remony to take place in Cairo. She made the appropriate arrangements w
her commanding officer and, i n due course, she
we fixed a honeymoon, through the YMCA, for us to go to Luxor.

Our wedding was confirmed by the army authorities and was set to take place off Martf 1945. | made

all arrangements for a wedding reception in the ENSA canteen, with a nice meal, to which any of my EN
colleagues around at the time, were invitdthe hotel in Luxor that had been fixed for us by the YMCA was to
be the Savoy Hotel, a luxury place on the banks of the Nile. The cost for the whole thing, reception and n
travel and hotel, was exactly £12 for the two of us.
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The army had a Registryffize for marriages in the Semiramis Hotel in Cairo. The whole hotel had been take
over by the army as a unit of the HQ. In Cairo at the time there was an army band, part of a concert party,
had to keep the wedding secret from them as they theshte stand outside the Semiramis Hotel and play the
Wedding March as we came out . Il dondot think the

Marjorie and I, together with our witnesses, were marched into the Army Registry office. Marjorie weslallo
to wear civilian clothes. She had made herself a very attractive costume and, in my eyes, looked gorgeo
was in my uniform with the corporal ds stripes o0
was a meteorologist in aregimeéntn Cai ro t hat dealt with weather
Lieutenant Michael Vickers, the officer in charge of our Good Music department. The Registrar was Cap
George Taylor, a rather dour Scot.

The ceremony went as follows:

CaptainTaylor. il ai nmoffecer authorised to carry out marriages in the field. Do you, Corporal
Dannatt, take Lance Corporal Vaughan as:s

Corporal Dannatt. AYessir. o
Captain Taylor.

hDo yo Lance Cor por alnnalW asuypur dawful wedadel e
a

f u,
husband?0o
L/Corporal Vaughanii Ye s si r . 0O

Captain Taylor. Al do, herrreby, prrronounce you, Cor pc¢
and wife. o

PAUSE.

Captain Taylor. ACorporal, you may now kiss the Lance (

8 We went out onto the beautiful, tree covere
bank of the Nile for photographs. M
parents had managed to get me two rolls
Dufaycolour film for the occasion and one
the ENSA workshops men had agreed to te
wedding photos with it in my caena and his
own. Later, when the film had be¢g
® developed, it was found that it had be
infected with some indigenous Egypti
bacteria, which ruined it almost entirely b
marring the fil mds
later, with lots of help from Paint SpdPro, |
was able to resurrect these photos with 1
computer and remove the worst of th
depredations of the bacteria.

We all went back to the canteen for ol
reception. The food was excellent ar



plentiful. | asked the canteen manager to save ang\Vefts, for us to eat on the train going to Luxor and there
was certainly plenty. When the time came to leave for the station, | went to collect the food only to find t
the Egyptian servants had nicked the lot.

| knew the head porter at Cairo Statiooni previous times when | had seen ENSA parties off on their travels
He was the man | used to bribe for the sake of safe loading of the luggage and props. | asked him if he
get a compartment for Marjorie and me exclusively. He agreed when iveadigm 35 piastres. | made the
great mistake of giving him it before the train departed. Just as it was about to move, he rushed up with
soldiers and all their kit and thrust them into our compartment. They had also given him 35 piastres to g¢
exclusive compartment.

They were very nice fellows, polite and chatty. We told them that we had just got married and were on
honeymoon. As night approached when we would settle down to try and get some sleep, the good lads pil
their kit betwen the seats at one end of the compartment, filling the space completely and then laid t
blankets across. This enabled Marjorie and | to lie down together as if on a double bed. They just sat d
one on each side of the other end of the compartmBEmen, on the uncomfortable wooden seats, they slept a
best they coul d. We sl ept well. What a pecul
with his insecticide spray, disturbed all of our slumbers as usual. And as usdial mat bribe him not to do
so. Ohers must have done, for some compartments along the corridor were spared his punctiliousness
could hear him passing them by. We awoke as the train was travelling througtulivedited fields and small
villages.

We arrived at Luxor station early in the morning to find that the YMCA
had been very thorough in their booking of our holiday. An American
donkey was waiting there to take us to the Savoy Hotel. We found it tc
be very large and luxurious, quite the ogip® from the old Hotel des
Familles where we had stayed before. We were given a big roorm
overlooking the Nile, with a double bed and a balcony surrounded by
bougainvillaea foliage, all in bloom with beautiful mauve blossoms.
| Strangely, what appear to beuve petals are, in fact, mauve leaves, so
called petaloid leaves. The actual flowers were very tiny yellow ones.

| picked a smal|l bunch a midlingphe &lycse d
to speak! Then | photographed her, the picture coming dendigly
when we later had it developed. It is my favourite photo of her.

y To our surprise, in the next room but one, was David Nixon with his
latest girlfriend. | think she must have been one of the ENSA girls in his
new show. Once we were all settlen, | contacted Hassani and he

agreed to be our guide for the week.
e )

There was another honeymoon couple in a room near to us.
hardly ever left their room, coming out only once, as far &
know, to join us on a Nile cruise in a felucca towardsethe of
the week. Apparently the poor girl had been ill most of the tinm
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: =3 On the first day, we hired bicycles and explored Luxor. At the far end of
the town was a prlvate boardlng house run by an garden, luxugs . : i o

with orange trees covered with sweeteimg blossoms, which lecg
down to a balcony overlooking the Nile. There we sat, drinking G ;
lemonade, and enjoying the fascinating view of the river with SEes
vista, evefchanging, of feluccas, rowing boats, steamers =
fishermen. To our delight we weejoined by the two soldiers we ha
met on the train. They were actually lodging in that boarding ho
When they saw that we had arrived on bicycles, they immedic °
hired two for themselves and joined us on our continuing explorsg
of the town.

David Nixon and his gir]l fri

outing across the Nile to Thebes. Hassani, had once more hirg ¥ E L/( d
fiAmeri can Donkeyo to take wus i Aas
was even older and more decrepit than others we ha@nidltl - -« o NS

before. The driver never bothered to use his clutch when changlng gear. He just thrust the gear lever in v
horrible grinding sound. Apart from that the old car took us around bravely, along unmade roads full of |
and hol es. ehtarys andh descripsons mfotimemarious places we went to were as amusing &
informative as ever. David was most impressed. This time Hassani took us to places we had never been
previous trips, as well as the obligatory tombs such as that of Tkt Amun. Both David and | were taking
photographs. His girl friend followed him around with a notebook. For every picture he took she wrote dc
the details of the camera exposure at his dictation. For example, in a darkish tomb she had to wmike dfie na
the tomb followedlbysedomdedkample, wdaé§8obvious t
to do this. We reached a very darikn tfomk nwigthh oOh ¢

In the many of the tombs the attamds, who were friends o
Hassani, helped us to take photos by a very ingenious me
They stood at the entrance with a mirror and directed the ray®
the sun with it down into the interior of the tomb. Of course &
were expected to give them bakshefesttheir trouble. Tut Ankh
Amundés tomb was an excepti
attendant was a friend of Hassani. He told us that we
forbidden to take our photos there. This tomb, being the
spectacular one in Thebes, was lit by eletyria ideal for
photographs without too long an exposure. Both David and | wOTE
light khaki jackets. We hung our cameras round our necks, under the jackets and, just as we reache
sarcophagus of King Tut, we opened the jackets and quickly took otosphThe attendant was furious. He
immediately switched off the lights but it was like closing the stable door after the horse had fled. We had
pictures and he could do nothing about it. Hassani was greatly amused that we had put one oviEnolaain at
whom he did not like.
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Another tomb was bricked in. Nane was allowed inside as it was a kind of sto@n for unidentified
mummies. One brick had been left out, through which visitors could peer in at the piles of mummies. D:e
asked me toednd him my camera tripod which he extended and pushed through the hole, stabbing one of
mummies and drawing it up to the hole. He then tore off a bit of the fragile bandaging for a souvenir
offered to do the same for me. 1 did not fancy havinthsa souvenir so | declined his offer. Hassani was
greatly offended by this action and showed it in no uncertain terms. He was very cold to David thereafter
continued to treat Marjorie and me in his usual friendly way.

When the time came for us teave, Hassani came to the train as we got on it and presented Marjorie witf
brooch for a wedding present. His father had been the guide to Flinders Petrie on previous occasions,
ago. On one trip to the Temple of Hapshetsut, he had picked up lacamvald blue stone seal and secreted it
away when nane was looking. Hassani had inherited several of these illicit
items when his father had died. He &
a brooch supported by two silver wings. We werehbgreatly touched by his
kindness. That was the last time we saw him. We always remembered the ki
man and his picturesque commentaries. Later we were told that he was a dt
addict, on hashish. We had noticed that he rarely ate on our excursiorsmvith
but that he seemed to have unbounded energy. Perhaps he gained that from
hashish he took each evening.

On returning to Cairo, we stil/l had
fascinating city. We visited the museum where all the @reasfound in Tut Ankh
Amunds tomb were on Vi ew. A magni f

centre of the city the Military Authorities put on a display of the wonderful house
that was to be available to each returning member of the forces. Italled &
PreFab. In our eyes it was wonderful. The outside construction appeared to |
made of sheets of asbestos but, inside, it was luxury itself. There were all mode
facilities, central heating, bath, fridge, cooker, all connected up as part of tr
prefabricating. We dreamed of owning one of these and fully expected to get ol
on our return. Some hopes, as it turned out!

| saw Marjorie off at the station, fully anticipating that we would soon be together again on our way hor
And looking forwad to starting our married life in a nice new fab.

| felt very lonely and needed to have something to keep me occupied, prefere &

a show. To my relief a new show, just arrived, needed a pianist. "’? NAAFL @
ENSA e«mmmmu ron HM foxces

| was told that | was joining this nev
company. | t woul d be E
company. Basically it consisted of Paniot wovd hle. Silutania
Theodossiou and me. Paniotiswas a Grc.~ FRIEDA & JOSEPH
conjurer, ventriloquist and hypnotist and -
@ was a pianist entertainer. | say basica ' '
™ hbecause we were joOi mo
and her brther. They were totally P

| redundant to the show but, someho
Paniotis had convinced ENSA that the .nm‘.!.!..!!.,l'."

' were necessary to his conjuring act. £ & C
they did was to stand, one each side of s e
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stage and catch the handkerchiefs as Paniotis produced them, apgeoentipwhere. Otherwise they were a
mere decoration in the show. | would not have minded so much. The wife was a lovely lady but her bro
was simply horrible, spiteful and thoroughly objectionable. He was only fourteen and should have beel
schoollearning some discipline.

Paniotis was an incredible man. He had been in the Greek army in the Sacre Corps, their commando unit
desert. One day they caught an Arab with a British revolver hidden beneath his clothes. At that time wea
and egipment were being stolen from the ships unloading at the Egyptian ports and the authorities could
find out how it was being done. Paniotis hypnotised the Arab and got him to reveal where the rest of the s
goods were. The Sacre Corps drove atd the desert to an oasis and started digging in the sand. There th
found an enormous cache of stolen equipment, worth a small fortune, hidden there. For this, Paniotis
awarded the Greek Military Medal and a small pension for life.

On anotheroa&@ s i o n, Paniotis received a |l etter signed,
at the ti me. The Afriendd told him that the wi
and, even suicidal. Other comrades in the €avpre equally troubled and in despair. Their wives were back ir
Greece and they were hearing awful rumours about how the wives were being treated by the Germans
He and a few comrades decided to do something outrageous and did not care if ¢hdifaglestoing it. There
was a small Italian POW camp nearby, which they entered at night and stole the uniforms from the slee
prisoners. Then, disguised as lItalians, they set off, in the dark, in a truck towards the Italian lines. T
stopped, hiddn behind a dune, some way off from the Italian camp and Paniotis crept forward till he reacl
the sentry. Hiding nearby he waiting till a soldier passed the sentry and gave the password. Before the
Paniotis had been the manager of one of the Fiatammo companyds factories i1
He crept back to the truck and then, large as life, they drove forward to the sentry. Paniotis gave the pass
went to the HQ tent and told an officer there that he and his men had coméé&deriman lines bringing
urgent orders for the General of this unit. Immediately the General and his senior officers were woken up
came to the HQ tent. The General was still in his rggivtn, and wore a cloth hat with a long tassle. They all
sat davn round their table with their maps and prepared to receive the urgent orders from Paniotis. To t
great surprise Paniotis and his men lifted their guns and ordered the Italians, together with all their plans, c
the truck and then loaded them tonit. As the Greeks were pointing their guns at their prisoners, none of th
other Italians, who were awake at the time, dare to do anything about it. The truck was driven back tc
Allied lines. Unfortunately, Paniotis had neglected to tell anyoln&t whey were doing, so the British opened
fire on them. Immediately Paniotis ordered the Italian general to take off his long whitgonghtand wave

it in the air. This did the trick and the firing stopped. Paniotis insisted to me, that thes cdphe plans of
the Italian lines was the real reason why our General Montgomery was able to advance so successfully at
the Germans. Maybe!

Our show was played to very small camps that had never before received an ENSA show. | thought it w
ba el y average entert ai n meofithemil sti#fandihie paites lacked the witjthatr
English conjurers usually used. | was, of course, used to the clever patter of David Nixon and the nonsen
Tommy Cooper. His ventriloquismas corny to the extreme, but his hypnotism saved the day. In this he w:
brilliant. He had soldiers up on the stage doing silly things to the vast amusement of his audiences. | dic
usual comic piano solo and told a few jokes. My piano was a veryliolipiano, which had suffered for years
from being tugged around the Middle East by ENSA companies. The casework was falling to pieces althc
the action and tuning was still OK. The ENSA piano technician had given me a hammer and a bag of |
befoe we set of f . I f the pianobés casing fell t o
We had a very old rattly truck, which Paniotis drove. His wife and her brother and | sat behind with the pis
Pani ot i s 6s upgage.plswaswvery unoomiortathle, especially on some of the unmade roads acr
the desert. Fortunately al/l was wel | bet ween F
written to him was really some randy Syrian who had tried toenialvith the lady while her husband was
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away in the Army and had been well and truly repulsed. O-
she said! /

We did a short tour of the Alexandria area and | found my
staying in the same hotel as Jack Telman. Since | last sa
he had met a &val nursing sister named Frances and they
both fallen in love. He had come to Alexandria to marry |
That was one of the quickest courtships, engagements
marriage ever. | was naturally invited to the wedding. It tg
place in the British Consl at e . Jackds b J _
fell ow who was a comedian in Jackd0s new show.
introduced to a drink called Pink Champagne. It tasted ql
innocuousi almost like drinking lemonade but, after a fdvinegan
to be very glad that | did not have a show to do that evening.

| had another surprise. Peter Myers turned up. He had met a
WREN named Prudence while they were both on holiday in a Je
kibbutz in Palestine and they had wanted to getigthr They had s »
experienced more difficulty in surmounting the military red tape tf~ = S5 =

Marjorie and | had and were really fighting hard to get permissio _w‘tuk v . .:3.
P O W ‘g:, -" : oo |
marry. Pet er had a WeekOS Ie"bf"'\‘l'c'lll"r\;'l C'A’allull&"

t he girl so6 afventto tmeo mrivate bdadhit hadewicketwbrk barriers to cut that beach off from
the rest of the Alexandria hpolloi. After Peter had gone back to his camp, | visited the WREN billets
occasionally to have afternoon tea with the girls. Their billett(€lass) had a beautiful garden where the girls
~ all had afternoon tea served to them by Egyptian servants
They were the Senior Service, of course, and always lived
and travelled first clas$ unlike Marjorie and her fellow
ATS girls, who were in the iny! | got to know Prue and
her friends well and looked forward to those pleasant
afternoons. Then, suddenly, tragedy struck. A group of
WRENS were travelling in a Navy truck that crossed a
tramway just as the tram arrived. There was a dreadful
smashand several girls were injured. Prue only suffered
i from bruises and scratches but her close friend, Poppy, ha
one leg completely amputated. The tram driver, whose fault
it was, produced a lot of Egyptian friends, who were
supposedly standing nearby, awlore that the traffic lights were in his favour at the
crossing. As the girls were in the back of the truck and unable to see anything
evidence was completely discarded. The tram driver got away with it and
Poppy was unable to claim any cpemsation.

b R

. ;,.‘..; | visited the British War Cemetery and four
“ ... the grave of my dear friend Ron Wells, wit
' just a simple cross, all that remains to be st
of that fine young man, Lieutenant Rcp
Wells of the Royal Engineers. The ironic
thing was that he v&aa water engineer befor|
the War and yet he got caught up in bo
disposal. One of the bravest jobs a solc
can be calledbn to do. His memory lingers




in my thoughts of the wonderful friendship that we had together before that dreadful War tookayifrcaw
us.

My last show was to take place at an Army petrol depot right out in the desert. We drove up to the camp
were met by a very drunken officer. He announced that there was no chance of our giving a show that eve
All the men were too dink to appreciate it! Earlier in the evening a dispatch rider on a motorbike had arrivi
and told them that the war with Germany was over. He too, by then, was as merry as the men in the c
Paniotis asked him if he could borrow the motorbike. itz amiably agreed and Paniotis mounted it and
started to drive it in a wide circle round and round. Then to the delight of all the men he proceeded to per
acrobatics on the machine. He drove it standing on the saddle; sitting on the handlebarg;gtfnrapd on it
whilst holding the handlebars; facing backwards and generally being a real daredevil. He told us that, be
the war, he had a period in which he was a performer in a touring circus show in England. His act was c
AThe Walho.of IDeawas a huge circular arena with
Paniotisbds speciality act was to drive round an
sidecar.

Our short tour was soon over. As moas | returned to the ENSA HQ, | was told that my posting back tc
England had come through. | gathered all my erstwhile soldierly equipment together and joined a group of
going to a Transit Camp on the banks of the Suez Canal. Reluctantly | foget back in the Army. | was
given an uncomfortable bed in a tent; had to queue each mealtime for my rations, which | had to collect ir
mess tin. | was forced to get back to the boring Army discipline till Marjorie came from Jerusalem to |
embarkaibn port. | just had to wait till I could be sent there too. The sergeant major of the camp called m
his office and told me that, as a corporal, | would have to mount the guard the next day. | told him that my
as a corporal was given me as angh My knowledge of soldiering was flimsy in the extreme. | could not
hold a gun, let alone fire it if necessary. | did not know the orders to be given to the men of the guard a
doubted that I coul d even gi v eéwas tealyrverywwillinty to hameya gs o
and would be delighted to do so if he liked. He turned down my helpful offer and | went back to my tent v
satisfied with the outcome.

One day Peter got a lift from his camp, further down the Canal, up forémsit camp. He brought me an
invitation to come to his camp the next evening to take part in a concert that their Entertainments Officer
putting on. He and | would perform some of our songs together. The Officer had promised to make a
availabk to take me back, late at night, to my camp.

The show began all right till it came to our act. We both went onto the stage and started our first song .
troops received it very politely till | reached the point where | had to play a loud chdmbudght my hands
down heartily onto the keyboard and as the chord sounded out, the stage beneath us collapsed and Pete
the piano descended into the depths below. That was definitely the end of the show! The men in the aud
were delighted andheered and clapped. The entertainments officer seemed to blame me for the catastroph
playing too loud a chord. He was so nasty that he went back on his promise and refused to let me
transport back to my camp. | had to walk.

| trudged along theoad by the Suez Canal hoping to get a lift from a passing army vehicle but, to n
disappointment, every one that passed refused to stop for me. The reason was obvious. It was far too ris
could have been the decoy for an ambush by hidden ArakethieThe fact that | was dressed as a soldier
meant nothing as Arabs stole uniforms as well as arms and equipment. On and on | went, occasionally pe
suspicious little groups of Arabs. It was very scary. | suppose | walked for about two hourgingiign a

driver of a small truck took pity on me and st
Campo. He roared with | aughter. nWedre alread
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left-hand side were indedtose of my camp. The security of the camp must have been very poor becaus
crept in unchallenged and fell into my bed without any further incident.

A day or two later, the orders came for me to proceed to Port Said to join the ship back to Embkned.|
joined a party of men waiting to embark and, to my delight, with them was my Marjorie. We lined up togetl
and climbed up the gangplank to the ship. We were met by an officious sergeant with a clipboard. Both
names were together on it s@ wxpected to get married quarters. He would not believe that we were man a
wife. He insisted that we were brother and sister. At first glance we did tend to look alike. We both wore
same rimless spectacles and had the same shaped faces. natotdehvince him that we were married. It
seemed to me that the man was not very intelligent, so | tried another tack. | told him that we were, ind
brother and sister but that we belonged to a very old traditional Catholic family and had beespgoiah
permi ssion, by the Pope, to get marri ed. Al 6ve

A concert party was quickly formed from any vol
about it except thatitwaser y amateur after the prof
and worked with. | can remember, however, a double act, called the Bathhouse Di
rapidly formed between a soldier and ar
and she ansmweyeudr iiNfoe b woy O . They sun
words, such as fLoofah come back to me
gags. All | had to do in the show was to play accompaniments and piano duets w
another soldier. Thank goodness

The only other entertainment was hours and hours of tedious Hblagesgy, the then
name for Bingo. Neither Marjorie or | played it.

Also on the boat was a group of Palestinian businessmen, the first to be allowed to tr
England since the end the war with Germany. Amongst them was an old friend of mi
Eddie Jamal. He was a highly educated man, a graduate of the American Univer
Beirut. Unlike most Arabs, he had had his voice trained to sing European music and
really beautifultenor voice. | had accompanied him occasionally back in Jerusalem. Hel
coming to England to set up a branch of
the Arabic word for olive. His family owned vast areas of olive groves and produged
oil. We agreed to meet later in England.

Now that the war in the Middle East was finally over, our ship could sail unrestricted through tl
Mediterranean. The weather was fine and for us both it was just like a luxury cruise, except for the cons
Army presence with its rules and discipline. We saw lovely distant views of countries we had only read al
before. The most spectacular was the Rock of Gibraltar, which rose majestically out of the hazy mist a:
approached it. To most people on lehat was merely an opportunity to have a gamble. Everyone whc
wanted to had bought a ticket. At exactly the time the Captain announced a position of the boat relative t
Rock, the person with the ticket for that time won a large amount of money.

We sailed up the Bay of Biscay, which belied its reputation by giving us a smooth crossing and, eventus
arrived just off England at the tip of Cornwall
see anything as it was nigtitne but & dawn came we found ourselves opposite the Isle of Man. As | had bee
used to years of looking at the muted colours of the Middle iEaahdy yellow and dull olive green or dark
evergreens, the sight of t he Ibsedthtakind).0 Ehencepdn toiScotindb
the views were spectacular when the ship sailed near enough for them to be seen.

84



We finally docked at Greenock and had a long, frustrating, wait for the collection of tickets to the fir
destination of each of uglasses for disembarkation leave and advance payment of money. There wa
perfunctory customs inspection by friendly Customs officers who must have realised that, after years abr
members of the Forces would have acquired valuable items that cogliatgeable. They did, however,

inspect more fully the occasional person whom they must have suspected. They did not even look a

luggage.

On shore at last we were given a meal and then put on a train for London. Our tickets were made o
Westclif-onS e a , as we had decided to go to my parent s
the longest. Marjorie and | managed to get window seats in the carriage and the train set off through the |
up area of Glasgow. The inhabitantslaled up alongside the track and cheered and clapped us as we ro
past. We were, to them, the returning troops who had won the war for them in the Middle East and they
showing their gratitude. We cheerfully waved back.

It was a long tedious jouey with a lot of waits at various stations and junctions. | was getting more and mo
impatient but, eventually, after many changes of trains, we arrived at Weste#a. We called a taxi and
gave the address of my p &ardenst Oroarriving therd) ihertaxi driverzefuse@
to take our money. He let us know that, as we were returning soldiers to whom he was very grateful, the
was free.

| could not get to the front door quick enough. | rang the bell and waite@dlydior my parents to answer the
door.

The door opened and there stood my Mum and Dad, together with my sister, Gladys, holding her new |
Anna; and also standing there was her other daughter, Caroline, a little toddler. It was a thrilling od¢casio
introduced my darling wife and there were hugs and kisses all round. Caroline was overcome and a
frightened by our appearance, because she burst into tears and would have nothing to do with us.

During the meal that followed we could barelgditime to eat, as we were kept talking and catching up with
the news. They knew that Marjorie and | had determined to have a marriage ceremony in a church fo
benefit of both of our families. We discussed the feasibility of doing this and decidsé# #®ev. Woods of
Pall Mall Church to marry us there. A date was set for the Saturday week.

| needed money so the next day | went by train to Norwood where ENSA had its HQ for its military membe
A very officious officer there told me that | must ogpfor duty immediately. | tried to tell him that | was on a

mont hés di sembarkation | eave but he would not I
Finally I managed to get through to him that | was getting married on Saturday santjulce let me go. |
made up my mind that | would not show up there :

We had only a few days to prepare for the weddi
England was in the grips of austerity and rationing
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Mum had saved enough ingredients to eak small
s S i | wedding cake and only a very modest wedding breakfast

| } TS was | aid out. A friend of
wedding dress which, fortunately, fitted without alteration. Her bridesmaids were to be her sister, Betty,
little Caroline. Somehow, material had been acquired to make their dresses. | had my good sué.

My cousi n, Gordon, was to be my best man. Mar j
would give her away wearing the Army dress suit of a @agps lieutenant. He was very proud of his Army
uniform and the Commission that he gained in the First World War. The bridegroom was ambivalent al
wearing the uniform that he had been so reluctant to wear throughout the present War so he weweathe pr
suit, which still fitted perfectly. My old friend and teacher, Donald Sprinck would play the organ and tl
friends of my youth, Bert Hutton, the choirmaster of St. Andrews Church and his wife would also come.

The day of the wedding dawned. Wegtk ready and made our way to Pall Mall Church. Somehow ratione«
petrol had been saved, enough to enable those of the family with cars to drive to the church and to give i
others who had no cars. Each car was filled to the brim with guests.

Theervice went without a hitch. Marjorieods Dad
carried out the service splendidly, giving in his sermon his delight that his organist had been spared the da
of war to return to the church for hisedding. Donald Sprinck played magnificently and my best man, Gordor
managed to have the ring available, making its second appearance in a wedding ceremony, intact at the c
time.

The reception and the wedding breakfast, such as it was in thosgitausmes, was a most enjoyable
occasion. One of my schoolboy friends, who name | now forget, took photos with my camera and, also, a
ciné film with my ciné camera using a Pathé film that | managed to get. Both camera film and ciné film w
still very difficult to obtain so | was lucky to have managed to get hold of both. After the meal we all we
back to the bungalow for photographs in the garden. The weather was glorious; everyone was happ)
Marjorie and | were full of joy that we hadaded not to rely entirely on a marriage in an Army registry office
to make us husband and wife.

As we had already had a honeymoon, to our surprise Mum and Dad had booked a holiday for the four of u:
holiday camp on the Isle of Wight. It was a neamp, only just built that year. The facilities were quite
modest compared with camps like Butlins. There was a main building with a clubroom and a larger dir
room; and the bedrooms were huts in theegrmrnodn&$
activities. The whole affair was pleasant and peaceful. We went on excursions to various parts of the I
that Dad remembered from his boyhood. Sometimes Marjorie and | went on our own and, in fact, spent a |
time together explorinthe countryside.

Then came a terrible shock! Mum came to me and told me that she had taken a great dislike to Marjorie.
made a very bad mistake in marrying her. Marjorie was not a nice persoleserved far better. | was
horrified and couldhardly believe my ears. Knewthat Marjorie was a really lovely girl, kind, gentle and
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always loving. | took Dad aside and asked him what had brought this about. He said that he could
understand Mumdés attitude; hie at @lb ulrl tbde ysaesahat rfollawédi | n
gradually found the reason for Mumdés antipathy
greatly from a drunkard of a father who had periods free from the drink when her sisters were children. N
had been treated miserably but the sisters had had a happy life. Consequently she was unbearably jeal
them and fell out with each one. This attitude towards her female relatives even carried on to her own dauc
my sister Gladys. She evenldisd her own daughter. Then | was born and became the apple of her eye. S
absolutely doted on me and, although | was a man and a married one at that, she could not, and woul
realise that | was now s ome o stihherlitledoymdherdske saw nee se
close and loving with Marjorie, she became impossibly jealous of her. Another fact quickly became appat
In her mind she had already found a wife for me, the sister of my friend Ron Wells. She had fullgdettyzect

|l would come back from the war, take up with th
i magi ne, as | had never paid any attention to t
sister, | had hardly evédhadanythingto do with her. | tried hard to convince Mum that she was wrong abou
Marjorie but failed dismally to do so. | loved my mother dearly and it hurt me terribly to find that she had tl
frame of mind. The holiday on the Island was compjetpbiled for Marjorie and me and we could not wait to
get back and on to our next stay.

This was to be in Manchester with Marjorieds pal
was an officer in the Manchester Army Pay Office. Thag rented a huge furnished house with lots of rooms.
It was very old but comfortabl e. We had our owl

John. Ma was lovely, kind and friendly and very welcoming to me.

| soon learned thatedPwas a very inventive businessman before the war. He wasmaaidfproficiency expert
inowadays called a time and motion man. Hedd be
on their feet again. One had been in Jamaica aridctinMarjorie and her brothers and sister had spent part o
their childhood on that island. He hadamganised the business methods of Gamages, the big store in Oxfo
Street and had designed the system f enecordsa htolphim a
about our friend Eddie Jamal and his desire to set up a company in England to market olive oil. Immediate
was interested and wanted to be considered for the job when he left the army. | contacted Eddie who cal
Manchester rad stayed with us. He and Pa put their heads together to discuss the future company. All
going well until, to our surprise, Eddi e went a
her, there and then, and take her back to Fadestith him. She was only fifteen and was not having any. We
all knew of the risks a young British girl faced in marrying an Arab, even such a nice man as Eddie. F
Eddie, used to the customs of his own nation, was really shocked to discover thatringe decision was not
made merely in agreement between him and Pa. Betty, unlike Arab girls, had a big say in the matter anc
big say was #ANo! o Eddie finished his stay with

| was getting more and more keen on phapyy. | had learned how to develop and print my own pictures
and had the burning desire to own an enlarger. The few that could be found in photo shops were fa
expensive. Walking through a Manchester side street one day, we saw an enlargeririoa saleonéhand
shop. It was quite cheap so | bought it and with great excitement took it back to the house. | could not u
yet as there was no dark room but looked forward eventually to making one somewhere.

One day Marjorie and | were sitting anbus, which stopped by a factory that was disgorging all the workers ¢
the end of the day. The bus filled with women, all standing. One woman looked at me and, at the top o
voice made disparaging remarks, using very ripe language, about her ttagtagd whilst a hale and hearty
man remained seatédme! | was wearing civilian clothes. She also ratted on about the men of England bei
away fighting and there was I, still a civilian, sitting there depriving her of a seat. | stood up, veigdihgat
showing that I had difficulty with something wr
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taken me so |l ong to get to my feet : but this w
tried to get me to sit aga | made a great demonstration of refusing and forced her to sit down, to her gre
embarrassment and the jeers of her fellow workers. Serve her right!

My embarkation leave was due to come to and end. | left Marjorie with her family and went bakvtmd

to report in to the NAAFI HQ. This was in an erstwhile nunnery. It is strange how sensitive | was to |
atmosphere of that place. It seemed to have a miasma of something very sinister, probably due to the s
behaviour of the nuns who hé#ided there before. | was not comfortable there. | missed Marjorie very muc
and, being young and presumably good looking, | began to be plagued by a group of militant homosexuals
wanted me to be like them and join them in their way of life. | lmevebjection to homosexuals as such and
believe that they are born that way but | complained to the orderly officer, who began to be very worried
there would be a scandal brewing up under his command. In the meantime Marjorie had come to stay witl
brother Daveds wife in Mitcham, a nearby town.
the advances of those men. The outcome was the best thing that could have happened to me. | was
lodging and travel allowance and ailled to stay with Marjorie. | returned each day to my duties in the
nunnery and, each evening went home cheerfully to Mitcham.

My duties were mainly to do with keeping up the morale of the soldiers, both NAAFI and ENSA, waiting f
their next posting.The sergeant in charge of the ENSA soldiers there arranged entertainments, which consi
mainly of film shows. Whenever there was to be an evening of films, | had to go by Underground to Aldwy
where the ENSA Film Unit was. | collected the films it big tins and lugged them all the way back to the
nunnery. Some evenings, when there were no films, a small group of us made a séance table the way
learnt to do on the Nile steamer. We had amusing, sometimes hilarious, sessions gettingtdhvatighs
friends and relations who had passed on. I do
messages from Ron Well s. Ronds messages often
to my par ent s érgedntugotgegllan nvessaged feom a deceased friend, a cinema organist, v
had died in Manchester.

It became rapidly obvious that the circumcision that | had so determinedly avoided on the ship, the Orbita,
becoming unavoidable. Marriage had aggtestahe problem. | reported sick to the M.O., who arranged for
me to go to the Royal Albert Hospital at Woolwich. As usual, when a soldier went into hospital, he had to t
all his equipment with him. In my case it was two kit bags, a haversack, abetiter a gas mask, a rollegh

gas cape and a blanket. To my indignation, | was also given a Sten gun to carry as well. Travel with thi
was not easy.

| settled in to the ward and had two interviews, one with the surgeon and one with an ocaufferapist, a
dear old lady who gave me felt, needle and cotton and a paper with the instructions of how to make a soft
baby deer. The day for my operation was fixed and, when it arrived,-ayedemale orderly nurse came to
shave all round my edding tackle. He was so lethal with his razor, being unable to aim straight owing to |
poor vision, that | took the razor from him and shaved myself. | was then given an injection in my arm to ¢
my nerves and was wheeled into the anaesthetic rddra.anaesthetist rolled me onto my stomach and startec
to push a huge needle painfully into my lower spine. It was the day for minor operations, with us patients |i
up as if on a conveyor belt. The man in front of me, who was already in the theatg operated on for
haemorrhoids, started screaming in pain. We could hear him yelling in our room. Suddenly in rushe
surgeon, who told the anaesthetist that his spinal injections were not working. | was to be given a gel

anaesthetic insteadAs he pull ed the needle out of my bac
haemorrhoids, i snot he?o I was already very d
speech, I managed to i nsi st ,peniatha needle@vent into thedacknal mys
hand. | hesitate to think what might have happ:e
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When | came round, I found my wedding tackl e al
| gradualy recovered enough to start showing an interest in life again. | had a book by Haldane about how
vision had been helped considerably by a method
book. | was shosighted so the book appedleo me. The first thing | had to do was to take off my glasses
and cease to use them from then on. | measured how far | could see the small type in a book clearly. It w
inches. | then began, religiously, carrying out all the exercises dailydiSta@ce increased very satisfactorily.
My needlework proceeded to the gratification of the occupational therapist. My little soft toy became a
attractive Bambi and | was quite proud of it.

The stitches had to come out so the sameegyed orderlynurse came to me to perform the operation. Once
again he was clumsy and useless. He jabbed away with his forceps and failed to take hold of a stitch with 1
He really hurt me. 1 took the forceps and the scissors from him and took the stitchegselit Mo my
delight, I could see to do so without my glasses. The distance of clear vision had increased to over tw
inches. The eye exercises were working well.

As soon as the stitches were gone, | was due to be discharged. | felt really weaktadder was painful and
swol |l en. |l 6m sure that | needed another coupl e
was given a bus pass to Mitcham and a chit -egthow
orderlynurse told me that there was a shortage of beds for wounded soldiers, and to bugger off. | answere
| was still a wounded soldier and | needed that bed, but to no avail.

As usual, discharged soldiers had to report to the discharging officer.offdniwas completely bonkers. He
fixed me with his mad eyes and asked me why | wore those glasses. | answered that | had got myopia. He
ATheredbs no need to be i hmoomkentianoflmy circumdiseomor hoe | felti & C
salutel and staggered off. Then | put on all my web equipment, hoisted my two kit bags and took the Sten
under my arm. | felt terrible. Thus loaded | staggered out of the hospital and went down to the bus stop, w
fortunately was just outside the mgimat e s . A bus drew up with a che
were known. She was kindness itself. Immediately she helped me on to the platform, took all my equipr
from me and piled it in the luggage space under the stairs and helpedsinddwn on one of the long back
seats. | had to lower myself slowly and gingerly to the seat. Anything more vigorous would have put me
great agony. My greatly swollen and bandaged John Thomas reached the seat before I did. The Clippie
see hat | was feeling very unwell and responded with great kindness. | suspect that she guessed the root
of my discomfort. Or something nearby.

Sitting opposite me on the other long seat was a little old lady with a huge handbag on her lap. Wing follo
conversation took place, shouted across the space between us for all to hear.

Old lady. AHave you come out of the hospital, sol di
Me. AYeso

Old lady. AWhat 6s been wrong with you soldier?o

Me. Al 6ve had an operation. o

Old lady. AWhaas the operation?o

Me. Al't was on t he | owelwaspaginning to det ambit desfredite.me n . 0
Old lady. Al know the very operation. | 6ve had it
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(I began to feel as if | wanted to stuff a handkerchief in my mouth
to stopme from laughing.

Old lady. (Producing a visiting card from her huge handbag and passing it
across to me. It read. A St. Matthewds Chi
Centregd, Penge

Al know t h anrgeonsihave done th&irevdrst but
come along to this address next Tuesday ar
WITH THE LAYI NG ON OF HANDS. 0

(The Clippie could not restrain herself and burst out laughing. This time | really did stuff a handkerchief ir
my mouth)

I dondét know how I managed to get myself from t
me a long time, with frequent pauses to rest. The convalescence really started when | was once mc
Marjorieds ar ms. Bambi poroar sisgemdae,doam ySheswad delighted. yShe collected

deer ornaments and happily placed my Bambi (of which | was very proud) on the-mi@cgle | had a blissful
week recovering especially that one essential part of me, which healecemarkably quickly, and started
doing its duty. Then it was back to Norwood.

I received a | etter from Eddie Jamal . Hedd go
accompanist. | jumped at the chance. | could get frequent leavelfeoRANAFI HQ, by the simple means of
bribing the sergeant who called the daily roll call, five shillings to miss my name from the list. He actua
invited me to do this if | wanted to.

The broadcasts were part of t Argbic Bdstiord £ddi® hae mang & the

popul ar Alight <c¢classicald songs translated into
beautifully. The producer was an Iragi Arab. Immediately he and Eddie fell out. The producer did nat appt
of Eddi eds pronunciation of many words. Poor E

with an Iragi pronunciation. It was as if a singer from Newcastle were trying to sing with a Wel
pronunciation. We were contracted for threealdi@asts, with an option for more. Thanks to the Iraqgi producel
the option never materialised. | was in many ways relieved, for although | enjoyed accompanying Ed
getting to the broadcasting station all the way from Norwood to Elstree was very t@adibtiime consuming.

Eddie wanted to import electronic organs to the Middle East so | took him to meet Mr. Midgley in his factory
Park Royal. At the beginning of the war, Midgley and his three brilliant sons had suddenly disappeared.
one knew whee they had gone. Now the truth was out. They had been spirited away to the USA to take pa
the Manhattan Project. This was the construction of the atom bomb. Apparently Midgley was an expe
making electronic fuses. He and his sons had thbtfidweputation of having designed the fuse for the bomb.
To Eddiebébs and my disappointment, Mi dgl ey had gi
to the more profitable manufacture of electronic toys. In no way nonplussed, Eddieiatehyestarted
importing the toys to the Middle East.

| visited Eddie in his hotel suite and was introduced to the singer, Anne Shelton. Her brother, a very sm

busi nessman, was already acting as Bintroducedho him@a®e n
the sonin-law of the man who was to handle the Zeituna olive oil imports to England. The broth
i mmedi ately said, il could have done that for vy

was not to be the Zeiturritish agent any more. | never saw or heard from Eddie again. As it turned out,
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was all to the good, because the Israelis captured much of the olive producing land of the Arabs. | later |
that Eddie had finally transferred all his business #igs/to Cairo. | never bothered to check up on his
importation of electronic toys from Midgley. | should have done, as there would have been nice commis:
for me in the deals. But | am no businessman. Thank goodness!

This blissful existence soon @ed. When my convalescence leave
was over | reported back to Norwood and was immediately told that
__ was to be posted to ENSA HQ in Hamburg. | was at the same time
', elated to be getting back into show business and depressed at havi
to leave Marjorie.l was sent to Dover by train, again struggling with

, all my army equipment and set sail for Ostend. Halfway across th
4 Channel a mighty fog descended on us causing us to be halted
mid-crossing fornearly two days. There were no sleeping quarters
on the ship and very little food to be had, so when we finally reached
Ostend, we were tired, hungry and exhausted. We were fed an
immediately put on the night train for Hamburg. It was crowded with soldiers. We had to take it in turns to
on the seatsrpotherwise, we had to sit on our equipment. If we could find some room, we could sleep on
dirty floor of the compartment. All in all, a horrible, fatiguing and miserable night was endured.

On arrival in Hamburg, | found to my horror that | washt® billeted in a great, gloomy &€erman Army
barracks. | struggled up several flights of concrete stairs to a huge smelly and dirty room and settled dov
try to get some sleep on the primitive bedding that was supplied to me. Suddenly | was wakdrtald to

get dressed and ready to move on. | got ready and gathered up all my equipment yet once again and dra
and myself down the stairs, outside to the street. | was met by a smiling and cheerful ENSA driver with a
car. He helped metioad all my equipment into the boot and | sat in great comfort beside him in front. Th
was the beginning of a life of civilised comfort, once more in the caring arms of ENSA.

Hamburg was a pathetic sight. The Allies had bombed it unmercifully.ogtirall that could be seen
everywhere was destroyed buildings. The people livec
best they could in cellars below the wrecks of their hous
The streets were full of rubble. Attempts were bei
bravely made to clear the ruins and to try and recortst
homes out of pieces of scrap building material. Here . -
there, the air raid shelters, huge towers, could be seen jij.:
intact and standing out of the shambles around them. T =22
shelters were at one time a great success and yet a jul
failure. Theywere constructed out of very strong ferr8
concrete and could have probably survived a direct hit from explosive bombs. It was when incendiary bo
fell that they were a disaster. The incendiaries fell onto the streets, which were made of tar machdatn, ar
fire to them. The roaring flames burnt up all the oxygen out of the air and the poor people in the air raid sh
towers were suffocated to dedtthousands of them at a time. The really sad thing was that Hamburg had be
an independent statetiwin Germany, a Hansa town, and its Council certainly did not support the Nazis. Mu
of its business was with Britain and many of its successful companies, especially those concerned
shipping, were happily managed by Ang@rman partnerships. Atd outbreak of war the Nazis had moved
in and taken the place over.

As we drove, | wondered whether there would be any buildings left for us to live in. In the centre of the
there was an area that had escaped, unscathed. Surprisingly, it wastheocentral main railway station, the
Hauptbahnhaf Opposite the entrance to the station there was a row of beautiful hotels and a splendid the
the Schauspielhaus My driver took me to a small hotel calléthter den Linden Hotel He told me to gan
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and make myself comfortable and report later to
Schauspielhaus A friendly German lady welcomed m&§
and gave me a room on the top floor. The lift was <§
working. All my equipment and | found our way to t _
room where we settled in. As soon lawas rested ancssss
washed, | made my way to the theatre. An ENSA offi
there, Major Nevillewilling, realised that | had had a lon§
and stressful journey and immediately took me to a large dining room. He instructed the German coo
prepare a meal fane and soon | was tucking in to a splendid meal, the likes of which | had never had in
army mess. It turned out that the officer, this major, had been in charge of the Café Royal near Piccadil
London. He was an expert at catering for connoissend had brought his skills to the ENSA dining room in
the theatre. He was also very theatrically camp and flaunted it in his speech and gait. | later found out th
was a very kind man and continually concerned for the-laiig of the ENSA persoehunder his command.
He frequently travelled across the frontier to Denmark and came back with Danish speciality food to enh:e
our meals.

Well fed and comfortable | was then introduced to my new boss, a sergagmtnamed

| Robin Stark. Robin halleen a successful author in Civvie Street and his skills, as suct
~ | were now employed by ENSA. He was a quiet, gentle person, quite unlike anything o

. would expect of a sergeantajor. | soon fell into his way of working. He took me under

' his wing andaught me how to be a theatrical writer. Regular groups of ENSA artistes, tr
casts of touring plays, came to our theatre to perform their shows. Our job was to lic
between them and the German Broadcasting Station, the Nord West Deutscher Rundft
This involved arranging broadcast interviews with the actors and writing a short précis of their play, for then
broadcast as a kind of trailer. This liaison also included variety artistes, who could perform part of their s
performances as broadcasts.

| happily trotted to and fro between the theatre and the broadcasting house, a pleasant walk through a p
Hamburg that had escaped the worst of the bombing. The road took me across the bridge over the bee
Alster, a charming system of lake&ll around the larger lake were elegant tall patrician houses, still intac
despite the bombing, and gardens | eading down t
austere Middle East landscapes, these glowing vistas were compldiggyfdieto me.

The broadcasts were made in the Musikhalle, a sumptuous building containing two concert halls, one large
one small. There were also many rooms adapted to broadcasting. At one end of the building there v
curved gallery, in the cére of which was a huge memorial statue to Brahms. It was an allegorical collection
statues, posed ladies (Muses | suppose), rising up to a central point. The extraordinary thing about
memorial was that, despite its gigantic size, it could batedtby hand, merely by pushing it. All round the
outer edge of the gallery were frsanding pillars, each with the bust of a famous composer. The bust on o
of the pillars seemed out of place. Its style did not match all the others and the npaesinmed was, to us
British, merely some obscure Nazi composer. The British Army officer in charge of the place asked
German caretaker why this bust, which seemed so out of place, was on that pillar. The caretaker saic
previously there had bedmust of Mendelssohn. When the Nazis took over, they had told him to remo\
Mendel ssohnés bust and to destroy 1it. Of cour s
Christian. Our officer expressed his sorrow at this, as he really enhjbgemusic of Mendelssohn. The
caretaker then surprised him by saying that so
he had taken the bust down into the cellars, wrapped it in oiled cloth and had hidden it in a very obsaiure p:
the depths of the place. He then recovered Mendelssohn, cleaned him up and restored him to his rightful
on his pillar. 1 have no idea what happened to the other, Nazi bust. Perhaps it met the fate that was inte
for Mendelssohn.
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| got tomeet famous actors of the day in the course my liaison work. | also met variety artistes. We had n
fun with the latter. The actors we found to be very serious about their work, the variety artistes far nr
relaxed and full of fun for the most parOne of them was a comedian who h
achieved considerable fame, broadcasting in England. He was Michael Howar
he did was to tell silly AShaggy De
off at the end of each one was usually so ridiculbasit was often hilariously funny
Michael was very fond of drinking gin. When he arrived he was taken off tg
Of ficersd6 Club opposite the theatre
that they had in the club was a Germantgjpe drinkcalled Schlichte. It is muc
stronger than English gin. Michael lapped it up as if it were the English va
Soon he was almost incapably sloshed. Someone brought him, staggering helj
to the theatre where he was to due to do a show in &devé. Robin and | took hi
into our office and started to sober him up. This involved pouring lots of st
coffee into his unwilling mouth. Somehow we managed to make him frequently
and gradually he became somewhat sober but feeling dreadfilledAhim down to
the stage and on he went. Surprisingly, once on front of the microphone, his#=
seemed to have been taken over by remote control, for he gave a splendld
performance and brought the house down with his

Other artistes came and went on their way to tour Germany. | became friendly wii
the stage manager and often stood backstage to watch the shows. | even hel
him occasionally when there was a complicated scene change. We got to know &
see actors suchsaNaunton Wayne and Basil Radford, the two pompous
Engli shmen who t al k élde Ladg vahishésand Daphinen
Oxenford, who later became famous with the children of our counttysien with
Mother on the radio. Itook these people to éhbroadcasting studios to give
extracts from their plays. | was introduced to the splendours of ballet, a theatric
art form | had hardly ever seen before, by watching the Ballet Rambert and tf
| Ballet Jooss. The latter impressed by its sheer athlaticisadame Rambert
always stood in the wings and, if the company performed particularly well, she we
often standing there in tears. On the more {ggdrted side of show business, |
saw the Two Leslies. These men skilfully had the troops roaring amtghter at
jokes which <carefully obeyed ENSAOGs
breaking them in doing so. A double entendre can be as naughty as an outright dirty joke and stil
unwittingly accepted by the ENSA censor. An actress, Beatrimmbaehwe thought very austere, stanifish

and unfriendly, came with a very serious play. Years later | heard that she had another side to her char
This story may, of course, be apocryphal. She was playing the part of a murderess, who led rdetham an
murdered them.  Playing opposite her, as her latest victim, was an actor named Herbie. He suffered |
from haemorrhoids and was always in agony and very miserable. Beatrix stood, with her back to the audie
at the front of the stage, weagionly a dressing gown. At the back of the stage stood Herbie. As a bell tolle
(the signal that she was about to commit another murder), she opened her dressing gown to reveal to Herk
enticing naked body. This time, across it, she wore a sasthwi i Happy Chri st mas He
cheered poor Herbie up immensely!

He later went to her dressing room to thank her, with tears of happiness in his eyes.
| palled up with an administrative ENSA soldier named Les, who had had a very inteeestly career before

joining ENSA. He spoke fluent German. In the last months of the war he had been dropped behind er
lines where he engaged in acts of sabotage with local freedom fighters, some of whom were quite surpris
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Germans. He had adged a fine Alsatian dog and he never went anywhere

without it. | never knew exactly what his job was in the theatre. He was ver

secretive so | expect it was involved with security. A German girl, Ursula,

nicknamed Uschi, also worked in the theatrecef, as an interpreter. She spoke
excellent English. Les fell for her completely and she reciprocated. He wante
to marry her, but somehow she was very suspicious that he might be already
married. She asked me if he were married. | told herltiad not know.
Actually I did know!

. And he was!

Actually Les finally took Uschi back to England with him. We called on them
years later and they were still happily together.

On our free weekends Les and | travelled by thBaBn to Poppenbidl, a
V|Ilage near Hamburg. TheBahn corresponds to our District Line in London. We used to spend the day in
farmyard with Uschi 6s family. This farmyard wa
pl astic sur ger wthe coldhsl @adminidteatorfinachahge of theviaospital. Her family, mothe
father and two daughters, lived in a loft above one of the barns, all living and sleeping in one room. It w
very primitive existence in those hard times and, as it was
winter with the snow on the ground, very cold and draughty £8&
was even worse for the wounded German soldiers. T
hospital was a barn and their beds were straw laid on the r
ground. There was one doctoa plastic surgeon who had t
operate under the b appalling conditions. He had ngtss
anaesthetics and only the simplest antiseptics. As ENSA S
Les and | were entitled to an enormous ration each mont
booze and cigarettes. | usually got one bottle of English
two bottles of German gin (thaeadly Schlichte that had laic
Michael Howard low); one bottle of champagne or Gerny
Sekt; a bottle of a liqueur such as Benedictine or Kummel
four bottles of wine. There was no way | could even begi P, .
drink all that. | also got 500 cigarettéise best English makes. | never smoke. We were absolutely forbidde
to let any Germans have our booze and fags ration. In fact, we were absolutely forbidden to fraternise wit|
Germans. The latter was a ruling that turned out to be completely imleassinsist on. The friendly, big
hearted British soldiers soon put paid to such a stupid regulation and, just as we two did, rapidly bec
friendly with the eagerly willing Hamburg inhabitants.

Every time we visited Poppenbduttel, Les and | tomke of our ration there. The main problem was to get past
the Military Police standing in the railway station. As it was a very cold winter we wore our big arn
greatcoats and underneath them, a s heagpoftheicoat, thdni |
wrapped bottles of booze in newspaper and inserted them inside, one each side. The cigarettes were distr
unobtrusively, in various pockets. Then | walked confidently past the Military Policemen carrying my lar
briefcase. Ofcourse | was immediately stopped. They wanted to know what | had in the briefcase.
obediently opened it and showed my sheet music. | then passed by unmolested.

| handed the booze and the cigarettes to the doctor. He used the booze as an angetithgtlus patients

drunk before operating. He gave them cigarettes to help steady their nerves. It was a sad, pathetic proces
to my mind, quite unnecessary. The war was over. The wounded German soldiers were human being:
should have beemdated as such by the-atbnquering British. Despite the evil past of the Nazi regime, these
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men were largely not responsible for the wickedness of Hitler and his cronies. They were suffering appalli
from their wounds and could have easily been dxlpy British doctors or, at least, given medicines and
hospital equipment.

One of the patients | shall never forget. He had had the lower part of his face shottheseywas no jaw at
al | . The surgeon intended tsdeg, wighwbich ¢ startotorcenstiuc ajaw
of sorts. He was given some cigarettes to steady his nerves. It was really pathetic to see him trying to sm
cigarette through his nose, or trying to stuff food through the gap below his upper jawalksd through the
ward | was deeply moved and in tears. Had the war gone another way, it might have been a British sc
lying there.

My cousin, Gordon, was a research scientist in the Woolwich Arsenal. | wrote to him asking if he could get
some snple drugs in bulk. A parcel from him arrived with packets of aspirin and codeine powder. | ga
them to Ursulads sister who was secretary to a
made the powder into little doses wrappedoided paper. In a small way | was able to help but really, it was
only a drop in the ocean of suffering that the war had brought.

As well as the bottles and cigarettes, Les and | also smuggled food to Poppenbdttel the same way. | was
thin at thetime so the extra bulk to my appearance did not look too unusual to the waiting Military Polic
Opposite the theatre there was a NAAFI which served soldiers with the traditional NAARINd a wad a

cup of tea and a cake. The cakes were usually sfepongy material with currents and spice in it. They were
quite tasty and really filling. To our friends in Poppenbilittel they were essential additions to their poor diet.

Occasionally we would let the family have a bottle of an alcoholic drinkateatll shared together. The father
had a small, probably illegal, cache of tinned herrings. He would open one of these for us to share as a
In the centre of the village there was an outd@esse— \%W ;

breadoven. All the villagers used to take the ‘a-
small tions of flour mixed into dough for thr
baker to cook for them. The oven was fuelled *
chopped wood that the villagers supplied him.
dondét know what el se
bread tasted foul.

The British Army of Occupation, to their credff 4. | '
had organised a very efficient system of rationi: m‘
which, though hardly generous, preventg
starvation amongst the German population.
ordinary British soldiers cheerfully broke all thc
regulations to help add to these rations.

One of the German samts in the theatre was a poor little lady, a hunchback with other physical deformitie
She was also mentally retarded. Unfortunately she did not understand the rationing system and was freqt
swindled out of her share by unscrupulous shopkeepéesused to help her by giving her, illegally, extra food
from our kitchens. It was most embarrassing as, if any of us handed her some food, she went down o
knees and kissed our feet to show her gratitude. If any ENSA artiste arrived and staredalto b
temperamental, we would give him or her some food and suggest that it would be a good idea to give it t
poor little handicapped lady. Then she went through her little gratitude ceremony to the great embarrassme
the artiste concerned andesv greater amusement of the rest of us. There was a German undergrot
movement called the Werewolves, who could not accept that the war was over and continued to fight o
terrorist methods. We told visitors that our little servant was really therlethe Werewolves in disguise.
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ENSA finally realised that | was an entertainer, not a writer of shortened versions of plays. | was put as pi
in with a tiny group of artistes and given the job of going round the wards of the military hospitats giv
shows. The group consisted of artistes who had been liberated from the German concentration camps.
was a Belgian tenor, a Gypsy violinist, a Russian bass and a sydaenld Russian girl who played the piano.
She was actually a White Russjaa princess in her own rightshe said. | accompanied the tenor and the
violinist, and the girl accompanied the bass. | think they were actually related, but as neither spoke Engl
never knew much about them. They had a rudimentary knowledgerofa® with which we managed to get
along in the basic handling of the concerts. An ENSA sergeant was in charge of the group. Before the w
was a seaside concert party entertainer, speci a
large stock of very corny jokes, ideally suitable to children, but doubtfully so to the soldier patients in
wards. | enjoyed this work considerably. | had no idea what the Russian bass was singing about but | ma
fanciful translations ofeachsang t hat | rel ayed to the patients.
the Steppeso, already known to the British in t
that he clipclopped together in imitation of horses hooveswds quite impressive. The Gypsy violinist had a
marvellous technique, which consisted of playing slightly out of tune, in the Gypsy style. He introduced m
the music of Lehar (I think that he also was a Hungarian like Lehéar) and thus began adifgtiyneent for me

of Leh8rdés musi c.

At one time, we were joined by none other than the famous old Music Hall star, Nellie Wallace. She \
accompanied on her tours by another old lady whom we were told was h
companion. Nellie was a thoroughly vulgaeerformer. Her jokes wereear the
knuckle and always right on the edge being downright dirty. Naturally she wer
down well with the patients. In one ward however, the poor old girl was thoroughl
nonplussed. Our sergeant announced her and she iswdgsually that got a round

of applause. This time, however, she was received in total silence. She stopped d
i n her stride and said, AYou are pern
had been sent, by mistake, to the operations wardny Mathe patients were still
dozy after the anaesthetic and the rest were equally dozy after their injections to ce
their nerves before their operations. Poor old Nellie. She could not cope with ¢
audience so different from her enthusiastic audienteése Music Halls. She had
been sent to Hamburg in a nary-good revue with her as leading lady. Basil Dean
later noted that many of the youngsters in uniform had not seen her before and
not realise that she was a star. Dissatisfied with hétlgigeception, she would put
on her uniform (without the ENSA flashes), dash out of the theatre and mingle with the troops, just like
ot her woman in uniform. AWhat did you think of
repllygodiyB awful ! 0o

Suddenly ENSA told me that | was to join a new show, about to be
put into production. 't was tcC
the organisation was wound up. The star would be Bill Whittaker, the
rednosed comic. He was the soh @orum, the

ventriloquist, famous
Jerryo. Bil |, unl i ke
artistes, was determined that he would make
way in the theatre wit

Other artistes such as Billy Bennett Jangd Will
Hay Jnr. had no such scruples. So Bill Whittal;
was his stage name. He had a solo act an

double act with his wife, Mimi Laws. Just about everybody knew of her without b
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aware that it was she. As a little girl she had posed for tls &ho painted the advertisement picture of the
little boy and girl sniffing and saying fAAh Bi st

| was introduced to the rest of the cast and rehearsals started immediately. | had to play the piano so that .
artistescould learn the music. | really enjoyed doing this and worked hard at it all day for several days. Tt
was a light comedian named Peter Felgate, a brilliant dance
who, before the war, starred in the Fol de Rols. He, like me,
had been a soldier, aptain in the Royal Artillery, but had
managed to get out of the Army to join ENSA. He kept his
rank in ENSA. There were two singers, Lee Farrell who sang
popular songs and Nancy Elmer, a more serious singer. A balle
. dancer, the premiére ballerina of Kwid, whom | knew only as
Doyer was partnered by a male ballet dancer, known as Mol
, They specialised in amusing types pasdedeaux To
complete the cast were the Sherman Fisher Girls, chorus girl

\ a & - who were already famous on the stagewpae.

Instead of a pit orchestra there was a Blg Band called the Grasshoppers Band. They were to perform the
show in a bandstand, actually on the stage. The members were all musicians who had been rescuec

P~

\;g NAAFI

PRESENTS ; =

EN.SA. enterTainmenTs For HM. FQRCES

BANDSTARD

3 ¢ Y It4
H - [ '
BILL & MIMI wmmu(sn T S5 Nm..
RY MO 1 Yemarrawe — - F ]
PETER FELGATE + LEE FARRELL = - =
DOYER AND MOL
MANCY ELMER « NORMAN DANNATT

THE EIGHT SHERMAN FISHER GIRLS

ot German concentration camps. The leader wasekgid, Albert
_— Dutrieux, who played fiddle and sax. There were two Dutchmen, &

GRASSHOPPERS BAND | i t huanian, a Russian and the

remember, in all nine musicians, including me on the piano.

NAAFIENSA GARRISON THEATRE (JERBOA)
MONDAY, MAY 27™, FOR SIX DAYS AT 20.00 HRS

Albert Dutrieux was not in good health after yearswuffering in the
concentration camp. He and his wife had both been rescued togethe
She was about to give birth as the show started rehearsing but, sadly, the baby died a few days after st
been born, another little victim of the cruel deprivasioh the camps.

There was fiendish activity t hr oug hmandger,tarfother soldiera
and, when | was not rehearsing, | watched the scenery being prepared and mounted. In the wart
department costumes were tgiprepared, all made of parachute silk, a no longer need&bwxrnment
property, to fit the entire cast. The show was
Comedy. The first half was staged as a scene in a park with trebgsband statues and in the centre back, a
bandstand on which the Grasshoppers Band accompanied the rest of the artistes who performed front sta
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the second half the bandstand split in half &
opened up to make a platform for the ba
right acrosshe back of the stage, giving th
appearance of a sophisticated night cl
Curtaining was hung behind this staging
complete the picture. Thisurtaining was
also made of parachute silk.

ARLERRVRMARARARYNRRY

As we rehearsed, other members, moS
soldiers, of the
ENSAHQ looked
. in on us and were

| very scathing about what we were doing. Many quite openly said that the sho
~ would be a flop. | found this very depressing to hear after all our hard work
preparation. | went to the theatre wardrobe to be measured foostunte, which
was that of a bandsman, complete with a peaked cap. There was a departmer
the theatre where musicians worked hard all day orchestrating all the music of t
show. Albert Dutrieux collected each piece of music as it was completed and we
the band rehearsed it. Then, when the music of the whole show had be
completely orchestrated and rehearsed we had a finghrangh with the cast.
This led up to the dress rehearsal on the stage of the theatre. | have to admit 1
this was a bibf a mess and all the spreaders of doom who came to watch let
; l‘,' know that their fears had been confirmed. We had a flop on our hands.

The first night inevitably arrived. The theatre filled up a
became the expected full house. Troops came fro
round the Hamburg area to see this mpablicised show. |
was very excited to be appearing in my first show in a
theatre. The opening was entirely musical and went
stop from one number to the next, starting with the fam
waltz, Live love andlaugh from the musicalCongress
Dances The artistes appeared, each waltzing round
stage, till the whole scene was full of swirling people. It
most spectacular. Bill Whittaker and Mimi did one of the
comic routines and Peter Felgate joinedanother. As they
left the stage to great applause, the Sherman Fisher ...
appeared dressed in very gtaidish Victorian costumes, complete with poke bonnets and carrying little doll
bags. They stood in a demure row across the stage and saragemy Honeysuckle, | am the BeAs they
sang the lights went out, all but a single spotlight from the back of the theatre. The girls lifted their dolly bz
underneath each of which was sewn a small mirror. It caught the light and each girl directech#émber of
the audience, to whom she sang exclusively. Much to the amusement of the friends of that man around
Immediately the song finished, we in the band struck up with the fai@ansCan from Orpheus in the
Underworld The girls hoisted thie modest skirts to reveal the traditional French net stockings and frilly
knickers and immediately went into the most exciting version o€CdreCanl 6 ve ever seen.
went to the front of the st algeaudience was ecbtatic and chesned and
clapped all through the dance. Nothing brightens theweary eyes of the troops than the lascivious sight of
bare lubricious thighs, framed from above by frilly black knickers and, from below by net stoekihgphby
black suspenders. ENSA had a rule, strictly enforced, that girls dancir@ath€an or similar acrobatic
extravagances must wear two pair of knickers. Then if one of them were to split, the remaining one woul
able to hold the fort.
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We inthe band had our own number to perform, a rousing military march, during which | experienced a nr
uncanny sensation. The revolving stage started to turn. It felt as if the band was standing still and the v
theatre was turning around us. | saw tbwering ranks of balconies and boxes swimming before my eyes
Right at the end of the first half of the show, all the lights went out except for a flickering spot light. Doyer &
Mol appeared dressed in Victorian black and white clothes wearing atatkvhite makeip. They went
through a balletic performance of one of the early silent movies using exaggerated gestures. | accomp
them from the side of the wings playing a small, tinny piano. At the appropriate points | played the sor
music that was used in the old silent cinemadHearts and Floweravhen the heavy father has thrown his
daughter out of the house, never to darken its doors again; and finishing with the traditional chase musi
which Mol chased Doyer round and round the stdgey used the motions seen earlier in the Keystone Cop:
films, cornering on one leg. It was hilariously funny and brought the first half to an end with the troops roar
with laughter.

The second half opened with the band playing, positioned on hempened platform, looking more like a Big
Band and less like a military band. From then on the show took on a more sophisticated air, just like a ma
revue. There were frequent short sketches, dances, and band numbers. Bill, Mimi, Peter ané keeydid
funny version of a seaside pierrot troop doing their show on the pier. It was full of extremely corny jokes t
were so corny that they were surprisingly very funny. Here is an example:

Peter: nl savy, | s ay,of plankmatyhbuild e fiencoop, t akes a yar
how many bags of sawdust wil|l it take to mak:é

Bill: Al dondt know. What 6s the answer ?o0

Peter: AThe Flying Scotsman. o

Bil |l : AWhere does the Flying Scotsman come i

Pet er s CitKisrsg 0

Bil |l : il dondt get 1t!o

Peter A Wel | get the next one. o0

Bil |l : AWherebds it going?o

Peter: ACalifornia.o

Then the whole troop starts si a

This routine was perfor med ienin b

the old Music Halls. It was funny then and still funny to this day.

The |l ast item was Bill and Mi mi : n

Wal ko in a variety of ways. W s = o wa NS

a waltz and many other styles whiBill and Mimi clowned about to thess
music. At the end of their act the whole of the cast joined them fo
curtain calls. We were cheered and cheered to the echo. We got G
call after curtain call. We obviously had a great success on our hang
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To their credit, all the Doubting
Thomases came up to us after the
show and admitted that they had
been wrong in saying that the
show would be a flop.

During t he we e K
show, the girls all turned up one
day with magnificent haid o0 6 s .
Each girl had acquired extra
switches of hair to match her own

, which, when in place, gave their
coiffures a splendidly sumptuous
appearance. | asked them where they had acquired this extra hair. They told me they had bought it frot
t heat r e 6 dtopkane to kneet him. dl@ had a large attic under the roof of the theatre. It was long &
narrow with cupboards along each side. These cupboards were full of switches of hair, graded by colour
one end of the attic to the other; pure white in the Eupboard going to jet black in the last. He told us that
when the terrible airaids fell on Hamburg, he went out at night and cut the hair off the corpses lying the
unattended. After all, as he said, they didnot

| got onwell with the men in the band. Some of them spoke English but mostly we used German, the langt
they, perforce, had to learn as prisoners of the Germans. Before each show we used to arrive early i
t heatre and have a 0 Jpapular8iees sf the dayby tao ane ilnpravising ompthern.y |
really enjoyed these pleasant bashes together.

At the end of the week, the show was packed up, the scenery loaded onto a giant articulated lorry, knowr
Queen Mary and, with the cast ik@ach, set off for Lubeck.

Most of Lubeck, like Hamburg, had been bombed to smithereens b
. the British Air Force but fortunately the theatre was still intact and
9 so was a row of small hotels by a canal. We moved in and | wa
given a tiny bedroom in theta of one of the hotels. It was very

+ comfortable and had a fine view of the Holsten Tor, a mediaeval
brick-built gate, and a row of picturesque oig¢
warehouses that had survived intact. 1

' We had the Sunday free and in the late eve
Bill, the stage marger and I went to the theatre to prepare the stage for the coming
He and | had palled up, being the only soldier members of the company. On our o@
built the whole scene, all the parts of which had been unloaded onto the huge area bel
acual stage. He brought along a bottle of whisky, which we steadily drank throughot
ni ght . It was such hard work that the whiskyos
whole stage was set up for the show and we staggereld tbaour hotel rooms where we fell asleep
immediately. We slept throughout the day and, after an early evening meal, trotted along to the theatre in
for the show, feeling fine.

Once more the show was received enthusiastically by the troopsnuogfithat we indeed had a success on

our hands. | was very impressed by the German stagehands. Although they were all suffering from the
effects of the war and very limited rations, they worked hard to keep the show flowing efficiently. Someh
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Bill, despite his lack of German, was able to direct them to his and their satisfaction.

During the days that followed | wandered around Lubeck, admiring the fine old mediaeval buildings that ¢
stood intact. 't was k n oemngonad thdiHahseaticQaague of cibek that,
before the war, was largely independent of the Nazis. Like Hamburg, it had always had probably more |
with Britain than with Berlin. Also, like Hamburg, it had received more bombing than many othes fiteat
were staunchly Nazi. Despite that, we experienced little signs of resentment from the inhabitants. On
contrary, they were friendly and only to willing to put the war behind them, relieved to be free of the grip
Hi t |l er 6 s g o veseranxiowes totrbuild @nld start trading with Britain again.

One of the Sherman Flsher girls began to be quite friendly with me. Her nickname was Bunny. The friend
‘ . suited us both in many ways. She knew that | was married an
loved my wife dearly She was only waiting for her tour to finish
to get back to Feltham where she was to get married. Together w
explored Libeck and visited the
British  canteens for the

g traditional ncha
™ The dAwadso in Ly
more interesting than those in
Hamburg, often being
decorated with cream of3
cherries.

We took days out to places of interest. There was always an oblf8
ENSA driver whood t ak e majosactualy hddithe greabbig.Merceden siaff saethag
had belonged to Gaing. We really enjoyed travelling in this giant luxury machine, which sped at great spe
along the autobahn.

The winter was well over and we rejoiced in a beautiful spring with lots of sunny weather. A trip to the seas
was planned, to Travemundihe greatest of the Baltic resorts with its delightful beach.  Bunny, Doyer an
Mol, Nancy, one of the other Sherman Fisher girls plus a very handsome young officer who had attac
e : » himself to her (not exactly unwelcome), made up our party. An ofligin
., German boatman took us for a trip as far as the coast of Denmark. F
was not allowed to land there unfortunately. The rest of the day we spel
in gorgeous sunshine on the lovely sands and returned in plenty of tim
for the evening show.

On the way bdg we stopped by a wood, where the ground was coverec
in lesser celandines. It made a most beautiful pidgtieehanced greatly
by including Bunny in the photo that | took of it.

The tour continued to variou
towns, but only those that had bigs
enough tleatres, still intact, for
our show. Two of these were delightful small towns that had esc
untouched by the bombing. They were Celle and Bad Salzuflen, @&
their beautiful half timbered houses. Unlike Hamburg and LUbEEEES
where the inhabitants hadedén friendly to us despite the awf 3' '
bombing, those of Celle and Bad Salzuflen were downright hostile. &
were told that the Werewolves were very active in this area and g
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performing acts of sabotage. Fortunately we did not experience any of them.

Bad Salzuflen gave us a chance for a week of
complete relaxation. Our hotel was a fine house
in a beautiful park. Already the springtime was
in full spate with gorgeous warm weather and
the whole town a mass of friitee blossoms.
Every garden had thedeees that were covered
in glowing colours. To me, after all those years
in the Middle East with its duller colours, Bad
Salzuflen was a complete delight. | wandered
through little streets and lanes admiring the
magnificent haltimbered houses surroued by
their dazzling blossormovered trees. All of us

. spent hours in the park, sunbathing on the lawns
leading down to a great lake. |took photos of us

Bill and Mimi were to celebrate their wedding anniversary

. during the wek. | wrote out a piano arrangement of
' Mendel ssohno6s fAWedding Mar
¢ it for the band to play. Then on the day of the anniversary,
early in the morning, the band gathered outside the
window of Bill and Mimi, and burst into full gry playing

the Wedding March. It was quite a moving moment for
the couple, to be dragged out of deep slumbers by such .
loud performance. In the dining room, the girls had
decorated their table and made a pretty little centrepiece
out of flowers and cedn wool. | wonder how many other
married couple had ever had such a spectacular
anniversary.

During the day, as was our custom, we went out on Visits
to local places of interest. We were taken to Celle, which had a magnificent castle withifall@andque

interior. There was an is:entury organ in the chapel, which | attempted to play. It was a pathetic instrumel
neglected through the war years and much in need of renovation. Many of those Baroque organs I
wonderful sound. Sadly, hahis one. The staterooms were glorious and in splendid conditions. A loc:
curator who spoke English gave us a guided tour and told us that our Royal Family had connection:
marriage with early inhabitants of the place. We were shown paintings ddlétives concerned.

Another outing was not so pleasant. We visited Belsen, the notorious concentration car
where so many Jews, homosexuals and gypsies were killed and, even worse, experime
upon. So soon after the war, the place still had its

sinister appearance and a stinking miasma hung overig..
We saw the great ovens where the poor prisoners
burnt, sometimes even before they were dead. As
walked past these dreadful relics, | bent down and pic
up a finger, which must have misdeeing burnt and had
fallen out when the inmates were forced to clean out 'the
oven ready for the next burning. This was the place

102



S e £ )

DaAS 15T ™s

L 'lIl!’Ih (\\H ll)\/ l | l\ bl VluLh

wher e t he evi l nAngel of

victims. She met her fate in the trials after the war and was
at Nuremberg. Already there were fine carved stone mem
monuments placed over the mass graves, showing how r :
Jews lay buried below in each mound but, also, there were great

expanses of gragewith only simple wooden plaques on view showing how many victims were buried there.

After visiting that ghastly place, we went for a walk through the nearby countryside. | stopped and chatted:
German farmers and asked them about the camp. Thiejydame that they had had no idea about what was
going on there. All they knew was that lorries or trains were continually arriving and departingdtuhey
contained they did not know. It would have been impossible to see from outside what peasritathere as it
was within a gloomy forest.

| received a nasty shock in the post. Marjorie wrote to say that she had b
see a specialist to find out why she had not become pregnant, despite our
in that direction. He had told her thatwas impossible for her to conceive ¢
things were; and that the only hope was to have a corrective operation. W
longed for children so she agreed to have the operation. It was planned fj
following September. | was very depressed at this rassmust have shown i
to the others. Bunny asked me what was the matter and did her best to chig
up. | sat in the coach on the long journey to the next town feeling thoro
miserable and was certainly not good company.

2p F

Our next stay was in Isethn and immediately | was a swept into the full actw«‘s-" e g :
of preparing for a week of fABandst ando perftor ma

Marjorie, consoling her and telling her that | should really be with her at that time.

Iserlohn was in the industtiarea of Germany and had therefore suffered badly during the war. We droy
through the Wuppertal with its unusual railway suspended from above. The theatre itself had escapet
bombing. We fancifully discussed amongst ourselves that ENSA
must have mde arrangements with the RAF to do some discriminate
bombing as far as the theatres were concerned. Not only were the:
building intact even though ruined buildings surrounded them, but
the power supply and water were still available for them.

We weretaken on
an outing to thef
famous Mo6hne
Dam. The British
dambusters with =
their bouncing bombs had knocked a great hole in the wa
the dam and allowed the water to escape with disast .
consequences to the inhabitants living further down the ri
In the short time since the end of the war, the industri
Germans had completely rebuilt the dam and the turbirie
were once again making electricity. We could see by the colour of the replacement masonry where the b
had hit. Standing on the dam \Wwked right down the valley and saw the otherwise peaceful houses ar
farms that had been completely flooding, killing thousands of people. My only reaction was one of sorr
Not elation at the success of the bouncing bombs.

o R s S AT}
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From Iserlohn we wenbtMinden. There was no hotel as such, so we were accommodated in what could h
' : P been barracks or a hostel. This meant that we did not have a room each but slep
dormitories. To my surprise, we met up with the RusgidnEleonora Asmusyhom |
hadknown in Hamburg. She was no longer in ENSA, possibly because her skills as
pianist were rather rudimentary and not required any more. She and many otl
refugees were living in a big hutted camp, probably an erstwhile concentration camp |
thoroughi/ cleaned and renovated. Their conditions were very good and they wel
allowed complete freedom to move around the town. She was not happy. Her futt
was not secure as she could not go to Communist Russia and would have to finc
country where she woulde accepted as a refugee. | have no
" idea where she had lived before the war. Whatever she
she seemed to be financially secure. She even owned a Leica camera.
cheapest to buy!

Several of us together with the princess and her friendsfaeatwalk into the hills
above Minden from where there was a beautiful view of the whole valley
Minden Gap. On the top of the hill was a giant memorial stature of Kaise
standing in an arrogant position, holding a sword in one hand and hrshaitng
raised in salute. | stood posed for a photo just below him, in the same hg
position, holding my camera tripod, extended, as if it were a sword.

We had an opportunity to go horse riding. Most of the artistes had never ridS§= =
horse before Huall went out on their first ride into the countryside and were soo s -

trouble trying to stay on. | enjoyed my ride immensely, especially riding along a ridge of one of the hl||S é
looking down onto the sweep of an autobahn as it wound round thg baltav.

Peter Fel gatebds ar my car e e r-expiraldand @axious to tget home, baeknta
England and his family. This left an enormous gap in the show. He was in nearly all the sketches with Bi
Mimi. He also danced with th8herman Fisher girls. ENSA had a spare art|ste
without a show, quite an old man and a very dignified Shakespearean actor.
sent to take Peterdés pl ace. Wh e n
going to be expected to do. He, a distisgad straight actor was expected to -5
part in sketches in a common variety show! There was nothing for it. The §
must go on. He had to show that he was a real trooper so he knuckled do
learning the words and rehearsing them with the othistes. We were such a joll
lot that he gradually began to enjoy himself and entered into the feel of things
gusto. However, there was no way he could sing or dance. He had an in
sense of rhythm. Bill told me that | would have to do thengtevith singing and, if
possible, some dancing. This would mean stepping down from the bandsta
taking part in these items. The Pierrot sketch involved playing a tiny pia
accompany the songs. Peter had done this very well, together withgj&itinn
the comic gags. Our old actor found that he could do the comic gags extremel
but he could not play the piano so | had to do this. A pierrot costume was rg
made for me and | quickly rehearsed with the others. The sketch ended
simple dance routine which | had to join in, whilst the band played the tune in{
of me on the piano. Surprisingly the old actor, with the bit firmly between his t€ 1
surprised us all by learning the dance routine. It was not so simple for me.
Sherman Fisher girls took it in turns to drum the steps of the dance routine intgs
It was really hard going. My awful childhood experiences as a dancer had filled me
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full of inhibitions. Nevertheless the girls were determined 4
gradually the routia was forced into my memory. | dreaded t
first performance on the stage. The sketch proceeded well
wearing my new Pierrot costume, | played all the tu
perfectly. The last tune wakhe Robert E. Lee | jumped up
and lined up with the other Rrets as the bansdtarted to play.
To my complete amazement, and probably that of the girls, %8
the whole routine perfectly. It gave me a sense of great elation. From then on I really looked forward to b
an allplaying, alldancing Pierrot. lan remember the steps of that dance routine to this day. | also had to ta
part in the occasional sketch. One involved my going up to Bill holding a little cigarette butt. Then | asked |
for a light. He had just lit a new cigarette so he passednitet and | lit _
my cigarette from it. | then kept the new cigarette and passed hi
little butt. He took a drag at it and asked me what sort of fag it &
fiBlack Catp | answer ed. AThis must§
(Black Catwas a makef cigarette in those days.) |, as a fsonoker,
hated doing this.

After Minden, our next stay was to be in Berlin. There were enorm e
difficulties. Berlin was in the middle of the Russian zone and cc £

only be reached by train. And then, undgense supervision, by th( s
suspicious Russian army. The scenery and props had to go by gwu *
train and we had to go by a sleeper train. When we all got on, we found that we were one sleeper compar
short, so Bill the stage manager and | had toesbhae compartment. There was one narrow bed. As the trai
started off, there was a lot of joking and-leglling going on. My pyjamas had a fancy high collar. | put them
on and then put my army web equipment over them. | still had a Sten gun.blalsor o wed Bunn
uniform hat and put that on. Then, donning a false moustache and fancying myself as a Russian gu:
knocked at the door of each compartment and, in a Russian accent, demanded passports. This caused
hilarity. One compamhent, however, gave some embarrassment. | knocked and walked in. Two of the g
were in bed together, cuddling each other in a way that can only be described as sexual. It was my
experience of seeing lesbianism. | grasped the situation andjmeth presence of mind, said in my Russian
accent, fAExcuse me, Siro. Then | went back to
a single bed. We tried lying down side by side but the one near the edge of the bed tended tecfaVeatitd
ourselves together with one of the sheets and succeeded in getting to sleep. The train was quite warm <
lack of the sheet covering us did not matter. | was surprised to find, the next morning, that most of
company had thought at firthat | really was a Russian guard.

Berlin was, as we expected, in an advanced state of ruin. We staye
fine patrician house that escaped the bombing. Ironically it had belo
to a high NAZI official. It had a beautiful garden with a decoratf&®
swimming pool (now empty). All the fine furniture was still intact ag§
the many bookcases were still full of expensive books. Army looting E
not reached this house and ENSA saw to it that it would remain so. i
weather was still fine and warm so wgent a lot of time lounging in thg

garden. | also went for walks in the streets in that district. | fou
small antiques shop and went in. | got on well with the proprig
chatting in German. | bought several small items, little tools, that hg
acquired from a dentist and paid him with soap. The theatre had
escaped the bombing and was a very fine one with a huge stage, id¢s
our show.
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We were taken to see Hitlerodés ru
it must have been. Evenrtg destroyed it looked magnificent. His
M great hall, where he met with his generals and party leaders was fairl
= intact. The huge table with its chairs all round it still stood unscathed
-~ We heard later that when Basil Dean, the head of ENSA, visieeglace
he coveted a couple of chairs and bribed the Russian guards to let hi
. have them. He then placed them in ENSA prop baskets and took the
back to England. Unfortunately, by then, the Customs officials had go
wise to the smuggling in their propagkets by ENSA artistes. They

opened his up. I nside they saw
sai d, A | have brought these back
a memento of ENSAGs work in Ber

s away with itbut the chairs had cost him a lot of money and must have
: been a great loss to him. It is possible that these chairs were frequen:
being bought from he Ru55|an guards by higihking American officers. The guards could have had an
arrangement with aGerman furniture factory that Wags
working all out making replacement chairs for them. In B& 1
Deands book about ENSA, t;
certainly, there was something fishy concerning the chairs
guestions were asked about them in thed¢s of Parliament
He said that the chairs were in a pile of rubbish andg,
resurrected three, all in need of repair and renovation.
brought them back intending them to be used for EN
props. One was too burnt to be saved. The other two h
rerovated. Who knows after all this time what the real tr
was?

Suffice to say, that in our small modest way, we ENS

artistes entered into bribing in order to buy something.

I n our case it was Hi t | ¢

German policeman on dusidled up to us and offered

us Hi tl erds notepaper f

preferably in cigarettes or soap. The notepaper was of

very good quality with t

e — ——— address, Obersalzburg, all beautifully engraved in gold

on the top oftt We knew, and the policeman knew,
that it was phoney. He too had a little factory, a
printing shop, somewhere amid the ruins of Berlin,
where all the AHI tl erds n
for him at a rate of knots. He and we had a lot of
amusemenas we bought some of his notepaper. He

was a very nice man trying hard to survive the horrors of post war Begrlig

and to feed his family. gn

OBERSALZBERS, ven

In the grounds of the Chancellery was the bunker where Hitler hid f§%
the bombing and where he finally decidedake his own life. Several ok #5¢
us were greeted in the friendliest way by a Russian guard, who har :
allowed us to photograph him posed with a few of us.
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We went inside the bunker, down | ong f | pbnglheteghone f

exchange, his bath, his bed and chair and tabl e
Chancell ery chairs, they were being sold by the
telephone exchange wéadly damaged. | picked up a small electric contact from it as a souvenir. On the flc
was a very tatty carpet, perhaps the one that Hitler was reputed to have bitten in moments of stress. Peogp
cut pieces off of it as souvenirs so | did as wéNvonder how frequently a new carpet had to be installed there
|l f you | ook closely, you can probably see Adol f ¢

Back in our billet, we were told by one of the maids that there was a fine Turkish bath and massage pa
nearby. We all went
along there and had a
pleasant, if not stifling,
time sitting in the hot
room. It became my
turn  to  visit  the
masseuse. She was a
gigantic woman, a real
Wagnerian Valkyrie, simply bursting with muscles. | was not allowed
to climb onto her bech. She picked me up bodily and lay me down
on it. Then she said, i n her
var, but |l &dm t he masseuse! 0 She then put me
Strangely enough, | felt really firedterwards.

My time in ENSA and, in fact, in the Army, was
Dusseldorf. As we drove into the town we saw the same dreadful ruins as in all the other big towns. T
were surprises. We paslsan ultra modern church that was completely intact, surrounded by lots of emp
burntout shells of dwelling houses. To a Hogliever like me there was this questiowhat sort of a god can
keep his church protected and allow his worshippers to patiahound it?

The theatre had been the opera house, a fine building also spared from the bombing. We all realised th:
was to be the last week of the show. To most of the artistes their main worry was what their next engage
would be. | hado worries at all. | only wanted to get back to England and my Marjorie and my discharge
Civvie Street.

One day a trip up the Rhine by boat was arranged. | was really looking forward to this but it was not to b
was called to an Army hospitabif a predischarge medical examination. The doctor who saw me was a ver
arrogant Army lady doctor. The examination was extremely thorough, even to my most intimate parts.
course, the real worry the doctors had about the soldiers on discharge wagrdteal diseases, so her main
examination, to my considerable embarrassment, was of my wedding tackle. This was known in the Army
AiShort Arm Inspectiono, previously carried out i
our todges, one by one, with his baton to look at them, without touching them with his hands.

It reminded me of the old Army joke:
The men were all on parade, standing at ease, awaiting a Short Arm Inspection. Their sergeant major (
them these instructions:

AH6ON the command one, stand to hdédattention.
H60On the command two, hdéundo your flies.

H6On the command three, take hdédout your Short A
H60On the command four, pull back your foreskin.
The Medi cal Of ficer wild/@ then make 6is Short Ar



H6On the command five, repl ace your foreskin
H6On the command six, return your Short Arm hoéi
H60On the command seven, do hoéup your flies.
H6On the command eight, stand hdédat ease

Then from the back rank, a dreamy voice could lzethed , A Fi ve, four, five, fo

Of course the ENSA Censor would never allow us to tell this joke to the troops. In any case, it would &
waste of time, as they all knew itdo ITihneey.6d pr ol

|l did not | i ke this | ady doctordés fiddling about
grabbed the lot and asked me to cough.

The rest of the company told me that | had missed a lovely trip. The Rhine steamer xwagadlboat with
every comfort and a nice meal on board. They sailed through the famous Rhine Gorge, a place that |
always longed to see.

| did get one more chance to get in some sightseeing. We visited Cologne, or rather the ruins of Coisgne.
time God could not have been paying attention because the great cathedral had received a direct hit. We |
into the chancel and the nave and saw nothing but piles of rubble. Down by the Rhine we saw the ru
bridges, bits of which stuck out di¢ water like decayed teeth. The rest of the city
just one great area of devastation.

The last night of the show was approached with some hilarity. Before the show s
Bill Whittaker went in front of the curtains and told the assembled traaghis was to
be our | ast show, our demob in fact.
Bill. He received a great cheer from the lads. The fun began when Lee Farrell sta
sing All of a sudden my Heart singa,popular song of the dayThe first half of the
song started on the bottom note of the scale and then went up the scale, each linjgse
song being the next note. Then, in the second half of the song, each line was sufig t
descending note of the same scale. Musically it veag oring but, surprisingly, it was -
very effective and just about the most popular song at the time. Standing, stage rig

just in front of the bushes, was a stature of Cupid with his bow and arrow. )
stagehands had rigged up a Iine from the boweddp of the stage on the opposite si

in time Wlth her ascending musical scale. The audience spotted it and started to Iaugh The hlgher |t go
more they dughed. Lee reached her top note, the arrow reaching the top of its flight, She began the mu
descent. The arrow did likewise. By this time the audience was nearly falling about with laughter. All cre
to Lee. She sang her heart out right toliteer end and the troops cheered and cheered her. When | started
play my little piano for the Pierrot sketch, | did not notice that th
was a wire coming out of the back of it. As | started to play
first notes, from out of the piano came aaiiell cacophony of
rattling sounds. The stagehands had put a loud speaker insiqg
piano and rattled old tin cans backstage in front of a microph
Naturally | put on a display of surprise and anger for the benef
the audience and got a big lauglrortunately for me the nois
ceased as | played for the singing of the rest of the Pierrots. |
second half of the show | had to descend from the band platfo
take part in that bit of badinage with Bill Whittaker, with B
standing there liging a new cigarette. = The stagehand in chalig
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of stage props normally left a demd ready for me on the piano. This time, however, theeddgwas
replaced with another one, by a band member. The other one was a dreadful Gereaoh faade
synthetcally out of oak leaves an ersatz product of the end of the war. It tasted awful. Bill took a drag at
and spat the taste out. He must have known that someone in the band was responsible, for he turned tc
and shouted, Al &éthen ganfully wemtwon Witlothe rasthoi the sketch.

The finale of the show was a riot. The audience cheered and whistled and we got more curtain calls thar
before. This was my last show for ENSA and my last show as an artiste of this/gipe, e

The whole company went back to Hamburg. I foun
brother. He had just been demobbed and had started up a radio business in a shop in Eastbourne. Marjo
her parents had just moved there,ethgr with three of her brothers and her sister, into a very big house |

whi ch each had their own big room. Mar joriebds |
kept on as an Education officer. Eric, in his letter, asked me ifltl gmt him a cathode ray tube on the black
market. Television was in its infancy and already Eric was repairing TV sets. | knew a Germ

blackmarketeer who could get anything for a price. He asked me what the senfitlzitpp f i n d &sihe h k
put it) of the tube should be. That meant another exchange of letters with Eric. Time was pressing
expected every day that my return to England would take place. Eventually | was able to tell the Ger
blackmarketeer what thempfindlichkeitwas and hg@romptly got the tube for me. It looked just like a small
TV tube and just as fragile. The carpenter in the ENSA scenery department made me a neat padded w
box to enable me to carry it back to England in safety.

| also wanted to get a nice presemtake home to Marjorie. | visited a fine cosmetics and beauty shop that he
survived the bombing and there | purchased a big bottle of Eau de Cologne. Owing to war shortages the

was in a wine bottle but the label was a proper 5711 Eau de Cadognelt cost me one bar of soap and a

packet of cigarettes. | took it back to the theatre. As | climbed the stairs past the flat of the German s
manager, | could hear a party going on behind the door. Remembering that it was his birthday, | tknocke
wish him a Happy Birthday. He opened the door, drunk as a lord and saw the bottle of Eau de Cologne.
grabbed it from me and before | could stop him, pulled out the cork and took a deep drink from it. | shoutec
that it was scent, not booze astdpped him drinking any more. | finished up with only half a bottle of Eau de
Cologne to take back to Marjorie.

That stage manager always had a very soft spot for me. Some time before, when | was touring the .
hospitals doing shows, he had suffefeaim a painful skin disease, erisypelas, on his hands. The Germa
doctors had no medicines with which to treat it. They had told him that only this wonderful new medicine t
the British army doctors had would cure him. The wonderful new medicin@evasillin. After a particularly
successful show in one of the hospitals, which was also attended by some of the doctors, we had gone b
their quarters for drinks. | begged them to give me some Penicillin for our stage manager. | explained th:
could not easily do his important work for the entertaining of our troops because of the disease. They tolc
that that was quite impossible. To my delight however, as | walked away, one of the doctors surreptitiol
slipped a phial of the precious drugmy hand. | could not see which doctor it was. | gave the phial to ou
stage manager, who gave it to his doctor and he cured him with it.

The news that the British Customs officers were getting difficult with returning members of ENSA gave |
someoncern about all the | oot with which | was ¢
ray tube. As usual | had to carry all my army web equipment and tvbagg. | packed all my stuff carefully,
putting the cathode ray tube in its bdeep down inside a kitag. Then | put a few dirty clothes on top, and
finally my beautiful Voigtlander camera. | had a procedure in view.

We set sail for England from Cuxhafen in north Germany on one of the notorious Liberty ships. These
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been buil at great speed in America to offset the losses of shipping due to the GeitooatsU The method of
building involved welding the iron plates, not the traditional method of riveting. Gossip had it that the weldi
would give way in rough seas. On thig we encountered rough seas. The storm we went through was s
terrible that the ship bounced up and down like &0 The troops were all housed in the bowels of the ship
with bunk beds to sleep on. As the ship groaned and creaked its way alomgreneonvinced that we could
hear the welding of the iron plates giving way. It was a terrifying experience. The crewmen were quite b
about it. The cooks in the galley prepared a meal for us as if all were quite normal. Those of us, who wer
writhing in the throes of seasickness on their bunks below, had to climb up the steep stairway to the deck &
where the galley was. We were given the traditional American plastic tray on which to collect our food.
tray had compartments moulded irdtreceive the food one for the meat, one for the vegetables, one for the
bread and one for the pudding. With the pitching and tossing of the ship, by the time we had manage
negotiate ourselves down the stairway to our quarters, the food hacedl itsielf into one unappetising mess
all over the tray. Most of us did not eat it.

We landed at Hull and went ashore, right into the arms of the Customs officers. When the officer said to
AfHave you anything to demtleacarae?ad | openéd my kitibag amdrsteowed i,
sitting in the top, to him. He asked me how much | had paid for it. | said that | did not know as | had won i
a regimental raffle. | must have spoken quite convincingly, because he valued it ah@6 aod charged me 2
pounds 10 shillings duty. He did not want to see anything else in my bag, although | gave the impression t
was opening it further for him to look in. The scent from my dirty clothes must have decided him against
further ingection and | went on my way rejoicing. Other chaps were not so lucky. That particular Custo
officer was a very severe taskmaster. It was very true that returning soldiers often carried loot that they
purchased on the German black market, itemsoatiderable value in many cases. In fact, at the bottom o
one of my kitbags, there were many packets of photographic paper which my German photographer friend
acquired for me, for which | had paid with cigarettes and soap. Photographic papmasisimpossible to
buy at that time, either in England or in Germany, except on the black market.

We had a restless overnight stay in a vast transit camp in Hull and the next morning early, we were put o
train for London. All that web equipmentdkits bags were not easy to negotiate on a crowded train. Not a
the troops were honest citizens. We had thieves amongst us and during the journey several men had
stolen from them. | kept my eye on my equipment or rather, all of me, as | baditoit in the corridor. At
London | changed to a train for Eastbourne. | had phoned my-atheaw in the Eastbourne Pay Office to say
that | was arriving. There in the station, to my delight, was my Marjorie waiting for me. It was wonderful
have her again in my arms and to kiss her. As we stood there, she told me that despite what the gynaecc
in the hospital had told her, she thought that she was pregnant. Our future daughter, Gillian, was determir
confound him. The family doctdater, to our considerable delight, confirmed the pregnancy.

| reported to the ENSA HQ in Norwood and immediately began the process of demolilisation from the Arr
The officer in charge wrote in my Army Book that | had been a good and reliable soidi¢hat | played the
piano well. | pondered on my Army cardeutterly useless as a Pay Corps soldier; quite good as a medic
orderly, especially for boils; average postal worker; and, apparently, | played the piano well. He should F
written alltha down . At | east I finished up with three
sergeant, I canodot 1 maginel! I l ined up with the
brown jacket and dark grey trousers that fitteel quite well. The rest of my army clothes | was allowed to
keep. Nothing was said about my ENSA dinner jacket suit and the white alternative jacket that went with it
| kept them too. | also kept my beautiful soft Australian Army blanket.

My old friend Keith Howarth, also demobbed, had an old car. Petrol was heavily rationed. As a demobe

was entitled to petrol coupons. If | pretended to be his fathkaw, also demobbed, | could claim extra
coupons for myself to use when | borrow his cahisT did and Keith acquired more coupons, in effect, than

110



he was entitled to. Those days, everyone was on the fiddle!

We settled in to one of the big rooms of the family house. Whilst | was away, Marjorie had acquired sc
furniture for us. There waa rationing scheme for
furniture. Newly married couples were entitled to
several items and were given coupons for them.
These were a table, four chairs, a wardrobe, a tall
boy, and a double bed with mattress. Marjorie
decided against the double bedanour of a much
better double box mattress bed, plus an additional
mattress for extra comfort, for which she had had to
pay a lot more. This she purchased from the
famous, highly reputed, chain furniture store, Old
Times Furnishing. Some years later thex
mattress gave signs of internal collapse so |
carefully undid the cloth cover to repair what was
wrong inside. | found that it had been built almost
¢ entirely of old orange boxes nailed together. It was
e T e (2 3% ¥4 quite irreparable. So much for the OIld Times
Fur ni shi ngés much vaunted reputation.

Eric was delighted with the cathode ray tube. It was exactly what he wanted for his business. My-fathe
law, known to us all as Pa, was doing very well as Education officer in the Eastbourne Pay Office. He sav
himself a good future, till retirement, as an officer in the Education Corps. It was not to be, however. Des
his considerable talent as a teacher, he was rapidly demobilised and thrown, unemployed, to seek whe
work he could get. His age wagaanst him. Only the younger officers were offered the chance for furthe
enlistment. Fortunately his pmar experience in commerce, especially in purchasing and organisatio
enabled him to get a job with an estate agent. Thus settled he studigdofheahuation and became a Fellow
of the Valuers Association, with the letters F.V.A. after his name.

As soon as all Marjorieds brothers were demobil
spend a long weekend in the big housewas the first time everyone was free and able to get together
Fortunately the house was big enough. There were enough bedrooms for everyone with the exception o
and his family, as they were already living in a house nearby. | had alreadyicné¢héfirst to be out of the

Forcesi he had been an electronics scientist engaged on RADAR in the RAF. The others were Dave (re
Cyril, but he disliked that name and only Pa used it) fresh out of the Army, together with his wife Joan wh
we alreag knew Ken Navy, an expert in aeroplane construction; and Glyn, a Magags.,
¥ ; 1 despatch rider. John, still a schoolboy, completed the lis§a.
sons. Betty was the only other girl. We all posed [oE.
% photographs in the garden, taken with my camera whichah S
{ delayed action switch, enabling me to join in. Betty sat Wi
Jeni fer, Ericbés | ittle daud
B demob suits, but put on very untidily so that we all look
i scruffy. Pa was disgusted. He did not approve of our disres
for the Forces (or even their demob suits). Worse was to ¢
in this respect.
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Field Marshall Montgomery had sent 7 foel [ eannot let you leave Rhine Aymy on your

each demobbed soldier a beautifully retwrn to civil life without a message of thanks and
printed card on which were written farewell. Together as 21 Army Growp we carried through
his grateful thanks for our helping ane of the most successfil campaigns in history and
him win the war. Such wereur as BAOR we have laid a firm foundation for the
feelings for that shoveff general, occupation of Germany. It hs been our good
that we all stuck our cards on the fortune to be members of this great team .
inside of the lavatory door. Pa was God Bless you and God speed.

indeed furious. He believed that the

armasts
sun shone out of Montyods arse. Qm"b—(y“fg“m

FIELID MARSHAL

| finished my War as a War i Rl Sl 2
Substantive Private soldier but,
somewayalog t he | i ne, I had acquired for myself the

military rank, medals or honours. | must have earned some nieslaldiers who went through the War were
awarded them automatically. | was a pretty useseddier so | never bothered to collect mine. Somewhere ir
the War Office a little clerk, whose job it is, might be worrying why | never did.

Despite all that, and having deserted the Pay Corps for ENSA, | somehow got myself elected (kicking
screammg) as Hon. Secretary of the Pay Corps HASchr
ENSA bit mum.) The reason being, that | made such good friends in my Army service, that | cherished kee
up my acquaintance with them. And what bettey teado so than by joining the Old Comrades Associdtion
AThe Schneller Orphanso. We had annual Reuni on
the numbers attending decreased. Old friends died or were incapacitated. Eventeaiyathenly a handful.
We met at Westminster Abbey, in the Memorial Garden, where a short ceremony of remembrance was he
the current Colonel in Chief of the Pay Corps. After the Last Post was sounded we all walked to Welling
Barracks for lunch. @ the last occasion, | offered my resignation and asked for a volunteer to take over
Hon. Secretaryb6s position. No one volunteered.
exist. Actually the Royal Army Pay Corps, itself, cease@xist. It got swallowed up into the Royal Army
Logistics Corps, along with the Military Police and the Medical Corps. And even the Intelligence Corps!

A strange thing happened. I was sitt i ndtenniscouny |
below the gardens of that row of houses. These courts were dug up and made into allotments where
civilians fAdug for Victoryo. They were now goi
appeared and called noev e r . ADo you own this house?0 he as
AWwel | |, you tell them, 06 he said, Athere must hayv
courts have wrongly appropriated two yards of allthedae ns i n this rowo. The

Wells during the séance on the Nile boat must have been genuine. So much for my Humanism!
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It is now over 60 years since the end of that terrible War. Many of the people | met and kneave now
dead; and the rest are, like me, very old. The memory of them is still fresh in my mind and they all
remain, to me, young and vital as they were then. Unbidden, catches of tunes drift into my brain and
each brings with it a remembrance of showsr people that | knew.

My lovely wife, Marjorie, is as dear to me now as she was then. And we have recently celebrated our
Diamond Wedding. | have the War to thank for all those wonderful years of happy married life.

My a |
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| DID IT MY WAY.
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Panorama of the Old City of Jerusalem

Jerusalem was a simply wonderful fascinating place in which to live. I never tired of
wandering through the streets, alleys and bazaars of the Old City. The New City was
alive and bustling. A walk the length of the Jaffa Road through the Cily centre was 1o

see all sorts of shops both Jewish and Arabic, to say nothing the occasional Greek and
Armenian ones.
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There was a wide variety of restaurants and cafés, the posher ones for officers only
and the less salubrious ones for other ranks. We other ranks soon latched on to our
favourites. | was particularly fond of an Arabic restaurant where we were allowed to
go down into the kitchen, in the cellar, and choose what we wanted to eat. There was
no way we could identify the food from the Menu as we couldn’t understand Arabic.
We just pointed to food that was cooking in the kitchen if we liked the look of it.
Heaven knows what I ate but it was very tasty. We used to tell newly arrived soldiers
that the meat was tortoise, but I suspect it was pigeon. The front door onto the street
was set back between two windows. I was walking out one day and a woman wearing
a full length fur coat stood there in front of me, barring my way out. She opened her
fur coat and showed me that underneath she had nothing on. She was stark naked. I
was so shocked that I retreated into the restaurant and slammed the door. It was
obvious what she was. There’s no business like sex business!

My favourite restaurant was in a side street, the Street of the Prophets. It was Mrs.
Pat’s Café. Mrs. Pat herself was a big formidable lady, a Russian Jewess, who did
not allow any nonsense in her café. But she made cakes that were bewitching. 1
particularly adored her nut and honey strudels. She had three daughters, equally
formidable, who acted as waitresses and also kept us soldiers in order. There was
another waitress, an ugly harridan who disliked everyone and showed it. We
laughingly called her “Shirley Temple”. One of the daughters, Shulamit, told us off
for saying that. “You must not call her Shirley Temple”, she said. “She doesn’t look
like Shirley Temple at all!” And that made us laugh more than ever.

On another occasion, Shulamit came to me and told me that another customer, a man
sitting nearby, was very interested in me. She said that he was a well known Polish
painter, Tad Terlechski, who had been discharged from the Polish Army because of
some serious stomach problems. He obviously could not be sent home to Poland so
he had been put in a one room studio apartment near to Mrs, Pat’s shop, where he
could eam a living by painting. Somehow he knew that I was an organist and he
wanted to paint me playing the organ. Would I agree to sit for him? With some
trepidation I agreed and on the next Tuesday I went to his studio. It was reached by
climbing up stone steps outside the house. Inside he had a very large airy and well-lit
room. On the table he had built a wooden frame looking like the keyboards of a two
manual organ. He spoke no English but gave me to understand that [ should sit at the
table with my hands on the pseudo organ as if I were playing. Then he started to paint
on a large canvas. It was dreadfully boring to me; the afternoon was hot; and we sat
both of us in silence. I kept on dozing off and waking with a start as my head fell
forward. I must have visited the studio four or five times and the painting progressed
very slowly. Isaw that he had already got a very good semblance of me and an organ.
Then my duties as a soldier suddenly became too demanding and I was not able to )
to the studio again. | never knew what happened to Tad Terlechski or his painting.
For all I know I might be hanging in some Polish art gallery, playing my organ for
posterity.

Not far from Schneller was a small café where we could get a glass of Russian tea
made from a samovar. We suspected that the tea leaves in the samovar were only
occasionally changed but the tea, with a slice of lemon in it was delicious.



Next door to this café was a specialist shop. It was a laundry for sheitals. The
sheitals are wigs worn by some.orthodox Jewish women. These women are forbidden
to appear in public with their hair uncovered for fear that their hair, their crowning
glory, might attract men other than their husbands. (There’s a Jewish legend that God
prettified Eve’s locks before Adam saw her.) The sheitals in a hot country like
Palestine can get dirty and sweaty, to say nothing of being infested by nits, so they
have to be laundered regularly. I was amused to see that many were highly realistic
glamorous ones — probably more so than the real hair of the wearers. What would
Adam have made of that? Or God, for that matter?

Just opposite is a café where I was introduced to the joy of eating yoghurt. Palestine
yoghurt has quite a kick to it — the so-called tingle-tongue taste, far better than the
insipid yoghurt we get here in England. Here it is advertised as having a ‘mild’ taste,
as if that were a virtue. Palestinian yoghurt was made with lactobacilius bulgaricus
culture and that is the one that is said to contribute to the long-lived people in
Bulgaria and surrounding countries. This yoghurt tastes even better with a spoonful
of Demerara sugar in it. Street sellers offer it in little dishes with lemon flavoured
syrup on it. I never bought any as it did not look altogether clean.

We soldiers suffered periodically from attacks of a mild form of dysentery. Our
Medical Officer used to dole out a completely useless medicine called Kaolin.
Occasionally our medical room received a bottle of Kaolin-Morph, a much more
effective cure, due to the morphine in it. We soldiers never got a chance of treatment
with this wonder medicine as our Medical Officer used to pinch the whole bottle and
take it away to his billet to use for himself. Most of us, who were in the know, went
down to the Tnuva dairy in Jaffa Road. The lady, a Jewess, who worked in the shop
was, in fact, a qualified doctor but she had not been in Palestine long enough to be
permitted to practice medicine. She was wizard at treating mild dysentery. Yoghurt,
dry toast, and a piece of boiled laquerda fish from Lake Galilee did the trick and our
dysentery cleared up in no time.

I have always had enthusiasm for photography. Until I went to Palestine my only
camera was an Agfa Box Tengor, a very primitive affair much like the Kodak Box
Brownies. 1t took good photos but in limited conditions. There had to be plenty of
light — a dull day produced poor quality pictures. I began saving for a better camera.
Eventually, when I thought I had enough money, | went to the best camera shop in
Jerusalem — Photo Mirski - a most elegant shop on the corner of Ben Yehuda Street,
right on Zion Square in the centre of the Jaffa Road. I asked the proprietor if he were
interested in buying my Box Tengor. He jumped at it. Apparently in the bright light
of most of the year in Jerusalem a simple camera like that was very popular for people
who were not very advanced photographers. I then asked him what he had to sell in
my price range. He produced a beautiful little camera, a Balda Ikonta with an
excellent Schneider Kreutznach 2.8 lens and a Prontor II shutter. 35mm cameras had
become by then the most desirable cameras for the more enthusiastic photographers
and, although the Balda took photos of the same size, it did not use 35mm films. It
used 127-size roll film. Thus the Balda, for all its excellent specification, did not
command such a high price or popularity as the 35mm cameras. To my amazement
and delight it was relatively cheap and well within my price range. And it took
outstanding pictures in all sorts of light conditions. I used it throughout my RAPC
service and well into my time with ENSA, until I won in a raffle, a finc Voigtlander



35mm Vito camera with an outstanding Skopar lens. I lent my Balda to Marjorie’s
brother, who in turn lent it to Marjorie’s mother. She wasn’t interested in
photography so she passed it on to Marjorie’s father. For some quite unexplained
reason he stripped all its black leatherette cover off and painted it with a poor quality
silver paint. Then he removed the view finder and glued on a different one instead.
He totally ruined the camera. Since he died I have it back but it looks very sad and
neglected.

In the Jaffa Road there was a large patch of
waste land. On it was an Arab who sold
orange juice. He had two great piles, one each
side of him. One was oranges and the other
was orange peels. On a table he had a juice
extractor, For only one piastre (tuppence-
halfpenny) he would squeeze anything up to
twelve oranges into a large glass. Delicious
on a hot day!

Further along the road was a tiny café. The
owner also sold orange juice but it was not
that I used to buy from him; it was cold
liquorish juice or tamar hindi juice — both o [Bias
very tasty and refreshing. The Arab word, famr hindi means Indian date.

There were people who daily paraded up and down Jaffa
Road. T used to see them and derived a certain amount of
amusement watching them.

There was “Old Overcoats”. He was a very old beggar. No
matter how hot the day he always wore several overcoats,
making him appear to be quite fat, although I’m sure that
underneath all that he was a skinny old man. He never
walked — more a hop skip and a jump in a straggly way along
the road.

2amm The aged Jewish ‘-4t
~ &% beggar. He spent -

his  whole life
walking to and fro
along both sides of
Jaffa Road begging
from shop to shop.
But only the Jewish
shops. There is a
strange custom in
Jewish  tradition.
Many, many years

A | ago, there was a =il
rumour that a large treasure was buried in a piece of waste land in the Old City. The
beggars got to hear about it and started to dig there. They found no treasure but
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