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MEDAL

AND

ORDER RIBBONS

Mons 1914 Ribbon mounted on Brooch
Hﬂ- l'Bl

Ribbon 2 ans. per inch.

Croix de Guerre Legion of Honour.

Medaille Militaire Order of the Nile.
Order of the British Empire  Order of the White Eagle
Polish Order of St. Stanilaus  Albert {Land and Sea)

V. C. (Naval and Military) Military Cross, etc., ete.

MINIATURE MEDALS MINIATURE ORDERS

BADHAM PILE

& Co., Ltd,

Military Tailors,
BOMBAY.

Branches :-—-POONA, SECUNDERABAD.

STIFFLE'S

Restaurant and Confectionery,
The Mall, LAHORE,

Is The PLACE to suit you,
All orders, to the very smallest, receive careful allention,
“ AT STIFFLE'S" You receive—

(a) Goods, nlvm:; fresh, and of the best Hmlilr.

(b) Excellent Breakfasts, Luncheons and Dinnpers

(c) “ AFTERNOON TEAS " and Refreshments daintily
served.

(d) Rervice in small PRIVATE ROOMS,
(¢) Prompt altention and courtesy,
(/) First quality WINES and SPIRITS,

STIFFLE'S CHOCOLATES, SWEETS, CAKES, elc,
made only from the BEST of BRITISH Manulacturing
materials—are renowned for their superiority over
others obtainable in the PUNJAB and elsewhere.

CATERING A EPECIAL FEATURE!! AT HOMES,
GARDEN PARTIES, BALL BUPPERS, DINNER
PARTIES—{or any number, either in the RESTAU.
RANT—or at PRIVATE RESIDENCES, catered for.

All the sbove FUNCTIONS also underlaken in out-

stations Distance no aobject.

For particulars apply to—

E. L. STIFFLE,

Practical Caterer and Manufacturing
Confectioner,

THE MALL, LAHORE.

Branches st DALHOUSIE and MUSSOORIE.

TeLEanam, CATERER. TELEPHONE NoO. B9,
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IRilitary Value of 6ood Watches.

The conditions of modern warfure demand unfailing efficiency.

Artillery barrages and infantry attacks are now regulated by time,
and the importance of Officers and N.C.O's. being furoished with reliable
watches has been duly recognised by the Military Authorities to whom
we have had the honour of supplying many hundreds of watches for pocket
and wrist wear.

All simple watches contain the sane number of wheels and approxi.
mately the same weight of metal. The value of a watch does not lie in the
metal nor in the jewels, but in the finish and adjustment of the parts
and correct setting of the jewel holes. Quality of material too is of
course a consideration, but it is the combination of fine material and
scientific adjustment that constitutes ' VALUE." When the parts are
just "'assembled " as they are turned off the machines it may be safely
stated that ninety-five per cent. of the watehes so produced do not fulfil
the soldiers’ requirements for absolute velinbility. Aund tbe chances of
such watches failing at a critical moment should be considered in these
proportions.

For over fifty years we bave maintained a high reputation for
watches of quality and every single watch sold by us passes ‘through the
hands of an European expert in our own workshops before it reaches our
Bales departments.

‘We hold & large and varied stock of Nickel, Bilver and Gold watches,
for pocket or wrist wear, fitted with the highest grade jewelled lever
movements, all of which are guaranteed for five years.

PRICES. Nickel. Silver Gold
Ideal Wrist Watch ... Rs. 55-0 Rs. 65-0 Rs. 165 & Rs. 200

Do., with black or white dial and
luminous figures and hands ,, 62.8 , 72-8 w 175-0

Keystone-Elgin Wrist Watch ~ ,, 450 ,, 528 ,, 155-0

*“ Marque ™ Screw-out movement

and luminous dial and hands I X | . 255
Ditto, smallsiza”nmn© ™ ...... . 850 . 185
Rs.
Silver Chains, htted to above watches ... e B
18 carat Gold Chains, fitted to Gold Watches From 55
15 do. do. do. do. . 48

9 do. do do. do. w 33

Chains may also be had to fit watches already in use at above prices, but in all cases of orders
for chains for new watches, or for chains only, measurement of wrist should be sent, and for chains
only length of watch in use from lug to lug, in addition to measurement of wrist, to secure a
correct ft.

MARCKS & Co., L1p.,

WATCHMAKERS AND CLOCKMAKERS.
BOMBAY & POONA.
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MILITARY BOOKS.

RS A,
INFANTRY TRAINING. 1014 (Reprinted 1916.)
War Office .. 0 8
MUSKETRY REGULATIONS. Part T, 1909,
{Reprinted with Amendments, 1914 % War Office 0 8
FIELD SERVICE REGULATIONS. Part 1.
Operations, 1909 (Reprinted with Amendments,
1914y War Office 0 g
FIELD SERVICE REGULATIONS. Part 1I.
Organization and Administration. 1908 (Reprint-

ed with Amendments, 1914.) War Olfico 1 0
TRAINING AND MANCGEUVRE Hegu]nhnm,

1813, War Offica 0 5
MANUAL OF FIELD ENGINEERING. 1

{Reprinted 1910.%  War Office 012
MANUAL OF MAP READING AND FlELD

SKETCHING. '912 !Reprinted, with Additions,

1914y War Office e 100
FIELD SERVICE POCKET BOOK. 1914 (Re

printed with Amendwents 1910.) WarOffice . 1 0

MANUAL OF ELEMENTARY MILITARY
HYGIENE. War Ofice, 1412 (Reprinted 1914) 0 &
KING'S REGULATIONS AND ORDERS FOR
THE ARMY. 1912, (Reprioted with !amen-tl.
ments 1914,) War Office 0

THACKER & Co

Ra. A,
FIE.LD SKETCHING COMPANION we T
This useful Commnmn is Invalusble to
Mi‘!.il.arr Officers when sketching in the Field, or
alt an examination, as il contains a Service Pro-
tractor ; p¢nc:|ln hard, soft, medium, red, blus,
Eroon, mpu drawing stump ; and pclinl.ui Indin
rubber in compact leathe: case,
FIELD ENTRENCHMENTS.
Fire Tranches, Communicatinng,
Obslruction, Shelters e L B
PHYSICAL TRAINING. 2 Vols T Junior Course ; :
II. Benior Course. Swedish Exercizes, Swim-
ming o0
DRILL AND FIELD TRAINING. Attack flaf-nru
Oulpasts, Seonting  Dayonet  Fighting, Field
.“thnlrlniug. Night Operations .. 1 B
INFANTRY SCOUTING. A Praclical Manual
for the use of Sconts in Training. By L. G R.D.
J. Cameron Lient, Lale Scouts Officer, Bth (Bervice)
Battalion., Camercn Highlanders .

BAYONET FIGHTING FOR WAR. By Captain
Leoapold MeLaglen, With 55 illustrations
CEREMONIAL 1912 w 003

Limited, Bombay.

Hasty Fire Cover,
Concealment,

|

THE SALVATION ARMY.

TATA SILK FARM.

PURE WHITE INDIAN SILKS.
Best Silk Drm. length
40 in 'I'L'Iatt Stlk Dress, [mgth

§i.. Blouse i
2? in. Twlll . Dress .
Blouse ,,
Ll.dl:s Scad tat:h
Handkerchiels, Ladies’
i Gent.’s

(Dyed any colour 4 annas per yard extra.)
Prices include packing and postage to England. Cash with Order, |

Bangalore City, Mysore.

Yds. Rs. a. p.
8 30 0 0
21 10 8 0
6 2412 0
2 9 00
9 26 0 0
3 9 8 0

912 0
I 4 0
2 20
2 80

" 28 MEDALS AWARDED FOR ALL BRANCHES OF THE SILK INDUSTRY.

e e x
—_—

s —————————————
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SIMLA, J. C. BANDELIER. LAHORE.

JEWELLER . WATCH SPECIALIST,
SILVERSMITH ... ENGRAVER,

THE RIGHT HOUSE IN THE PUNJAB.
ENGAGEMENT, SIGNET KEPEER. SILVER AND E. P. TABLEWARE.
AND WEDDING RINGS, CUPS, BOWLS, MEDALS.
NECKLACES, BROOCHES, SMOKERS' AND TOILET REQUISITES.
PENDANTS, ETc. PRESENTATION PLATE.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED.

No. 8.

Ne. 8.

Glass protected Ei.]ur“ilnl!-HunIm- styls Wrist
Watch, fully jewelled, Lever movement, self-shutting
snap cover, Lumicous dhl.h

40.

No.
Silver Lever Wrist Wll,c.h !'ull jewelled, Lover
movement, with glass prolector, Lumlnnua dial.
Hs. 32,

Other Lever Wrist Watches.
Hs. 20 to Rs. 25.
No. 8. ALL MY WATCHES ARE GUARANTEED 3 AND 5 YEARS, No, 5.

CATALOGUE SHOWING OTHER WRIST AND POCKET WATCHES SENT FREE,

WALTER LOCKE & Co., Ltd., LAHORE.

(INCORPORATED IN ENGLAND.

GUNMAKERS, AMMUNITION DEALERS & SPORTS OUTFITTERS,
ELECTRICAL & MOTOR ENGINEERS.

AGENTS FOH

Holland and Holland Guns,
Cogswell and Harrison Guns,
Westly Richards Guns,

Curtis’s and Harvey's, LtJ

AGENTS FOR

The Lgnding Makers of
Sports Goods in England. -

—

“ ARIEL,” “ INDIAN.”
AND “LEVIS”
MOTOR CYCLES.

KYNOCHS AND ELEYS
CARTRIDGES.

Departmental Lists sent Post Free.

HEAD OFFICE. CALCUTTA, DELHI BRANCH. KASHMIR GATE. LONDON OFFICE: 24 MARTIN'S LANE, E &'
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S. ROSE & Co.,
FORT, BOMBAY.

(Telegrams : “ROSEBUD,” BOMBAY).

THE

BEST HOUSES

IN INDIA

MUSIC

MUSICAL
INSTRUMENTS |

and Fittings of every description.

elegrams : * PIANOFORTE,” CALCUTTA,

3, Dalhousie Square, CALCUTTA,

HARQED & _ Qo.

_
— e







SOME OF THE LONDONS, BAGHDAD, 1918.

Back Row:—
Crr. H. Kroot, PTE. SHAW, ScT. PrROBERT, CPL. READ, CPL. GOODCHILD, SGT. CLARKE.

Middle Row :—
Pre. WAKEMAN, Tom Morris, PTe. HARRIS, PTE. WRIGHT.

Front Row :—
SGT. GANDER, CpL. TAYLOR.

5 & T e
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ROUND AND ABOUT.

. . We priut the following from
Our Bimla Friends. a contributor who has been
“up top.” :—

“The articles ‘Toniuy this an’ Tomwy that’
in Yolume II No. 4, ‘Our Friend Mis« Litster’
in Volume III No. 1, missa very essential point
in the anatter of the relations between the
troops and the civilian population in India.

Mention is made of the “ Munvo Canteens,”
and of other efforts to make the temporary
soldier’s life more comfortable. But the point
is that organisation of this sort can be ruvin a
cold impersonal wanuner and from a mere sense
of duty. There might have been the same

irit behind these as behind the Charity

isation Society—a spirit of puatronage
which has inspired a detestation in the minds
of the poorer classes, second only to that inspired
by the work-house. But this has not been the
case, we lhave everywhere been met in the
spirit of  a man's a man for o’ that.

As a case in point, when the Jutogh hospital
was full to overflowing duving the influenza
epidemic, and when the hospital statf was taxed
to the uttermost limit and as oue of the order-
lies was heard to remark ‘the place is a hell on
earth,’ the Simla ladies stepped into the breach
with  both material and personal services,
careless of the fact that they were exposing
themselves to infection, and made things in-
finitely more comfortable for the patients.

It is the hundrved and one little civilities,
the ‘small change ' of social intercomse towards
the strangers within theit gates which has so
endeared to us the wemory of the people in
Simla. It iy the spirit of bunhomie that counts,
the other things by comparison are were
trifles. We have parted from our Simla friends,
it may be for ever. But for ever or not we shall

hold their memory dear, and

‘ For this thou shalt from all things suck
Marrow of mirth and laughter ;

And wheresoev'r thou move, good luck
Shall fling her old shoe after’,

The Disintegration At the present moment we

of the Londons. are united as a battalion,
more completely than has been the case for
nine wonths. Even now however our numbers
are woefully diminished compared with those
of, say, a year last March. A detaclhment is,
of course, still at Dagshai, but, apart from this
the number of Londons * spare” is positively
alarming. Wherever one goes there are Londons,
“East and West and South and North.” A
severe drain on our resources was the contingent
who left for Poona in November, for we 1_st
in all over sixty men in this way. We under-.
stand, by the way, that things at Poona are not
s0 rosy as they might be.

Many good men have also gouc as Instructors,
cte. to native regiments, and Divisional Head-
quarters, Army Headquarters and the Divisional
Disbursing Officer have all taken their toll, Let
us hope however that the time is mnot far
distant when we shall be reunited again in dear
dirty old London. What a re-union it will be !
It has been suggested that
The Address Book. o, Address Bmlfgbe made up
consisting of the names and home addresses of
members of the battalion. When the book ix
completed, it will be placed in some convenient
place, say the Reading Roow, aund any man
will then, by reference to it, be able to take the
addresses of his friends and  aequaintanee:,
should he so desivee. Men away from the
battalion are requested to furnish their hone
addresses to the Editor who will at ouce cuter
them in the ook, and who will in return bLe



37 THE LONDONER.

—_— —

pleased to supply addresses of men with the
battalion to those absent. We intend to
publish this address book as a supplement to
o future issue.
(From B. O's, Tuesday Decem-
ber 24th 1918) “ The G.0.C.
16th (Indian) Division and Lady Beynon wish
all ranks of the 1/25th Battalion London Regi-
ment, & Merry Christmas, Happy New Year
and a speedy rvetwrn to England.” We take
this opportunity of respectfully reciprocating
these gocd wishes.

The account of the Christmas festivities
is held over to our next publication.

REGIMENTAL LIBRARY.

In our April issue of 1918 we published a
request from the Jibrarian for donations of books
to form a Regimental Library, as the Garrison
Library, being Station property, would have to
be left behind in the event of a move from
Jullundur. This request has met with a very
good response and at the present the library
contaizs well over 300 books. Still more
Iooks however are needed, and the lLbrarian
again appeals to all members of the battalion.

It must be borne in 1ind that somewhere
in the future we shall have to face a more or
less protracted sea voyage, and one need only
cast back the mind to the “ Ceramic” days
thoroughly to appreciate what a boon a library
on board would be. Further, one must consider
that a book donated to the library will be
better looked after than in a bungalow, and in
this respect we would urge Platoon book-clubs,
of which we believe quite a number to exist,
to hand over any volumes which have gone the
round.

Volumes may be handed in at the library or at
the Londoner Office.

THE EXILE.

When the Roman Legionary,

In tle pleasant land of Britain,

With his British wife beside him,

With his British servants round him,
With his sturdy childven playing

On the lands his strength had won him,
Looked around on pleasant prespects
\Was he always quite contented?

Lireclings,

Did his thoughts 03 Rowme ne'er linger
On the land that he was born in,

On the land wheve lived his mother,
On the hot and dusty sunshine,

On the wine shops and the women,
Scent and roaring of the theatre ?

Did his heart ne'er feel o longing

Just once more to see his Homeland 7

Thus do I wheree'r I wander—

In the scorching heat of Punjab,

In the monsoon rain of Bengal,

In the land of the Arahui,

When the snow aud wind are biting,
Mid the sandstorm of the Frontier,
On the Mountains of the Afghan,
Feel the calling of my Homeland.

In the glittering Eastern cities,

The Bazaars—those crowded places,
Where the Mussalman and Hindu—
Men of many different races

Sikh and Jat and man of Goa,
Dengali and Paxsi trader,

Wilgﬂ Baluch and hairy Afghan,
Push and shout and do their trading.

In the dark and narrow “ gallis,”
Where the windows of the houses
Seem to beckon and allure me,
Where the dark-eyed Eastern beauties,
In their paint and dress of conquest,
Charms dieplaying or concealing
Wait the ringing tread of warror—
Wait to break him by his passions.

In the quiet of Cantonments

Where I meet my-own companions,
With the punkah gently waving
And the Wine Cup flowing freely,
Mid the babel of the voices,

Through the smoke of the tobacco,
Steals upon me all unknowing
Thought of my forgotten Homeland;

Fil's my heart with pleasant fancies,
And I feel the English Spring-tide ;
See the pleasant country places

Swmell the scent of bursting Muy-trees,
I forget the heat of India,

I forget the wild sipahis,

And my heart goes out with gladness,
For 1'm back in iny own England.

T, EbwaARDS.

_— =
e
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ON THE DISADVANTAGES OF BEING A CIVILIAN.

-

i

After four years odd of war, and some extra
months of peace, a suggestion that we are all
thoroughly and completely “fed” is hardly
likely toencounteratremendousamountofadverse
criticism. We must remember however that to

be “fed " is by no means a military moropoly i |
ing | tume for tewnis, hockey, football, ete. Then,

your real Englishman exists and has his
in that condition in whatever walk of life
Providence or Allah or whoever isthe plenipo-
tentiary responsible has placed him. Be he a
multi-millionaire with a row of houses in Park
Lane, a haudsomely appointed liner—the word
yacht is a misnomer—and a covey of motor cars,
or be he one of those unfortunates whio walk the

Embankment as a penalty for undue reticence

in the matter of a certain lead, or owing to
a penchant for making a certain call withoot
a certain card in a certain suit, be he prince of
commerce or priconer of Portland, be he coal
kingor coal heaver, whatever he be the genuine
Englislinan  is  always “fed up”  About
the only time when he is not fed up is when
he is full up, and after we get our respective
discharges we shall probably be just as heartily
“sick of the whole damn business™ as we are
now.

We talk now, of what we will do when we “ go
home on pass”—pardon, permanently,and as the
old song says eventually disemburden ourselves
from the caudal appendage of an O. S, we talk
of hiring small boys for the purpose of blowing
reveille in the wee sma’ hours in order to have
the pleasure of a little more flagellation, we
talk of having men to wake uvsat 3-30 a. i,
with instructions to say “ The C. O. wants you
Sir" so that we can say “Tell the C. O. to
go to Kot Khirgi,” we talk of promenading
Whicehall in our most faded tattered raiment,
hands in pocket, pipe in mouth, hat worn
sideways on the back of the head, we talk of

iving the “bird " to Subs and G. M. P's to

rass Hats and A. P. M's; we talk of leaving
our bed-rooms in a state of picturesque confusion
so thalt somebody else may clear up the mess,
heavens what don't we talk of 7 But there is
another side of the picture.

For instance, after three years in Indin, the
practice familiarly known as * caning Uncle Ned'

has become an institution, the averagze private
(and N. C. 0.) having devoured his midday
“khana” “ gets down to it " with a pleased sigh
of relief and remains down till the pleasant rattle
of the tea kettle awakens him. He then partakes

of “cha” and changes into the appropriate cos-

after asponge down, he drifts into one or olher
of the regimental institutes, there to lounge
away the evening till bed-time. Cast your
mind back, gentle reader, to those far-off days
before the war, when you werea “civy,"
To begin with, instead of finding your work,
80 to speak at your door, you have to face a
jowrney of anything up to an hour's duration
in o crowded tram or train. And then, when
midday does at length arrive, you snatch a
hurried meal at some restaurant or tea-shop
and hasten back again to the same old grind
till, perhaps, five or six o'clock r. M. when you
start on the same old wearisome journey home-
wards.  And this goes on, week in and week
out ad nauseam! Regard the prospect with
equanimity if you can!

Further, hanging like the sword of Damocles
over your head, is the SACK.

“The Sack which can, with logic absolute,

Confer on you the Order of the Boot;

And cast you from a state of opulence

On to the streets your living there to loot.”

Remember that however incompent you are,
the army, as a rule, doesn’t sack you.

Then, again, consider the hundred and one
worrying little details whieh you have to settle
for yourself. You get your wages, you have
to parcel them carefully out, so much for rent,
so much for food, so much for Insurance cte.
etec. The Army, like the fairy godmother
that she is, settles all these little things for
you and hands you the halance as pocket-money:.
You would have to employ a seeretary to do
this for you in civil life.

The Army, in short, provides a haven of re-
fuge from the stresses, from the cares and from
the worries of everyday existence. Will you
leave it, and face the seething turmoil of the
outer world 7

I. S. HaLL
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THE WAR ON THE FRONTIER,

In Three Scenes. )
ScEnNe I.
(T¥me—July 1931.)

SCENE.—A very small village, about fiffeen
miles over the Fromtier, a group of abont 20
tribesmen are seated in a semi-circle on the
grennsd and in the centre.their chief. On the left
of the semi-circle sits Oswald, and on the right an
old woman, his late nurse.  Tribesmen and chief
rise and sing :—

We're a band of desperadoes, thieves and
murderers all the lot. .
Far from Right and Law we are, those things
don’t worry us a jot.
Twenty miles ncross the Frontier, police and
soldiers we defy ;
They would have an awful hunt here, if to
catch us they should try.
If you think that we have always on this
tribesman business been,
You'd be wrong, for in our small ways, better
times we all have seen,
Canteen wallahs, dhobies, mehtas, all such
trades we used to know,
For the least offence they beat us, then in-
formed us we could go,
Some from Burhan, some from Pindi—any
place where troops reside ;
and we found that if we sinned we very
quickly had to “ slide.”
Some for petty peculation, some for lying,
some for sloth,
Some for insubordination, some for drinking,
some for both.
So in search of fresh employments to this
wretched hole we've strayed ;
Here no pleasure, no enjoyments, it's the last
Jlace ever made.
[T}My sit down again all eccepl fthe chief) He
sings—
A specialist was T, a man of cunning.
And on the sound of my melodious shout,
All sorts of people after me came running,
With alterations to be carried out.
For if the cutting of a corn was needed,
I was the man to whom they all applied.
In matters such as eyebrows to be weeded

The rest of the profession I defied.

For mending or for cleaning sets of dentures,

No man with e comparison would bear ;

Had you known me, you never wonld have
senl yours

To some expensive dentist for repair,

In trimming of the digital extremities

Among manieurists I did excel ;

My statement as eonceit you may condemn,
it is

However but the truth, may fires of hell

Consume my soul if it be lies I tell !

(He sits down,)

Oswald and his nurse get up and sing :—
Oswald—

When I was quite in early life, my parents

lived in Quotta;
(points to nurse)

And they engaged her as iny nurse, for lack
of any better,

Nurse—

Le pére de mon jeure ami était homme de
bien puissance,

Et ainsi je me sentis grand ; mais Dieu, qu'il
était nuisance !

Osiwald—

And so one day, I ran away, in search of
something novel ;

This child of shame upon me came, and
brought me to this hovel.

Nurse—

Et, quant & moi, que j'étais fou, je suivis

ventre i terre ; '

Mais bien boulversé j'étais et je n'savais point
ue faire,

Oswald—

And she and I were made to sign a contract
by this son §

OF infamy, to stay with him, till I was twenty-
one,

And I am twenty-one at half-past three this
afternoon ;

I'm going home at last, and not a single day
too soon,

Nurse—

Et moi aussi aujourd’ hui, chez moi reviendraj

Et jn;:;.uii, jamais je n'veux pas 1evoir ce pays
sac

(They both sit down),
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Chief (rising)—

Cowe hither youth, I would discourse with

thee.

Oswald (rising and going to him)—

What is it pray that you desire of me 7
Chief—

This afternoon your contract will expire,

Hers also, tell me what is your desire 7
Oswald—

Above all other things I wish, as well I may,

To leave you and your gang, ‘et quam celerime’
Chief—

And is your attitude in this unshakeable ?
Oswald—

Really, I thought my meaning unmistakeable,

But as your head appears impenetrable,

To state my views at length, again I trouble,

No longer round this noisome hole I'll crawl

with you,

You despicable rogues, I loathe you, all of
you.

The certainty that God made little apples
isn't in it.

With the certainty that I'm leaving at three
thirty to the minute.
(They both sit down.)
Scexe IL
SCENE —An ordinary perimeter camp, but
very much smaller, with three pairs of senlries,
About 20 troops, very ragged nnd down-at-heel,
are sitting in a double row in the perimeter. On
the left a C.8.M. is sitting on a packal, and
drinking out of a very large mng. The troops
SUNG e
We're all “ broken up"” and we don't mind
your knowing it ;
And everyone calls us the “ Fed-up” Brigade.
It's not our real name, but they're right in
bestowing it,
Perhaps you'll agree when you've heard our
tirade.
Go for a month without changing your under-
Wear,
Don’t think of a wash in the whole thirty
days;
The seat of your shorts from that garment
asunder tear ;
Tie with string, for to parry the impudent's
gaze ;
Wear out your boots, both the sppers and
soles of them ;
Lose both your puttees in some sudden flood ;

Remove not your socks till there's naught
left but holes of them ;
Break half your ribs in a falldown the khud ;
Spend your nights making and guarding
perimeters ;
March every day for about fifteen hours ;
Then, if your cup isn't full to the brim, it has
Capacity greater than any of ours.
(They all sit down and general conversation
ensues for some little time.)
C.8. M. (rising and finishing contents of his
mug) :—
Of all the sups I ever sipped
The pick of all is whiskey neat;
Albeit, through it my erring feet
From Virtues paths have often slipped.
On old Glenlivet, in my mood,
Or Peter Brodrick, I have gone;
And also on the immortal John,
Uatil I was distinctly “slued.”
The subtle brew of Black and White,
The honey sweetness of Red Seal,
Full many a time have made me feel
Most incontrovertibly “ tight.”
But yet, despite all minor ills,
In times like these of war and strife ;
It is the very weans of life
This peerless product of the stills.
And in the hard-contested fight,
When heart and streugth begin to wane,
And other tonics are in vain,
A drop of Scotch will put one right.
So in this place, where there is naught
But hills and heat, and filth and flies ;
If the necessity arise,
I take a drop of something short.
(Drain his mug and sits down.)
A troop from centre of group gets up and
sings—
Now in Blighty far away, twenty yeirs ago
to-day,
I heard two soldiers talking of the army.
They were talking, if you please, of a soldier's
“life of ease”
Whean serving out in India s clime so balmy.
This of course was rather more than three
years before the war ;
8o their statements dido't interest me madly,
Now I've been so long out here, my con-
viction is quite clear
That they must have been mistaken rather

badly.



41

e ——————

THE LONDONER.

For in several different stations, I made close
investigations,
And they always led me to thesame conclusion
So I finally decided—you'd have done the
same as 1 did.
That the easy life’s a snare and a delusion.
(He sits down.)
Sentry (suddenly) :—
Halt ! who comes there ?
friend advance
And let me gaze upon your countenance.
(Enter Oswald and Nurse.)
C 8 M—

And who are you, and what's your little game ?
And who's your lady friend, and what's her
name {
Oswald —
I haven't time to tell you all the mystery,
Or enter into details of my history.
My name is Oswald, and for many a year,
I've been a prisoner no great way from bere,
She is my nurse, and when my captors
caught me,
They caught her also, when she came and
sought me.
O swine, and sons of swine, I wish them dead
C.8 M—
How far is it away from here you said ?
Oswald—
Their village do you mean ?
distance.
0.8 M—
Then we will put an end to their existence.
Such erimes_ demand the sternest retribution;
In fact I think, immediate execution
The only punishment to meet the case,
Death is the just reward of deedsso base,
And possibly may bring themto repentance,
We'll go at once, and carry out the sentence,
( T'roops stand to.)
Scene IIL.
SCENE.—Village as in I with tribesmen all
asleep except one who is on guard. He sings—
My comrades are sleeping the sleep of the just,
And I, Talone, am on guard.
For naught I'd betray my position of trust,
Although it is certainly hard.
(Yawns violently and at length.)
My comrades are sleeping the sleep of the dead,
As their snorings most painfully tell,
So I think I will gently get down to my bed,

A friend 7 then

It's no great

And quietly slumber as well.

(Lies down and goes to sleep. A long pause.
‘Enter 0. 8. M. and troops from all sides and
with great stealth. C. 8. M.—

Behold our foes in swinish slumber sunk.
One almost might suspect that they are drunk.
(They awake.)
Secure the villains firmly, tie them tight,
Both hand and foot, and God defend the Right.
A terrific struggle ensues, ending in troops and
C. S. M.,all being beaten down to the ground,
C. S M—
Surrender, swine, the game is mine,
My troops have got you set.
Your thieves combine they ‘ve well in line ;
You're fairly in the net.
The thing for you at once to do
Is, to my mercy tender
To trust your crew, you're in the “gou”,
And so I say, surrender.
They surrender and are tied up by the troops
with log lines.
Dog, murderers, thieves, how heinous your
offences !
Your felony vile, vile, beyond defence is.
Your speedy death, the only recompense is.
Away with them my men ; the gallow's maw
Is gaping to receive them and their gore.
Yet stay a minute. I've seen you before.
(Points to Chief tribesman.)
Chief of tribesmen.— o
At Gharial, the place where I was born,
Did I clean teeth, level eyebrow and cut corn.
Tribesmsn in succession turn (o troops
holding them and sing—
Char hast thou bought from me, t early
dawning.
And cakes from me, (much later in the
morning).
To thee, the foaming pint I've often brought.
The boots I cleaned at Hebbal (until caugbt).
With “Taj Mahals” around thy - tent I've
wandered,
Upon my fruit thy pay hast often
squandered,
Thy canteen suppers I have often carried.
A box wallah was [, until I married.
Full many a time I've sold thee pork and fat.
At Gharial dids’t sometimes ride my {at.
Oft have I seen thee at the billiard tables,
Up at Burhan, I hawked with furs and sables,
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Anent my goods, I've told thee many fables
C. 5 M—

Our victory adrum'’s as hollow as,

To think that they are our old followers !

That one in blue my own old wallah was.

Release them men ; cut off the bonds defiling
"em,

And you my lad, yes you, just cease from
styling ‘em.

Ensanguined animals, no use reviling "em
troops loose their prisoners.
T'ribesmen:—

Released from Terror's icy hand,

We make our bow, a faithful band

Of wallahs, followers, boys and bearers;

"T'was very good of you to spare us.
Troopsand C. 8. M.

Our little war is safely done,

And on the whole we've liked the fun,

And nobody will contradict us.

————

If we proclaim ourselves the victors.
Tribesmen—

This tribesmen lay is not our line,

And we're not sorry to resign

The part, and if you'll take us home,
We promise never more to roam.

Troops and 0. 8. M.—-
Please do not think, we're here to stay,
We're going home this very day.
And if what half you say is true
No doubt you'd like to come home too.
T'ribesmen, ps and 0. S. M.—
So home we'll go, in perfect amity,
We and our “foes”, as we were wont to style
em,
And whosoe'er comes here again, why damn it
he
Most surely should be placed in an asylum.
CURTAIN.

DER TAG.

After four years and three months of the
bloodiest war in history, the day for which
the whole world has been longing and praying
has arrived. Six months ago peace seemed to be
a nebulous Utopia, having a problematical
existence in the far distant future, and now it is
an all but accomplished fact, for the terms of the
Armistice, which so “flabbergasted " the German
delegates, make it quite certain that the enemy
cannot re-open hostilities, and the signing of the
actual peace treaty is merely a matter of time.

At the present moment we confess freely
that we can hardly realise that the war is over.
In spite of 1918 being, in all human probability,
our last Christmas in the army, we still find
ourselves, acting and thinking as if the army
were our career. Army routine sinks deep, and
many of us in the Battalion have, unconsciously
perhaps, to a great extent become soldiers, with
a soldier’s habits, and a soldier's point of view,
and the prospect of becoming a civilian once more
seems unreal and unnatural. The actual
announcement of the cessation of hostilities
came as a shock, followed by a foreboding of
the wrench to come, for, scoff as we may, it will
be a wrench when the final parting comes, and a
big wreach too. We may say what we Jike in

disparagament of army life, and nobody is
likely to accuse us of taciturnity in this
direction, but the fact remains that ninety per
cent. of us have enjoyed our life in the army,
and we shall realise this when we are civilians
once more. There is a subtle something in
army life, very hard indeed to define, which
grips one. Comradeship is doubtless an im-

portant factor in this curious spell, for one
gets to know a man more intimately in the
ariny than is possible in civil life. We enlisted
a miscellaneous mob of bank clerks and bargees,
lawyers and lift-men, artists and artisans, but
since then we have come to know, and to
respect each other. This great fundamental
fact the army has taught us—that a manis a
man, and as a wan should be judged on his
own merits and not as a mere appendage of
his property. The pre-war snobbery of all
classes of the British nation has been effectually
aud, let us hope, permanently abolished by the
war; our lifein the army has been a splendid
education, and when the day comes for us to
bid our comrades farewell,—our comrades whose
adoption we have tried through four long years
of the most fearful period of the world’s history,
—shall we leave them with a light heart.7 A

thousand times “no.”
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Yet, overshadowing all the melancholy ad-
umbration of parting from our friends,
rises supremely the glad realisation that the
whole beastly, bloody, obscene business of war
is over. Northern France and Belgium are no
longer a blood soaked shambles, men are no
longer maimed, driven mad, or unspeakably
injured as a matter of daily routine, and we
can once more, thank God, behave like decent
rational self-respecting beings, for the time
has now come

“When the war drum throbs no longer,
and the battle flags are furled.

In the Parliament of Man, the federation
of the world.”

THE ARMISTICE CELEBRATIONS.

To judge from the recent Blighty “dak "
London would appear to have taken leave
of her senses over the signing of the Armistice,
Most of us are old enough to remember the
Boer War, though it certainly scems rather
grotesque (o describe the catastrophe of
August 1914, aud the South African affair by
the same word, and we do not remember any
scenes in any way comparable with what took
place in London on the night of November 11th.
During the Boer War, the announcement of
certain victories was followed by a fair amount
of “ Mafficking,” and the actual announcement
of peace was received without much popular
demonstration. From 1914 onwards however
London seemed to accept the news of Mons
and the Marne, Loos and the Somme, with a
great deal less excitement than the result of
a bye-election, then, when the end came with
such dramnatic suddenness, to have gone mad —
there is no other word for it.

QOut here we took things more quietly,
Throughout the 11th everybody in Siwmla and
Jutogh was on tenterhooks. We understand
that the Commanding Officer and the Adjutant
were in the Orderly-room for hours beyond
their usual time, waiting for the telephone
bell to ring and we do not think that any-
body would have gone to bed that night if
the news had not come through.

It became generally known in Jutogh at
about 8-30 p.m. that the Armistice was actually
signed and the troops proceeded to “ celebrate.”
Naturally everybody was more or less making
a fool of himself, and altogether it was “ some ”

e

night, and then some more. However we
never heard that the barracks were in any
danger of being burned down.

At midnight, an order for a ‘strong as
possible’ on the Ridge next morning was
received from Simla (by the way, we sugygest
that that phrase will now soon lose its terrors
for us) and the troops proceeded there next
morning to hear the Viceroy, accompanied by
the Commander-in-Chief, formally announce
the signing of the Armistice, though he was
unable to state the exact terms. At inidday,
the boys were entertained to an excellent
tiffin by the officers of Army Head-quarters,
and in the afternoon the rink was opened,
“refreshment” being provided *bukshesh.”
The B. I. then marched back, in the very best
of spirits, to the station, and returned, as they
had come, by special train to Jutogh. We
tender our very hearty compliments to the
Authorities for their foresight in this matter
of a special train.

A local armistice, so to speak, was declared
for ten days, during which time there were
several concerts and other functions. We have
been unable to obtain details of the latter, as
everybody, for some obscure reason, appears
to have a hazy idea of what really did happen,
and we, ourselves, were at Jullundur, Lahore,
Ambala, and other places en route. Generally
speaking, however, the battalion would seem
to have devoted its energies to giving the
direct lie to the reputation which it has enjoyed
(7) since its departure from Chiseldon. We
understand that the Commanding Officer had
a few words to say in this matter.

At Jullundur, we hardly dared to expect
that the glad tidings could reach uson the

evening of the 11th, but we “thanked them

in anticipation” as it were, and afterwards
retired to bed. About 2 am., however, a Staff
Officer came round on horseback from the
Brigade Office, and informed the Guard
that the Arwistice was signed. Within half
an hour we understand, this was made known
to most of the soldiery, but, being very
“tired ", the latter for the great part made un-
complimentary remarks about the Armistice,
turned over, and carried on with the “ caning " |
And turned out for P. T. the next morning !!
The next day, however, we celebrated the
matter officially, and certain of the regimental
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institutes were exceedingly well patronised
in consequence. We are informed that the
“strong as possible” next moraing, J. D.
kawasti, sufferad somawhat as a result.

The announcement of a general holiday did
not come through for several days, routine
being carried on more or less as usual, and
this gave time for a regular programme of
celebration to be srranged, which included a
procession through the city, of British and
Indian troops, followed by the Commissioner
and other prominent officials of the district on
elephante and on horseback. A salute of 21
guns was fired by the Artillery, and the troops
were entertained to an A L tiffin by the ladies
of the district. There was a torchlight tattoo
by British and Indian infantry and a torch-
light “ride” by Indian cavalry, also native
dancing and wrestling, tent-pegging, and a
firework display, the British Forces finishing
up with an exciting tum-tum race home.

During the “vacation” the following functions
took place :—

Whist drive—This was highly successful;
Major Swinnerton presented the prizes, also
the prizes for the tennis tournament, and the
refreshments were provided by the officers,
Prize winners ladies and gentlemen respectively:-

1st, 2nd Corpl Snook (Wireless) and Pte.
H. W.Ovens (“C")

;’c}nd. Bdsm. W. J. Preston and L/C Pyett
(*"D™)

Hidden Number, Morrison and F. W. Cross.

Booby, Ptes. “ Nobby " and “ Bottomley "

Tennis.—The final rounds were played on
the Sergeants’ and Corporals’ courts and the
former very opportunely entertained the soldiery
to tea. Naturally we expected great things,
but they were in tip-top form and we were
by no means disappointed. For details and also
for details of n::rie{mt and football see Athletics
column.

Billiards—Sapper Jones (Wireless) beat
Horace Clayton (“ C”)in the final of an open
handicap.

Mule Race—These intelligent animals could
not be persuaded to keep to the course laid
down, but quite a good race ensued after the
course was altered to a straight run with the
winning post in the direction of mule lines
Winner. “ Judy,” Cayless up.

“ Gaffs."—The “ Versatiles” were fortunately
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in the Station and gave one show which
was rather reminiscent of a certain variety of
opera NOT produced at Covent Garden or at
the* Gaiety.” The military were immensely
pleased. Another concert was given, open to
the station, and the third performance was
the “ Cabaret Girl " which many of us saw for
the first time. The troops took full advantage
of the opportunity of showing their appreci-
ation of the services of the “ Versatiles " in a
subsequent “ benefit " performance, in which
a lot of brand new “ business” was introduced.

Gymthan1.—This was held at the Jullundur
Club, most of the events being open to H. M
Forces. Light refreshment was provided by
the Club,

UNCLE NED.

Now a soldier’s life it is stern and hard,
A round of fatigues and parades and guard.
He's overworked and he's underfed;

And his only friend is his Uncle Ned.

From the harrowing “stunt”, from the toilsome
march,

From the “ posh” inspection, all stiffness and
starch,

He returns to his bungalow, all but dead,

And tells all his woes to his Uncle Ned.

And if ever he's feeling a “thora kharab,”

With ague that racks, or with pains that
stab,

With a fevered brain, or an aching head,

For relief he goes to his Uncle Ned.

When the summer weather ‘s in fullest swing,
And the sun'’s too hotto do anything.

And he feels like having a rest instead,

He passes the time with his Uncle Ned.

When the day is over, and work isall done,
And the lights are extinguished one by one,
And it's time for the troops to retireto bed,
He flies tothe arms of his Uncle Ned

Oh! a soldier’s life is no life of eass,

For there’s much toannoy him, and little
to please ;

But one joy remains, when all others are fled,

Where, on where, should we be, without dear

Uncle Ned ?
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PERSONAL.

We are extremely pleased to see this feature
of the magazine growing at such & rate, and
always welcome any information. If required
letters loaned to us will be returned within a
few days. Now that the bulk of this Battalion
has been together for three years we shall only
refer to anyone as “ First Battalion” ete. if he
has never been to India with us. In the circum-
stances we refuse to express any regret that
practically all information was out of date
even when received by us.

A letter has been received from Carr. J.
Auprose, D.C.M., wishing the Battalion a
temporary good-bye, and stating that he was
sorry he could not see them all before saying
good-bye.

After 4} years with the Regiment, in perhaps
the most historical period of its history, he
feels a little sorry of heart in parting.

Lr. CoL. CHURCHILL writes wishing a
merry Christmas and happy New Year to the
Officers, Warrant Officers, N.C. O's. and men of
the Battalion, and hopes that they will soon
find themselves facing homewards,

From the brothers Kx1ee, on ¢lerical work in
the Wireless Signal Service lepdt, Pindi, we
hear that CoaTEs is now a Lance Jack with the
Dunsterforce in Persin. PRALL AND TURTLE are
in Mesopotamia ; BRowN still in the office and
H.S. Greex (late “C”" Coy.) in Persin. From
“BuNny” HirscHLAND, D.S.C, FPoona:—
Toumy EweNs is in Persia, KeLLy aAND CHUR-
CHILL at Secunderabad.

Huares aNDp O'REGAN have left the Signal
Depdt, Poona, for the 38th Divisional Signal
Coy., thus throwing in their lot with FisaEr,
Birp, DeEax aNp Laxe, who left our signal
section at Burhan to join the R. E's. They were
all hoping to see Salonica shortly. LEvVY and
Ripour have left Poona for Mesopotamia on
telephone work. RopINs still flourishes at
Kirkee.

Guoner W. H. Smrra, No. 38, M. G. Corps,
M. E. F., is now officers’ mess caterer. From the
same corps “HELL Fire Dick” has been
invalided to “ Blighty."” '

28p Lr. A. GoRe has left Bombay to join
the R. A. . in Egypt. CeciL Tarsor AND Vic.
PickrorD have taken commissions from the

M. G. Corps. L/c. DELL (Suffolks) AND MELLOR
(" A" Coy.) are on a draft for Mesopotamia
from the M. G, Corps. 28D Lt. (late Sgt.) YarE
is with the Guides at Medan. 2nd Lt J.
BaiLey (late Musketry Sergeant) is with the
1/11th Gurkhas at Manmad.

Sgt. MippLeToN was in Baghdad having
a rather thin time with sandfly fever. Pte.
GriDLEY who left us at Burhan has got Blighty
leave from Messo. Pte. Payn who left at the
same time is in an Armenian Refugees' camp.

We hear that Lr. Dix has bagged the M.C.
at the expense of the pilots of eight hostile
aeroplanes, two of which he brought down, the
remaining six clearing off—can anyone give
further delails ?

Pte. G. D. GROUND is an orderly in a clearing
hospital in Egypt, while MorLEY (11 Platoon)
has been returned from nursing duty to the
Somersets at Pindi.

Capt. C. E. C. Kina is still at the Admiralty.
Rumour credits him with certain pictures of
France in last year's Academy.

28D Lr. A. E. WoobpwaRD is with the Devon
Regt., Trimulgherry, 28p Lt. A. V. Coox with
the Gth Loyal North Lancs at Hebbal anid 28D
Lrs. H. BERENDT AND GAILLARD with the
M. G. C. at Mhow.

From Pte. C. W. CoLes (Postal Unit Basra)—
Sgts. CaipcHASE and CArMICHAEL, Tom Goob-
cHILD, Sgt. Rusm, Lt. Beu., Fisuer, Cpl
WisesaN, Pte. HEsk are all in the neighbour-
hood. All the “dak wallahs"” have been down
with fever.

Lr. L. W. RoBErTsON who left us in 1916 to
return home is now with R. A. H. Q., 3rd Divi-
sion France and asks to be remembered to all the
old people left. Lt. S. H. Kitrog, 8. T. C. now
has three pips.

Major M. H. EastoN, we are glad tolearn is
much better and was seen in London recently
by Lt. L. W. ROBERTSON,

Sgt. Boorn, 8. T. C,, who left “ C” Coy. about
a year ago has been with the East Persia Force,
He writes from hospital but is doing well. The
“flu” has caused some deaths among the British

troops in Persia.
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We have received the following from Jock
Mason (“B " Coy.) :—

“I met old CuarRLIE WATTs, (late Sgt. “B.” Coy.),
who has just returned from a three months’
voyage to Suez ; he handed me the magazine and
it is quite enjoyable to read it. What an amount
of changes there have been since I left at Bur-
han, but I am pleaged to see that thingsare
going on well with you all.

As you say in the paper, you meet the Lon-
dons all over the country. 1 have been travelling
about a good deal since I left you and it does
not matter where I go I meet some of the old
25th In Bombay there are quite a lot. M.
SAUNDERS is here on the staff and doing well,
Drum-major OKE is stationed in Bombay and
is an adjutant in some native Regt., Sgt. HOwARD,
who was a 2nd Lieat. got made a Captain
about a monthago. A month back 1 saw Capt.
WiLpy (late “ B" Coy.) ; he came to Bombay to
take over some armoured cars, and he is going
to be O. C. of that section. I have a very
nice job. I have been here nine months and
have got a transfer to the C. 1. D. (Criminal
Investigation Department) aud I must say the
work is very interesting indeed and much better
than the work I had when I first came here.”

From Flight Cadet R BLoxram, 1st November
1918.

“I am now at a Higher Training Squadron,
having completed my two hours solo flying with-
out breaking anything (touch wood!) On your
first solo you are only expected to do one circuit
of the 'drome. I had a “ barbary wallah " of an
instructor. The last thing he said to me before
sending me off was “ Don't forget, if you crash
my bus, I'll see that you get—well turned
down!" My first fly was of ten minutes’ dura-
tion and I careered insanely round, a menace to
the restof the British Air Force! I should
have brought down many good British machines
but they all steered clear of me!! Subsequent
trips were carried out in a saner frame of mind
and were really uneventful, save one when
I nearly landed on another machine on the

und ! However, the proverbial hairs breadth
intervened and I congratulated myself that even
had I hit him, Ishould have been O. K. being
top man. He wouldn’t thoogh.

Lt. ARNOLD is a pupil officer here now, Quite
a decent old bird.”

Flight Cadet SPARKES seems to like the R. A. F.
He says “I am once more at the same seaside
base as where I first spent my time in Egypt—
made famous by Nelscn—and have commenced
flying and can almost manage a bus by myself.
It is great—surely God's finest sport.”

From Sparkes we also have the following :—
“ A pilot from the line tells me MArRIOTT (Cpl.
K. N. Marriott who was in No. 6 Platoon—Ed).
was killed in the last stunt. His engine
“konked " over enemy lines—he was forced to
land, being shot on landing. He was in the
same squadron and is certain of his information.
Perhaps these two (De Metz and Marriott) have
been confused for I met a pilot who had a letter
from De Metz quite recently from Awria
(Egypt).” We regret to say that we have
confirmation of Marriott's death from his
brother “ Chips " and from official sources.

We have received the following from Sgt.
WEeaver (0ld “C" Coy.) :—
“In the field 28th July 1918.

As you know the authorities have disbanded
certain regiments in each division and the 7ih
was the unlucky one in ours, so consequently
myself and quite alot of the 7th were sent to the
19th. It appears that the draft from the 1-25th
to the A. C. C. which included among others
Eover, Harcaer Goprrey, MORRIs, ete, were
sent to the 10th, so when I reported I was
surprised to find L- Cpl. MoRgis in charge of the
bootmaker's shop. He is the only one left of
that dvaft. He tells me Bovey was killed by a
sniper within o few hours of obtaining his
commission. DEAKINS (Old “ D" Coy.) and my-
self ave I believe with MoRRIs the only 1-25th
men left in this Battalion.

Of the 300 draft to the 7th the only onas that
remain so far as I know with this Division are
Deaxins, BENwELL, HigGINs (now an M. M. and
Corporal) PavNe, CRAWLEY and one or two
on Headquarters staff.

Capt. CoLLiNs is now in Blighty with trench
fever whilst Capt. SHAW is out here some-
where.

Yesterday I ran into the 2-10th Battalion,
they came into the same village to be billetted, so
1 saw quitea lot of the old chaps, includiog Sgts

KircHENMASTER and LiNpsELL and C. S. M.
Cowax, the two latter only having been out
| & few days,
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C. S. M. KELLY was wounded only the previous
day by a “ minnie.”

I am waiting for an interview with the
Divisional General togo to Blighty to take a
commission.”

Pte. SMAGGERSGALE is in hospital at Lewisham
awaiting his ticket, and Pte. G. F. ScurrLE is
employed at the War Office and has quite
recovered.

From L/Cpl. TED CARR 28th October 1918.

“ Arrived home safely at last. We got to
Bombay on the 25th August and stayed at
Alexandria Dock War Hospital for two days
and embarked on the hospital ship “ Devanka.”
From Port Said we travelled by Red Cross
train to Alexandria, where stretcher cases (in-
cluding your humble) were again put in hos-
pital. Eight days after we embarked on the
“ Wandilla” which by the way was under the
command of a Spanish Officer. Half way to
Marseilles we came upon the boats and wreckage
of the French troopship “ Admiral Charmer " (7)
We did not touch the boats but promptly cleared
off as hard as we could go and I for one was
not sorry to do so either.

At Marseilles we disembarked and were put
on o French Red Cross train and ambled across
Frauce for three days, stopping a few hours at
Lyons and Rouen and by Jove we didn't do
too badly either! Faocy coming from that
blighted hole in the East where you see the
most miserable and ugly things in skirts it is
possible to see and then to a big town like
Lyons where the girls came shouting rouad
tho' what the hell they were shouting for I
don't know ! What struck me most of all was
the awful number of people wearing black.

We arrived at Havre early morning and hung
about till midday, amusing ourselves mean-
while by chipping the “ Waacs " working there.
Some were driving lorries, others painting guns,
so I imagine they must save a lot of men being
employed. The same thing applied here, the
work of the R. A. M. C. even to the cooking being
done by these iirlm We embarked this time on
an ambulance ship, the “ St. Andrew,” a very fast
boat employed in the cross channel mail service
in pre-war days. At night, with all lights out,
we dashed across the chanuel to Southampton.
Then followed the sorting out and when I
heard I was for Reading I was quite
satistied.

Just fancy being in Blighty again. I don't
want to break you up entirely Nobby, but it is
. That train journey from Southampton
was splendid, the fields look su small but wonder-
fully green after the parched appearance of
everything out East. Then of course there ure
the “ Blighty " girls—I had my head stuck out
of the window from start to finish. It is funny
to see them all in uniform, for more appear to be
in uniform than out. Going to the hospital we
came up a road that I recognized at once—it is
where the Bath Road bends round.

In hospital the M. O. came and looked at me
and said I wanted feeding up and a good rest. I
wondered what he thought I had been doing
in dock! Perhaps I had not been overfeeding
but I have had a fair whack of resting. Anyhow
I am still in bed and getting some grub. I am
waiting for my discharge board but shall not
get my ticket until I leave hospital. I bave
been putin a plaster jacket which will be re-
placed by a leather one when I leave. Any
more I don’t know at present.”

FIRST BATTALION.

Lieut. Gaillard met a very old 1-25th man
in Lucknow in 2nd-Lieut. SPURGEON who
was in the Battalion from 1908 to about 1912
and tried to re-emlist in T-25 in 1914 but
apparently found we were full up at the
moment. He wishes to be rememberéd to any
old stagers left. He is now with the
Middlesex.

Cyclist G. W. Sius (“ E"” Coy.) isnow with the
Canadian Cyclists. He was in one of the last
great pushes in which cyclists took a leading
part. He particularly wished to be remembered
to Major Stafford, Q M.S. Broadbent, Sgt.
Bailey, Pte. Robbins, Cpl. Pascoe.

Bugler DixoN, after being a few months in
France stopped a Blighty packet.

From “ Jock” Ripout (Old “C" Coy.) to Sgt.
Lewis 13th October 1018,

“ Just a line hoping you are in the pink on the
second anniversary of the day that Fritz gave wme
a packet. Well old sport I got your letter safe
six months after I got my discharge! It had
been to Lowestoft, Beccles, Havre, the frout, and
to 0. I/c Records, taking 10 months in all, so if

ou get this letter as quickly the war will be

{orgot.un.
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EVERYBODY'S DOING IT.
DOING WHAT ? DOING WHAT?
you mean to say that you

DO haven't heard of the great

SWINGING COMPETITION ?

TAKE OUR ADVICE.

START AT ONCE,

And when you are purchasing your swing-
ing equipment, don't forget to look in at

our Stores.

WE have in stock a large quantity of the
VERY FINEST material.

LEAD in three grades A, B & C
with a cheaper line MD Medium,
STRING, LEAD FOR, PIECES OF,
WE STOCK
REALLY RELIABLE RASSI.

In lengths to suit all tastes. Try our
special

“MALARIA C" LENGTH.
IT IS SURE TO SUIT YOU.

The I.M.S. Sports Co,, Ltd,
Jullundur.

HAVE YOU BEEN
TO THE FAMOUS

PHANTOM CINEMAP

IF NOT, WHY NOT?
On Wednesday night we are

putting on something really extra.

YOU'VE GOT IT

(in 3 Reels) followed by that
Enthralling Drama.

'T'S COME ! ! !

IN A CONTINUOUS REEL,
RAJAH, LAKRI & Co,,

PROCRASTINATION STUDIOS,
JULLUNDUR,

DO YOU FEEL WASHED OUT

AS A RESULT OF
HOLIDAY STRONG AS POSSIBLES P

A DOSE OF

BOSPHERINE

WILL SOON PUT YOU RIGHT.
ON SALE AT MESSRS. C. O. SERGEANTS, LTD ,

CODE ADDRESS—ABCD,
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1 went top Lowestoft and back in the sunnaer
and van into some of the 25th including Capt.,
Sevaoun (the adjy.) and L. Arruur, “ A" Coy.,
who was with me i France, his brother is
missing and noune of the draft that I went with
are left.  The remaining two were captured in
the German push this spring.

1 heard from LaxGRIDGE (Snooky), a few
days ago. He is driving a camel in Egypt and
like the camel he's got the hump.

Amongst the others, I have met ASHEY
Wurte who is a Corporal in the R A.F. at
Bromley and we had a “ quiet evening * together.

Old Parsoss the boot vepairer at the Grand
is working at the Avsenal close to where I work.
My pals ave all “conchys” and fancy breeds,
who don’t mind making munitions but object to
“stopping " them.

I don't know what has happened to old
KEx (tGonpox—ED) lie wrote to me about two
years ango saying he was “ spliced " and I was so
disgusted that I didn't rveply.

How ave all the old “ C” Coy. boys getting on ?
Fed up I suppose but bhetter than blown up
tighting for “ democracy " ; kindest regards to all
the * boys."”

SECOND BATTALION.

Rupert Hory, of old “H " Coy., who left the
Battalion at Sheringham, to join the motor trans-
port section of the A. S. C., now has his discharge
and is in London. He went to France at some
unknown period and contracted stomach trouble,
which led to his discharge. His address is 1
Drylburgh Road, Putney, S. W. 15.

A letter, dated 4th August 1018, from Alder-
«Jiot, brings news of G. H. PERCEVAL, also of
old “H" Coy. Towards the end of 1917, he was
in a convalescent home, at Wynberg, South
Africa ; vecovering from fever.  After 2 months
ae went “up the line " again, in G, E. Afvica,

with his Battalion (25th Royal Fusiliers) where
they had o very rough time.  Ultimately they |
were ordered to a vest camp, his company mar- i
ching in 6 N.C.Os and 8 men stvong, of which |
he was fortunate cnongh to be one. After 5
dayvs lie had fever again and wus returned Lo
Lase and so gradually to War-es-salum 5 there
became a “walking” case, but had a velapse
and wns invalided to South Afriea. Reached
England on New Year's Eve, and was sent
to Hounslow, and theuce to 29th Battalion

(C of L) Regiment. Had 17 days' leave
followed by a little more coast work, and
was next attached to R.F. A. details in Clacton,
and did 10 days gan-dvill.  Further three weeks’
leave. He put in his papers about this time,
and after the usual interviews and rather a long
delay, his acceptance came through, and the
letter left him working hard at the Aldershot
A. 8.C. School, No. 2 (gmlel; Coy.

The following information has been received
from Lt.-Col. GiLBERTSON-SaiTH, T. D.

The following Officers wenl overseas

July :—

Captain H, C. MarTLOCK.

Captain A. R. CHURCHILL,

Lieut. A. B. CARPENTER.

Lieut. P. C H. Grusrt.

Lieut. R. SELLICK.

Lieut. R. Urron.

Lieut GRrIST has been killed. Lieut. SELLICK
wounded and foot amputated.

CARPENTER  wounded. Lieut.
(formerly Sergeant) killed.

Sgt. BALDING is now a subaltern in the Ary
Cyclist Corps.

L.-Cpl. Smrrd, owner of the “ Water Rat”
Light Car, is now a subaltern in the Arvmy
Service Corps, and believed to be in Palestine.

Sgt. WELLS is now a 2nd-Lt. in' the Aviny
Cychsts Corps.

Sgt. Woon, formerly Corporal of Motor
Cyeclists, is now an Observer Officer in the
R. A F. France.

Lieut. H.G. SsutH was wounded again in
March last. Now all right again, received the
M.C.a few days Dbefore My Dix got his.

Captain RansrorD is employed at
Miuistry of Munitions.

Captain POLLARD is in France again.

Licut. R. G. UrtoN is an Asst. Staft Captain
in the Brigade here.

Licut. (Acting Meajor) Harnisux is back in
England and posted to this Unit.

Captain Barrox i expecting to 2o lo (he
A F. as Guimery Oficer any day now, which
leaves ouly the Colonel, the Major amd the
Adjutant of the original Ofhicers of 1914 still
with the Unit.

Sgt. Warrs, H. H., is u cadel in the RAL K,
also Cyclist Driver Day L H, and Cyeclist
Driver BARTLETT is a 2nd-Licut. iu the A, S.C,

LASCELLES

the
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Some confusion has appavently arisen be-
tween L.-Cpl. Smrt of the * Water Rat” and
Captain (late Sgt. “C" Coy.) V. H. Suiti report-

Syt J. Brace—Is well and is sticking to his
old bus—in France.
Cpl. Hilling. —After 18

wonths with  the

ed in our last issue as having died of Malaria | tanks received a wound during a scrap on

in German East Afviea.  For information about
L.-Cpl. Smith see aliove.

Sut. R WOk, Sgt. Smxyarp and  Capt.
Cruncn wish to be yvemembored to the old
" A" Coy. boys.

Set. MitLer has obbainsd a eommission and
is now in Franee with the Lineolns,

We have veceived a letter from * Pecay ™ at
E sthonrne wishing to be remembered to ‘the

hoys',

Can any “ C” Coy. men rvemember a big fair

rather freckled man who left the second on the

Bast Coast to join some Yeomancy Regiment 7,

Bloxham met him in Egypt but does not re-
membar his name. He is now in the Camel
Corps.

|
» We regret to hear that Sgt. G. MiLLER old

B Coy. was Lilled in action in September last.
THIRD LINE.

A good deal of information about third line
boys will be found in Sgt. Weaver's letter,

GLENISTER is now at Farnborough, While
with the Tth Londons he got treneh fever in
February 1917 and rveturned home. He
returned to France in August 1917 and was
home again January 1918, In December 1917
he was slightly wounded returning to his unit
in February 1918, soon after he was taken ill
again and got to “ Blighty " again. He was sent
to the Ypres districtin August 1918 and soon had
a return of trench fever. He wmentions that
Billy Cory went to France, he has lost trace of
Nick Canrer but Carter, Ewexns, HaLLworTH
and CAVERS were on the casualty list during the
last week in December, Ewens and Hallworth
killed and Cavers trench feet. Cavers was
lucky as he dodged a D. C. M. for “ pukkaroing”
coke from a Belgiau farn.

We lhave extracted the above fromm a letter
from Glenister. It will be observed that there
is sowme discrepancy in the dates. :

Cpls.. Milluard and Huancock.—Have just
returned from France after 18 months working
with the tanks. Millward is an instructwr and
is expecting his third up any day.

Sgll A‘Nﬁbohl.—-ﬂmught back the D, C. M,
with him and is now waiting a commission,

CAungust Sth, — is now back in England.

Sal. Staples.—Killed while taking
into action at Cambrai.

Pte. Mwldozks.—Captured at Cambrai
‘same tank as “ BILL" SWIFT.
| L'Cpl. Kirl.—Wounded at  Kemmel Hill
after taking over M. G. position from Cpl.
MiLLwanp—first mecting for 3 years.

Corporal ALLEGRO is now a 2und-Lieut. in the
13th Divisional Cyeclists, M.E.F, George WaRREN
is in France and going strong. 2nd-Licut.
{GansiDE who enlisted as a private at Rich-
mond in 1915 is out with tne 10th Middle-

HAX.

his tank

in

SUFFOLK NOTES.

Late members of old “H" Company will
regret to learn that Lt. CoTTIS is now a prisoner
of war in Germany,

—

MIDDLESEX.

HoLLinsHEAD  PERRIS  GARDNER  AND
MEeLHUISH are in the Battalion Signal Section.
DeEks was employed in the E.F. Canteen but
at the time of writing (October) was down with
fever, while EbDWARDS was at Baghdad on a
cooking course. 2nd-Lieut. Hawkins, (late L-Cpl.
7 Platoon) is with the 3Gth Sikhs at Bareilly.

PriesTLEY is invalided out of the country
and FENDER has now recovered from an attack
of appendicitis.

Freddy Pirner who left the Loundons at
Dalhousie to join the M. G. Corps is in the same
brigade and often mcets his old pals.

Of the Jullundur Draft tlvee have lately
died, WaLker was drowned in the Tigris, his
body never being recovered, MarTiN died of
heat-stroke and Baviy of debility.

Grouxp suiped o month’s  furlough at
Bangalore. .
“ Barra's® description of the scenery :—

You get a beautiful view of F. A. (query Field
Artillery Ed.) for miles and miles and wmore
miles to the horizon.

Froxm PTE. DICEY.
Meso, 22nd September, 1018. “Sip Cox lias

sniped o ‘ cushy jobin the E. F, Canteen, T tell
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As this number of the “ Londoner " marks
yet another change of editorship, perhaps it
will not be out of place briefly to discuss the
vicissitudes to which this office has been sub-
jected since the inception of the wagazine in
October 1916, when Sergeant (now Lieut.)
Gore and the late Pte. R. B. James acted as joint
editors. The latter carried on alone until his
transfer to the Somerset Light Infantry in March
1917, from which time Pte. Ingram and our
late comrade Bert Gayler took over. After
the death of the latter in action at Kundy Wam
in the following summer, Ingram, having found
that the duties of editor demanded more time
than one man could devote to the magazine,
advertised for an assistant, which post was
filled in February 1918 by Pte. Maden. Ingram
in November last, finally severed his connection
wilh the editorial chair, and having taken over
from him we cannot but feel a sense of doubt
as to our worthiness to fill a position so ably
held by our predecessors.

Since the Waziristan campaign, publieation
of the “ Londoner " has been fraught with con-
siderable difficulty. The battalion has been
cousiderably seattered, our illustrations are
printed in Bombay and our letter press in
Laliore, and, further to add to our difficulties,
we have experienced considerable difficulty in
getting our matter expeditiously passed by the
censor. The flu’ has also been responsible to a
considerable extent in retarding the publication
both of this and the previous number.

A compavison of Vol. I, No. 1 and Vol. III,
No. 1 is not without interest. The former
contained 36 columns of matter while the
jatter consisted of nearly 70 besides ten illustra.-
gions. The ™ Personal ” column also has swollen
from just over two to nearly eleven columnns.
we take this opportunity of thanking all those

{who have kindly lent us letters from old
members  of the “batt.” This is our only
“news " feature, and we shall be extremely
grateful for any information concerning ahsent
“T.25" men. Letters handed to us will he
returned, if required, within a few days.

The progressive disintegration of the bat-
talion has had a radical effect on the distribution
of the magazine, The circulation of our first
number was confined almost exclusively to the
tvegiment, and to friends in Blighty.  Probably
about 40 per cent. of the number of copies sold
now finds its way to old members of the
battalion in different parts of Europe, Asia
and Egypt.

It is doing bare justice to the late R. B.
James to say that he has had by far the
greatest influence in establishing the * Londoner.”
In the early days contributors were much
shyer than they ave now, aud “ Jimmy " could
more aptly have been described as the author
of the magazine than its editor. Latterly how-
ever “copy " has come in more freely though
even now we could well do with more con-
tributors.

As we hope at the time of writing to publish
foirly eamrly in the New Year we take this
opportunity of offering 10 all our readers the
heartiest of scasonable greetings coupled with
wost sincere wishes for an early home going
to dear old Blighty.

Cuncluded from overleaf.

you all the London heads are on snips. Here
is o list as far I ean mumble :—

“Pamo"—DBrigade cook; BARACIOUGH AND
WoobpLaxp, . It. [. PoLLy ALprorp, Divisional
Office, Tosm Bowpex, “ B.” Coy., Orderly Room,
Dick Brock, Colonel's Bat, “BINKs” Post
Corporal, Baghdad, self M. O. Middlesex.

Guy Pryon has gone to the Caspian Sea,
E. F. and hopes to help st-afe the Turks there—
also old Tiger Doy. TeD Brown joined us here
for two days and then went down with fever and
is now somew here down the line. PRILLIPS has
been through a brigade bombing course and is
now in possession of a Divisional Instructors
Certificate. JouNNy JounsoxN has just rejoined
and is in good health at present.

iive all the boys my very best and tell them
to hang on to Good Old India the ideal soldier-
ing country.”
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OBITUARY.

Pte. W. H. Higgins, of No.2 Platoon who
died from influenza on October 26th, joined the
Third Line at Feltham in 1915, serving with
them there,” and afterwards at Ashford and
Richmond Park. He was one of the draft
which juined the First Battalion at Hebbal in
September 1916.

From the beginning * Bunkey,” ns he was
affectionately called, endeared himself to his
comrades by his never-failing good-humour
and happy little ways, and we fear that it will
be mavy days ere it is fully realised that so
jovial a spirit is no more.

As an enthusiastic sportsman, he was valued
by his platoon in several sports, notably hockey,
and lis chums convey to his relatives at Home
their most sincere expressions of sympathy in
a loss which, in the light of recent events, is
doubly sad and regiettable.

We deeply regret to announce the death of
2nd Licutenant F. S. Boshell, who died in action
a few weeks ago shiortly after his marriage and
return to the front, and we take this opportunity
of expressing our sincerest sympathy with his
wife and parents.

He joined the Third Line at Putney early in
1916 and was, we understaud, employed on work
in connectivn with poison gas, having transferred
to the Royal Engineers. Tn quote a letter from
one of his closest friends * He voluntarily left a
comparatively ‘safe” corps for the hundred-fold

greater visks  altaching to an Infantry
Commission. No ‘(. 0. ever hated war and

militarisin more whole heartedly than he. And to
one of his fibre the sacrifice of a principle would
be the hardest sacrifice to make, yet he felt it
to be his duty. He was under none of the
conventionally *patriotic’ illusions about war.
He saw with disgust the attitude of some of our
own extremists, and deplored the militarist
obsession of those who calmly contemplate an
indefinite prolongation of the slaughter and
waste unseparable from war. His was, I think,

a higher degree of heroism than that of less
reflective and ecritical minds, who see romance
and glamour in the thought of dying a soldier’s
death, or of those to whom thestruggle pre-
sents itself as a simple and straightforward

issne between light and darkness—between un-
sullied good and unqualitied evil.”

Pte. A. W. Jenunings, (knowh to his many
friends in the Regiment as “Jenner”), joined
the Second Battalion on August 29th, 1914 and
shortly afterwards was transferred to “A”
Company of the First at Lowestoft. Here his
cheerfulness and his willingness always to help
a‘pal’ gained him much deserved popularity
and the boys of old “ A" Company will always
remember him as a true comrade.

Soon after our arrival in India, he went to
Secunderabad as a nursing orderly, and while
on duty there, he unfortunately contracted
enteric, being sent as a convalescent to
Wellington.

He eventually rejoined the Battalion at
Jullundur, and continued his duties as nursing
orderly at the Station Hospital, later also at
Jutogh Hospital. His quiet patient nature
earned him the heartfelt praise and appreciation
of all who came under his care.

His loss will be felt throughout the Battalion,
and our deepest sympathy goes out to his
parents in their sad berravement.

The death in action of Second Lieutenant
Wansey Smith of “C" Company of the Second
Battalion is grieved, not only by his old Com-
pany but by the Second DBattalion as a whole,
for his numerous friends were by no means
confined to his own Company. He would
have gone to Chiseldon with the draft from
the Second, but for an illness which placed
him hors de combat on the wvery eve of
departure. He was then a cyclist, having re-
verted from the rank of corporal at his own
request, but in the spring of 1916 he was again
promoted and went to Flanders as a lance
corporal, where he saw a considerable amount of
fighting. He was subsequently given a com-
mission and sent back to England to an O.T. C.
at Rhyl, but was soon out again for the second
time. He eventually transferred to the R. AF,,
having had pre-war experience of aviation, and
it was in that corps that he met his death. He
was on observation duty, flying low over the
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Gernan lines near Ypres, when his pilot was
wounded, and, it is thought, fell ou the controls,

thus causing the machine to crash, luckily within | - .
| Platoon, receiving his second stripe at Tank. Ou

the British lines.

“B" Company, till he joined the Drum and Fife
Band on its inception. When the Waziristan
Field Force was assembled, he returned to No. 7

Medical aid was on the spot, but nothing |the return of the Battalion he wad appointed
could be doue to save his life. We take this Sports Secretary and was also placed in charge
opportunity of offering our sincerest condolences | of the Billiard Roow, in both of which capacities
to Wansey's parents in their terrible loss, in|be worked hard and efficiently.

which condolences, we are sure, all who knew
him will join.

Our late comrade Pte. W. Lewis joined the
10th Londons in July 1916, and came out in
the draft which joined the Battalion at Burhan.
He was always uﬁood soldier and well liked by
those who knew him, both in barracks and in
Waziristan in which campaign he served, being
sent “up the line” with the second draft from
Jullundur.

He leaves behind a wife and three voung
children, the eldest a girl nine vears old, and
has two brothers serving in France, to all of
g whom our siucerest sympathy is extended.

He was 32 years of age.

On October 25th, with very deep regret, No.
7 Platoon lo:t a good comrade by the death of
Pte. F. H. White.

“Fraser " as he was always called by the
platoon, joined the First Battalion beiore the
war broke out, and in February 1915 was

transferred to “A"” Company of the Second
Battalion, being posted to No. 7 Platoon when
both battalions joined forces at Chiseldon in
December 1916. He served with the Batialion
in the Wazivistan Expedition last year.

Both on and oft the playing fields, Fraser
was always of o bright and cheerful disposition
and he will be badly nissed by his friends.

The decpest sympathy is extended to his
F-Bl."ﬂl.'ltﬂ and relatives in their most unhappy
0833,

Another loss is sustained by the Battalion in
the death of Corporal Barber who wus one of
the few remaining peace-time 25th men. On
the outbreak of war he went to Lowestoft with
the First Battalion (“F " Company), and in the
amalgamation at Chiseldon he was posted to

Only a week before his death he returned to
Company duty at his own request in order to
become re-accustomed to Company routine, as he
had applied for a commission. He was liked
and respected by everyone alike, and the news
of his death came as a melancholy surprise to
everybody. _

On October 20th, Pte. Sproston of 12 Platoon
“C" Company died at Tank, and the news of his
death came as a shock toall. He wasnot a
native of London, but came up from Staffordshire
in order to enlist iv a cyclist corps.  Joining the
Firvst Battalion at Chiseldon, he at once became
popular in his platoon, and as hic became better
known this popularity extended not only to his§
Company but to the whole Battalion. He
represented the Londons at football both in the
Battalion and Third Line teams and also played
rvegularly for his platoon and cowpany.

Jack, as he was known to the great majority
of the battalion, was always ready to help a
friend in any way which lay in his power, and
everyone was sorry when he volunteered for
sarvice as sanitary man with the Miran Shah g
Moveable Column, though we little thought when
he went that in that service he would find his 8
death. He was one of those men of whom it
could be truthfully said that in spoit or in any-
thing else he always played the game.
Requiescat in pace !

The late Pte. T. E. Smith of “ A" Company,
joined the First Battalion at Lowestoft in 1915,
and after thirteen months service came out
with us on the  Ceramic.” He joined the Lewis
tlun Section at Burhan, and remained with
them till his death,

He was a splendid all round athlete, and
represented the Battalion at Football, Hockey
and Boxing, being also a swimmer and runner
of no mean repute.




ROLL OF HONOUR.

Seconp Lieut. K. N. MARRIOTT. Pte. A. W. JENNINGS.

Killed in Action in Egypt. Died from Pneumonia, October 23rd, 1918.

LANCE-CORPORAL DAVENPORT.

Died from Pneumonia on November 11th, 1918.



CoaroraL E. C. BARBER.

Died at Jutogh on October 22nd, 1918.

Prz. |. SprosTON. Pre. T. E. SmiTH.

Died at Tank on October 2oth, 1918, Died from Pneumonia on October 21st, 1918,



Pre. W. H. Hicacins. Pre. W. LEwis,

Died at Jutogh on Getober 26th, 1918, Died from Pneumonia, October 1918.
P1e. F. H. WHITE.

SERGEANT H. BATEMAN.

Died at Jutogh on October 25th,-1918. Died in Paddington Hospital on
August 3rd, 1918.
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His death was very unexpected, for only a
few days previously he was in the pink of
condition, having been in training for some
time for the All India Boxing Championships.
He was n real sportsman in every vespeet, and
his death is regretted throughout the Battalion.

2nd Lieut. R. W, N, Lewis, we regret to hear,

has died of disease. He joined the Battalion
early in 1917 and was pusted to " D ¥ Company.
| He took partin the Waziristan Expedition, and
gl shortly afterwards re-joined his old regiment
in  Mesopotamia. We understand that he
§ accompanied the British Expedition to Baku
dand apparently it was there where he
4 contracted the illness from which he died.

He ecame to the Londons from the Worcester
Regiment. A capable officer, he won popularity
with all ranks.

We regret to announce the death of yet
another 25th man—=Sergeant-Instructor W, A.
Savage, who transferred from the Third Line
to the 10th Londons and was killed in France
about the middle of October. He was a
brilliant “all rounder” who participated in
every branch of sportand won numerous prizes.
He was a member of the Century Road Club,
and the news of his death will ke received with
sorrow by clubmen generally, and especially by
frequenters of the Great North Road where he

was a familiar figure,

It was with [deep sorrow that we learned
of the death, from dysentery, of Corporal Siggers
at Lahore. Enlisting in December 1914, he at
once joined the First Battalion at Lowestoft,
and went through his recruits’ course at Pakefield
eventually being posted to * A" Company.

He was promoted Lance Corporal in February
1916 on his way ount to India, and at Tank, at
the commencement of the Waziristan Campaign,
he was made full Corporal, and transferred
from *C" Company to “ A" Company. On his
return from the Frontier his health was unfor-
tunately considerably affected. He was trans-
ferred from the Battalion to the R.A.F, at
Lahore, and his excellent services were thus
fost to us.

Quiet and unassuming in manner, he was yet

a most reliable N, C, O. Our heartfelt sympathies
go out to his bereaved parents.

[We hove made diligent inquiries in the
battalion for a photograph of Siggers, hut the
only one we obtained was a small snapshot,
unsuitable  for  veproduction.  1f  anybody
possesses a photograph, we shall be very much

indebted for the loan of it in order to reproduce I
a likeness of our late comrade in the next
number of the 'Londoner'— Editor)

It is with deep regret that we announce the
death of Lieut. K.N., Marriott, better known
to the Battalion as ‘Taters.”

Educated at Harlington College he joined the
25th on March 17Tth 1914, at the age of seventeen,
and served with the Battalion up to May 1917
when he left us to take a commission ; subse-
quently going to Mesopotamin with the R, A, F.

The circumstances of his death are peculiarly
distressing. He was tlying over the Turkish
lines, when engine trouble caused him to
descend, and the Turks, thinking that he was
coming down to bomb them, fired on him with
fatal results.

He was always willing to help in the
interest of sport, and was the pioneer of Battalion
hockey, coing mnuch in our early days in India
to popularise this sport. Of a cheerful and
happy disposition, he will be missed by all who
knew him, and we all join in offering our deepest
sympathy to his parents who have lost four
sons in the war.

He was twenty-two years of age.

The last name on our melancholy list is that
of L/Cp! Davenport, and his perhaps was the
saddest death ol all, for he succumbed to
pneumonia subsequent to influenza, immediately
after the signing of the Armistice.

He joined the First Battalion in January,
1915 and was posted to “H " Company joining
the Q. M. Staft' at Burhan.

A fuller obituary notice will appear in the
next publication of the ‘ Londoner.

dnd the stalely ships go on,
lo their hoven under the hill ;
But O for the touch of a vanished hand,

And the sound of a voice thatl 15 still !
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JOHN JERVIS—EARL ST. VINCENT.

. ———

IND PART.

T o last issne the eacly life of Earl St
Vinesnt wwas porteayed, leading us to the hattle
of St. Vineant, Fraom whieh point the naveative i«
continned.

NE or bwoineidents of the fight wmay he

ol interest, showing Lhe ssivit af the men
whom Jervis had teatmesl. T € 9ellinden, [[_:.l.l'll.
Tronbridge), was sleeving towards two  enemy
three-decked ships and the Fiest Lieatenant
veported that a collision was inevitable, “Can't
help it Griliths let the weakest fend oft.”  The
Culloden stood on till she coald ses  throngh
the gun ports of the Spaniard and fired double
shotted bLroadsides with such effect that she!
went about, and the Cullo-lea passed thmugh‘-
the linve. As soon as she had done so, the
signal was wade by the fagship “Tack in|
succession.” Immediately the signal was made
the “reply” fluttered at the (' dloden’s mast-
head, her helm was down, and her sails shaking
as she came up withthe wind, for anticipating
the order, the answering flag had been hoisted
with a “stop” round it. “Break stop down
with the helm!”, eried Troubridge as soon as
he saw the aignal.

Jervis was delighted. “Look" he eried “ Look
at Troubridge there! he tacks bhis ship in
battle as if the eyes of all kogland were on
him, and would to God they were." The fight
was o hard contested one and one in  which
individual ships pacticularly  distinguished
themselves, especially the Culloden, and Cuptain
flying the flag of Nelson, who was the second
on board the San Nicholas, closely followed

by the men of the 69th Regiment, now the
2nd Welsh Regiment, who were doing duty
on boad as marines. Whilst the San

Nicholas was being secured as a prize the
San Joseph fell on board her in a disabled
condition, and she in turn was boarded by
Nelson. He jumped into her mizzen c'ains
followed by his men, and he had the satisfac-
tion of receiving the swords of the officers of
two battleships on her quarter deck. The
Spanish Fleet with the loss of four battleships
discontinued the action at dark—on the
following day the two fleets remained be:almed

"and agitators into submission.

in sight of each other,and on the 16th, Jervis

proceeded with his prizes to Lagos Bay where
they anchored,

It has heen suggestad by some  that the
pursuit of a feet so disgracefully heaten would
have inercased the British trimuph, but Jervis
was ot the e to risk aanbitantial saeceas
for o donbtful gain. The victory so essentinl
to England at the time was won, the worth-
lessness of the Spanish Navy was proved,
and it could no longer be accounted a factor
in the political situation. For this action
Jorvis was created Earl St. Vineent with «
pension of £3,000 a y:ar, numerous rewards
were made to  his subordinate commanders,
and & medal was struck for the Fleet,

St. Vincent now made the Tagus his base,
Portugal being in alliance with England, and
the Spanish Fleet was blockaded in Cadiz,
the main object being to prevent their junction
with the French and Dutch Fleets. Whilstin
the Tagus two events happened, namely the
victory over the Datch at Cawperdown by
Admiral Duncan, and the mutiny in the Fleet
at the Nore snd Spithead. The seamen had
many grievances, but it was in part the work
of political agitators. Their grievances were
to a great extent vectiried but we mus<t realise
that they were vough times; we were at war
for our very existence as a nation, and that
in fleets which were commanded by resolute
and just commonders the seamen were above
reproach.

From time to time however, ships from
England arrived in the Tagus and the spirit
of unrest was abroul in the fleet, and one
or more instances of the manner in  which
St. Vincent maintained discipline will  be
quoted to show his wonderful charaster and
spirit. By his action, he stiffened the backs
of the loyal men and awed the demagogues
On board the
King-fisher (Captain Maitland) the crew refused
to weigh anchor. Captain Maitland singled
out one of the ringleadsrs and had him seized
up for pupishment. One of the petty officers
however ecut the seizings and released him,
On this ﬂa?hﬁu Maitland drew his dirk and
the laid offender dead or wortally wounded
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ou the deck. He was well supported by his
officers and the marines who remained as ever
faithful to their King. The anchor was weighed
and the ship proceeded, and on joining the
Heet  Captain  Maitland  demanded o court
martial on  himsel! for wurder. He was
acquitted but adnonished to be wmore careful
in the future. Had the crews under St. |
Vincent been allowed to set discipline and |

=

Cimmediately send an officer on  board

- _ 3 == e e

' Chief that the crew would uot permit  this.

St. Vincent listened in dead silence to the
statement and  replic.  “What! Do you
mean to tell me, Captain  Ellison, that you
cannot  comwmand His Majesty’s Ship Mearl-
bovough* For if that is the case I will
who
can.”  Captain  Ellison thereupon asked for
the assistance of the boat's crews of the other

loyalty at uought a national disaster of |ships ns was usual, for he really did not
incalculable extent iust have ensued. The'think the Marlborougl's crew would carry
Sponish fleet would have joined the French. |it out themselves. St. Vincent sternly replied
Buonaparte would have sccured command of ' “Captain Ellison vou are an old officer, have
the Channel, and, with Ireland panting for |served long and lost an sy in the service.
revenge, England's position would have been|I should be sorry to take advantage of your
well nigh desperate. |advancing  years.  The man shall be hanged
By his regulations, inter-communication at 8 o'clock to-morrow morniug and by his
Letween ships was forbidden, and on amival jown ship’s company, for not a haed from
of a new ship from home he would soue- |avother ship shall touch the rope. You will
times transfer to her a Captain who had now veturn on board Sir, and lest you shall
served with him. St. Vincent was just and | prove unable to command your ship, another
considerate and showed himself untiving in | officer shall be on hand who can.”
his Zeal to promote the cowmfort and hLealth
of his men. As an instance of this, when the
Alemena  arrived from England with mails |
and letters from mutinous ships at the Nove, |
ke was ssked wh:tlmr they nl}uul d b w;':_.lﬂ'::murud t;;llill f.-lmtl ab  daybreak all her povts
held. “ Certainly not, let every lelter l.m.'M'-""r'l"'m'II RURERE
delivered. 1 dare say the Commander-in-| A general order was then made to the
Chief will know how to support lis authority”— | ﬂeet. trhnt. all pinnaces were to be clearved for
on another occasion there was a shortage of |service with a caunonade and 12 rounds of
tobacco in the port, he ordered the pursers to | @mmunition, each uoder a Lieutenant with a
continue the supply even atits enhanced price | trusty guuners wate and four quarter gunners,
sud paid the excess out of his own pocket, | the whole to be under the cowmand of Capt.
ut the same time he would not overlook the | Campbell of the Blenheim. AL 7-30 am. all
smallest breach of regulations on the part of | hands were turned up to wituess punishment
officers or men and any man who neglected | #nd Capt.  Campbell formed his force acrosy
to take off hishat when the National Authem the bows rﬂf the Murlborough at pistol shot
was played would be most severely repriman- - distonce.  The }n'munur was brought on board
ded. the Marlborough and at 8am. was hanged.
We must see how St. Vincent dealt with The Marlborough was then ordered to unmoor
the mutinous spirit whieh existed, and the:f:“d take her proper position in the line,
villninous designs which lay beueath it. The ' Capt. C“-'“P‘?e"‘? orders were, that had there
Marlborongh arrived from Berchaven wherea been any hesitation ou board the arlborough,
vivlent mutivy  had broken out o board, but he was to sink hiev in the face of the fleet,
had been suppressed by the exertions of the [ fheing to luck of wpuce we .fmn:.hrrm !‘mulurﬂr:'l
First Licutenant. A court martial was held v fld ocer the remuinder of (his arlicle undil
and one of the ringleaders sentenced to e 97 '“::' t ”;TIL d’; E”'t"_'!"' vu the Simla Hill
hanged. The Commander-iu-Chief ordered thiy | Stales has wlso been held over for similar riasons.)
to be earried out next morning on board the
Marlborough and by her ownecrew. Captain! Copies of Vol. II No. 6 may be re-sold to our
Ellison of the Murlborough informed the office at a price of as, 6 per copy.

A signal was made Lo the Murlborough,
which was mooved in the cenlve of the feet,
that oll her guns were to b: loused and
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DIRECTLY I G]I:henﬂd the door of the hut,

I was vaguely conscious of a feeling of
something untoward h.ving happened; and
on entering [ noticed, with something like a
shock, that my old friend, my dear old friend,
had gone out.

This may perhaps appear to be a rather
trivial reason for my loss of equanimity, “a
thousand things” I hear you say “ might have
happened to cause him to go out” But my
friend was different from other people, he
was so rvegular in his habits, and never
when I had returned to the hut at about that
time—9-30 p. m—had I known him to be out
before. He had always been there in the
ssme place, not alone perhaps for he was a
universal favourite, but alone or otherwise he
was always at his accustomed post at the far-
end of the hut, and this was the first night
for months that I had known him to be
absent from it.

1 asked for information as to his where-
abouts, but could get no more satisfactory
reply than ‘oh he's gone out, went out about
an hour ago.' I sat down on my bed feeling
chilled and cold at heart at his absence.

He was such a nice cheerful old fellow, so
warmly cowpanionable, and he had always
been o particular friend of mine. T felt the
loss of his kindly presence more deeply than
I can express; everything seemed cold and
unsympathetic without him aod I found myself
bitterly resenting his having gone out. ‘He
might have known I should want to see him’
I wuttered resentfully. It had always been
my practice on returning from the canteen to

and sit with him for half an lhour or so,
and 1 had grown to look forward keenly to
those little gatherings, in which a
number of the other inhabitants of the hut
were accustomed to join. This night, the
meeting was without its leading member, and
his absence threw a gloom over everybody.

The old fellow was not perhaps a brilliant
conversationalist but no gathering of the hut
seemed complete without him, in fact such
gatherings were invariably carried on near
and round his place. He never said much
on these occasions he used to sit there smok-

“THE FRIENDS THOU HAST.”

ing and listening to the conversation rather
than joining in, neither did he ever join in
the rough housing that sometimes went onin
the hut, though I once saw him slyly throw
a small piece of coal at a man who was
sitting near.

But I liked best of all to have him to mny-
self, and I positively revelled in a téte & téte
with him. On these rare occasions we would
sit oppasite each other, both smoking quietly and
saying little while I basked in the genial
warmth which his rubicund face seemed to
diffusc. Sometimes I would =o far forget myself
as to go to sleep, the atmosphere that the
dearold boy carried with him was so soothing
and rvestful to the nerves, and sometimes also
he would show signs of abstraction, and I
used to be in the habit then of poking him
in the ribs with a stick. He never seemed
tomind this,in factit usually brought back
the bright cheery look to his face.

Roll-call came, and still he was out. In
answer to the inquiries of the orderly sergeant,
we could only say that he had e out,
about an hour anda half ago, we didn't know
where.

A settled gloom pervaded the hut. It seemed
unnatural not to hear our old friend settling
himself down forthe night, an operation over
which he usually took some time. His place
was quite near to mine in the hut, only a
coupls of beds away, and often I would lieawake
and listen to the old fellow's preparations for
the night. Despite his age however he was
always up and out before I woke in the morn-
ing. I could hardly sleep in my anxiety as to
what had happened to him.

Oh it's the very devil at night, up in the hills,
when the hut fire goes out.

WHAT THE BATTALION IS
ASKING.

Whether a certain Warrant Officer remembers
Moorhouse Barracks, and if he hadn't better be
careful 7

Whe was the sentry at Sabathu who halted

the Ovderly Officer with the words “ Alt ! Qo
are yer" 7
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What does a certain C.S. M. think of cards 7
And whether he wasn't right when he in-
sisted that they are the road to ruin ?

Who is the drummer who got the “ frozen
mitt” from two of his chums in Simla when they
got the “ glad eye " from two “ Scoteh ” “ birds " 7

And did he appreciate the irony of their
vemark “ See you later " 7

Who is the C. S. M., who, on a route mnarch
through Simla, and while the band was play-
ing, marched for over a mile * the only wan in
step " 1

Who is the “ Kutcha wallah” who feeds his
mule on Blighty chocolate ?

And would his Pa send him out such large
parcels if he knew 1

If, when allthe A. I. men of the Battalion
were ordered to parade outside the Orderly
Room, they were both Jate on parade ?

What are those little objects, attached to a
piece of string, that the majority of the Battalion
have been carrying lately, and what the
medical authorities think about it ?

What exactly did the “A. D. M. 8.” want
with a horoscope ?

And didn't he get to the wrong “theatre "
for such a commeodity 7

Who is the plutocratic head clerk of an
important regimental office, who laid five to one
on the war not being over by the end of 1918,
and who made the pockets heavy and the
hearts joyful of the staff of a senior office who
took him 7

And will the humble “ Scissor ” have to be
substituted for the inevitable “ Flor de Smith "
in consequence {

How it is possible for troops to “take off
rifles and equiment " after having piled arms ?

What was the “catch of the (piscatorial)
season "! [Ask the Band—Ed]

And what did the Lance Corporal do with
his first day's “catch” ?

Does a certain N. C. O. in “B" Company
“malam " “two deep " ?

To whom did a certain Aylesbury duck
belong, which so “ put the wind " up a certain
Lance-Corporal the morning after Armistice
night. [We are particularly anxious to know
this—Ed.]

Where did a certain temporary N, C. O.
sleep on the night of Minden Day 1

And wasn't he surprised when he woke up 7

And is he going to start a jam business in
Blighty with the ‘ posie’ with which he was
1ssued at the office, the morning but one after

| the night before 7

What is the exact value of a casting vote ?

Whether " poonaitis " doesn’t occasionally have
rather more far-reaching results than a certain
private imagined 7

And whether he enjoyed his spell in * dock 7"

What's thisx we hear from Lahore about a
certain Sgt. Instructor and a hot water bottle ?

Whether “G. B." and others didn’t think it
rather hard lines to “click " for being absent
from the second “ strong as possible " in fifteen
hours ?

Which of the two parades above was (numeri-
cally) the stronger 7

WHEN ARE WE GOING HOME 7

ODDMENTS.

Cuverheard in Company Orderly Room
C. Q. M. S.:—" What's your number "
Pta‘_" T4'- L
C. Q. M. 8.:—“Your name 1" Pte.—" L—"
C. Q. M, 8.:—" Christian name 7"
Pte—" Ain't got one.”
C. Q. M. S.:—" What do mean " ain't got one" 1
Why haven't you got one 1"

Pte:— “Cuuse I'm a Jew.”
Later.
C. Q. M. 8. :—" What your name 7" Pte.—" B—"
C. Q.M. 8. :—"Married 7" Pte.—"Yes."
C. Q.M. S.:—" How long 7" Pte.—" Four years."
C.Q. M. S.:—" Any children 7" Pte —" No.”
C. Q.M. S.:—"“ What ? No children 7"

Pte.—" No.”
C. Q. M. S. :—" What's the size of your boots #"

From the “ Sketch,” December 19th, 1917 :—
“ Miss Cooper herself is of course, the Jewish
heroine, Marya Varenka, victim of persecution
under the old regime in Russia. In private life
Miss Cooper is Mr, H. G, Buckmaster.”

From the New Books—"How to g::,r Billiards.”
By Pot White. Illustrated by Dabal Bolk 8
annas nett, On sale at P. R, L office,
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THE ALL-INDIA INTER-REGIMENTAL
CHAMPIO NSHIP BOXING TOURNA-
MENT, 1918.

A few words onthe history of this tourna-
ment may be of interest. At the time of the
Delhi Durbar in 1911, at the suggestion of
General McMahon an Indian Boxing Association
on the same lines as the Royal Navy and
Army Boxing Association of England was
formed, to whom it was affiliated. A Challenge
Trophy was purchased, the cost being defrayed
by all British units stationed in India at the
time. The first ineeting was held at Mhow in
1912, the second at Meerut in 1913, the third,
fourth and fifth in Ambala in 1914, 1916 and
1918, and the sixth in Calcutta in November
1918.

Of the fourteen men of the 25th who
commenced training for the Calcutta Tourna-
ment, two alone remained to travel there and
even then our usual bad luck followed us,
Charlie Young going down with malaria on
the very day of his first contest. He was very
unlucky, for being very fit he stood quite a
good chance in the “ Lights” The death of
T. E. Smith is a sad loss to the Battalion
Boxing Team, he being one of the best of the
“ Bantams." We received many inquiries and
regrets from members of the various regimental
teams, for he was very popular and made a
ve im ion in the previous tourna-
mgtmmhnﬂ.em

Our one remaining hope, Sergeant C. J. White,
in the first round of the “ Middles” met L/c
Gordon of the 1st King's Dragoon Guards.
“(C. J." soon got stuck into him, a beautiful left
hook to the jaw putting his man down to
rise only just in time. He immediately received
another in the same place and was carried
unconscious to his corner. The bout only lasted
a minute.

In the second round “ C.J.” met Bombardier
Precious, 4th Battery, R. F. A., who, “ C. J."” says,
is the second hardest man he has fought in
India. Precious took a lot of punishment in
all three rounds but also dealt out some, one
blow to the body in particular testing “C. J's ”
muscles to the utmost. It was a grand fight
and pleased the “fans” immensely. In the
first round Precious stopped one on the jaw
which would have put “paid” to nine men

out of ten, but he got up in time and was cven
strong enough to attack.

The second round saw Lim sent down twice,
taking and giving a lot of punishment, but he
would not go. From the corner it appeared that
he might even outlast “ C. J."

The third round saw a repetition of the previous
rounds, the Bombardier going down three times,
the final gong preventing him being counted
out. Precious received the cup given to the
pluckiest loser.

Pte. Phillips, 2ad North Staffords, fancied in
certain quarters, was “C.J's.”" next opponent.
C. J. acting on the defensive for the greater
part of the first round was probably behind
on points, but forcing the pace in the second,
he forced Phillips to pack up half way through.

In the semi-finals Pte. Powell 1/1 Brecknocks
5. W. B stopped two to the body and three
to the head in quick succession in the first
round. He made a mistake in holding “ C. J's"
right instead of his left, and Jooked rather
surprised. The remainder of the round was

ive and take with “C, J.” leading on points.
n the second round “C.J."did most of the
attacking, Powell countering occasionally,
“C.J " finishing still ahead on points.

The third round saw Powel! getting in some
two handed-work, but far from having things all
his own way. At the finish both Powell and
the spectators thought that White had won;
but Powell got the verdict. It was a splendid
bout, not a dull moment in it. In the final
Powell beat Sergeant Gould, A. S. C.

“ HOPPY.,

SWIMMING CHAMPIONSHIP 1918.

——

Owing to various reasons the Battalion team
were very short of traming for the Swimming
Championships at Calcutta this year, but despite
this handicap they succeeded in winning three
events, including both the Ariny Championshipe,
The team sent was as follows :—

Sergts. Pizzey, H. Q. White, F. C. White and
(. J. White, Lfv l. Beaman, and Ptes. Bonnett,
Farndon, Green and Budd.

They obtained lst, 3rd and 4th places in the
100 gm:iu British Ariny Championship, 1st in
the British Army Team Race, and 1st and 2nd
in the Life Saving Championship. The chief
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point of note about the visit was the fine form
shown by Beaman and Budd, both of whom
have improved wonderfully in the past two years,
Beaman being in all probability the fastest
swimmer in India at the present moment. The
Polo team were very unFartuna.t,e in not being
able to get any practice together before going
to Calcutta, as there they had only two days
in which to practice before their first mateh,
and two days in two years is hardly a fair
allowance against a team who have been train-
ing for months. Although beaten, however, our
men were by no means disgraced, and they
wanaged to show the “Locals” one or two side
lights on the game which were new to them.
The team ave stil! rather keen to have another
cut at Antola.

It isa great pity that the Championships are a
one day affair, for had it been otherwise, one
or two more “ pots” might have been added to
the collection, but, not being a machine, a man
cannot be expected to swim in five or six events
in one day.

110 Yards British Army Championship.

For this event we had three starters in
the persons of Sergt. H. G. White, L/Cpl.
Beaman and Pte. Budd. L/Cpl. Beaman, from
the start, made the a hot one, and at the
end of 60 yards had broken up the field, lead-
ing by a good six yards. Swimming well within
himself he gradually increased this lead, finish-
ing a winner by at least ten yards, in 1 min, 18
secs.—several seconds inside record,

There was a fine struggle for second place
which resulted in L/Cpl. Fudge just beating Pte.
Budd, our other starter, Sergt. H. G. White
coming in fourth. Ten competitors faced the
atarters,

220 Yards Army Relay Championship.

There were only three teams entered for this—
2/5th Somerset Light Infantry, 1097th Battery,
R.F.A. and 1/25th Londons, the latter being re-
presented by Sergts. C. J. and F. C. White
L/Cpl. Beaman and Pte. Budd. The race devel-
oped int> a procession, our team winuing by
abzut 25 yards from the Somersets, none of the
men being extended in the least.

Open Life Saving Championship.

This consisted of swimming 55 yards to an
object representing a drowning man and return-
ing with the dummy. We had two entries—
Sergt. F. C. White and Sergt. H. G. White,

60

and they finished first and second respectively,
being, as the local newspapers said, too good
for the opposition.

Waterﬂ%n!u Championship.

1st Round, Londons v. College Sq.

In this game, the Londons, although without
their regular goal-keeper, Bonnett, played well
together, and beat their opponents by 3 goals
to 1, Eeaman netting a couple and Budd one.
Team.—Goal, Pte. Green; Backs, Sergt Pizzy
and Sergt. White F. C. J.; Half-back, Sergt..
White C. J.; Forwards, Pte. Farndon, L/Cpl
Beaman and Pte. Budd.

Second Round Londons v. Antola S. C.

The Londons met the ultimate winners in
this round, and were defeated by the lar
margin of B goals to 2. Although, man l%:
man the London team were better players than
their opponents, they were far too short of prac-
tice, and were well beaten by the fitness and
combination of the winners. The team was
the same as in the first round.

We append the following as a good example
of the distinction which should be drawn
between scratching one's nose and removing
skin in bulk .—

“From 2nd-Lt. L. 8. Dr-v-r.
To th~ Corporal of the Guard.
SIR,

I have the honour to inform you that
yesterday at the Commandant’s lecture I left
a bayonet scabbard, on one of the front seats,
in the first 4 or 5 rows, and discovered I had
lost this when got home, and at 1-45
I sent my boy for it, but he misunder-
stood me and brought me one from No. 1.
Bungalow, which is not mine.

Please inform me if mine has been found
and let me have it.

I have the honour to be,
Sir,
Your most obedient Servant,
(8d.) L. S. Dr-v-R, 2nd-Lieut.”
From the Statesman (Date unknown):—

“From October Chums to share room with
married couple, South Park Street, close trams,
good tennis, garage, stabling. Box-Advt. Dept."”
From a newspaper account of a murder :—
“There had evidently been a previous
quarrel, and this was at once re-opened by

the dead man.,”



61 THE LONDONER,

A CANTEEN YARN.

Now you ask me to tell you a yarn boys,
Well, yes, I won't and 1 will,

'Cos I always tells the truth boys,
Except when paying a bill.

We were stationed up Peshawar way,
Never mind prezactly where,

In these days of sense and censors,
You can’t have too much care.

We'd been there several months boys,
Guarding a frontier post,

For the tribesmen were out on the war-path,
And there might have been ten or a host.

Our job was waiting and watching,
Picquetting heights by day,

Seeing convoys thro,'—but at night time,
Well the niggers held the sway,

They tried all sorts of ruses,

To lure us out in the dark,

And their bullets —well they just woke us,
Like the song of the morning lark.

Now we had a chap named Jenkins,

One of the milkman breed,

He was brought up on curds and whey boys,
And “my strong right arm * was his creed.

We call'd him Jake, and in a scuffle,
In a bazaar where we'd no right to be,
He laid out eight or nine niggers,
And the rest—did'nt wait to see.

His grip was a holy terror,

I've seen him break pice, like that,

An' I've seen men he's hit in the ring boys,
Spread their length for hours on the mat.
One night up there on the frontier,

Jake was guarding the magazine,

"Twas justa shack with a fence round,
Quite different from those you have seen,

Now Jake had managed that evening,
To pukkarao something good,

You see Jake had been drawing rations,
And the bottle got mixed with the food.
Old Jake took his medicine reg'lar,
When he could get it at least,

But he did'nt believe the proverb,

“ Enough's as good as a feast.”

So when Jake did his shift boys,

He dozed a tora while,

And did’'nt see that nigger,

Nip over the fence—like a stile.

The nigger crawled on his stomach,
Right up to where Jake stood,

And knifed him—right in the side boys,
An’ 'e fell—streaming with blood,

The nigger broke into the shanty,

And tap the powder store,

And half made a train to the fence, boys,
And then went back for some more.

Just then old Jake gave a groan boys,
And rolled over on to his back,

The cruel knife had torn him deeply,
But he was a tough nut to crack.

He crawled slowly up to that nigger,
While he was kneeling there,
Scraping some home-made matches,
Just then, one set up a flare,

But Jake with one great effort,

Had got him by the throat,

And the mischievous match was smothered,
Against his bloodstained coat.

In deadly embrace they stroggled,

In the powder they rolled to and fro,

But Jake's hand+ had gripped that nigger,
And in death he wouldn't let go,

And so the next relief found them,

It took four men to break that hold,

The nigger was nichi—the magazine saved,
But Jake—he was stretched stark and cold.

That post has long since vanished,

But the spot is out there on the trail,

And the niggers say Jake sahib is watching,
And his ghostly grip will not fail.

They say the place is haunted,

And always steer clear of the spot,

And rather than go at all near it,
They'll pray on their knees to be shot.

They say when Jake's ghost is walking,
Its a warning to you and me mate,
Some say they’'ve heard him talking,
And 'e says “ Yes—mine's a straight.”

DONNINGS.

TOO GOOD TO BE ORIGINAL.

A recruit was being coached on the Range.
His first shot went somewhere near the target.
His second obviously fell short. “Now how do
you account for that?”, said the Instructor
who was thirsting for information. “ Please sir,
I didn't pull the trigger so hard that time.”
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MEMORIAL FUND.

The following letters, dated 12th September
1918, and 20th September 1918, respectively,
have been received, the former from Sgt. J. W, A,
Chipchase, late of this Battalion, and now in
Mzsopotamia.

“1 have this day despatched a money-order
for Rs. 120, as a contribution from the old
members of the Battalion, whose names appear
below, towards the Battalion Home Memorial
Fund. The matter came to the notice of two
or three of us through the article on the
subject in The Londoner, and on approaching
several others we were unanimously in favour
of contributing to such an excellent scheme.
If it is possible, I should esteem it a favour if
an acknowledgement could be given in The
Londoner as I understand that the majority
of the donors see The Londoner out here.

With every good wish to the Battalion.”

C. S. M. Holdsworth, J. E.

L.-Cpl. Goodchild, T

Sapper Fairbrother.

Pte. Turtle, S. G.

Sgt. Painton, C.

Sgt. Bligh, W. L.

Cpl. Machin, E. F.

Cpl. Crouch, W.

Cpl. Taylor, C.

Cpl. Read, H. F.

Cpl. Kloot.

L.-Cpl. Wiseman, W. T,

Pte. Coles, C. W.

Pte. Hesk, C.

Pte. Fisher, W. H.

Sgt. Gander, J.

Sgt. Probert, R. G.

Sgt. Clarke, F. W.

Sgt. Grove, G. B.

S‘gl‘. Barnicott, J. L.
Cummhaal A

Sgt.. Prat.l ]K

sgt. Ch:pchue. J.W. A

“On behalf of the Gharial draft of 80 men
from the Londons to this regiment, we desire
to write this letter in explanation of the sum
of Rs. 68 duly forwarded to you.

“Although we are no longer in the 25th,
we still preserve pleasant memories of our
service with them, and for that reason we wish
to contribute towards the Memorial Fund.

“To this end we have formed a committee,
and sums will be sent from time to time,

“ The amount recently forwarded is rather a
large one, as we feel we owe a balunce for the
past months.

“ At the same time this will form a medium
of imparting news of the old boys here for
publication in the Londoner, and so we shall
keep in touch with the old regiment.

“ We therefore wish you to place the amount
of Rs. 60 to this fund, and the balance of
Rs. 8, we should like placed to our eredit
for the purpose of a subscription for four copies
of the Londoner, every issue, until the sum is
exhausted, when we will remit further,

“The above sum was collected from less than
half of the original ‘eighty’, so many being
away from the Battalion on leave, sick, or
convalescent, and the remainder in positions
away from the regiment.

“ Wishing the Battalion the best of luck.
(Sp.) R. 8. PHILLIPS,
T. WOODLAND,

W. G. HINDES,

R. E. WILSON.

It need hardly be said that this contribution
is greatly appreciated. The money-order has
been received and a letter of acknowlédgment
sent to each donor, whose address can be
obtained from P. R. I's. office, should any member
of the Battalion wish to communicate.

Arrangements have also been made to send
the four copies of the Londoner, each issue.
Following upon the contribution from *“ Meso-
potamian Details " mentioned in the last issue,
this present subscription from “old ” Londons
now with another unit, is greatly appreciated.
We all wish them a speedy re-union with us in
England very shortly.

BOLUTION TO CHESS PROBLEM,
1,Qto Ki3, Kto Ktd; 2 Q lo Bich, Kx Kt; 3. QxP matles.
KtoR4;8.Q to B5 ,

K toK3; 2 Qto K3 ch, Kto 4; 8, ELM%?
.8,

Kt.toRé
PtoRs; 2 KtoB7, A 3. ”
Others ; lqtnﬂich,nin.
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ADVICE.

I

You say my friends, a flat stale history ours,

As flat and stale as is our old friend Worth-
ingtons,

When, with such mournful settlement, he
dours

(Be he decanted very many hours,

Lieu of retention in conserving tuns

Hogsheads or casks, or even flasks);

Weary and worn our lives, and rough our
tasks

You say. Of ajrmpat;il_'.r we are deserving tons.

But look mes amis, think wlere we have
travelled

Since we debarked on India's shores so
sulphurous;

hat mysteries of the Orient unravelled,

What ‘knocks’ we've had, how absolutely
gravelled

We've been at times, truly there's been no
lull for us

In wars and stunts on different fronts,

(Even at Dera Ismail Khan in punts)

It has not been too ;llt?gﬂthm- dull for us.

Oar tale nomadic destined not to fade is,

And e'en in purgatorial Waziristan,

That place accursed where not a bit of shade is,

Whose climate, hotter by degrees than Hades,

In frightfulness could vie with the severest
Hun,

(Excuse this crime, I'm pressed for time,

And really, truly, out of any rhyme

That I can think of ]? the very nearest'un).

E'en, as I say, in climes to which Gehenna

Must cede first place, it hasn't been
monotonous ;

In all our travels wide, ‘o'er moor and fen,
o'er

Torrent and crag,’ (apologies again are

Due for this rhyme of mosl appalling
rottenness.

I'm much afraid my tale’s delayed

Materially, by frightful rhymes I've, made

Which truly are anq"n’lrgh to give one totanus).

For why not totanus ? We call it holibut,
Though halibut's the usual orthography ;

However I will not discuss this folly, but
" Pursue my thewe. Had I the pen of Tolly,
ut
I haven't, I'd be just to our orthography.
You will, I ween, admit, old Bean,
That many interesting sights we've seen
As testify onr records in photogfaphy.

VI

Consider too, how absolutely jammy we
Have been through four long years of Arma-
geddon.
You say our life is tame and dull ?
damme, we
w.hra better tame and dull than cold and clammy,
e
Are not beneath the earth which others tread

Why,

on,
The which, perchance, had we, in France,
Participated in the last advance,

Had been our fate—a shrapuel, or a lead 'un.

VII

So, on the whole I'm confident my fellows
That, on consideration of maturity

You will agree we've little cause for
bellows
Against our fate; and, recollect, time

mellows
Hard actual facts. We will defile the purity
Of truth her well with tales wa'll tell
Of shows we've been to worse than Boje Khel,
Taller than eggs of nomenclature curaty.

VIII

But let me, ere I draw to a conclusion,

Act in an advisory capacity ;

And let there, on this point, be no confusion,

Be warned by me, and prithee, prithee do
shun

All stories of Munchausenish audacity

With men you meet, in pub. or street

Who've lived in India, (by the face ol
beet

The colour you may know them.) Be discrect

With these—don't try to lie about the heat,

Or any other thing, et toute de suite

Exag?:ntion from your tales delete

Or else they Il quickly “rumble” your
mendacity.
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HOSPITAL STAFF.

The Station Hospital Staff, Jullundur, have
sustained a loss in the departure of Sister M.
Hilson, and we take this opportunity of
expressing the appreciation of all of us who have
come under her kindly ministrations. An
exceedingly capable nurse, no trouble was too

t for her to takein a serious case and her
unfailing gentleness and good humour won the
affection of all her patients.

Another member of the Staff has left us in
the person of Major Weston, who went to
Egypt at the end of last summer. He worked
tremendously hard in the hot season with
fever and heat-stroke cases, and no higher
tribute to his professicnal ability can be paid
than to point out that during the hot months
not one of the Londons died, though several
have to thank his knowledge of heat-stroke and
fever alone for their lives,

“SPARE PARTS.”

TaE Listexing Posr.
Dated 20th April, 1917.
Let us hope that, after the war, the simplicity
and directness of Army English may replace the
ambiguous and involved wording of, say, the
Marrage Ceremony, instead of “Wiltthou take this
woman?" ete., what could be better than, “Dating
from the 8rd instant, Jane Smith is attached to
Thomas Jones for Rations, Duty and Discipline?”

He was a sinister looking case, painted an
ugly drab colour, and marked “ Rifles.” I first
saw him at the B, S. A. factory at Small Heath
and when next we met, I recognised him at
once by a very peculiarly shaped cut on his
back. This was in Bombay, when he was
disembarking from H. T. S. “Cimarec”.

The last time I saw him wasin sterner
circumstances. It was in one of the little
Frontier wars, to which nobody at home ever
gives a thought, and the hillmen were pressing
our boys hard. I was on transport, and we
came to a khud up which the pack animals
could not be taken. We therefore unloaded the
baggage, including my old friend the rifle chest,
but alas, he was too heavy to carry up the khud.
We determined then to open him, and take u
his contents only, rifles of course, as you

know, being extremely portable articles (troops
port them every day).

We threw back bislid. I shall never forget
the horror of that moment. Instead of the rifles
which we had imagined him to contain he was
full of—lingerie I cansay no more. (No you
can't, Bus.—Fd.)

Aswe go to Press persistent rumours are
reaching the office to the effect that hostilities
on the western front have ceased. The situation
on the Jullundur front, however, remains
unchanged and in spite of our smashing victory
on the Deethri, in December last, the, coemy as
yet shows no signs of exhaustion

THE CHARWALLAH.

1
On the Guard-room verandah a char wallah

sat,
Crying “ Wallab, char wallah, char wallah”;
And I questioned him kindly (and eke in the
bét)
This wallah, char wallah, char wallah.
And I interrogated him—" char wallah, why
Do you sit there and make that ridiculous

cryi”
But the only remark I could get in rapl_-,r
Was “ wallah, char wallah, char wallah.”

11
Sweat stood on his forehead in tremulous
beads,
Oh wallah, char wallah, char wallah ;
And the troops stood aghast at the sinister
deeds
Of this wallah, char wallah, char wallah.
For he dashed to his can and inserted his head
In the contents thereof. He was very soon
dead,
But in process of dying he audibly said
“Oh wallah, char wnillla.h, char wallah. "
I
Now I feel just as sure as I'm sure that I ain’t
A wallah, char wallah, char wallah,
That nostalgia was really the actual complaint
Of this wallah, char wallah, char wallah.
And if for much longer they keep us out here
I'll drown myself also, and end my career
But it won't be in char—'tis more likely
in beer,
That I'll wallow, I'll wallow, I'll wallow,
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SPORT AND ATHLETICS.

Owing to frequent departures from Jutogh

and Jullundur and other causes, sport in
the Battalion seewns to have been carried on in
a rather haphazard way. However things
seem to be improving with the ve-union of the
Battalion and the Jullundur detazhment and
we hope to be able to publish a more complete
record of the sporting activities of the Battalion

in future.
CRICKET.
Amnh:h arranged between “A” and “B” and
“C"and “D" onthe 28th November at
Jullundur produced some interesting play and
an exciting finish, “A” and “B" winning by the
narrow margin of two runs. The feature of
the match was a pretty 71 by Vaughan though
Pierez deserves mention for keeping his end up
while Vaughan made the runs. Wickens did
well taking 6 wickets for 43 runs and making
a score of 70, Marriott headed the bowling
averages with six wickets for 837 runs. Scores :—
'IA" and HBH‘

“Sammy " Hall b. Wickens 9
Pte. Barley c. Clayton b. Stanton 3
,» Chisslett b. Wickens 0
» Bryant b. Wickens 2
Capt. Paget run out 20
Sgt. Squires b. Wickens 2
Pte. Pyle b. Stanton 2
L/Cpl. Vaughan e. Mitton b. Stanto 71
Pte. Kincaid b. Hall 4
L/Cpl. Pierez R

Dmr. Woodward ¢ Beswick b.
Wickens 4
Pte. Marriott not out 3
Extras 8
Total 145

Tl U 1] H.I.‘ld i D 1]

“ Derby" Hall ¢c. Pierez b. Yaughan ... 4
Sgt. Browning b. Vaughan .. 18
B. M. Tilson b. Vaughan 0
Sgt. Stanton b. Marriott 0
Pte. Wickens c. Chislett b. Pierex ... 70
Sgt. Beswick*b. Marriott 27
Lt. Cleere b. Marriott 1
L/Cpl. Denton c. Pierez b. Marriott... 0
L/Cpl. Clayton c. Barley b. Marriott 8

C.S. M. Burnett e Kineaid b
Marriott vos N 3

Pte. Avery c. b. Pierez
Pte. Mitton not out
Extras

s ==V

Total ... 143
L/Cpl. Vaughan won the bat presented by
Major Swinnerton for the first fifty scored.

LONDONS V. JULLUNDUR CLUB.

HIS was an armistice celebration wmatch.
Sammy Hall, Sgt. Browning and Ptes.
Chapman an] Barley opened up proceedings by
caning the Club bowling severely while the
club batsmen seemed altogether at sea with the
Londons bowling. Pierez concluded the pro-
ceedings by coming on to bowl and taking the
last four wickets in three overs for six runs.
Major Knowles and Lt. Cleary made a gooﬂ
third wicket stand. Altogether the Londons
have the making of a strong team if more
practice could be obtained. Scores :—

Londons.
“Sammy " Hall ¢. wicket-keeper b.
Terry . B85
Sgt. Browning b. Terry 30
Sgt. Leswick c. Manders 8
Pte. Chapman b. Garson 32
» Barley b. Frizelle 45
Capt. Paget c. Briggs b Terry 25
Lﬂg l. Vaughan c. b. Terry 0
Lt. Cleere not out 7
L/Cpl. Pierez not out 13
Et:l H?: u?: } did not bat.
Extras 10
Total 235
Jullundur Club.
Mr. Watson b. Vaughan . 6
Maj. Knowles ¢. Tilson b. Chapman ...  2u
Capt. Briggs L b. w. b. Vaughan ... 7
Lt. Cleary c. Browning b. Chapman .. 23
Capt. Manders b. Vaughan 0
Maj. Gall L. b. w. b, Pierez 17
Gofl Frizelle b. Chapman 1
Lt. Terry c. Cleere b. Pierez 3
Mr. Mellish Garson 2
Lt. Marsh b. Pierez 0
Lt. Stuart not out 0
Extras 8
Tﬂt&l L ET
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FOOTBALL.

SOCCER EIGHTS AT JULLUNDUR.

Twenty teams competed and we imagine
that at the finish a good many began to wish
they had been knocked out in the first round.
Anyhow a good many men looked decidedly
played out towards the conclusion.

Results of the last three rounds —

I. Sgt. Hall, Ptes. Rose and Miles, L/Cpl.
Denton, Sgt. Beswick, Pte. Lilley, Sgt. Brace
an'l Pte. Fairbrass, beat

A. (Attached Section) Sgts. Mynng and
Grover, Cpl. Groves, Ptes. Varindell, Cockerton,
Knott, McKinnell and Gudgeon,

J. Sgts. Browning and Stanton, L/Cpl

Garton, Ptes. Wickins, Parr, Dooley, Froude |

and Ellis, beat.

K. Sgt. Sawkins,
Bull, King, Smith D., Steeds and Munday.

R. Sgt. Stafford, L/Cpl. Tng, Ptes, Bryant,
Higdon, Hillary, Whitechead, Lawson and
Kincaid, beat

L/Cpl. Bartlett, Ptes. Leak, Murrell, Bailey,
J. W. Gooch, Virgo, Finch and Barham.

E. Sgt. Summers, Ptes. Norman, Young,
Marriott, Little A. Coombes, Cross and Bowler,
beat

D. Ptes. Brain, Hall, Pearce, Eldridge,
Castleton, Giles, Heidenrich and O'Gorman,

Semi-Final—J. beat 1., E. beat R.

Final—J, beat E.

“COBB CUP” “B.” V. H.Q

The first match in the Cobb Cup League was
played on Tuesday the Tth of January, between
“B" and Headquarters the result being a win
for “B" by 1—0.

The tirst half opened very evenly and Yates
scored a good goal, from a Lreak away. This
goal livened up matters and play was very
exciting for the remainder of the first half.

In the second half Headquarters pressed
heavily for some time but “B" Coy.'s defence
played a fine game and kept them out. “H"
nearly got a second goal when Headquarter's
goalie let the ball through his legs but it was
saved on the line.

O'Gorman in goal for “B" and Markham for
Headquarters played very fine ganes.

BATTALION V. 1093rd BATTERY.

OUR first encounter with the new arrivals
took place on the Battalion ground on the

Ptes. Woods, Mmlgwinl:,.l (
| Clayton and Pappin.

=

6th January. They turned out a far stronger
team than the 79th, and won by one goal to nil.
“Derby" was unable to p]u._',r and Sgt. Mmle_v wns
away at Calcutta. This left the team rather weak.
In the first hall the Battalion seemed unable to
get going and the “topes” [ully deserved the
goal by which they were leading at half time.
In the second half the Londons woke up and
kept their - opponents’ defence pretiy busy.
They maintained a steady hombardment of the
enemy goal but failed to equalize, the referee
| finally calling time with the score Battery
1, Londons 0.* Pat.” O'Gorman played a good
game in goal but everyone else seemed more or
less off eolour.

Team :—0'Gorman ;  Harbour and Sgt
| Duthoit; Peteh, Sgt. Beswick and Markham
Sgt. Sawkins, Gleeson, Sgt. Whisstock, L/Cpl

ILLIARDS.

N interesting inter-company tournament
was held during Christicas week with
teams of six, each pair playing for half an hour,
In the first vound the Details sprung a nasty
surprise on “ (" Coy. beating them by 14,
Coleman was very much off form and started
the proceedings by giving the Details a totally
unexpected lead of 10 on the first game.
“Derby " Hall made a fine recovery and left
the table having given “ C " a lead of 35. After
that everything went well for the Details.
Scores :—

“C" CoyMpany. DETAILS.

Pte. Coleman 71 ... Dmr, Gleeson 81
Sgt. Hall 119 ... RS.M. Furman 74
L/Cpl. Clayton 73 ... Pte.Chapman 81
Sgt. Beswick 68 ... Pte. Budd 100
Pte. Tyler 69 ... Bdm. Woodward 98
L/Cpl. Price 88 ... ., Avery 68

Total . 488 Total ... 502

The other first round match was “A" v*“B"”
the latter winning by 85. Scoves :-~
“A" COMPANY. “B" CoMPANTY,
L/Cpl. Vaughan 85 ... L/Cpl. Marriott 55

Sgt. Paul 68 ... Pte, Stevens 83
Pte. Clarke 77 ... , Eade 02
Sgt. Croxford G9 ... ,, Tatnell 87
Pte. Percy 105 ... ,, Hall 113
Sgt. Home 58 ... , Pearce 117

Total ... 462 Total ... 547
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the Details, winning by 222. Scores:—

“B" CompaNy. Derans,

Pte. Hall 139 ... Pte. Budd 52
» Pearce 93 ... Bdwn. Woodward59
. Stevens 84 ... RS M. Furinan 70
L/Cpl. Marriott 99 ... Dmr. Gleeson 7
Pte. Tatnell 103 ... Pte. Chapman 56
., Eade S84 ... Bdm. Avery 70

Total . 602 Total ... 380

In the other second round match “D) " Coy.
heat the attached section by 81. Mr. Lamberton
was out of form, scoring only 81 ngainst Spr.

Jones 144, This was unfortunate as p large

crawd had collected in anticipation of a good
match. Seores :—

“D* CoMPANY. ATTACHED SECTION,

Cpl. Owen 81 ... Spr. Harris 71
Mr. Lamberton 81 ... ,, Jones 144
Sgt. Millikin 85 ... Sgt. Hope 64
Pte. Currie 72 ... Sgt. Mying 56
L/Cpl. McDermott 128 ... Sgt. Edgell 38
Pte. Newman 87 ... Spr. Gudgeon 80

Total ... 534 Total ... 453

The final ended in & win for “D.” “B" started
badly, Hall losing to Mr. Lamberton by 54.
Tatnell played a fine game in the last matech
but could not win for “ B" Coy. Scores :—

“D" Company. “B" Compaxy.

1. Owen 73 ... Pte. Stevens 71

r. Lamberton 107 ... ,, Hall 53
Sgt. Millikin 130 ... L/Cpl. Marriott 69
L?Cpl.h[cﬂermnttﬁ-i ... Pte. Eade 87
Pte. Currie 74 ... ,, Pearce 50
» Newman 58 ... ,, Tatnell 110
Total ... 496 Total ... 470

Many of the games attracted a large erowd
of spectators and some fine displays  were
witnessed.

BATTALION SPORTS MEETING.

A most successful athletic meeting took place
on December 28, under ideal weather conditions
in the presence of a large concourse of spectators
including many visitors. The arrangement of
the course and enclosures reflected great eredit,
on R.S.M. Furman, and the massed Indian

In the second round “ B Coy. casily defeated

bands under the conductorship of Mr. Newman
were much appreciated.

This year the events were open only to those
- who had never won a prize in a similar event

in Regimental Sports before. The 3 mile and
various heats were decided on previous days,
F RE-‘!'IJ lts . —

Three miles :—(1) Pte. Allard, (2) L/Cpl
Salter, (3) Pte. Hillary.

220 yards:—(1) *“ Derby " Hall, (2) Pte.
Diamond, (3) Dr. Gleeson.

Time 258 seconds. A good deal of fouling tonk
place in this race and H. V. Ward, the first mnan
home, was disqualified—in the opinion of many
spectators unfairly.

1 Mile :—(1) Sgt. Perry, (2) Cpl. Bartlett, (3)
L/Cpl. Salter.

Time 5 minutes 13 seconds. Sgt. Perry won
easily : he might make a useful addition to
the Battalion team.

Veterans Race:—(1) Pte. Clark, (2) Sgt
Grosvenor, Time 12} seconds.

Long jump:—(1) Dr. Froude, 16 feot 5}
inches, (2) Pte. Ward, H. V., 15 feet 11 inches,
(3) Sgt. Whisstock.

Sack Race :—(1) Dr. Pearce, H. C., (2) Dr
Campbell.

830 Yards:—(1) Pte. Allard, (2) Pte. Davis
(3) Pte. Diamond. Time 2 minutes 19 seconds.

100 Yards :—(1) Pte. Ward, H. V., (2) Dr.
Gleeson, (3) Dr. Froude, Time 114 second, A
very close race.

1 Mile Walk :—(1) Cpl. Forscutt, (2) L/Cpl.
Betteridge, (8) Pte. Collyer. Time 8 minutes
46 seconds. The race rather reminded us of
' the old Bangalore days.
| Putting the Weight :—(1) Pte. Hills, 22 feet
{54 inches, (2) Sgt. Dr. Young.

r 440 Yards :—(1) “Derhy " Hall, (2) ('pl.
Bartlett, (3) I'r. Pearce. T'ime 55} sceonda.

Bomb Throwing :—(1) Pte. Hills 142 feet 6
inches, (2) Sgt. Duthoit.

Cycle Race, 1 Mile :—(1) Sgt. Croxford, (2)
Sgt. Holdsworth, (3) Pte. Burnett.

Inter-Company Kelay Race:—(1) “D,” (2)*C.”

Boat Race:—(1) Drums, (2) 15 Platoon, (3)
F 10 Platoon.

Obstacle Race :—(1) Bdsm. Campbell, (2) I'r.
Simpson, (3) L/Cpl. Cousins.

Visitors Race, 440 yards:—(1) Cpl. Foster,
(2) Pte. Needhaw, both Duke of Wellingtun's
Regiment,
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High Jump:—(1) Pte. Norman, 4 feet 10| tinal rounds. The final was somewhat disap-
inches, (2) CUpl. Jemmett, 4 feet 9 inches. A | pointing as the light was rather poor and

good jump for a chota wallah like * Micky.”

Tug of War:—" A" Coy.

Four Legged Race :—(1) Dr. Jessop's team,
(2) Cpl. Owen's team.

Band Race (Indians) (1) Bal Raw.

Pani Lao Race (open to Mr. Burt's “ Strolling
Bhisties ") Winner G. 0O, K.

The Chawpionship Medal prescuted by Lt.-
Col. B.M. Hynes was won by Pte. Allmd
(" D.” Coy.) with 15 points.

“D" Coy., won the Company Champiooship
with 54 points, “ C" Coy. being second with
44 points.

The proceedings terminated with the presenta-
tion of prizes by Mrs. Swinnerton.

[ Reports of the Calcutta and Bowbay meet-
ings will appear in the next number].

TENNIS.

The Corporals and Men of “C" and “ D" Com-
ies at Jutogh challenged the W. O and
Sergeants and a matech was arranged on
November the tenth. The result was a walk-
over for the Corporals and men who won fifteen
sets out of sixteen. The winners however
were playing on their own ground.

Teams.—W.0's and Sergeants :—C/Sgt. Suttle
and C.Q.M.S. Gerrard, R.S. M., Furman and
Sgt. Evans, C. S, M. Brooks and B. M. Tilson,
Sgt. Duthoit and Sgt. King.

Cpls. and Men :—Cpl. Jemmett and L/Cpl.
Wright, Pte. Dade and Pte. Allad, L/Cpl
Keppler and Pte. Smith, Cpl. Owen and Pte.
Crook.

Result.—Corporals and Men won by 15 sets
to 1, and 98 games to 43.

A return wmatch was played on Novewmber
24th on the Sergeants’ courts, the Sergeants
altering their team to:—R.S. M. Furman aund
C. 8. M. Brooks, C.Q.M.S. Gerrard and Sgt.
King, C/Sgt. Suttle and Sgt. Apple_ate, Sgt.
Evans and Sgt. Duthoit.

Result :—Corporals and Men won by 12 scts
to 4, and 84 gawes to 51.

ArmisTick WEER ToURNAMENT.
Partuers were drawn for, wost of the weaker
players standing out by arrangement, fifty-two
players entering. The play was genervally fast
and exciting especially in the thivd and scwi-

Mv. Hayward, probably owing to fatigue or
nervousness, did not maintain the form he had
shewn during the previous rounds.

Results from the 3rd vound :—

Third Round :—2und-LL. Hayward and Pte.
Marviott beat Pte. Wade and 2001-Lt. Lane (6, 4).
Major StaHord and Sgt. Salmon beat Pte
Hensey and Pte. Young (6, 4) ; Pte. Dennis and
Sgt. Davidson beat Capt. Paget and Sgt. Smith
(9,7); Capt. Drummond (Wireless) and Pte.
{Litt.]e beat Sgt. Anderson and Sgt. McDowall
6, 2).

Semifinal :—2nd Lt. Hayward and Marrviott
beat Capt. Statford and Salmon (6, 4); Capt.
Drummond and Little biat Dennis and Davidson
(7, 5).

Fival :—Capt. Drummond and Pte. Little
won (6, 4).

SHOOTING.

Partly as a preliminary round in the selec-
tion of men for the Shooting Team in the
Divisional League, and pamtly Lo encourage
shooting generally, an Inter-Company Team

THE

CORONATION CIGAR Co.,

ClGAR MERCHANTS

and

TOBACCONISTS.

63, ESPLANADE ROAD, FORT,

BOMBAY.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL
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Shoot was carried out at Jullundur on Saturday,
the 4th January 1919, The practices and
conditions were the samne as those for the
Divisional League, viz. :—
PossipLe
POINTS.
15

200 yards Snapshooting 5 rounds

300 Rapid 15 rounds 1 min, 45
400 Slow 5rounds 20
G600 Slow 5 rounds 20

Total ... 100

Teaws consisted of eight men per Company
and the results were as follows :—

' H Q-u 434 lmintﬂ.
i D L1 4ﬂﬂ "
HA™ 405 .
“B" 385 .
L[] AL 290 "

For the winning team to make practically
only 50 per cent. of the possible points cannot
be considered very satisfactory and the
exceedingly low score of “C" Coy. can only
we think be accounted for by insufficiently
careful selection, seeing that at the present time
they are in possession of the badges for the
“ Best Shooting Company.” A great deal of
course depended on the * Rapid” and this
obviously is where we are all weak, the highest
score being 36 (Dmwr. Mockler, H. Q. team)
while only fourmen in the whole shoot scored
over 30. We still have a long way to go to
prepave a team for the League.

ery yreat encouragement was given to
the shoot by the Comwanding Officer who put
up u prize of Rs. 40 for the winning teamn (H. Q.).
Major Swinnerton also gave a prize of Rs. 10
for the highest individual aggregate. This was
won by Pte. Farnden (H. Q. teamn) with a total
score of 73.

During the progress of the Teamn Shoot a
Pool Shoot was held at each Range at as. 2
per shot. Out of 192 shots only seven
individvals  scored “ Bulls,” L/Cpl. Guest of
" B " Coy. making two, and these lucky ones
shared the * Fool ” accordingly.

B. R

[We have made careful enquiries and have
satisfied ourselves that there is absolutely no
foundation for the rumour current in sowe

1

wmrters that the Coy. storeman issued “C.”

i«
éﬁy'u teain with blank. Ed.]

“C"and “D" Cowpanies at Jutogh spent a
very interesling and enjoyable wmorning on
November Tth, when a knock out competition
and Pool Shoot were held, sixteen teams of
four competing. As usual the “flag waggers "
did well, but were knocked out at the semi-final
by a mixed team of “C"” and “D” after a tie
and a re-shoot. The final was between two
mixed teams of “C” and “D " the winners being
L/Cpl. Pyett and L/Cpl. Pearce of “D" and L/Cpl.
Wright and Fte. Tyler of “C.)"” Prizes for
winners and runners up were provided by the
Officers and Sergeants.

The Pool Shoot was well patronized the
“Bull " at the end of the morning being worth
about eight rupees. But as no one was success-
ful in finding it the pool was distributed
amongst the markers.

D. MERWAN & Co,,

CIGAR MERCHANTS
and

TOBACCONISTS,
42, Medows Street, Fort,

BOMBAY.

The noted house in trade for
CIGARS.
CIGARETTES.
TOBACCOS.
SMOKERS" REQUISITES.

Trial Solicited, Satisfaction assured.
Telegrams : * MERWANCO, BOMBAY."
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By Appointment to ¥. €. the Governor of Bombap.

CAP BADGES

Silver Plated, Gilt and Bronze for the following Regiments :—

4th Hussars, 6th Lancers, 7th Hussars, 9th Lancers, 1ith
Hussars, 12th Lancers, 13th Hussars, 16th Hussars, 16th
Lancers, 17th Lancers, 2Ist Lancers.

R.E., R.A, R.A.M.C.,, M.G.C,, Red Cross, Universal, East
Yorks, Cheshire, North Staffs, Black Watch, A. & S. High-
landers, Gordon Highlanders, Middlesex, Loyal North Lancs,
Oxford Light Infantry East Lancs, Dorsets, Hampshire, The
Welsh, South Staffs, S.W.B,, Royal West Kent, York and Lancs,
Worcestershire, West Yorkshire, West Riding, Rifle Brigade,
Seaforths, Wiltshire, Warwickshire, Royal West Surrey.

LEACH & WEBORNY,

MILITARY OUTFITTERS,
BOMBAY & POONA.
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Mohamed Kassim & Bros.

GENERAL MERCHANTS.

PN e,

OUR MANY DEPARTMENTS DEAL

(]

TENANCIES.

&
WITH HIGH CLASS GOODS ONLY 0

THE BEST BRANDS STOCKED IN o

GROCERIES, TOBACCOS, CIGARS, & 1/25th LONDON REGT,,

CONFECTIONERY, Etec, Ete. o R. A. F., AMBALLA.

WE Q ! R. A. DEPOT, AMBALLA.

GUARANTEE SATISFACTION. R. A. DETAILS, SOLON.

— ——

PROMPT ATTENTION e

o
Py

GIVEN TO ALLORDERS. ;
BEFORE placing YOUR ORDERS

esonnere COMPARE o~ PRICES.

Head Office : AMBALLA.

JUTOGH, SABATHU,
SOLON, JULLUNDUR.

&
K

Branches {
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| OAKES’ CIGARS.

W “ CHOTA WHIFFS "
e e Are a delightful morning smoke manufactured in
. ) 3CHOTA t\\'HIFFSE @ our Factory from the finest mild Indian and ||
| Im‘ﬁl{ﬂ. L, C-p-r Bantoturers, Gaady, Madr "—] Sumatra leaves.

Try a box today.

3" long
Rs, 2 per 100,
Post Free,

Compictz Calaiogue sent
Cigar Factory. Jfree on request,

auINDY, MADRAS,

'| OAKES & Go., Ld., MADRAS.

(EsTABLISHED 1846.)

HAJEE ABDUL RAHIM’S SONS,

GENERAL MERCHANTS, ARMY CONTRACTORS,
HOUSE PROPRIETORS AND ORDER SUPPLIERS,
Dealers in
Qilman's Stores, Groceries, Cutlery, Crockery, Glass and China Ware, Stationery, Cigars,
Cigarettes, Soap and Toilet Requisites, etc., etc.
Advertising agent for Messrs. Lipton, Limited, and the Silver Churn Dairy Farms,
Wish to take Tenancy of Regimental Institutes, any place in India.

CHEAPEST HOUSE IN STATION.

Head Office :
HAJEE'S BUILDING, JULLUNDUR.

Branches :
RAWALPINDI, MURREE AND DALHOUSIE.
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RANKEN & Co.

CIVIL AND MILITARY TAILORS AND OUTFITTERS,
Calcutta, Simla, LLahore, Delhi, Rawalpindi, Murree,

RANKEN & Co. have much pleasure in intimating

that they have a London Rranch for the convenience
of their Constituents whilst at home.

Address :

13aGEORGE STREET,

(Opposite St, Qeorge Church,)

HANOVER SQUARE, W.

Telegrams : “ EXCELLENCE,” Bomsay,

PYRKE'S PROVISION STORES.

SUPPLIERS IN ORDINARY TO THE m GOVERNORS OF BOMBAY & BENGAL

Importers and Suppliers of High Class Provisions,

OILMAN’S Stores, WINES and SPIRITS.

THE LEADING FIRM FOR

HAMS, BACON & CHEESE.

ALL goods guaranteed & prompt execution of Orders.
KINDLY NOTE ADDRESS :—

GRESHAM BUILDINGS,

ESPLANADE ROAD, BOMBAY,
Late of Apollo Bunder,
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“Tue Pearu BRAND CigAR FACTORY.”

HIGH CLASS HAND-MADE SUMATRA CIGARS.

“PEARL MARAN" 5 Boxed in 50 .. Rs. 40 per 1,000
“PEARL PLANTERS” 4}" Boxed in 100's w 20 per 1,000
“LIGHT OF PEARL"” & (Gold Foil) Rs. 60 (Silver Foil) , 45 per 1,000
« PEARL STAR" 5" Cw w)RCS0 W W ) w35 per 1,000
“PEARL BOUQUET*  4}* w30 per 1,000
“ PEARL SPECIALS” 4§" Rs. 25 per 1,000 | “FLOR DE PEARL” 4}" Rs. 25 per 1,000
“PEARL QUEENS" 4} ,, 28 per [,000 | “PEARL AMBROSIA"” 5" , 25 per 1,000
“PEARL GEMS" 4} ., 237er 1,000 | “PEARL WHIFFS” 3}" . 15 per 1,000

PACKING & POSTAGE EXTRA. TERMS VP P. SMALLER QUANTITIES PRO RATA.

T. R. MUTHUSWAMY PILLAY & CO.

WORIUR, TRICHINOPOLY

CHEAPEST HOUSE IN JULLUNDUR.

LACHMI NARAIN & BROS,,

ARTILLERY BAZAAR,

General Merchants,
Comunission Agents and

Order Suppliers,
DEALERS IN

Oilman’s Stores, Crockery, Stationery,

Cigars, Cigarettes, Tobaccos and Toilet Requisites, etc., etc.
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£y Appointment to ¥, €. the Governov of Kombay.,

LEACH & WEBORNY !

Civil, Naval and Military Tailors, Shirt
Makers and Complete Gent.’s Outfitters.

LARGE stock of well-selected West of England’ Suit-

ings, Grey Flannel, Donegal, Blackthorn and Scotch Tweeds.

White Gloucestor Melton Flannel and white Gabricord
received by the last Mail.

125, ESPLANADE ROAD, BOMBAY ;
7, ARSENAL ROAD, POONA.

s iBy AND PUBLISHED AT TUR “CI¥Il, AND MILITARY GAZETTE" PRESS, LAHORE, BY EDWIN HAWARD, MANAGER-





