
[image: cover]


[image: ]



CONTENTS

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

CHRONOLOGY

PROLOGUE: STIRLING AND STIRLING

CHAPTER 1: COMMANDO COMEBACK

CHAPTER 2: TERRITORIAL DISPUTE

CHAPTER 3: CLEANING UP THE CHAOS

CHAPTER 4: WARMER CLIMES

CHAPTER 5: TRAINING-VILLE

CHAPTER 6: THE BEST DIE FIRST

CHAPTER 7: EYING UP ITALY

CHAPTER 8: USE YOUR INITIATIVE

CHAPTER 9: HITLER’S HENCHMEN

CHAPTER 10: THE FARREN PHENOMENON

CHAPTER 11: THE HELL OF TERMOLI

CHAPTER 12: BLINDED BY SCIENCE

CHAPTER 13: DIFFERENCE OF OPINION

CHAPTER 14: HUSHED UP

CHAPTER 15: HELL RAISERS

CHAPTER 16: THICK WITH GERMANS

CHAPTER 17: THE WINTER WAR

CHAPTER 18: UP CLOSE TO EVIL

CHAPTER 19: BOYS’ OWN FINALE

EPILOGUE

GLOSSARY

NOTES

BIBLIOGRAPHY

ABOUT THE AUTHOR
    

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS

This is a book that I have wanted to write for a number of years. 2SAS have forever lived in the shadow of their illustrious sister regiment, their exploits overshadowed by 1SAS, which grew out of L Detachment, the 66 men recruited by David Stirling in the summer of 1941.

When I wrote Stirling’s Men 20 years ago, I had the privilege of interviewing scores of SAS veterans, many of whom had served in 2SAS. At the time of writing, only Jack Paley among them is still going strong. But it was their recollections and observations that first made me aware of Bill Stirling and his outstanding contribution to the evolution of the Special Air Service.

Recently I met Bill’s eldest son, Archie, who fleshed out his father’s character even if he wasn’t able to shed much light on his wartime career. Thank you, Archie.

Information on Bill’s wartime career was unearthed in the National Archives, the Liddell Hart Centre for Military Archives at King’s College, the British Library and the Imperial War Museum, and I thank all the staff for their efficiency and industry in providing me with the relevant files and papers.

Jonathan Pittaway, once again, furnished me with several photos that are included in this book, a generosity that stretches back years and for which I remain grateful. Raymond Zucconi got in touch after reading a magazine article of mine and kindly provided me with some interesting information about Operation Galia. Members of the Italy Star Association, particularly Maureen Hanlan, were helpful in filling in gaps in Bob Tong’s SAS career and also allowing me to publish two of their photographs.

The relatives of several veterans were kind enough to provide me with photos and anecdotes; in no particular order, a thank you to Jane Wadham (daughter of Len Owens), Graham Robinson (son of Tim Robinson), Rob Hann (son of Stanley Hann), Chris Rooney (son of Oswald Rooney), Rob Barnes (grandson of John Sumnall) and Chris Nock (grandson of Les Nock).

As usual, I am grateful to Kate Moore and Osprey and my agent, Matthew Hamilton, for their support and guidance, and in general to the team at Osprey, particulaly Sara Rafferty for her tireless work.

My final bow is to the men of 2SAS. No more in the shadows.


CHRONOLOGY


	3 June 1940
	The Special Training Centre (STC) at Lochailort, Scotland, officially opens and Bill Stirling is appointed the commando school’s chief instructor.


	31 January 1941
	Three Commando Troops, Nos 7, 8 and 11, sail from Scotland for the Middle East. Also on board is a small SOE mission including Bill Stirling.


	June 1941
	It is announced that the Layforce commando force will be disbanded.


	August 1941
	David and Bill Stirling raise L Detachment, Special Air Service Regiment.


	3 November 1941
	Bill Stirling is ordered to return to Britain from Cairo, where he has been working at GHQ as Lieutenant-General Arthur Smith’s assistant.


	16 November 1941
	L Detachment launches its first operation, codenamed Squatter, but it ends in failure with 34 of the 55 parachutists killed or captured.


	February 1942
	Major Gus March-Phillipps founds the Small Scale Raiding Force (SSRF), which later becomes No. 62 Commando.


	12 September 1942
	Major Gus March-Phillipps, CO of No. 62 Commando, is killed on operations.


	28 September 1942
	L Detachment, SAS, is granted regimental status and becomes 1SAS.


	17 October 1942
	Lieutenant-Colonel Bill Stirling is appointed CO of No. 62 Commando.


	16 January 1943
	General Dwight Eisenhower welcomes the idea at the Casablanca Conference in Morocco of a new unit formed along the lines of 1SAS.


	20 January 1943
	Bill Stirling is proposed as the commander of the new unit.


	24 January 1943
	Lieutenant-Colonel David Stirling, CO 1SAS, is captured in Tunisia.


	18 February 1943
	No. 62 Commando sails from Glasgow for Algiers.


	8 March 1943
	Lieutenant-Colonel Henry Cator is appointed commander of Raiding Forces and 1SAS, led by Major Paddy Mayne, comes under his command. 1SAS is designated Special Raiding Squadron (SRS) for the duration of 1943.


	19 March 1943
	D Squadron, 1SAS, is designated Special Boat Squadron (SBS) under the command of Major George Jellicoe, and is incorporated into Raiding Forces.


	13 May 1943
	No. 62 Commando is designated Second Special Air Service Regiment, 2SAS.


	24 May 1943
	2SAS embarks on its inaugural operation, codenamed Snapdragon, a reconnaissance of the island of Pantellaria.


	January 1944
	The SAS Brigade is formed under the command of Brigadier Roderick ‘Rory’ McLeod, comprising 1 and 2SAS, 3 and 4SAS (French) and a company of Belgian SAS.


	17 March 1944
	Bill Stirling and 2SAS arrive back in Britain from Italy and established their base in Monkton, Ayrshire.


	4 June 1944
	Bill Stirling is sacked as CO of 2SAS and is replaced by Lieutenant-Colonel Brian Franks.


	19 June 1944
	2SAS undertakes its first operation in occupied France, codenamed Defoe.


	8 October 1945
	The SAS parades for the final time at its Essex HQ and is then disbanded.






PROLOGUE

STIRLING AND STIRLING



At the end of World War II the Special Air Service (SAS) compiled a compendium chronicling its birth and evolution, what came to be known as its War Diary. The emphasis was on Lieutenant-Colonel David Stirling, the man credited with raising the Special Air Service in the summer of 1941. The initial force of six officers and 60 men was officially designated ‘L’ Detachment, acquiring regimental status in September 1942, by which time the SAS had gained a reputation as an audacious and often effective guerrilla unit, albeit one that was cavalier in its attitude towards logistics and administration. This was the responsibility of David Stirling, who was described by one staff officer, Colonel Roy Thurburn, in December 1941 as possessing a ‘natural impetuousness and importunity [that] make it difficult for him to stick to any procedure.’1 Another officer, Lieutenant-Colonel M.B. Jennings, concurred, remarking that Stirling’s ‘ideas of organization are elementary to say the least of it.’2

How was such a man capable of raising a special forces unit? The answer to that question has been airbrushed from most histories of the wartime SAS, not least because of Stirling himself, who wrote after the war that he alone was responsible for their formation. Furthermore, he had done this by impertinently thrusting his plan for a small parachute unit, scribbled on a memo, into the hands of General Neil Ritchie, deputy chief of staff, having climbed over the fence encircling Middle East Headquarters (MEHQ) in Cairo.

This was a yarn spun by Stirling to embellish his image as the ‘Pimpernel of the Desert’,3 a description bestowed on him by The Times Literary Supplement. He was also nicknamed ‘The Phantom Major’,4 a moniker that first appeared in the British press in September 1942 and then, in 1958, became the title of his biography, written by the American author Virginia Cowles.

The Phantom Major is an entertaining read but the accuracy of its depiction of the SAS in North Africa must be challenged. There is much embellishment and many omissions, none more so than that of the contribution of Bill Stirling, David’s eldest brother, to the formation and development of the SAS in those early years. In the book’s index, ‘Stirling, Bill’ is only mentioned four times, and yet during the war the joke within the SAS was that its initials stood for ‘Stirling and Stirling’.
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Taken at the start of the war on the lawn of the Stirling’s family home in Keir, this photo shows Bill (seated) overseeing rifle instruction, probably for some of his staff. (Archie Stirling)



Charles Johnston was a diplomat in Cairo during the war, working in the British Embassy alongside Peter Stirling, the brother born between Bill and David. He shared a flat with Peter and recalled that David and Bill were regular visitors. ‘Both Peter’s brothers had acquired military fame in the Middle East as founders of the Special Air Service,’ Johnston later wrote. Believing that the regular army was too stiff and regimental, continued Johnston, the pair succeeded ‘in creating an entirely new force in their own image: buccaneerish, casual, tough, brave, fantastical and utterly irregular’.5

Bill and David shared a belief that the nature of the Desert War – a theatre unencumbered by cities and civilians – offered great scope for guerrilla warfare, particularly given the inter-war progress in the development of aircraft, vehicles, communications and arms. What the brothers did not have in common, however, was temperament.

David was in many ways the classic younger brother in being impetuous and irresponsible.* But he had other traits: he was immature, irritable, petulant and insecure, all of which may have resulted from a speech impediment in his formative years that left him unable to communicate with his siblings. The problem was a ‘restricted tongue’, literally tongue-tied, caused by a short frenulum that attaches the tongue to the floor of the mouth. It is a relatively straightforward procedure to eradicate the impediment, the snipping of the frenulum, and once David had undergone this surgery at the age of four, he was cured.
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Bill Stirling’s 21st birthday was marked in Tatler magazine in 1932. Bill is in the centre in the grey three-piece suit and behind him is 16-year-old David. (Illustrated London News)



David also suffered from being just one of many siblings, all competing for the attention of their parents, the infirm Brigadier-General Archibald Stirling and his socialite wife, the Honourable Margaret Stirling, the daughter of the 13th Lord Lovat. Bill, on the other hand, as the first born, was groomed from an early age to take over the large family estate at Keir, just outside the town of Dunblane in central Scotland. The brothers were both strong-willed and outspoken, but there the similarities ended. Bill was discreet but David was not; Bill was pensive but David was not; Bill was well-balanced but David was not.

Bill, who had been commissioned into the Scots Guards in 1932 on the same day as his cousin, Simon Fraser, the 15th Lord Lovat, was an enigmatic figure throughout the war. When the SAS compiled its War Diary in 1946 it described him as ‘a man from the shadows’;6 the diary had little information about Bill and clearly none was forthcoming from the man himself. It said simply that Bill ‘was in Cairo in the crucial months of 1941 when David was developing his ideas for what would become SAS. The two brothers spent time discussing this.’7

This scant depiction of Bill’s involvement in the formation of the SAS does neither him nor the regiment justice. For it was Bill, more than David, who was responsible for creating the SAS. A year earlier Bill had been instrumental in establishing the Special Training Centre in the north-west of Scotland, colloquially known as the Guerrilla Warfare School, through which passed, in the summer and autumn of 1940, hundreds of raw commando recruits.

Bill then sailed to Egypt at the start of February 1941 on a Special Operations Executive (SOE) mission, codenamed ‘Yak’, which had not gone according to plan. Disenchanted with SOE, Bill was taken on by Lieutenant-General Arthur Smith, the chief of staff, second only to General Archibald Wavell in MEHQ, in a role that was described as in the ‘personal service’ of Smith.8

Bill was therefore at the nerve centre of the British high command in North Africa; David, on the other hand, spent much of the spring and early summer enjoying the high life in Cairo, attending numerous fashionable house parties with the cream of the expatriate community or sipping cocktails on the terrace of the famous Shepheard’s Hotel.

There was a reason for David’s indolence. The commando force to which he had belonged since November 1940, Layforce, named after its Commanding Officer (CO) Lieutenant-Colonel Robert ‘Bob’ Laycock, had been idle for most of the time since its arrival in Egypt in March 1941. They had landed in North Africa at the same time as Field-Marshal Erwin Rommel’s Afrika Korps, which had swiftly changed the complexion of the Desert War. In April the Axis forces drove the Allies out of Cyrenaica (Eastern Libya) and in June a British offensive – Operation Battleaxe – to retake the ground ended in failure. It was Bill who saw an opportunity: Rommel’s lines of supply and communication were now stretched precariously thin, vulnerable to attack. A family friend, Captain Michael Crichton-Stuart, was an officer in the Long Range Desert Group, a brilliant special forces unit whose specialty was navigation and reconnaissance, and Bill understood how a guerrilla force could complement its role in the desert.
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Bill Stirling, left, and David, in the uniform of the Scots Guard on the occasion of Bill’s wedding in 1940. Between them, the two brothers founded the SAS. (Jonathan Pittaway)



David meanwhile had become fixated with raising a small parachute force. Contrary to popular myth it wasn’t his idea, nor even Lieutenant Jock Lewes’, a fellow commando officer, but that of their commander, Bob Laycock. On 11 May 1941 Laycock had mooted the possibility of dropping a four-strong commando team to raid an enemy airfield at Derna, but the logistical hurdles proved too difficult to overcome. Nonetheless, a seed had been planted in the minds of David Stirling and Jock Lewes, and in June they procured a set of parachutes and underwent two trial jumps; Stirling was injured on the first and Lewes on the second.

David Stirling might have been discouraged from pursuing his ambition to raise a parachute force had it not been for Bill. Recuperating from his injuries at his brother Peter’s flat, David, as the SAS War Diary noted, discussed his idea with Bill and gradually what had initially been a vague proposition began to take shape.

It was Bill who pitched the idea to his boss, Lieutenant-General Arthur Smith, although the brothers had agreed from the start that David would command the unit in the event it saw the light of day. By the time Smith read the Stirlings’ proposal his new chief was General Claude Auchinleck, appointed to succeed Wavell after the failure of Operation Battleaxe.

A fresh offensive was being planned by Auchinleck which, in agreement with Prime Minister Winston Churchill would be launched in November. The Stirlings’ idea for a commando force capable of parachuting behind enemy lines appealed to Auchinleck; they could attack enemy airfields on the eve of his offensive.

David was promoted to captain and instructed to recruit a force comprising six officers and 60 other ranks. The unit’s base was at Kabrit, 80 miles east of Cairo, but David spent the bulk of his time in the Egyptian capital, leaning heavily on Bill’s expertise. There was more to their relationship, however. David needed his brother emotionally. He was a crutch for a callow young man who was acutely aware of his character flaws. Like many insecure men, David masked his self-doubt and diffidence with an overbearing confidence.

Then in the first week of November 1941 Bill was summoned back to Britain by the War Office. His departure left David distraught. Confiding in a letter to his mother a fortnight later that he hadn’t felt so homesick since his schooldays boarding at Ampleforth, David ended with a lament for his brother: ‘It is very sad Bill has gone’.9

David and Bill would not see each other again until April 1945. David was captured in January 1943, a result of his wilful character. Determined to lead the first Eighth Army patrol through Tunisia to link up with the First Army advancing from Algeria, he fell into enemy hands as he slept in a wadi (a dry river bed).

When David returned from captivity in April 1945, he was hailed by the newspapers as the founder of the SAS. Of Bill little was known. He was that ‘man from the shadows’, and only a handful of people knew of his remarkable contribution to the Special Air Service.



*There were six siblings in all: Bill, Margaret, Peter, David, Hugh and Irene. Hugh was killed on active service in North Africa in 1941 while serving with the Scots Guards.



CHAPTER 1

COMMANDO COMEBACK



Bill Stirling returned to Britain from Egypt on the troopship Nea Hellas and he disembarked on 10 January 1942, nearly 12 months since he had made the outward voyage as a member of SOE. Stirling was now a father, but before he could see his four-month-old son, he had to endure the bureaucracy of the British Army. Stirling presented himself at the Scots Guards depot in Caterham, Surrey, on 11 January and in the ensuing days he was ordered to report to SOE headquarters in Baker Street, London, to explain his movements in the past 12 months. The War Office may also have got involved, indignant that Stirling had bypassed the normal military channels to secure a position in Cairo working for Lieutenant-General Arthur Smith.

Stirling, as he would prove later in the war, was prepared to fight his corner and evidently he refused whatever the War Office had in mind; on 16 January Stirling was released from military service for four months. He returned to Scotland to his wife, Susan, and his baby son.

Stirling resumed his old life as laird of Keir, the family estate he had inherited 11 years earlier on the death of his father. Keir’s house and gardens were redolent of the elegance and grandeur that characterized the Victorian age. Suddenly the war seemed a distant memory for Stirling as he undertook his duties as one of Scotland’s most prominent landowners; on 10 May 1942 he opened the grounds of Keir for visitors wishing to marvel at Keir’s narcissi, alpines, flowering shrubs and ornamental trees. Admission was a shilling, as was a cup of tea and a bun, with all proceeds going to the District Nursing Association.

The following week Stirling opened a fete in a Glasgow school, part of Lanarkshire Warship week, with the money made from the sale of cakes and bric-a-brac, not to mention the tickets for the raffle, going towards the construction of a new warship.

Stirling was not recalled to the Scots Guards when the four months had expired, and he was free to focus on his duties as laird and his burgeoning business interests in Glasgow, which included a large stake in an engineering company.
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The marriage of Bill Stirling and Susan Bligh in December 1940 made the pages of Tatler. The next month Bill sailed to Egypt where he and David conceived the SAS. (Illustrated London News)



It wasn’t until the early autumn of 1942 that Stirling’s name began once more to be mentioned in military circles. It was on the lips of Brigadier Colin Gubbins, a ‘small, slight, wiry Highlander’1 who, in the late 1930s, had been arguably Britain’s most foremost and innovative military intellectual. Together with another unconventional theorist, Major Joe Holland, Gubbins had written two pamphlets, The Art of Guerrilla Warfare and the Partisan Leaders’ Handbook.

The pair were fascinated by irregular warfare – Holland had fought against the Irish Republican Army (IRA) in the 1920s – and grasped before anyone else in Britain that in the event of a war with Germany guerrilla warfare would be a key component. The rapid technological advances in the 1930s in the manufacture of tanks and aircraft meant that the next conflict with Germany would not be the static war of attrition of 1914 to 1918.

In The Art of Guerrilla Warfare, Gubbins wrote that its objective was ‘to inflict direct damage and loss on the enemy, to hamper his operations and movements by attacks on his communications and to compel him to withdraw the maximum number of troops from the main front so as to weaken his offensive power’.

Essential to any effective guerrilla campaign, explained Gubbins, was the character of the insurgents’ commander as, unlike a conventional army, there was no clearly defined chain of command. ‘He must therefore be decisive and resourceful, bold in action and cool in council, of great mental and physical endurance, and of strong personality,’ wrote Gubbins, adding that the leader should ideally be ‘some man of prestige and weight who has been a leading personality in the territory in the time of peace, as the leader either of some powerful association or league or minority’.2

Gubbins believed that Bill Stirling might be such a man. He described him in a confidential SOE document as ‘A capable and efficient officer who has a quiet and determined way with him, a good initiative and pertinacity. A good disciplinarian. A very good knowledge of infantry weapons, tactics, etc., and an excellent trainer.’3

As to his suitability to lead a guerrilla unit, Gubbins commented: ‘He appears to have all the necessary attributes of a commanding officer, i.e. firmness, power of command, drive, etc.’4

The role for which Stirling was under consideration was that of commanding officer of the amphibious Small Scale Raiding Force (SSRF), also known as No. 62 Commando, which had been formed in 1941 and was under the operational control of SOE. Its original CO had been Major Gus March-Phillipps, a contemporary of Bill’s at Ampleforth College in the 1920s.
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Bill Stirling can claim to be the father of British special forces, such was his influence. This photo was taken on the date he was appointed CO of the Small Scale Raiding Force. (Gavin Mortimer)



March-Phillipps was killed in a raid on the Normandy coast in September 1942 and although command passed to his second-in-command, Major Geoffrey Appleyard, it was considered wise to appoint as the new permanent chief an older and more experienced officer. The new CO would be required not to lead in the field but to direct from the sidelines, almost a cross between a soldier and a politician, to deal with the inevitable intrigues that arose between special forces units and the regular army.

On 12 October Lieutenant-Colonel John Kennedy of SOE wrote to Colonel E.W.S. Balfour of the Scots Guards, requesting his ‘approval’ that Stirling be released from the regiment in order to assume command of No. 62 Commando. Balfour acceded to the request and on 17 October Stirling was appointed to his new post
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colour and (I think) chunks of cornelian.
Mr. and Mrs. Ronald Cross appeared—he
is Minister for Shippirg, no longer Economic
Warfare, to which I attributed him the
other day—also Colonel Wouters, the Bel-
gian Attaché, the Norwegian Minister and
Mume. Colban, and General Fleischer, C.-in-C.
Norwegian Forces.

New Zealand
ceNgry and salmon-fishing are_one’s
mental notes about this small and

shapely portion of the world map, but we

are now becoming increasingly familiar with
its splendid inhabitants, a race of bronzed

Ethel M. Dell heroes, and not so silent at

that, in spite of their strength. My neigh-

bours had recently maintained a three-

birthday party, without paling noticeably
beneath their tan. 1 was a little bewildered
by the form at first, having made the extra-
ordinary mistake of mixing up the Nor-

wegian lunch with the New Zealand, 50

that I kept being tremendously impressed by

the fluent English of all around.

W. W. Wakefield represented the Air
Ministry,” but is better known to New
Zealanders as captain of the English Tnter-
national Rugby team. General Sir Alex-
ander Godley, who was C.-in-C. New Zealand
Forces in the last war, proposed a toast,

and said that the only
way to make the modern
soldier march was to drive
him fifteen miles in a lorry
and make him walk back

Brigadier Hargest re-
plied for the New Zealand-
ers, and others there were
the High Commissioner
for New Zealand and Mrs
jordan, and the High

mmissioner for North

Africa and Mrs, Waterson.
‘The New Zealanders and

South Africans get on very

well together, and, as

usual, there were a number
of Ministers and Members
of Parliament and of the

Forces present, including
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traliaHouse and Canada

House.

Captain Cook, from the
Admiralty, was at both
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Another jolly sailor is
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Crichton, such a gay,
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Country Sunday
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ual dogs. Petain, chien
de Vichy, is a French
bulldog, ~ representing all
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(N0, 2038, Drcesars 1, 110
that is regrettable in the French character,
and very easily over-excited. Loofah is
a vast white poodie of the utmost elegance,
suggesting nothing less exotic than Auteuil
and the Bois, while Hamlet, a black poodle,
has been ruthlessly Anglicised, trimmed 3 la
fox-terrier, and is fruculent to match, so that
he even permitted
which showed that he is not a true Engli
man, who, after all, would not be caddish
in quite that way.

Mrs. Bellew was Miss Moya Beresford, and
her father, Lord Decies, was there, in great
form. Mr.  Babe " Barnato has a house
quite near, and had ridden over for drinks
on a horse, while his daughter, the lovely
Miss Diana Barnato, and several other
people had come on bicycles and in cars.

One of the most delightful features of the
house are the litters of china. pigs all over
the drawing-room carpet.

Fascinating Personality
155 HEfatioNs - BADDELEY. has only (o
VL be scen to be enjoyed, and fun always
scems t5 be imminent when she is around.
Among_her always outstanding perform-
ances, her three Awful Children stand out
furthest—first, the one in When Crummies
Played, the lovely Nigel Playfair production
ages ago at Hammersmith ; then Litdle Lord
Fauntleroy, at the Gate (how she mouthed
and goggled beneath her golden wig and
above her lace collar, lolling impartially
against * Dearust” and the Earl); and
last, the monstrous infant who had to win
at * Musical Chairs ” in. the Little Revue
Out last week among a crowd of uniform:
she grandly introduced her fiancé and her
boy friend, undoubtedly the envy of all.

Raging Trousers

00x it will be considered quite outré

for a woman to appear in a skirt, and
noses will turn up at anyone who does such
a thing, while mutters will go round that
no lady would put herself in such an indels
cate situation. Mink coats and eye-veils
are no guarantee against sturdily trousered
extremitics.

There have always been trousered freaks,
and, of course, trousers have their suitable
environments and accessories, but it scems
one of the worst features of the war that
they should: become general, spread to
les grandes dames, and mix themselves up
with all the more endearing femininities
like furs and diamonds. Why not spurs
with sill stockings and sandals ? O flying-
helmets with chiffon ?

Even if necessary in shelters, the shelter
habit has its limits, and should not be
intruded into private life. Like smoking in

ictorian_days, trousers should only be
indulged in in special places.

Horso Laugh
¥ it didn't actually laugh, 1 saw a big
roan van-horse smile, in Ave Maria Lane,
off Ludgate Hill. Its custodian was proudly
encouraging it, and soliciting the admiration
of passers-by while waiting for a load in
the said devotional-sounding lane.

Tt reminded me of all the favourite
French posters, the memory of which is all
we shall have for a bit, like * La Vache qui
Rit ” (Arst and only obvious connection,
though the rest that follow are even mor
favourite), i Vous Aviez un Peugeot,
“* Allez-vous done au Monte Carlo Beach
(to which the subsequent * Pernod Fils
always scemed the most ftting reply), and
those red-and-white silhouettes of gentlemen
in nightshirts; carrying candles, and advertis-
ing cither something called St. Raphacl, or
Quinquina, unless those are the same thing.
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