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EDITORIAL.

MOSQUITOES.

Just lately we have had more*' to' ‘do with mosquitoes than with Japs and as

art of the "Know Your Enemy" campaign we thought perhaps there may be a few points
bout our latest enemy that may have been missed. We admit that this is rather

nlikely but still perhaps you may find that getting to understand the mpsquito and

xis habits a little helps to look at him in a kinder light - maybe I . .
The mosquito is an insect - and a lot of other things too, we know. Tnat moans

'.e has six legs, a head, chest and body and a pair of wings like all other insects,

.e begins life as an egg laid by the female mosquito on the surface of some water

.'his water may bo. any size from one single drop to the sea itself. In a few days t-.-

*gg hatches snto a thing called a Larva and which yOu will see in pools about tai

lace - little fish like things hanging down from the surface of the water, and then

ashing off' through the water to hang somewhere else. -As- tho Larva hongs it breath

trough an air tube in its tail and if a film of .oil .is spread ever the water o

arva dies be cause it can’t breathe but if this is nbt done ’it grows by stages

hicli last a varying time into the adult mosquito. The fully grown adult then flips
,ff locking far you. or me, and unfortunately for us our own local mosquito, who spoil
.is early life down in the salt marshes, can fly anything up tc fifteen miles or so

f tho climatic conditions arc favourable. '.Then ho gets to R.IMq. 'or .’Mosquito
.allow’ or wherever his. Target for Tonight’ may be he shelters for the rest, of the

lay in some dark corner such as a blanket and waits. Then tonight, just after we •
lave squashed the tenth/before going to sleep ho flys cut of that ■ dark fold. in- 'the’
jlankots, settles on a too and begins to tuck in. (Hero wo must' change ’his’ sox as

it is only the female whA sucks our blood 1 - so that nasty word you used just now

{asn’t very far out ’» after.}all. ) Our female mosquito begins to food by digging a

sharp, hollow, noedl’qlikerthing through the skin, and then, bless her little heart,

she spits down it. Her spit, contains a yeast like substance which itches like hell'

and brings your skin up'DlAbLg rod or white lumps and heaps you' awake half the nigh
This toting substancd-bau.qas the blood to gather round tho bite which.for a

’mosaic’ is a good then the bleed can bo sucked’up with the greatest'
of ease. Having obtained a twhy full of nice,New Zealand bleed and escaped year
flipping hand rhe flys off back to nor.base in th,o salt marshes and eventually lays
aero eggs which in their turn grow into more mosaics and so on.

It is necessary for the famala mosquito' tc got blhod of am© r?<?*t or hor. eggs ■
don’t form and as she is rather keen on having a family she is fbiriblxr keen there-

fore to got a food of blbod. And by the way she isn’t interested in your blood

group, A. B. or O~br any aether letters af the alphabet, it’s all '.the some to. her.
/ •

A SOLDIER IN HYMNS.

6 coil REVEILLE ' . "Christians Awake"
«

..
6.45 am HOUSE PARADE \ "Art thou wear art thou languid." *'

v

’ ‘

7an BREAKFAST / Weekly wait mid Murmur Not".

3.45 am MAN OEUVRES. ' "Fight" the good fight."
9.30 am COMPANY ORDERS. • "Oft in danger, Oft in woe."

10.30am KIT INSPECTION "All things bright and beautiful.
"

1

11.45am‘SWEDISH DRILL. "Hero wo suffar grief and pain."
1. pa DINNER. "Come ye thankful people, Como."

2.15pm LECTURE "Toll ma the old, old Story."
3.45pm RIFLE DRILL . A".Go labour on."

.

/
,|f

4.30pa DISMISS. "Praise God from Whom all Blessings flow."

5 m TEA "What moans cars eager, anxious txuohg."

6pa Free for the NiJ.it*.-Oh Lord, how happy wo shall be."

8.30pm OUT 0? BOUNDS "ho db not know, wo cannot toll." •

7pa ROUTE MARCH.- "jOnwui’d,/Christian Soldiers"

9.45pa MR HMD. "to plow'tho fields and scatter." . ’
Opm LAST POST. "All are safely gathered in."

Ipa LIGHTS CUT. "Peace; Perfect Peace."

l.Sopm NIGHT MANOEUVRES. "The Day Thou gavest, Lord, is.Qndod."

1.45pa GUARD INSPECTION. "Sleep on, beloved,. sleep.” - ’ •-



PRESCRIPTION FOR A GUNNER,2

A cool roan. Blinds nearly down, to keep out the sun. Motes dancing in a

tray golden bean. The soft, deep glint of smooth polished oak. A carpet, quiet,
.♦emote, restful, almost invisible in its serene blending with the room, with the

somnolence of a suburban afternoon. Cerces dusk, the evening paper, ♦ a hiji heaped." ;
jowl of salad, crisp, fresh, green, gaily bedecked with the lard aggressive
ncanprdmising white and friendly yellow of egg, and the rich, blushing, .promising
ed of tomato. Nose, palate, respond to the irresistible tang of pickled onion,

lest, read. The fire glows red, great coals give of their stored heat.. Springs .’
f settee yield, yet support tired back, weary thighs, legs luxuriously

j melodious reminder from the clock, the most diffident of murmurs, ” Your turn to

.aka supper ?”• ;

Tray .with coffee, hot, .strong, sweet. Coconut biscuits, • and rich,

nicy, solid fruit -.cake.;A bath, Full, hot, soapy; long and deep. Time stands

bile -grime, sweat, are found, banished. A bedroom. A double bed. Cool sheets,
urnad invitingly down. Soft, .plump pillows. Aid a firm'plump woman. Chaining,

understanding, and willing. A woman whose gentle ’yes’ is the sweetest sound .
..inner ever heard, when he asks the question all soldiers are longing to ask:

Barling, may I have an uninterrupted night’s' sleep?”

BALLAD OF THE ISLETON CREW (Cont’d)
h.us eight good men well loaded with stow.
Not counting the other two)
Survived for a day and a night on this feedj-*
/Nile the bones, into soup slowly brewed*

lot the time sure returned when the men grimly ’ learned

Dbat one meal doesn’t, keep them forever, *

5o they earmarked the; next to bo secretly axed

Ind poor Alox.was quite in a dither* 1
They stalked him by nipht they watched him b-- day,
Thilo our ’Bomb-,- 1 was seen soon to totter,
Diller a gunner quite clever «said ”Tis he now or never

Jr his carcase will yield scarce a trotter.”

30 at" midnight next day the next verse in my lay
Records the sad exit of Billy; ' •

/Mile the gunners sat -thejo slowly stroking- his hair
old adorning his corpse with. a. lily. " ■ j
The gun crew they rested while he was digested,
Ind George hunter quite tearfully trembled.
Dor the truth starkly loomed - he was certainly doomed
il? a fate which those others rosembihd'* 'V " v 4 ' ‘ • --.

,« „ .

)h I Flesh is flesh and moat is moat

/hatovor the world opines, *

•’or the tripe of a striper is richer and ripei-
fe a gunner who secrotoly dines* •
fes, G .or go was knifed (end departed this life)
3y the blade of one gunner named Cu-.ver

ft

light mouths slowly watered as last striper was slaughtered,
Ind Bill sadly doffed Bulaclaval

lye I Eight good men and true wore wo

( A memory the other throe) ’,, '
fat food was all gone and our shanks growing long,
Thilo ’Paulette’ pointed s.till - out to sea.

The days turned to weeks whd,le these gaunt, skinny freaks

leased asking if Troop were food hoarders;
Dill Junior camo grim visagod yet sane

Ind solemnly road Standing Orders.
’

v .

Dhc truth at last dawned as Sc: tt ’wooffed’ and forewarned ■
ls to what was intended their fate. ' ■
.'or in voice deep and lew ( scarce a twitch,, to his mo)
.'a road ” A SKELETON CRT' OF EIGET.” .
.’..us ’Vigilance’ defined to cur peace of mind ”

o knew what at length was in store.

'ho guns would bo manned all over this* 'land ‘’’ ' ’ -• •

y the ghosts of all mon now at war.
"~

(Epilogue to this Poem will be published next Issue)
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And 10, there was trial -and tribulation in those days, for the Children of Ait ch

Row and other caapahi.os of the land" of Wa Taa wore suits by a plague of insect-

which did wall nigh devour than for their wickedness and for the oaths which wore

wont to cone forth from their lips; frqa the highest even.unto the lowliest they
wore not immune, and did net escape the plague, so that rather than become trancuH

they did wax more profane. Then one of their number did go unto one which

is called Ar Eks Bn, a siikt-" man of-val.n-r and skill.>d in the arts of war, and did

say, "Hearken art?, me, 0, Ar 3-s .Aw, for I say unto you that there will march into

the ranks of' Aitch kow the Field Bakery." Then said Ar E-. Ha ’’ .Aiy .sayost thou

those things ?" and ths Prophet did1 say,
" V.rilv I say unto year that those tilings

are true, for are not.the Contains of tlie host wearied by doing their scenes ?"•

THUS SAITH HOI CL DA.

THE BOOK OF NOWONDA.

SOCIAL MOTES.

Rumour has it that King Sol.'mon enter-

tained thirty ’wives’. V/liat we would

l 4 ke to know is whore did he hide the

gunner s ’ 270.

A certain’ Troop Cemu and er cycled North

the dry the Nurses arrived, hint did the

early ’Boyd’ catch, this time ?.
V i. ■

A certain B.S.M. is sporting .a-Mo Being
as how us blokes is rationed with razor

blades - its this schqmozslo wot’s got to

st op • (Unless perhaps .he . has on

Illegitimate ex so)

A certain Major has now wired a

working knowledge of. French.....Thinkoy -

lous ?

A D.E.C. winner in the New Years List is

ver” busy with trips to Div H.h» lately.
He always seems to have engine trouble

about two miles North of the 'border.

Lt Costello is. always willing to go to

his assistance.

There is a; Don R

And He conies from Benhar-

'Ahoro it is no one knows ’•

IT’s a town we suppose,
Or is it a small Maori Pah ?.

Incidentally, why all this modesty with

tent walls ? Or. is it just modesty.

Mot .to. for, Xll week.

They also serve who only stand to and

wait.



MORE HONOURS.page 4,
4

On Thursday 22nd. Jan. when the boys of R.H.Q* wore fairly distraught with

the mosquitoes, there came, as if as a thunder in the distance, a low, humming,
rasping end ominous rumble. Faces paled, tooth chattered; a calm spread over the

usually noisy and busy area. Had the mosquitoes, sent for reinforcements? Has this
noise the warning of their distant approach? Even the Q.M* Staff woke up and took

some interest in their follows and surroundings. The gave his garden one la

harried sprinkling with his Yankee bucket, and fled to the shelter of his over-

worked couch. Tho Padre through some sacks over hip.supply of Vin Rouge,and Cantooj.
Bort put his Balaclava on back to front. The sound grow louder, stopped and commen-

ced again. It come’ nearer. It camo from behind the Gun Stores* The Officers

discussed the position with concern. .They sent a Guilnor to investigate. The alert

was over! The boys cheered. Tho padre took the sacks off and cracked one - by
aimself. Tao 3 .M., shouted - but just for a parade, and the Q.M. Staff*wont back
to sloop - it was nice to have seen them. Aid Gosper’s Gonophono Band wont on

practicing!

TAIL WAIL, OR, WAIL TALE.

All have learned of, though not soon

The greatly vaunted put latrine
Of the Legondry Major Morris:
! Tis naught compared with that of Hance.

This obelisk is sturdy crate

(Burs well its weight of human freight)
o.’: this one peered cut to' sea

V/han in throes of dysentery
A- sitting on a Tyrone of State.

Ono lonely Gunner sitting there

(With rare joy sniffing the sea air)
Was lost in thought - when hove in sight
Three forms - in fanin in garb

r

bodight:
Ho wept - and offered up a prayer.

S aiming vainly in unease

Ho sought to caver up his liases;
But vain was it - then turned and saw

204 Gunner in the raw -
.

Ths Lord ignored all- his pleas.

The femmes (that ’ s French) had little notic
Or none at all of the emotion

That at that time was going on

Inside that flustered fellow’s scone*

Being French they ogled him -.not ocean.

The follow loft - told (giant mans tor

(T.. .■ tale drew him like mustard piaster).
Ai- a mirth subsided, ho-saw screen

3. acted ound froe-peek latrine

Preventing further bad disaster.

Si vias veuliez an bon mot
N-i use trying, it’ • no go!
M is si vous voulez entendre plus
Soo later issue, wo’ll give it you.

SPORTS.REVIEW: CRICKET MATCH, BETWEEN 150 (PRICKLY) AID 204 (CACTUS). •
(Tn: first C. allonge Match for the LICKSTEED —.MANDERS PHANTOM MEMORIAL CUP) .

' nite on enjoyable afternoon was spent recently by the cricketers of this Area
/han Cactus challenged Prickly to a half day game. T.u> day dawned clear and blue,
not a cloud to bo soon in tho overcast sky. The pitch equalled only by LORDS ’. as

in perfect condition. Apart from a dozen ant hills rising 2 foot above sea level,
tho bowlers had an uninterrupted., view of the batman. Prickly SO versus Cactus 168.-'

was a most disappointing result as our official scorer committed the unpardonable•• •
sin of falling asleep after the., fourth over thereby losing the game far Cactus.

Cactus took tna field arrayed as per Official Orders; D'sail web, respirator,
side arms, helmet stool, and rifle slung.

Prickly batted with oven more attention -to our National Dyess t Full web, side
arms (50 rds. ammo.), Waterbottle filled (Butterfly Rum) a- Respirator slung, •. Helmet •'

stool, and Iron Rations in course .of consumption.
B--; mutual conpont, rifles wore not carried while running between the wickets.
It was r groat day for the Pricklys who earned the unstinted admiration cf the '.

C ictus f■ r the magnificent manner in which they snatched victory from the throes*
of defeat which will, assn?;adly.bp. theory let ,nss. tpiiOj
On mother, Now Caledonia’s a wonderful land, kith its Palma, vivid scenery and

silvery sand;
dm s .-ng cf the mosaics is hoard thru’ the night, Aid bed bugs and ants chew away

« with delight.
Our C'-l-nul says taut we cannot go-homo,* That still ‘further E ;rtn wo are destined

to roam,
Bt on tear dour we would far rather ba At the New Occidental down Old L-mbton (y
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NEWS, VIEWS AND ABUSE FROM 202 BTY.

THESE. BAYS. OF. MIRACLES! — True Story frm W-0-TBO-LAHB.
The days of miracles are not past. FA? example on Sunday mi. 10th there was x.

?ono mild surprise in B Trcp, 202 Bty. whan two peached eggs per mon was on the

creakfast menu. Bat that . was no miracle, He Sir! That was merely nice work on the '.
mrt cf tho r .M. Happy Jock - Bdra Cook Aidy ILIRBY combination. B.ve poached eggs bn

io broad! Brand .was off. (Als? duo to NICE work on the part of the above edmbinatio
Hill our 202 Gunners are used to meals without bread. They merely tightened thoirx
>olts and proceeded to Church, Parade. Aid 10, it came to pass that the Padre led
mm in the words ’’Give us this day our ” and sc to lunch. How here comes

mo miracle (Now Caledonia version): They beheld loaves and fishes (Yos sir, canned

• almon) Their daily bread had been given.
H.B. Far the convenience of other Q.M’s and Bdr..Cooks this story dan'bo :

’

■■epublishod when they need a, soft answer to turn away wrath. ' ■ ■

NURSERY RHYMES FOR 1943
/

z ■

?•■ Hoe Hughio Ch-iiborlain goes round' the camp ,
* Up the linos and down the linos - Isn’t ho a scamp?
f Shouting out to- wake tho dead - You ought to hoar him shout -

Ho shouts at .4.15 a.m. - ”B Watch mon - all out!”

'u'‘ y‘ ■ .. • . . • ■ .- i- ’ ,■•••' ■ ’• ■" '' • ' ■ ' ■ ' ’■ •• ■ •'

it 3tend-to of course ’’Barge Jim Vivian
;o may roar himself hoarse.

'

Have you any mail?”
Io»s a Gun No.l - and ho never -gets cross "Yes Gunner, Yds Gunner '
vmo times called”Smithy”— Three letters from Boura.il.
'rem his hair to his toes. . Quo fir a Sergeant
mu can tell he’s from England And one for a Cook '
aero over ho goes!

, And none ;f.or a h ndred men :

4 „
;

,

Sa lot ’em all go crook!!!”

*

Bridger Bill went up the hill
5/ith his Gun Team He; 1. • ’ . .

,
. '

His Gunners of renown never lot him down.

t

- So he’ll have to stay their with 'his ‘Gun
’’

GONE BUT NOT FORGOTTEN
202 Unofficial Casualty List.

The following is they strictly unofficial 'Casualty List of 202 Battery from
.10 start cf the How Caledonian Campaign until Jan. 11th.
(BLEB STONE JEAB; i. • > ,
■^hOU.QH,,— i2_dh (Seven Bays) Bumped off at Judgeford after nearly;^: monthe of

-grout e:-ipectatimo ,. ,;: '
• -Chris. ■ Lest z verb:-ard on voyage to How Caledonia;

. .
MKfit,.,., IsA* killed through falling out -of bod in darkness at'' 4 a.m. when

Stand-to was called. . y
ESSING (Believed done ill by Div. . uc ''?■•

Brn . B • . . -T i
saSSB«B. Missing since Jon. 1 - presumed as dead as a.mackerel.
AA Y,» T. Also'missing since Jan. 1 - hew came?

WUjJh? Missing since Bee. 10 - Believed Prisoner of War in Officers
■■ ■ Moss.

TTEBL.B-.S. Missing since arrival in Noumea - believed A.17.L.
IL N.Z. Missing since Xmas. : ■ '

QJLJS3S3: KACQivP-d .at ...late h;?ur - Craptograro Services It is expected that this
gimont will shortly bo leaving Now Caledonia for Burma. Bob Semple has obtained
contract for tar scaling the Burma Bead and wants sone good navvies for the job/
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TOWN TALK FROM 203.

THE SUPBR-MM .

There was a ship that sailed the sea -

; ■
Tne smallest ship you ever did see.

It crept down the coast undercover of night
And put the whole camp in a ’hell’ of a fright; <

And in case this small ship should do us some ham
The Head Man declared a state of alarm.

And all the gunners were heard to enquire,
,? ts it typhoon, tornado, earthquake or fire ?”

But it was only a ship that sailed the sea,
The smallest ship you ever did see;
Yet rumours came from far and near,
”A million dtps have landed here.”

But this in turn was soon denied,
D±r "Who over said this has surely lied,”
S'id sergeant, looking white as a ghost, . •■ ■
’’’The Japanese fleet is off the coast !"

But it was only a ship that sailed the sea,
The smallest ship you ever did see; , '. ' "

The Yankee airmen were ready to bomb

when cur bravo Colonel come along. .
’’Get ready to fire, my mon "he said, ’ > . .

JE’ll pump yon ship till it’s full of load."
And taking the phono which was close by his side

To the Airfield .arm and ho lustily .cried.
"Don’t send your airforce into the sky,
"I’LL sink it or shift it,l’m standing by."

(But when mornings light broke,
Just between you and me,
That tiny ship was still on the sea,)

IT*3 NOT CRICKET. The Dog TX‘< op bag .on admit trio iocs of the Nm.Jbu; to the B.H.a
total, (as was announced in a previous issue of this magazine). .but wish to point
out that they still have their versatile batman—Bo <nl*;r, and furthermore, now that

they have the divine (Im i. ht on their side, the issue is no longer in doubt,

Bo you want pills or plaster, beer or baccy, or just a spot of conversation. All
.ire available any hour of the day or nijit at the little Slate H-mo in the Most,
mi will stand up to any bidder and is guaranteed net to IK:-a,

Printed and published without care or responsibility by the Editors, p.uh\a Mm ••<
"nd Sgt. Lord ab their 0.-.‘f:i c ; in Naiculi Chambers,

"NOT BEEN MANY ACCIDENTS LATELY, TIM ?’*
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