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EDITORIAL

Since the last Editorial was written Norway, Denmark,
Holland, Belgium and a large part of France
have been invaded. Paris has fallen and the
Italian jackal has joined the German lion.

The hopes of the Allies are centred on stopping the German
advance, so that behind a stable front the armaments of Great
Britain and America may accumulate until the scale is turned.
We are thinking of early September, 1914, when the situation
was very similar. There is another period in the history of
France which was even more similar to the present time. In
1796, France was in a state of considerable chaos internally; she
was ringed with enemies and rays of hope were hard to see. At
that time no sudden access of armaments or men saved her. She
was saved by one man—a junior gunner-major, aged twenty-six
years.

Napolean found France everywhere on the defensive, and
apparently incapable of any form of attack. In one speech he
charged his men with an offensive spirit, in a few weeks he led
them in an attack which has become, and will remain, a classic.

The present Allied leaders are men with brilliant military
careers. They have been tested and never found wanting in
war. They are still performing wonders of defense and there is no
question whatever but that our armies are well served.  Still it
is no disloyalty to hope for a redincarnation of Napolean, even if
he be re-born into some other arm of the service. If age is the

potent factor, he will not be a major.
* #* * e

The lot of a war prophet is usually unhappy unless his pro-
phesies are so prolific that he has covered
almost every possibility. He can then await
events with confidence in his heart and “I told you so” on his
lips. There are very few such I:)eople at the present time. Per-
haps the most confounding fact has been the success of offensive
action. Even now many of us are rescuing our beliefs with the

The War

Prophesy and Fact
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thought that attack has always been possible for those who would
face the bill. Captain Liddell Hart and others have always
stressed the prohibitive cost of offensive action in the last war.
They were not entirely right. .

Writing with reference to the British losses in the German
attack of March 21, 1918, General Charteris stated in his journal,
at G. H. Q.: “Our casualties are enormous. There is not yet
a complete return of them, but they exceed by far what we have
suffered during any of our great attacks in 1916 or last year. That
also was what we have always urged—that attack, even when not
fully successful, was less costly in lives than imperfect defence.
The Cabinet would not believe it; but it is unfair to blame the
whole Cabinet, for the Prime Minister is virtually Dictator.”
The British, defending from March 21 to June g0, 1918, had
418,374 casualties, while in the offensive battle from July to
November the casualties amounted to 411,636.

Much of the truth of General Charteris’ remark lies in the
words “imperfect defence,” but those words apply to the Allied
operations in Belgium and Northern France. It may, therefore,
be wrong for us to presume that the casualties suffered by Ger-
many in the early attacks greatly exceed those of France and our-
selves.

' * * * ox
The German inyasions of Southern Norway, Holland and
Belgium must excite admiration in any
Modern Warfare soldier’s mind. They were not humane, they
were not in accordance with the rules of war and they may prove
to be political blunders, but they were successful to a degree
which few soldiers foresaw. Two civilised nations were over-
run in little more than a week apiece. Surprise was achieved
by parachutists, by the extent to which air forces were used and
by the weight and mobility of the land attack. All these three
methods resulted in heavy casualties among the individuals con-
cerned—and in success. General newspaper comment expressed
horror at the illegal and inhuman side of such methods. That
is right. Newspapers are written by law-abiding civilians, for
civilians.  Soldiers, who are paid to protect these civilians c_aﬁ-
not be content to regard the facts with horror; they, like doctors
dissecting a poisoned child, must view the facts with purely
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analytical eyes. Such questions will arise as, “How can such
methods be prevented from succeeding in the future?” “Can we,
albeit with less inhumanity and more legality, do the same?”.
The first of these questions has undoubtedly been asked, and in
some part answered, in Europe. The second may well repay
thought in India. Before the Germans overran their victim
countries they trained their troops for those specific operations.
They thought out the best technique and then practised it with
every soldier who was to take part. It was a different technique
for each country. So in India if the Germans were faced with
the invasion of, say, the Ahmedzai Salient, they would decide
on the most suitable methods and train the whole force concerned
in these methods until that force was perfect.
would then be executed. )

The days are gone when the general-purpose soldiers that
we keep in peace-time can be regarded as fully trained for war.
They still need the finishing process of “rehearsal,” or whatever
the final training will come to be called. The fact that such
training may forewarn or incense the chosen victim is potent,
but did not prevent the German Army from allowing a British
officer to attend the manceuvres on which they rehearsed their

method of attack on the Czechoslovakian defences in 1938.
* * * *

There is another feature of modern warfare that gives
thought to soldiers in India. It is the paramountcy of superior
equipment on the battlefield. In the last War trenches and
small-arms fire were sufficient to check an advance and, in most
cases, to prevent a break-through. Trenches and small-arms fire
are both the result of man-power, in which India is rich; they
have now been overridden by tanks and aircraft to an extent that
has never happened before. Tanks and aircraft do' not
represent man-power, but wealth and industrial development.
In both these India is far from rich. For the moment we may
feel safety between the Himalayas and British sea-power, but it
is, nevertheless, unpleasant to think that if final decisions are to
be made by war, then non-industrial nations, however large, will
have no say in such decisions.

The operations

* . * # *
The - Ahmedzai operations which began on 20th February
The Ahmedzai were completed on 24th May. Our casualties
Operations - totalled one British officer, three V. C. O.s

and 15 Indian Other Ranks killed; the enemy killed have been
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estimated at twenty-nine, but were probably more.- A few only
of the known leaders of anti-government elements were among
the enemy casualties, and none was captured.

The operations may be regarded as successful.

‘We achieved our limited object, which was to open up the
Salient and deny its use to hostile gangs as a safe base fronr
which to raid the Settled Districts. The salient is now pene-
trated by roads, and posts have been established. Only one
“regrettable incident” was suffered, and against this we can
balance a most successful battle at the beginning of the oper-
ation. 'This battle derived its success from the surprise use of
an unusual weight of artillery fire and air support.’

The science of invasion has been advanced so much during
the last few months that it will be satisfactory to start a new
chapter of Frontier Warfare, leaving a successful little operation
at the end of the last chapter.

* * * *

The Japanese invasion of China has not been much in the
news, largely because it is overshadowed by
events in Europe, but also because little
of importance is happening in China. The Japanese hold the
main lines of communication in the east and south of China; and
they are now consolidating their hold on these areas. The
Chinese are carrying on guerilla warfare, directed chiefly against
the Japanese communications. These operations have had some

successes in the last few months and the Japanese have suffered
casualties.

dhina

There are three main areas of operations. The south is the
most important because it lies on the borders of Burma and
French Indo-China, and contains the main lines of supply of
armaments to the Chinese.” Great Britain, the United States and
France are all interested in this area; and it is probably their
influence that is deterring the Japanese' from any form of total
war. The Chinese have had some considerable successes in this
area, chiefly round Nanking, whxch is 400 miles west of Hong-
kong. :
The central area centres on Nanchang (400 miles south-west
of Shanghai) where the acthty is entirely guerilla. The
Chinese have had few successes, but their nuisance-value has been
considerable.  This is the least important area.

The Northern area runs westwards from Peiping (Pekin) to-
wards Inner Mongolia. The Japanese have made long advances
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in this area, and, in some cases, subsequent withdrawals. It
is probable that these moves have had the dual object of suppress-
ing Chinese guerilla bands and of interrupting communications
with Soviet territory. The Chinese have had no considerable
successes in this area.

There are so few countries left from whom the Chinese can
import armaments, that we cannot expect any great change in
the tide of events in the near future. A reasonable outlook
would seem to include the gradual consolidation of the Japanese
in the east and south, continuing until the war in Europe is
finished. At the end of the European war it might well prove
prejudicial to Japan’s ultimate interests for her to be too strong-
ly entrenched in China.

* * * *

The anouncement by H.E. the Commander-in-Chief of a
considerable expansion to the military, naval
and air forces of India carries with it inevit-
able financial consequences. So far, the impact of the war upon
India has been financially beneficial. Without any very great
additional strain upon her resources, the rise of prices of her
products and a great extension of demands upon her, have
increased the national income. The change in the war situation
in Europe and the entry of Italy into the war, and the conse-
quent necessity for additional armaments, have abruptly shatter-
ed the golden dreams of the first months of the war. Additional
and almost certainly heavy, expenditurc will be needed. It is
not yet known whether the Government of India proposes to in-
troduce a supplementary budget in the current financial year,
but administrative considerations of this kind are of purely
secondary importance. The time has come when pecuniary
sacrifices are called for, and all pretence of maintaining pre-war
standards must be dropped. The essence of a war economy is
abstention from consumption: the resources thus set free must
be placed at the disposal of the military machine, which, in mod-
ern war, devours materials even more voraciously than it devours
men.

Finance

India has still to adjust itself to this situation. ~The most
obvious form in which a contribution can be made is by way of
additional taxation. But, as already indicated, this may not be
imposed at once. In the absence of extra taxation alternative

solutions are possible.
B
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In 1931 all pay suffered a 10 per cent. cut because money
was needed. Money is more urgently needed now. Both civil
and military salary scales in this country have been pitched high-
er than in the United Kingdom for reasons which can be defend-
ed in peace-time. Yet in war-time the higher scale of payment
should be a direct challenge to the patriotic feelings of Govern-
ment servants in India. It is not difficult to work out a scale of
pay cuts, which might be as low as 2% per cent. at the lower end,
and should certainly not be less than 10 per cent. on salaries of
over, let us say, 2,500 rupees per mensem. A level cut, as im-
posed in 1931, is manifestly unjust; but a graduated cut should
be welcomed.

* * * *

German girls have thrown themselves from aeroplanes with
German parachute troops. On landing they
carry hand grenades and other material for

Women in War

the troops.

Belgians girls have been machine-gunned as they fled from
their homes.

Polish girls have been moved into Germany for unknown
destinations and unspecified work.

Girls in England are working, and breaking down through
overwork, in hospital kitchens, munition factories and offices.
Many are risking and giving their lives on land, and at sea in
hospital ships.

It is therefore, possible to expect with confidence that the
young socialites of India’s hill stations will face with fortitude
any curtailment of entertainments that may be forced on them.
The hardiest of them might even consider learning to type or to
nurse in case the fact that they are already wanted becomes
known to them.

In a speech on 1oth June the Chancellor of the Exchequer
said: “In this war there are no non-combatants.” Any woman
or girl who is neither working nor training to work is a non-
combatant; and quarrelling with this statement will not raise

her to combatant status.
* * * *

The Articles in this Number

“MILITARY RESEARCH” is a provocative article which
recommends the establishment of a kind of mental lighthouse in
the higher headquarters. Lighthouses guide mariners at sea but
only in hours of darkness,
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“EAST PRUSSIAN INTERLUDE” tells of the manner in
which General Samsonov met his end after Tannenburg. It is a
strange tale.

“HOW TO LIVE IN INDIA ON YOUR PAY” is a witty
and practical account of an Indian Army Officer’s financial life.
The answer provided will be summarised by many as “Living
poor in order to die idle,” and they may well prefer to live a bit
richer and continue work after retirement.

“LEARNING RUSSIAN” follows “LEARNING TURK-
ISH” in the April number, and is better.

“COLONEL SCOTT'S BUNGALOW” is an account of a
strange incident in Southern India. It gives some insight into
military life in the past when news travelled slowly.

“THE BALTIC STATES AND FINLAND” is a short arti-
cle covering a wide field. It gives a useful background to a part
of Europe which will reappear in the newspaper headlines.

“THE PATH OF DELIVERANCE” is of no direct military
application. It is a translation from a Hindi author and points
one true road to peace, perhaps the only one.

“CAUCASIAN EXCURSION” is an interesting account of
an area that may well become of military importance before
many months are past.

“THE STEYR-SOLOTHUM MACHINE PISTOL” is a
short article describing one type of “Tommy gun.”

“O'REGAN PREPARES FOR WAR” is a continuation ina
series of light articles.



236

MILITARY RESEARCH
By “Auspex”

In nearly all other professions, in which progress is neces-
sary, there is a considerable amount of research. The object of
research is to look into the past for guidance and for any points
at which the roads of progress forked, so as to find a parallel for
to-day, or to follow up a fork in the road of progress which has
not hitherto been explored. Research into past history and into
present writings gives the matter from which it is possible to pro-
duce new material, new technique, in fact, new invention in
thought and in material, which form a starting point from which
again to look into the future.

In commerce, success lies in being ahead of one’s competitors.
In the profession of war, success lies also in being ahead of all
one’s potential enemies in thought, in material, in technique
and, finally, in the training devised for these. Many commercial
firms have a special staff detailed for this work. The Army has
no such special staff.  All the Army has is a few individuals who
take a deep interest in their profession and who so absorb them-
selves in it that every now and then they are able to throw a
shaft of light on future technique and progress and on present
deficiencies.  These officers are naturally struggling against the
mass of the opinion of the Army. Their efforts are unco-ordi-
nated and their strength is only that of the individual. Thus
they effect very little and the Army naturally either stagnates, or
tends to fall behind. Worst of all, the attitude of mind of the
Army as a whole becomes resistant instead of being receptive and
creative.

We have left it to the Germans to produce a new technique
in this war, just as we so frequently left it to them in the Great
War, Numbers, and industrial and financial strength have the
greatest effect in war, but all these can be successfully opposed and
defeated by an army whose military thought, whose technique
and whose training and skill are well ahead of those of their
opponent, '
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At times, the terms “military mind,” “military thought™ are
regarded as things to be held up to derision. If only the amateurs,
both civil and military, would realise how vitally essential it is
for soldiers to have military minds and to think in the military
way, then there would be far more real thought given to the pro-
fession of war in our army than there is to-day.

It is because the individual effort and the individual military
‘mind is failing to advance military thought that we must possess
a definite organisation which has the power to influence it in
creative and progressive directions.

Military History moves in cycles. The wheel of develop-
ment turns full circle. We should not be caught guessing at the
next phase for we should see it coming.

It seems almost that no form of land war which we see to-day
or may see in the future, until such time as a revolutionary wea-
pon appears, has not had its parallel in the past, however much
it may be disguised in its new dress. Ingredients of fire-power,
protection, and mobility are continually being mixed by the pro-
cesses of material progress in ever-varying quantities to form the
military whole. Are we to remain blind to the effects of the
differing mixture as time goes by? Can we not see how civilisa-
tion will mix these ingredients five years hence for the purpose
of the military machine? ~Can we not sce what must be the
effect on our technique and on the whole face of war of the next
mixture?

, To-day in France we sec a reversion in history to the wars
of the early 18th Century, affected, of course, in a new way byl
the advent of aircraft. Yet. it does not seem to be realised that
the days of Marlborough are back with us on land. We think in
terms of linear defences in depth instead of realising that defence
is area defence in which the great strategic towns form the defended
islands between which the war of manceuvre will rage and where
are held the vital depots of supply. The only linear defences
are those which form geographical barriers to armoured move-
ment, The defended islands are there to provision, to recuper:
ate and to obstruct the movements of the enemy'’s field forces. A
linear defence in depth presupposes the existence throughout of
suitable and sufficient weapons, or that those weapons can be
brought up at call to throw back the attack of heavy armoured
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formations. =~ What happens, in fact, is that these defences are
beaten in detail from {front to rear for their strong points are
seldom strong enough to withstand armoured attack for long.

Practically never in military history has there been a defen-
sive position which has not been broken or turned. The Maginot
Line is unlikely to be an exception.

With the ability of mechanised forces to live to a great extent
on the country, or, at any rate, to be fed from the air, it is vital
that main points of supply, such as are these towns of which
I speak, shall be defended against their onslaught far to the rear.
Air fields must be grouped within the defended islands or in an
area enclosed by their defences or else they are lost, at least
temporarily.

The study of the history of the early 18th Century shows us
how closely the cavalry arm of that day resembled the tank arm
of to-day, most particularly in its correlation with infantry in
attack. I have made this point about 18th Century warfare in
order to show the immense value that can be got from historical
research when one is puzzled as to the future.

In 1914 we were caught unprepared. The Russo-Japanese;
War, the Boer War and the Wars in the Balkans had shown us
only too clearly the effect of the small-bore weapon in defence. We
had seen the slaughter done by the automatic weapon and the
strength of modern earthworks in defence. Yet we entered that
war with few enough automatics and no heavy artillery.  Fire-
power was the main ingredient but we did not possess it nor had
we made a study of how to overcome it. We paid the penalty in
many a battle up to 1918. Of recent years the study of modern
war, in so far as it has looked to the future, seems to have been
conducted, or at any rate made public, for our Army by ex-officers
or civilians and little enough by the Army itself. To-day we find
ourselves taken aback by what are obvious tactics employing inci-
dentally an arm, the tank, that we had ourselves invented and
which we intended to use in hordes in 1919 and a form of close air
attack that we can be said to have introduced. We seem to have
been dreaming. Even now it is not too late to wake up and to
get ahead in military thought on total war.

It is within the General Staff of a nation’s army that the re-
search organisation must be formed, for the General Staff must be
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the nation’s guide and mentor. This organisation can casily be

worked out in detail, and expericnce will soon show linally how it

should be constituted. It must have access to every officer and

every organisation in the army and be in a position to extract
whatever information it nceds from the civil government. In
war, if not in peace, its organisation must stretch from Army
Headquarters in India, down through the army headquarters in
the field, through corps headquarters, down to divisional head-
quarters. At Divisional Headquarters must be a representative
whose business it is to be in constant personal touch with the fore-
most elements in the battle, so that he can study the enemy’s
technique and see how our methods can bec improved, modified or
completely altered in order to put us ahead of the enemy in tech-
nique and training, and to give us the immediate initiative from
the smallest sub-unit on the battlefield, upwards. From this re-
presentative will frequently come the demand for some new
weapon which will perform some new and dcsirable task.

In peacctime the research section will be needed to put us
ahead of our enemy [rom the very inception of a war, at least in,
our methods, in our weapons, and in our whole conception of
what is modern in thought and material. It is probable that the
research section at Army Headquarters would soon find itself
thrown into research about feld administration, as well as into
the complex problems for which it should be primarily designed.
The Staff Duties Directorate co-ordinates the factual side of the
army, while the research section must co-ordinate its thinking and
creative side. Even now, there is vital need for such a section in
India, for it can, in no very great period, at least throw our milit-
ary thought ahead of that of a potential enemy and so create the

demand for the right sort of weapon and the right sort of organ-
isation.
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EAST PRUSSIAN INTERLUDE

By CapraiN J. KNAPP, R.A.

The German Lufthansa passenger plane, in which I was
travelling, was flying low over the thickly wooded plain of East
Prussia. It was the summer of 1938. As we approached Konigs-
berg, only occasional glimpses of the town were to be seen be-
tween great gusts of rain. We had been flying through squalls
and heavy weather ever since we left Tallinn. For a short while
we had flown into better conditions while crossing a short bit of
sea in the gulf of Riga. Now as we planed down on the great
new aerodrome at Konigsberg, cold driving rain was sweeping
across it. I soon discovered that it takes more than the weather
to affect the spirits of Nazi officials.

The plane had hardly taxied to a standstill before the door
ol the cabin was flung open and we found oursclves the centre
of bustle and efliciency.  Uniforms, of course, were everywhere.
In the shelter of large umbrellas and accompanied by our luggage
we were conducted to the customs office.  Speed was the keynote
of the whole procedure. Orders were given and obeyed with
alacrity.

When the customs were over I went into the restaurant next
door. From the opposite direction the only waiter arrived at a
pace which compromised between a walk and a trot. He took
my order, disappeared and was back in a moment or two with
-some not wholly appetising chunks of meat swimming in gravy.
However, what was lacking in the quality of the food was made
up in the excellence of the service. Anyhow I was hungry and
did full justice to that meat. Little did I realise that this meal
was 1o cost me a long wait later on. Perhaps I ought to explain
here that my knowledge of the German language was limited to
the small dictionary, which I kept in my pocket. At any rate
this proved to be little disadvantage, for though the English speak-
ing people in Konigsberg are comparatively few, yet great courtesy
was shown by all and I quickly found myself carried off in a taxi
to the station by a total stranger, who had been commandeered
for the job.

It was now, as I looked at the face of the big clock outsides
the station, that the truth dawned on me for the first time. T
had gained an hour in the aeroplane in my journey from Estonia,
but I had lost it again in having my lunch at the aerodrome. My
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train was due to leave for Allenstein at g2-15 p.mM.; it was now
2-20.  After a certain amount of hard labour with the dictionary
I discovered that the next train did not leave till 6-30 rm. T
could at least occupy my time looking at the town. XKonigsberg
calls for little description really. In ten days time it
was due to celebrate its tenth anniversary of Nazism.
Everywhere there were Nazi banners, the footpaths were crowded
with brownshirts, uniformed police patrolled the streets and
through the midst of them all strode with easy confidence the
children of the movement—the Nazi youth. The Nazi party
relies on blind obedience from its members, and in its youth ele-
ment it has found just such suitable material. To-day the most
unbalanced and vicious forces in Germany are represented by
these youth corps. Power and authority are put into the hands
of boys for the most part town-bred and without any experience
of responsibility.  On this particular day in the summer of 19338
Konigsberg had all the appearance of an armed camp.

The branch line of the East Prussian Railway, which runs (o
Allenstein, conducts vne through a very fertile countryside and it
looked as though 1938 was to produce a fine harvest for Germany.
The trains, not unlike those which run on our branch lines at
home, are not conspicuous for their speed. It was already after
g-0oo p.mM. when I reached Allenstein. Here I had to change into
another train for the last fifteen miles to Hohenstein, the centre
from which most people tour the Tannenberg Battlefield.

Eventually I arrived there about 10-30 to be met by a boy
from the hotel, who took over my bags. The hotel was full of
German officers. They had on the previous day concluded large-
scale manceuvres in the area; and it was for this reason that I had
put off my arrival for two days, as the German War Office had
stipulated that I should not put in an appearance in those parts
before the end of manccuvres. They had also mentioned that a
guide would be waiting at Hohenstein to take me round the
battlefields. But who this would be, whether military or civilian,
I had no idea.

In the morning I was down to breakfast by 8-00 amM. The
day was wet and stormy and the prospect of seeing long distances
over the battlefield did not appear good. While eating my break-
fast I presently became aware of a very smartly dressed German
Cavalry officer, who was restlessly wandering in and out of the
‘restaurant. It never occurred to me that he could be my guide.
. But he presently came up and asked me if I was the British officer
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who had come over to see the Battlefield of Tannenberg. I told
him that I was; and he then told me that he had been detailed by
the German War Office to look after me. He further told me that
his car was outside and that we could start as soon as I was ready.
This was far beyond my modest expectations. I had hoped for
nothing better than to walk round the nearer portions of the bat-
tlefield and to take a taxi for the most distant actions. And now
here I was being escorted by a specially selected interpreter at the

German Government’s expense. No wonder that I felt that I had
something to live up to.

My escort was a very young looking captain, tall, with a fine
figure, a typical cavalryman to look at. He had a quiet reserved
manner. He talked English quite well, but was obviously a bit
out of practice. He was stationed in a Cavalry Regiment in
Allenstein, but was himself from the Rhineland. He had been just
old enough to take part in the last year of the Great War, but
after the War, he had been demobilised and had only been recall-
ed when Hitler increased the armed forces of the Reich. He was

to prove a most friendly and interesting companion during the
next three days.

On leaving Hohenstein we went first to the Tannenberg War
Memorial. This is a typically German building—harsh and un-
lovely, characterising much that is German and nothing that is
beautiful.  Constructed out of reddish brown brick, hexagon-
al in shape, with a square tower at each corner, it stands up gaunt
and rugged, surmounted as everything is in Germany to-day by the
inevitable cluster of Nazi flags. In the days when they still built
defensive lines above ground it might well have formed some
bastion of some long forgotton Siegfried line. The site is a fine
one, standing up on a dominating slope marking as it does almost
the furthest advance of the Russians, before this advance was
turned into disastrous rout.

Opened only a short while ago, its surroundings were still
not completed, and yet, at the same time, preparations on a large
scale were going ahead for the present war.

Near the War Memorial there was a hall, in which descrip-
tions of the whole battle during the five days that it lasted are
given. The lectures are characterised by typical German
thoroughness. In the hall there hangs a huge map of East
Prussia. As soon as the lecture is about to start, the lights are
turned down and the map is illuminated to show the dispositions
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of both forces at the outbreak of the battle, divisions being repre-
sented by small bulbs. Gradually as the lecturer unfolds the tale
of the battle so these divisions move and hour by hour take up the
positions that they occupied. Thus very graphically you see on a
small scale this great drama enacted before you. Particularly
clear is the great encircling movement carried out by the troops
detached from Von Francois’ command.

From the War Memorial we motored South, stopping to
study two actions on the way, which were described to me by my
companion from minutely accurate accounts compiled by the
Germans.

By the time that we reached the little town of Neudenberg,
where General Samsonov had had his headquarters during the
greater part of the battle, we were beginning to want our lunch.
So we drew up in front of the little inn in the corner of the town
square and went into lunch.

From my seat at the table I could see out of the window across
the small town square; it was surrounded as it must have been in
1914 by the same insignificant, grey houses; its cobbled surface was
probably a bit more worn than in those hot summer days, when
the whole power of Imperial Russia had marched into the borders
of East Prussia in its attempt to save its allies in the West. Some
of the houses, which had suffered from bombardment, had had to
be built up, but apart from this there was little difference. I had
never expected, as I read the accounts of the Battle of Tannen-
berg, to be sitting so soon after in the historic little inn in Neuden-
berg, where General Samsonov had had his headquarters during
this fateful battle. And now I was lunching with a German
Cavalry officer in this very same inn after a morning spent in
visiting various parts of the battlefield.

He was as pleased as I was to have an opportunity of seeing
for himself all the actions of which there are such detailed
German accounts, and calling the innkeeper to him he asked him
if he could tell us anything of the part which the inn had played
in those momentous days. The innkeeper as it turned out, was
the same fellow who had been there in 1914. He told us that it
had indeed been the Headquarters of the II Russian Army during
the greater part of the battle. He could remember the different
officers of Samsonov’s staff quite well, and, as a matter of fact, he
still had some photographs that had been taken there at the time.

He went off and presently returned with several large photo-
graphs. These were remarkably clear and it was easy to recognise
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the various personalities in the staff from the descriptions one had
heard of them. One was of General (?) Samsonov, a huge soldier-
ly figure in his long Russian greatcoat standing outside his Head-
quarters. One could see at a glance that, if not a strategist, he
had all the air of a commander. Another photograph showed his
chief of intelligence interrogating two German prisoners in a
room of the inn; in the picture one of his assistants is clearly seen
extracting a message out of the lining of one of the German hel-
mets. The third photograph was of a sister of mercy going round
in a German prisoner-of-war camp among a crowd of Russian
soldiers; the sister of mercy had a strikingly strong and dignified
face and the innkeeper related to us a strange story as he explain-
ed her presence there.

The 29th of August, 1914, was, like its predecessors, hot and
stufly and the sun tried vainly to force its way through the damp,
foggy atmosphere. For four days already the battle had rolled
over the East Prussian plain. And now its fate had been decided
and 80,000 Russians werc pouring back by the same tracks over
which they had advanced so confidently a few days before. Their
commander, fighting with them up to the last possible moment,
had only now considered his own necessity for escape. He, the
commander of five corps, in all upward of 200,000 men, had now
to find a way out before the German pincers closed, completely
ringing in the retreating Russian masses. And so it was that
early on this particular morning with his chief of staff, General
Postovsky, his Quartermaster General, Filimonov, Lebedev, his
head of the operations section, Colonel Vyalov, the liaison officer
sent from G. H. Q., and with a small escort of Cossacks, he set out
from Orlau to find a way out of the net, a place to reform his bat-
tered troops where he could await reinforcements before advanc-
ing again. Arriving only a fortnight before the battle from sick
leave in the Caucasus, with a staff entirely new to him, he had
been called upon to make an immediate advance into the heart of
East Prussia and, by so doing, to cause consternation at German
Headquarters and so relieve the pressure on France on the West-
ern Front. Questions of time and space, the necessity for detailed
organisation, the hopeless state of the commissariat, defects of
equipment, all had been set aside before the desire to help the!
French. And now the result was this, that Samsonov had been
fighting a pitched battle for four days against a better equipped
and more highly trained enemy, who knew all his movements
long before he made them. It was now just a question of saving
what he could from the wreckage of his army.
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It was in such a frame of mind that Samsonov set out on this
disastrous day. Mounted on a troop horse with an ordinary G. $
saddle, for his own groom and horse had been lost in the hurried
moves, he rode on ahead, sitting heavily slumped forward in his
saddle, his head sunk on his breast. His iron self-control had at
last deserted him. The party rode in silence and it was clear now
to the staff that Samsonov had come to the end of his resources.
The utter hopelessness of his position only added to his physical
exhaustion. The road by which they were moving was heavily
encumbered with transport; some of it moving slowly in the di-
rection of the Russian border; some of it standing dejectedly by the
side of the road, the drivers and horses incapable of going any.
further. Nowhere was there evidence of an organised withdrawal
and the appearance of men and animals showed what they had
gone through in the last few days owing to lack of food. Sam
sonov’s staff, seeing his exhaustion, tricd to persuade him to com
mandeer a cart. At first he rcfused and then, when no effort of
will would sustain him Ffurther, he gave in. Vyalov, who had
taken charge of the party, called on one of the carts to pull np
and ordered the soldiers sprawling inside it to get out. They
obeyed sulkily and Samsonov was assisted into it.  The escort,
formed round it and the ride continued in the direction of
Janovo. Ten kilometres passed rapidly, and it seemed as though
the commander would yet make his escape.  But, suddenly, the
way in [ront appeared blocked by halted groups of infantry.
standing listlessly on the road.

Not far ahead firing could be heard. The information on
the spot was conflicting, and so Vyalov rode on to find out the
real situation. He came back with the news that they would
have to try and find another way out. The troops in front had
met strong opposition from a force of Germans entrenched across
the line of their retreat. And so, close as they were to the
frontier, they turned back, and their problem became all the
harder. They now headed along the route taken by Martos Corps
in the direction of Villenberg. The road, which had been little
hetter than a track, now got steadily worse. The cart made des-
perately slow progress and, with great creakings, ploughed its way
through the deep ruts which alternated with long stretches of deep
sand which are to be found all over the great forests of Grun-
fliess and Kaltenborn. Woods and clearings [ollow each other in
a ceaseless procession and the little party used the escort to guard
against surprise. An hour passed and there were shouts and fir
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ing ahead. A wounded Cossack galloped back to report that they
had been heavily fired at and once again they had to turn back

So they wandered along, demoralised by the endlessness of
these great woods, always hoping that chance had left a gap, by
which they might profit. At last they reached a point where,
from some rising ground, they could discern the main road from
Neudenberg to Villenberg; once across this and they would be
safe. Making their way as far as possible under cover they left
the protection of the trees and almost immediately came under
heavy fire. A hurried consultation followed and it was decided to
stake all on a desperate chance. Colonel Vyalov, at the head of
the Cossack escort, led three headlong charges, only to be beaten
back each time with heavy losses. A council-of-war was now held
and the weary men exerted their tired wills to form a new plan.
Samsonov eventually gave orders for them to abandon the Head-
quarters papers. He ordered his Cossack escort to disperse and
proposed that he, with his personal staff, should try to escape on
foot, as it was evident that on horseback they attracted too much
attention. This they did, even stripping off their badges ol rank,
so that the Germans should not realise whom they were pursuing.
And so the flight continued, but now more slowly than before, as
the little band struggled across the broken country.

Night overtook them as they walked, and they groped their
way along heavy, sandy tracks which never seemed to end. Fatigue
and demoralisation were taking their toll; only Vyalov now seem-
ed capable of leading. He had the only remaining map and, with
the aid of this and a torch, he somehow contrived to find a way.
Soon even the torch gave out. A roll-call was organised in order
to ensure that the party kept together. Word was passed from
front to rear as on column of march. Thus, slowly and heavily,
they went forward. Samsonov and Lebedev were the first to show
signs of cracking under the terrific strain: both were big, heavily
built men, unused to great physical exertion and, in addition,
none of the staff had touched food for forty-eight hours, so that
their condition was hardly to be wondercd at. Towards dawn a
halt was called. Each man fell where he stood and was instantly
overpowered with sleep, even Vyalov, who was most concerned’
with the safety of the party, was unable to keep watch for long.
But their rest was short and disturbed. The tramp of approach-
ing feet brought them to their senses and, while they lay hidden,
hundreds of German soldiers marched by on the road that ran
not far away. It was clearly time to be on the move again, before
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it should be full light. Again they set out, this time in more ex-
tended file than before, and once again they had to resort to the
roll-call.  Things became serious when Lebedev fell unconscious
of sheer exhaustion. Every eflort was made to restore him to
consciousness, but the precious minutes slipped by and still he
showed no signs of reviving. Eventually it was Vyalov who gave
the order to continue the march. And so Lebedev was left to his
fate; but fate was kind to him and when, after a few hours he re-
gained consciousness, he had not gone far before he came upon a
forester’s hut where he was taken in and looked after, eventually
recrossing the frontier two days later. The little party, now
grown even smaller, marched on and on, and always the same
monotonous cry could be heard passing back and forward along
the file. Now they had, passed the main road and Vyalov could see
ahead the railway cutting over which they had to pass to safety.
Suddenly the voice of Postovsky was heard calling urgently from
some way behind; the rear of the party had straggled; he had
lost touch with general Samsonov and now there was no sign of
him. No one had seen him in front and their calls met with no
response.  They strained their ears and waited. Only a few
minutes before the General had answered his name and now he
had vanished. And while they listened, distinct and clear a shot
rang out from somewhere at a little distance. They looked at
each other and on each man’s face were portrayed his worst fears.
For an hour or more they searched, but all to no avail; General
Samsonov’s batman, distraught with grief, left the others and was
not seen again till ten days later, when he was picked up by a
Russian patrol.  Samsonov was never seen again alive, and the
little band of exhausted men, the remnants of the staff of an army
of 250,000 men, could give no news of the whereabouts of their
commander to the Russian Cavalry patrol, which found them that
morning as they dragged their way across the frontier.

It was in search of news of her husband that Mme. Samsonov
visited the Russian prisoners-of-war camps and it had been her
photo that I had seen in the inn. For two years she combined
her work of mercy with her search. How impossible it was can
be judged from the fact that over ro,000 Russians and about
10,000 Germans had been laid side by side in huge common graves
after the battle. The casualties in the battle had been terrible
and men had been employed for months clearing the wreckage.
None-the-less Mme. Samsonov never wavered in her faith that
ultimately she would find the body of her husband. And by
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chance one day she stopped at a woodcutter’s hut-on her errand
of mercy and, being given something to eat, she learnt that the
woodcutter had been amongst those who had helped to bury the
dead. He recounted how he had found the body of a big hand-
some officer lying all by itself in the wood. How he had met his
death it was impossible to say for certain, for there were no evi-
dences of a struggle. The officer from his appearance had clear-
ly been of high rank, but was not wearing any distinguishing
badges. However, the woodcutter had noticed a locket which
the officer was wearing round his neck and had kept it for a keep-
sake. He went in search of it and presently returned and showed
to Mme. Samsonov.

Inside it were two miniatures; one of a very handsome young
woman in evening dress; the other of a general of the Russian army.
This was the very locket which General Samsonov always carried
about with him wherever he went. To Mme. Samsonov it meant
the end of her long search, for the woodcutter, certain that this
was not an ordinary Russian officer, had buried him in a separate
grave at some little distance from the main cemeteries and he was
able to lead Mme. Samsonov to the spot. Only a year before
the downfall of the Russian Empire the body of the General was
carried back to Russia for burial in the family estate of the
Samsonovs.

Shortly afterwards, I stood myself by the stone memorial
commemorating the death of Samsonov. It is erected in the
wood close to the Polish frontier, near where the body is supposed
to have been found. The story was fresh in my mind and the
photo too, which the innkeeper had shown me, that of a man who
had commanded an army of five corps and had lost everything.
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“HOW TO LIVE IN iNDIA ON YOUR PAY”
By Rs. As. Ps.

Some years ago an officer calling himself “Mauser” wrote a
book on “How to Live in England on a Pension;” the gist of
the book was that you can’t.

This really useful, though somewhat depressing book did,
however, suggest various plans which, if adopted, made living on
a pension possible; the principle ingredient being that you
should live on your pay while serving and save sufficient to pur-
chase a house and furniture on retirement. I have not read
the book for some years but fancy the sum was about £2,500. It
is on this subject that I propose to give the results of something
under 3o years’ service in India during which accurate records
have been kept.

I take throughout the case of an officer of the Indian Army
who marries round about go, has two children fairly soon and
retires as a Lieut.-Colonel—the lot, after all, of the majority.

Many officers on joining the Army have little or no money
and some on retirement have a small overdraft of say £100; the
result, therefore, of the trading of their body with the Army for
some 28 years is a net loss of £100; not good business! Admit-
tedly they have assets in the shape of a wife and two children;
no doubt a delightful wife and delightful children but these
assets require such dull things as food, clothes, schools, a house
to live in and a bed to sleep on. Mauser assures us that a pen-
sion will not provide all these and my experience in having a
family in England for the last year confirms this quite positively.

Is this financial problem capable, therefore, of solution?
It is.

Now the Indian Army officer has a great advantage over his
civilian confréres in that he gets a fixed salary and knows exactly
at what age it will rise and to what amount and, above all, he
knows what his pension will be. He therefore does not have
to save all that is needed to support him in the days to come:
when he will talk of “Peshawar way back in ’3g.” And so his
financial plans (if any) run something like this: “I'm now a
subaltern drawing Rs. 535 P.M.; I get most of it too, as my rent,
taxes and subscriptions are very small, but I cannot, of course,

save; however, I play polo, shoot and I do live on my pay, and
¢
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when I'm a captain I'll draw the by-no-means insufficient sum of
about Rs. #700.”

Sure enough in a few years he is a captain drawing Rs. 700;
he’s a little injured that increased income-tax and rent, etc.,
take up a good deal, but he finds he can do all he wants, buy a.
good car and contemplate matrimony.

Now meet our friend two years later, just maried, gz
captain drawing Rs. 760 .M. He has wisely married an economi-
cal wife, but even an economical wife must eat, be clothed and:
live in a bungalow. She costs him roughly Rs. goo p.M., so hel
finds himself with Rs. 760 minus Rs. goo equals Rs. 460, while
increased rent, tax, etc., bring this down to less than he had as
a subaltern six years ago. However, she has lovely clothes, they
had a wonderful leave touring most of Europe in that nice new
car, and by dropping polo he can live on his pay. Anyway,
in a month or two his pay rises to Rs. 925, and he will be able
to manage till he gets a major’s fabulous pay of Rs. 1,300 a
month, so it won’t matter.

Now meet our friend as a major with his nicely (though not
so nicely) dressed wife, and hear of the two delightful children
at the preparatory school (fortunately grannie takes them for
the holidays, which saves a lot). He’s given up shooting for
fishing which he enjoys as much and costs much less, as he finds
that from this pay of Rs. 1,300 he must—

Rs.
Put by (or even pay) for two schools ... 4c0 P.M.
His wife still costs him ... 800 P.M.

Tax, rent and I.M.W. & O. Fund cost ... 240 p.m.
leaving him with Rs. 365 P.M. or considerably less than he had
16 years ago. ‘Then, as he has not enough to meet the insurance
premia and the bills over from the last leave home, he starts a.
small overdraft with the bank. This he explains is no harm as
the overdraft is covered by his insurance policy, and it won’t be
long till he gets a rise of Rs. 130 .M. and not so very long till
he’s a Lieut.-Colonel with, at last, a decent salary of Rs. 1,950.

Finally meet our friends now a Colonel and a Colonel’s wife;
you'll be glad to hear he got command; but she will tell you
quite frankly that such clothes as she can buy come from the
“Guinea” shops with shoes from Bata’s. He still fishes, has his
«car, his games, his club and . ... his overdraft which has in-
creased.  Unfortunately his wife now lives at Home to provide
a holiday home for the children (grannie’s home having gone
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the way of all good homes); or if not, is frequently travelling to
and fro to see the children or to choose a new holiday home to
replace that last unsuccessful one! Her Lee Commission pas-
sages are all gone, so every time she tearfully bids “Good-bye,”
her husband hands at least £100 to Mr. Cook. He is worried,
too, about what will happen to his family should he die, and as
his wife suggests that it would be much cheaper to buy a house
he writes out the following little sum:
Gross pay, Rs. 1,950 P.M.—

Rs.
Income tax <. 200
Half rent .- 5 (wife at Home).
L M. W, & O. Fd. e B5
Two public schools ... KGO P.M.
Two children’s clothes e B0,
Wife’s clothes e 25 5, 1
Clothes for self o , !
Insurance ... 100
To try to pay back the overdraft ... 100
Wife’s living at Home:
8 months at £g2
(very low)
4 months at £xo
(holidays)
Average ... 460
ToraL ... 1,580 P.M.

leaving that distraught man with Rs. gyo p.m. for himself to
live on or less than he had 24 years ago, and with higher mess,
etc., subscriptions, etc., to pay.

“Damn it all,” he says, “I can’t live on that.”

That sad tale is not fantasy; it is true; but don’t rush off and
wire the girl cancelling your marriage; it can be done.

The whole trouble comes from the expression “I can't
save so much and live on my pay.” In England people can’t
say “I can’t live on my pay;” they’ve got to. They can’t praise
England, sign a chit at the local cinema, and instead of scribbling
their name for a bottle of whiskey must rattle six or seven hard
half-crowns on the counter, and so, instead of doing what they
want and adding up the bills at the end of the month showing

a debit, they buy only what they can afford. Well, we in India
must do the same.
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Our aims must be:
(@) To live a nice life, including sport.
(b) To pay for our leaves Home.
(¢) To save some money to set up a house.

(d) To provide for the family in case of death.

I have put these aims in this order deliberately as this is the
order in which we usually put them in India—quite wrongly of
course. The correct order is:

(@) To provide for one’s family in case of death;
(b) To provide for a house and furniture on retirement;

(¢) To provide for leaves, necessary for health;

and what is left over is all we have to live on, which has nothing
whatever to do with how we'd like to live.

The moral of the sad tale of our friend is, of course, that
the less pay he had, the “richer” he was, and so in a better posi-
tion to save, especially when a subaltern or unmarried captain
and also when he was a senior married captain without children,
or even with children young enough not to have to go Home to
school.

Do you, young -Mr. Flounder of to-day, realise that a Lieut.-
Colonel’s rent, income-tax and I. M. W. & O. Fund alone amount
to approximately Rs. 405 P.M.—the whole of a 2nd Lieut.’s pay,
plus higher mess subscriptions and higher drink bills, (largely
your own)? If you don’t save in these precious years, yours
burden will be almost impossible later, and if you don’t care
to believe this, wait till you have 28 years’ service and you’ll find
out then.

And now we have reached the stage when we can work out
the sums we must set aside for our three aims. Finally, I will
show the best way to go about living on what is left over; the
figures are only approximate.

PROVIDING FOR THE FAMILY

This, of course, is done by taking out a policy and as there
are innumerable expert agents who can advise on this, I will say
little about it except to stress that it should be started as early as
possible. (I started this for my children with a tiny premium at
the age of g.)
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An endowment policy can be purchased for as little as about
Rs. 20 p.m., which will give you at the age of 46 a sum (includ-
ing profits) of about £600, or would be paid at once to your widow
on your death. You may criticise this in that it is not enough,
but read the rest of my plan; it is a start anyway. The widow
could, if you prefer, get a much larger sum from the same pre-
mium by a whole-life policy but it would only be payable on
death and would not be returned to the fold when you reach the
age of 46.

A marriage settlement is an inestimable boon and enforces
the retention of any capital a young officer or his bride may have.
If he has no capital, then at least he can put in an endowment
assurance policy.

Later, when children are born, he will also have to provide
for their education but I will return to this later.

NOW FOR THE HOUSE AND FURNITURE

Our aim must be to save £2,000 for the house and £xoo for
furniture, clothes, etc. If this sum is not saved, the only way a
pensioner and his family can avoid sleeping in a field with no
clothes on is by the Building Society-Hire Purchase System. Now,
while these are great boons, it is a well-known fact ‘that you pay
far more (through interest charges) for an article by the hire-pur-
chase plan than by cash purchase. Moreover, if you are going to
buy your house and furniture by instalments out of your pension,
you will find from Mr. Mauser’s book that you won’t have enough
to eat. You may say, “But I can’t save £2,500 in 28 years, name-
ly, Rs. 38,000 or about Rs. 1,200 2.A” Well, I must admit it
doesn’t look possible but, thanks to the principle of compound in-
terest, it can be done by joining the Defence Services Officers’
Provident Fund as a snd Lieut. Done thus, considerably less
than Rs. 1,200 need be deposited, the interest alone in some years
amounting to Rs. 1,000 odd.

It is a regular gold mine, especially as you get older, for all
deposits are income-tax-free, and the interest is 3% per cent. com-
pound, a rolling stone which does gather moss at an almost un-
believable rate. Take a Lieut.-Colonel for instance, paying in
Rs. go ».M. He is exempt Rs. 9-9-0 tax rebate, namely, 11 per
cent.; so with every deposit he makes an actual increase of 11 per
cent. of his capital straight away plus 3} per cent. compound in-
terest thereafter on Rs. go although in fact he only paid in
Rs. 80-4-0. This is too good to be missed. Junior officers won't
of course make so much as they pay less tax, but they will all make
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an appreciable sum straight away plus the very good rate of
interest.

It is of course, voluntary and the subscriptions are:
Minimum M. *Maximum ».m.

Rs. Rs.
2nd Lieutenants <. 10 30
Lieutenants e 12 36
Captains ... 20 60
Majors —e 25 75
Lieut.-Colonels ... 80 9o

The total savings plus compound interest are repaid when
you go on leave pending retirement, or to the widow at death.

I am not an actuary but, according to my working, if you have
saved the maximum rate from your first year of service, you will
have saved the following almost incredible figures:

By the time you are promoted captain ;i)o
By the time you are promoted Major .- 1,000
By the time you are promoted Lieut.-Colonel 1,800
By the time you retire at, say, 28 years . 2,500

and don’t forget that in addition you will have saved a very large
sum in tax rebate with each deposit.

This is why I feel justified in suggesting a policy of £600 only
for family provision.

There are, by the way, two useful options open to D.S.Q.P.
¥d. subscribers; first in case of need you can take an advance from
your savings and repay it in 12 or 24 months, or you can use your
savings to pay insurance premia, and, secondly, if you find you can
not continue your subscription, you can reduce the amount o
the 1st April.

Now having provided for family and house let us:

PROVIDE FOR LONG LEAVE HOME

Apart from the writer’s first long leave Home, when he spent
as a young and foolish officer a huge sum above his pay, he has
spent as a married man on every leave home £200 above his pay.
So for a bachelor, let us call it £100. £200 is roughly Rs. 2,700
and assuming that leave is taken after 8% years (42 months) in the
country, a sum of Rs. 65 for a married man or Rs. 85 for a bachelor
p-m. must be put into a P.0O.S.B. account or equivalent, by bankers’

order. It is essential that it be paid in by bankers’ order other
wise it will be “forgotten.”

*The maximum has been increased recently.
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As a summary I suggest that the following must be set aside:

All figures are Rupees per mensem.
end Lt. Lieut. Capt.  Major. Lt.-Col.

Insurance Premium o 20 20 20 20
D.S.O.P. Fd. for house go 36 6o Vi 90
P.OS.B. a/c for leave o 35 35/05 o/65 65

The accompanying table shows that if this is done there will
be left over Rs. g50 p.m. for a bachelor or Rs. 700 for a married
couple to live on, rent, tax and the above already paid.

Exception 1.—The subalterns and captains will have a sun
of from Rs. 45 to 150 over and above the Rs. gs0. This surplus
must be paid into a P.O.S.B. a/c to meet the deficit later. Alter-
natively or preferably, this surplus can be used to buy a series of
endowment insurance policies which will mature from the esti-
mated year children might go home to school to the estimated year
of promotion to Lt.-Colonel.

Exception 2.—The senior major and 11-year captain will not
be able to go on leave unless they have saved as shown above, and
as marked by a * in the Table.

The interesting point to note is that the poorest rank is that
of major or of captain if married before the rise to Rs. 1,105, but
this latter is only for a year or so.

Finally, I promised to give guidance as to how to live on
what’s left over, i.e., Rs. g5o for a bachelor or Rs. 700 for a marri-
ed couple; I repeat, it’s no good saying “I can’t live on that;” it’s
all you will have and remember that it is free of all other liabil-
ities except mess bill. In any case, during the last few years when
my bank balance forced me to live on it, I found that I could do
it reasonably comfortably and include games, fishing, dancing,
bridge (usually losing!), a fair share of “parties,” fair clothes for
my wife and a car, but we had to be careful, e.g., very few cinemas
It wasn’t easy. As a “bachelor,” I lived on from Rs. 3oy to
Rs. 8o, exclusive, of course, of rent, LM.W. & O.Fd., etc.

Now for a system to achieve this: it’s quite simple; a budget
must be made varying with each individual's taste, separating
essentials from non-essentials, thus:

Available Bachelors Married
Rs. Rs.
350 700

Rent, income-tax, LMW, & O.Fd., ) -
Insurance, D.S.O.P. Fd. Savings » Allowed for separately.
for leave. - J
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Servants
Mess bill

Grocer’s bill (not drinks)
Chemist’s bill ...

Cook’s account
Petty bills
Dairy bills
Furniture bills

Wife’s clothes ...
Children’s clothes

Self

Petty Cash
Local taxes
Etc.?

ToTAL

BALANCE AVAILABLE

For )
Club,
Drinks,
Fishing,
Shooting,
Horses,
Purchase of a car,
Upkeep of a car,

Cinema,
Etc. J

ToTAL

Reserve for the
Unforeseen

Granp TorAL

ESSENTIALS

a a

b b

c

d

e e

f t

g

h h

i

. i

k k

1 1

m m

n n

o 0

. P P
Bachelor Married

The balance at Rs. p must be
apportioned against each of
these items as the individual
thinks best value.

... Rs. 330 Rs. 680
Rs. 20 Rs. 20
Rs. g50 Rs. 7oo

A few minor tips: fishing is cheaper than shooting and is ex-
cellent sport, in which moreover a wife can join; the cinema in
India usually costs g/4d. for a bachelor or 6/8d. for a couple or
£1 for three trips; two bicycles cost less than a car; a car depreci-

ates; a car must be paid for in advance; so must a radio.

to be hoped that every officer will have an English nurse, a car

and a radio if he can afford them..
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One tip for those who are already in the mire of the over-
draft: you can secure a policy for, say, £500, payable to your
widow for as little as about £ p.A.; this would ensure that she
gets your endowment insurance policy money and that it does
not go to meet your overdraft. Of course, if you don’t die you
lose your £5 and so it is “bad” finance, but cheap and comforting
and you can drop it the moment (if ever!!) you pay off your
overdraft.

My figures are mostly based on pre-this-war facts. Whatever
comes of this war, you may be sure of one thing—it won’t improve
my figures.

In conclusion, you may not agree with these figures. I ad-
mit that many are open to severe criticism but you will, I hope,
admit that they at least provide food for thought, and a reason-
able basis on which (especially subalterns and captains) can
budget to “save to defend the right to be free” of debt as a Major
or Lieut.-Colonel on retirement.
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