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- St : ond
When our president) bywtelephonegto Greece ,—first suggested that
: : : n p o reunt
I should have the great honour of saying’a few words on this saervellous
: Lor sevarald n Tghts aflerviagds,
nniversary, I was rather alarmed; andi}between sleeping and wakingxtgh%asb)

: : A Curieupgh

- everal—nights—afterwards, I had some nightmarish visions;VnSranS)f
Yt he adiuncts au wpedimenta <5 4 :

: /QI saw myself, sneaking into a Special Forces Club whose appearance -

andismeteD)

and atmbsphere had subtly but completely changed from the femilias,
haven :
. -snug and welcoming ﬁﬂiﬁg? we all know; —andy—indeedy—it—was—somewhere
it was - b, gamalaubi%mai
/entirely different from the 9@4@%@%?Jprscincts where we are feasting
A~ ’
tonight. 44 —éfﬁﬁr%@me%h§Hgﬁﬁﬂﬁ#%ﬁﬁ%%ﬂ%ﬁﬁfﬂﬂd—¥8fy

Feorbrddinyg. L¥t haét become a daunting‘and shadowy Valhalla, a club &Mﬁy
PTvM 5O awd & wee .
fit forj{heroes to drink in, certaindys—but quarded by ogreish Janitors.,

e
R

I sneaked in with trepidation;{almost»forgetting the password as I
: 1amva¥5 coat =
did soj , +3eft my mee in 2 grim cloak-and-dagger roomiandyx at lasty
- ' dining -
with misgiving found my place at a very unusua%ktablex with a

R

0 PV st

s

commando-knife on one side of my plate emd a gelignite plunger on

and a sticll 1 plastic luehes) A-a Lo,
the other{ The menu was written on a ongkime pad in disappearing ink#
and just as well perhaps; because, between dagger and plunger lay an

'unappe?;31ng lgilgdplnex with limpets and clamsqiiﬁigiiggi..The cock-
tails were all Molotoff; the wine glasses were futt—of hair-dyve and
knock-out drops¥ and instead of polished wood or peerless napery, the
Holefully groaning board was partly laid with Sld and tattered

~ parachute materialy and partly with bhe;aéf%—ggebiown—up maps of
enemy-occupied territory that uéed to be sewn into the—limimgs—ef the

pre-infiltration outfits of agents/aﬁoﬁtrto be dropped in thevdark

R : nightwmave
But éhe&elﬁEEXWE?gglto come. An intimidating assembly oi)geterans
galeres; :

were assefbted; and, as they subsided into their chairs round theg

eerie banquet, all the cutlery, which wes sinister enough already,
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SPECIAL FORCES CLUB continued

\ th«) ;M)Q{MZGPS

started to shift and gravitate in a hair-raising, concerted and

MOV@,MQ,W’!T(? W}Vwmf’éw\‘lt\&f&wﬁ ac!fukin3 eudd C.lqtfu?

centrifugal wmarper| What on earth was going on? Suddenlx,—e—ﬁ%aeh
: &fcu&’be(); '. 8
ef revelation eames everything metallic on the table had come

: VA :
simultaneously .under siege by the scores of escape-compasses

transformed into magnetic frouser—buttonsx as the guests sat down

And it is only now, gazing round at fellow-members and seeing
: noghbimane : '
that they are not Lﬂ%émééa%&ﬂ@Zveterans at all, but friendly con-

témporaries, a few of them a bit older &mwar<l. and a great many very
thau T, v Ware gré
much younger ] that these early misgivings a%e&exorcized, and- I-see

at—iést*%he%c¥herelwas nothing to be alarmed about at all.

Nevertheless, a fortieth anniversary is a venerabl milestone in the
life of a ClUbk?)fhe extraordinary thing about this particular lapse

<o ﬁulom¥y.
of time is that it has passed ip—a—Ffteshy—and I},ae%eq without warning,

we. were asked

/when, as demobilized bachelors, we had actually joined, many of us

“ GO ~— enly
might thoughtlessly say '0Oh, ten Yearsz fifteen perhaps! - andl}hen

Hat ;
we—woukd remember “hat the club dates from the end of the War, and
Wad ;
that the time-lapse is aetually only a decade short of half a century.
Naturally, some of the older foundation members are great-grandparents
by now; but, as the membership, most wisely and joyfully, has long
since been expanded to' include sister-services, it is perfectly
possible for, say, an SAS member whe—wzs not even born when the club
begany to be the father of a thriving family streedys—&ven a grand-
eldect

father, if he has got a move on. So, counting from e« founding-

fatherf to -ett youngest recruitg, we can aireedy léy claim to half

a dozen generations, and %f heredity @#*c?%%éﬁ@%—&%&%&“ﬁ?é%ﬁé&é%——ﬁﬂd
being whet et :

sirt—6Eben—does— the future of the club is full of promise.

e s memberg sNTeKen yeaxs

_.——Dn-anniversaries like this, ews thoughtilautomatically wing back to The

the Aimes—and pléces-Lﬂuaunnegké%&fiﬁg—éﬁys that were most important

fhesn duying The Waxr,

toA e each have our own; mine happenf to be Crete; and not Crete

A5

— hew plieted Siv (Jlik Gulokius would be ilfa codd T Desran tnto ot windet -
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SPECIAL FORCES CLUB continued

only, but three different men on that island, two of them English
and one Greek9 N%ne of them are members herej for two of them,
the Club wasn't founded early enough; ‘and the third never came to

bul
England bot theywes ue gtt—three|lS0 representative of the spirit of

3”“%9Tﬁ p+ b%JSQ/ W ke
he clu b:ﬁgﬁﬁéﬁ -ﬁé@-&t—eﬁmuk%#%ﬁw that’ aelw?ﬁnv aBe iﬁiuw (

et posfhumous honorary members.

The first 1is dohd Pendlebury. He had been a brilliant classical

scholar at Wincheater and Cambridge and, for the last few years,hé»hablmau
Sir Arthur Evans' right-hand archaelogist 'in Crete. He knew the

whole island beckwardsx and loved the islanders as they loved him.

He spoke ewery dialectg knew all their songs, could walk the fleetest

of them off their feet over those merciless ranges,p%ham drénk them

afAerwenss, His .
all under the table It was. largely owing to éhe armlng and training
in The crucsal yneoulns : TR ose =

of~h&s guerillag fedends\before the battle, that &he-—rest of us who

alterit was loct

returned to the island bn'%he*$elrew%ﬁg—ye&fs—eF—UccdpatTUh were
becomr

spared the political tangles that wese the scurge of the rest of

occupied Europe. How well I remember him§, dutside Herakleiok, on

\affé
the second day of the German parachute 1nva81on, His f S hand-

'-—Pwlﬁé)lo&fTRQ.JﬁRQr‘mn:a}aﬂﬂﬂﬁi1~uskqp-—

some face with its single sparkling eye,]l his slung guerilla-rifle

" and bandolierx and his famous sword—stickx'broUght a stimulating

Soﬁi\uj R dsme to Jeiu igguercille- 70,04 "0 @G
and <¢mt® the battle raging outside. < e was badly wounded fighting
whs Lad 3 PR scudteide

the parachutists &v%s%éilthe western walls of the c1ty4_He~wae
C.L(_r,VaZ’/Ml

flash of romance and fun #Rto the khaki gloom of our headquarters,.caytf%zﬁ

9h+¥el§eﬁsly—%feﬁted*ﬁ7 A German doctor O dressed his wounds, but

T Aim 7
he—wasl ot without merelj§y a new wave of parachutists His fame

was such that the Cretans said Hitler was not able to sleep at night
his
until 3otrms glass eye, as proof of his_death, was actually placed

on his table.
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lage, affectionately nicknamed "Mayov of St Tropez".by the inhabitants,
SPUAL dor [og e Sirenu . need to

éEHWEZGH the yacht b%<anchona% there and ‘Mike's amphlblan groulngﬁfup

turned him into a brilliant seaman. After finishing at Pangbourne, ke got
a job . sailing a&@%@e&ﬁ~c¥%§%—ﬁ¥é~ﬁFd wor ld-famous ocean-racing yachts aw

across the Atlantbic. He joined the Royal haval Reserve at the approach of
Y H.MS, @otphm
war, and soon, with Pendlebury and his guerrillas/ he was con ncting raige
Eﬁ?{plﬂ : : 2 ﬁl M‘q!ﬁi o .
on the Dodecanese° Later on he slipped agents into Crete froq(Nersa Matrih

in srall piratical crafts like the Hedgehog, the Porcupine and the Escampss -
gﬁdoro He was flna11y captured in plain clothe%p@g; Poros on the way to

blow up the Corinth Canal, and he and his crewy, after years in Mauthquseng)
were, tragically, shot in Saohsenhqusen two days before the end of the Vax,

No one vwho krnew him mzmX can foreet his youth and flne looks and hurourg

Gwva o >
and panachea He was a great favourite in Crete. '@alklnc about mar ksmanshrp
willy Reun
after a mea%&on thé shore, he saldg there was no|h1ng to it; and, pullinge
ue

out his revolver, >&1ght -heartedly fired it in the air without 1oon3n; up

et ey akeg—k?{ l’\s’%\i’\ﬁ\o’wg(l(n)

—~ R B2 *»as people do on feaulve occasions in Crebax\and a second 1?te§Qa_see~
= @ull Thuwped
é%&@{qeqd on the rock beside him, a—twgly—sheb—in a milliea He guickly mae -

masé%ed his astomishment with 2 negligent gesture and for miles around the

wonder grew.

He wore a single go]{d earring, like Sir Francis Drake. Just before the

L&Y he had
War, he/threwsa party on a large sailing yacht he-kad just piloted from Eg-

rope. Noticing that a beautiful guest was wearing precious screw-in earrlfg
he said they wounld be saf,g with pleqced ears; bwt she said it would hurt
5Aabquq

too ruch. He said"lionsence! plcTed 0p a sail-needle and drove it clean

through the lobe of his own ear, letting out a surprlsed cry of pain and

_ Ve pud on (T
a scarlet gush. She was so touched, she gave him the gold earr1n§<nnd he »

wore it ever after,

The third of these island figurés is‘Manoli Paterakis, one &f six astos-
- ;nishing bfothers from the tiny mountain village of Kouétoyérako perched h&ﬁ
high in the wilées%sierras ofﬁhe White Mouhtains of Western Crete . When &
invasion came, they.seized tﬁgr guns and fell.bn ﬁhe parachutists, and

after the battleﬁ, tobk to the hills again. Like many Cretans, they sawedd

\
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o untles o

anniéﬁssa%fweg, rescued(bscaped British prisoners.# Their mothers and sis-
ters and daughters clad and fed them, anéd all Crete-helped them escape to
the Middle East; 4 shepherd and goaqberd'like all his brgthers, Manoli krew
every peak and canyon in the isiand'énd it—so-haeppered—thnt fortwe years
we were inseparable in‘all sorts of irprobable anddarngerens moments.

His fast pace, his "~ knowledge of the Cretan ccrdilleras, his gkill ‘n fin&

»Bing the most inaccessible tracks,; his aquiline g glance, his feazlesqnecs ane

o 18,
vigour and humour made him one of the most loved #en in the island,
Six :
—f—few months ago he vas challenged by the young men of his village:

could k- he/still hunt ibex as he used to to in his youth?. He took dowri
szt  Seow g
his gun without a wo¥d, and/outstrlpped akl his challcnyerq in—seatdirg the

jagged mountains to the haunts of his forblddcn gharry. They heard theﬁﬁiﬁ
w o
of his rigle high above and returned cresthlleno But/He failed to come han

o Seacht a,ﬂlv\ welrs Caud . -

{

A clean shot 1beX,of record slze and length of horn ,was found on the edge
)

of a precipice, but no Manoll&s&oisting it on his shoulder, he had made the
L ;
first false step in his life, and the 1ast:aé% had fallen three hundred fed
to instant death on a ledge inaccessible to anything but a helicopter... o
was somghow a fitting death: he vanished like the mountain eagle he so much
ressmbled
Four years ago, he and I were were invited for a gala fourtnight to the
Weve, /.
Unlted States by the Cretans of America. Neither of us had bcepiana they «
showed us everything. On our last evening they tcok us to the Empire State
{towertt
Bu1ld1qg with a forest of lesser skyscra ers§a11 round us and a million &

; 1
cars gparlng below. I saw he was smiling and asked why."I was just thinkins
e o o : . :
he sald%?ack in #ed village it would be nearly time to go up and miik thew

EWESes ol '

All of us over a certain age can think of s score of similar figuresa

"We can think,too of rany who worled for-yezbs—im in self less,-eerosiziing

and unspectacular but unremitting danger for ygars on Ond\lu is right
4

. Y
we shoul@ remember theg{fbmight; fot it is they, and people like them,

ot
oy
V)

¢tz brave men and woren ef—a—word at war with a croel tyranny, who were £

the inspiration of our club, its very spirit .and the reason for its esish

7 e ¥4 O

existence o - ‘ : ) /




