
Yor try 
to scare 

us— 
We plan 

only 
defence 

From SYDNEY SMITH 

MOSCOW, Sunday. 

yt ISSES, hugs, anc 
handshakes — 

with toasts to Eden 
and Eisenhower — 
tonight rounded up 
a Soviet Air Day in 
which the emphasis 
was all on peace. 
M A R S H A L  B U L -

G A N I N  c a l l e d  1 0  
American officers to 
step up in turn. 

He shook hands with each, 
raised his glass and said 

"Here's to friendship with 
America—which rendered us 
considerable aid in the war. 
You Americans are nice, nice 
people. Together we routed 
the Nazis." 

M A R S H A L  B U L G A N I N  a l s o  
toasted Sir Anthony Eden as 
" this great man. this remarkable 
man " and insisted that everyone 
drink " bottoms up." 

MR. KRUSHCHEV hoisted a 
glass of Armenian brandy to 
President Eisenhower and said: 
" we hold him in high esteem. 
And MARSHAL ZHUKOV sent 
" the greetings of an old soldier 
to the President, his wartime 
comrade in arms. 

They joked 
It was the greatest show of 

friendship lor America seen m 
Moscow since the end of the 
Second World War. 

Mr. Krushchev joked and 
jollied with U.S. air chief General 
Twining about deadly guided 
missiles. 

In a burst of enthusiasm 
Marshal Bulganin hugged and 

brandy to them both. 

that." said Mr. 
Birch. 
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more than satisfying. 

New types 

asp ti mm, 
barrier. 
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THE BIG FLY-PAST 

capable of supersonic speed in level 
flight and definitely in mass 
production. 

Big surprise was 40 helicopters 
flying at not more than 200ft., 
flattening the crowds with the 
down-draught of their propellers. 
Four were enormous, bigger than 

London buses, with two engines 
and two propellers. The other 36 
were comparatively small. 

Yet in this gusty weather they 
landed in mass formation only a 
few feet apart. 

And out drove 22 Army lorries 
towing 12 field guns and four 
mobile multiple anti-aircraft pom
poms, with their crews 

The helicopters ticked over 
a few moments as the 
square-jawed, helmeted men—! 
of them—unloaded their equip
ment and drove away in front of 
the foreign air chiefs. 

And then, almost as though 
with a single thought, the 40 heli
copters left the ground at the 
same moment. 

Air Minister Nigel Birch told 
me that he considered this the 

we are a peaceful people. We 
always got into wars very late. 
After World War II, we com
pletely disbanded our forces. 

"We had to build up our 
forces at Korea and we are not 
going to reduce them again 
until we are sure of world-wide 
arms control. But we would like 
to bring them down again." 
Mr. Krushchev said the world 

needed economic competition 
between the U.S. and Russia. 

General Twining replied that 
the U.S. would welcome it. 

" it's the best thing I've heard 
in a long time," he said- " I wish 
Mr. Krushchev would appear 
before Congress and say that 
Russia wants to compete with the 
U-S" Krusnchev cut in : " They 

let me into America." 
Then he tackled General 

Twining on the subject of ballistic 
missiles. t 

Rockets 

most impressive moment of 
the whole show. 
An R.A.F. delegate said : " It 

looks as though the Russians 
understand what helicopters mean 
in present-day tactics.' 

The snort and chatter of the 
helicopters and the howling of the 
jets gave place to the clink of 
glasses in the high-col* 
Soviet Officers' Club in Mo: 

The major theme was frie: 
Ship. But there was humour 
the air and, occasionally, the bite 
of high controversy. 

You are probably very 
interested in our rockets and 
missiles," Mr. Krushchev said. 

We will show you all you want 
to see. You would like to see 
them, wouldn't you ? " 

There was a moment of 
silence. Then General Twining 
nodded agreement and Mr. 
Krushchev slapped his knee and 
roared : " Well, we want to see 
yours. Show us your planes and 
we'll show you our ballistic 
weapons." 

with the brandy, the 
n<V the joUity, no wonder 

To China 

stU: 

Mr. 

popped Krushchev, looked 
,t at America's ambassador, 

' Chip " Bohlen, and began : 
" Not everyone here will like the 
toast I'm going to propose — to 
Communist China." 

Russian glasses were emptied, 
but neither Mr. Bohlen nor any 
other American responded. 

Said Krushchev : " There can
not be two Chinas any more than 

ou can separate a potato from 
skin." 

Still no American reaction, so 
the Russians switched their toasts 
to " Peace." 

General Nathan Twining. U.S. 
Air Force Chief of Staff, pointed 
to his khaki uniform and said : 
" Nobody is more interested in 
peace and disarmament than the 
men who wear this suit, because 
we know what war means, 

you 
its : 

' My country has proved that cheered, 

the officers' club grew 
stuffy. 

So Marshal Bulganin and Mr. 
Krushchev led their guests 
down to a lake 
Someone asked : " Who's for a 

row ? " And Air Chief Marshal 
Sir Ronald Ivelaw - Chapman, 
Vice-Chief of the Air Staff, was 
on his feet helping Lady Hayter, 
wife of the British Ambassador, 
into a little blue and white boat. 

He pulled out from the wharf 
to a shout from Krushchev: 
" We'll send a rescue party. 

Back to shore again . . . for 
another round of toasts. Marshal 
Bulganin noticed the American air 
attach^, Colonel Charles Taylor, 
emptying some fiery brandy out of 
his glass to even up the odds with 
the well-trained Russians. 

With a shout across the table 
t h e  S o v i e t  P r i m e  M i n i s t e r  
demanded Colonel Taylor's glass 
emptied the rest of the brandy 
away—and gave him a new glass 
twice as big, brim-full. The colonel 
downed it at one gulp, and was 


