
TIBKING- OUT JHE JSPS. 

Tough fighting men ho are driving the Japanese back across .the Burmese 
border, receive a visit from their Commander-in-Chief, Lord Louis 
Mountbatten. These troops of the 17th Indian Division have done fine work in 
ridding their native soil of the hated Japs. Lord Louis has great newa 
from Europe to tell these men of the British 14th Army. He examines 
captured Japanese tanks, left behind in the enemy's hurried flight from 
the Inphal region of Manipur. An interesting exhibit is a Jap "sticky 
bomb", a magnetic anti-tank weapon. The sting of this one has been 
removed. 

The famous Hurricane, which turned the scales in the Battle of Britain, 
has just gone out of production. But this old warrior is still doing 
fine work on the Burma front. Their pilots strap en their special jungle 
emergency kit, ready to face anything. These men are taking off for a 
special mission, dema ding pin-point precision bombing. Intelligence 
officers have learned that between 50 to 60 Japanese are hiding in 1tae 
heart of the jung&e. You may be sure that when they have finished with it 
there will be precious little of this particular refuge left to the enemy. 

These converted Hurricanes, now called Hurri-bombers, carry tee 500-lb 
bombs tucked beneath the wings. Down there, somewhere in that tangled 
wilderness, lies their target. Or rather, that's where their target lay... 
after this heavy pounding there will not be much hospitality left in it 
for the Japanese invader. 

Over these rugged mountains our planes go, to carry the battle to the enemy. 
These airmen have been given the job of supporting our ground troops, 
who are biasing away with their machine-guns at the enemy, hidden in the 
hillside opposite. 

Field telephones are used to give information to the gunners of enemy 
movements spotted through periscopes. Armed with this information 
the gunners blaze away. 

The attack is taken up by the Infantry. The enemy has been farced to 
run, and leave behind a vast array of equipment* 

Among the booty is a Japanese flag the Rising Sun. But the Japs 
sun is setting, as our men force their way along the rain-soaked roads, 
defying the Monsoon, to hurl back the invader and shatter his dream of 
conquest in India. 


