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BETHESH ROUNDS, 

Believe it nor not, that's a theatre., Gome round to the stage 

doo± and meet Marylin and Roma making up for the show, A strange 

sight in the Middle of the desert. Here's some of the audience 

arriving. Men with a few hours leave who, in between rounds, are 

coming in for a bit of a sing-song with an SNSA company on location in 

Libya, You'll notice thsry bring their rifles. Let there be no 

misunderstanding; this road show is not so many miles from the enemy 

lines, and in the wild and Woolly Western Desert you never know who might 

drop in unexpectedly, 

For very ©bvious reasons the one Tune which is not in the programme 

is "The Desert Song", "Sand in my Shoes" is another one which is liable 

to be ijjisunderstood. But there's always a big hand for the girls who are 

singfing under extremely difficult conditions. It's not the easiest yHbig 

tiling in the wjrld to put over a song with sand blowing about, and flies 

going do mi your throat to see where the sound comes from. 

The little show has gone down well. Not that Roma's blonde hair 

didn't have something to do with it.but either vay, the boys have had 

a bit of fun before moving up to the line again. 


