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BBlCwLDa Off £AI*KS - - Sir John Capper, war-time 

Director-General of the Royal Tank Corps, inspects his 

former command*—Salisbury $ lain— 

Picture*:- The steel robot man has not yet arrived, but here 
are— 

—the steel shells into itiilch the ordinary man creeps— 

—and becomes a threatening mobile thing, almost invulnerable 
to every attack I 

Major-General Sir John Capper, inspecting, sees how the 
uncouth child— 

—of his war command lias grown, how it has developed in— 

—deadliness a yd mobility. Sir John, of course, was the 
Director-General— 

—of the Tank Corps at— 

—its inception during the Great war. From an experimental 
half dozen it has grown to a strength— 

—of 250 mechanised fighting units— 

—of various types and classes* The old phrase about the 
clash of steel— 

—will no longer mean sword fighting, but a head-on 
collision— 

—between tssro of these nan infernal machines. Salisbury i lain— 

—has seen some strange sights, but none more fearsome than 
this 1 


