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Post. To teach them, with due patience, the efficient meth-
ods and procedures carried out by our Department.

as I confidently at down at my desk a voice said:

'Type this.in-5.copies right away:"

"Bût Mr. ...... "., I started tocomplain.

"Don't `Mr.' me young man. I'm a Sgt. Major." said the
voice angrily.

It wasn't going to,be easy.to.teach these fellows how to
run an ,office!--!.!

"Have you,got•the 5 copies of that 292 fini`shed? G,et
thern signed by,.the D¢_A and 9,136. They ha ,ye• to be delivered
to the M.I.R. for the M.O. right away^;

"But, what is. an M.I.R., Sg.t. ;Major Your Honour?" I
meekly asked..

"WHAT! !Young fellow, , if you,expect to• wbrk in this
office you had better acquaint yourseFf with a few simple
abbreviations:_"..

We1•l ....,. Iwas made an Acting,. Unpaid Unofficial
Corporal threedays;later.. Another.month and I was âpFointed
Acting-, Unpaid,: and Unofficial Sgt. I.was very prôud of
gaining this promotion so rapidlÿ.,as it indicâted to me that
my Army.friends had learned quickly.

But I had been day-dreaming. This was another day and I
mus•t get up and he of f .. to work,: As I pulled aside my, mos-
quito net, my room-mate,.an,Army Corporal,,stuck }iis head
out of the bathroom and bellowed:

,"Comè on, External'., get• out. of. the sack or you'' 11 get
;bed sores`. It's after 7 o'clock."

This uncouth manner of, speaking 'hur.t my sénsibilities ' at
first•but. I had adâpted very well.and was able tô. come right, .. , , . . ... ...
uaÇ:K dt; nlm•"W1Ln a- sneering ,,on yah'•.

Stepping onto the cold tile fiôor Î.hurried''^into"the
bathroom and stepped under the showér.Hot water*for showéi-

: ing an&'batliing.:is unknown in Camb.odia, and the water,: cool-
ed by the 'night atmospher.e; . is a- startling way" to begin, eaçh
day:As.-.1, shaved,, my,refleç,tion; in the mirror remindedrie
that I had lost a few'pounds in weight since I'lëft Cânâda.
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Father had said good-bye to a 19-year old rosy-cheeked,

plump young boy. He was''destined to greet a 20-year old,

brown-cheeked, slim.old man, on my return. The life abroad

certainly makes men out of boys, as the Sgt. Major says.

Dressing in white shirt and shorts I went net dooT to
a restaurant called "La Taverne" for breakfast. Here French
food is served, either at a sidewalk'_table-:or::insidé-the
restaurant. We are fed at the expense of the Commission and
sign bills for all meals. Eating French cookingis.difficult
to.become-accustoined to, particularly when it is.prepâred
by a-Chinese çook with Cambodian ângredients.

The Canadian office is only â block away in a former
flat and after breakfast- ,I strolled over, arriving about 10
.minutes after 8-(My attendance record should not^'be^con-
sulted.) This is dip bag day and there probablÿ will,"be 'the
mad rush to get it closed in time.

The Commissioner and officers stârted to arrive shortly
after,my,arrival.-They live.in another hotel calTed,.the
Royal, a larger hotel and, I'm told, some of them:•have air-
c,onditioned.rooms. There are threèc.ars âssigned to.the
Canadian,Delegation in Phnom Penh. and, as the officers live
a distance away, the cars bring them towork each morning.

" Thère was a meeting of the Commissioners of the three
Delegations yesterday and-therefôre our Commissioner started
right to work on a-report for the bag. In our outer office
there is.a flurry of activity as the morning mail is opened
and distributed. One or two of the officers from:fixed and
mobile teams are in town for various:reasonsand..they;drop
in to'report to,the Commissioner. W6have 5 fixed teams.and-

'4'mobile teams situated throughout Cambodia,^

The Generâl has to:attend a meeting of the ^Iilitâr}+ Ad
visers Committee tomorrow morning and the Sgt. Ulajoris busy
preparing the agenda notes. I finish up.preparing the month-
ly accounts for Ottawa and take them intothe Political Ad-
viser for signature (he is.âlso accounts office i) '.SOmedayI
would like to be an accounts officer. It,-,is, so-relaxing. As
I go into the Political Adviser.'s office he" is, lost :in
thoiiglit^with! a pencil-between.his teeth,•Probàblÿ an im-
•pôrtant report for the dip bag. .

The DAA and,.QMG is busy (Im',not sure what he is dôirn -
in fact . I.'ve never been sure what he does'), The, Staff Cap-
tain is also-bus.y at :something às'obscürë`-to-me as thé-DAA
and QY1G',s . worl:, He alwaÿs. seems to .be figüring'out the cost
of the last party, or planning the nezt one


