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| $0345hrsand finallyall is quiet. Our hourlong advance up the river towards figal RV at

the base of the valley seems to have taken place unndflvedound of the stream drowns out

any saind of riflemen crawling inttheir final positionsThe enemy can be heandt 20 yards

away from the riverbed which wairrently inhabit Tension rises as the platocommander

signals the attagland five parachutedres streak into the night sky teetaccompaniment of the

fire support group opening up from high ground to the right of the positl@two leading

sections move out of coveawards the firsenemy threats arasshots crackrom positions

further up the vallewe hear the firstshoatf 6 casualtyé and know itéds
morning.

Six days earlier when our coach arrived at RedBadacks Edinburgh we hadno idea what
was in store for us iwhat would turn out to be one of the most iseemveeks of our lives.



Quartered inle squash courts of the barracks we started off with a tour of the imposing

building. There was good degree of apprehensjothelped by posters around tberridors

featuring mines and weaponry that the Taliban would be@img against 3 RIFLE®/hen they

deploy to Afghanistan this yedfowever we soon managed to settleand when we were

introduced to our weapons for theekesverything else was forgotten as we got to gnjik the

SA80 AZrifle. With a view to the latter part of the week we were briefiediow to organise a

platoon harbour and other full platoon lew@noeuvres before donning our webbing and
heading out on to the football Withnnmnotesfwer a f u
weresweating through our combat jacketsaswetmad casevac techniques s
lift, shoulder drag iad, interestingly, wheelbarrowhich necessitatesarrying your partner an

ever increasing distance as we&hebsngmidhadopyr ami d
repeat the exercise, of course.

As welined up the next morning in the drill squaed squinted out of the corners of our eyes to
see the CSM striding towards us out of the,inis k now | wanetoféed a twingeof on | vy
nervousness in the pit of my stomach.

Soonhe had usnarchingl25 to the minute and making a mess of everything thashh@ased
our way. Howeveran hour later we werat least on the way to resembliagomprehensive



marching unit and we were all feeling infinitely more confident abautrill than we had done
before.

After a dash to get our webbimge were loaded on to the minibuses and driven down to the
ranges where weeroedour personal weapons afide fired our SA80rifles at different ranges.
Also down on the ranges was the whole array of fire sippeaponry that an infaytplatoon
has at its disposalcdm sniperifles to40mm grenade launchers, mortardaoelin anttank
rockets, and every lthre of machinegun imaginable. W were shown around every weapon in
intricate detailFinally to tq it all off we firedthe FN MINIMI 5.56mm machinegun on the
range with every single one of us walking off tlieng point, smiling.

The next day brought@s ki | | s iai+xdrciskiniodddr t® practisedbn level attacks
and casualty evacuation as well as some two man close quarter battle drills in wooded areas.



Our three sections rotated throuble three stands throughout the day after a succession of

four section attacks and an intense caseawvefinished up with a much greater understanding
between section commandgiseir 2Cs, ard everyone in the sectiomhis was vitally important

asit helped us pull togeth@luring our exercise over the next three days and made it possible for
us to orate on a platoon level instead of having to worry about section level problems.



