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Editorial

In this edition we record the disbanding of the 2/4th
Queen’s Royal Regiment Old Comrades Association.

The Croydon Advertiser paid tribute to the Old Comrades
of the battalion recently and with their permission I have
reproduced extracts from their Editorial and story printed on
30th September. It is believed that this Association was the
oldest in the country, and The Regiment and the surviving
members of the Association owe a great deal to [larry Mann,
the secretary who helped form the original Association over
sixty years ago. Today there are only five known surviving
members of the original Old Comrades of this battalion and we
salute them, and in particular, the dedication of their secretary
Sgt Harry Mann MBE. The Freedom Marches in Guildford &
Reigate were well attended by our members and thanks to the
hard work of Doug Mitchell and his helpers at Guildford and
Jimmie Patterson’s help at Reigate, “mini” reunions were able to
be held after the parades.

The origins of ‘The Lamb’ once again has been the subject
of much research & conjecture. I am aware that the articles by
OVID and R.C.T. attimes contradict each other, howeverl print
them and you the readers may draw your own conclusions. |
doubt if we will ever know the origins of The Paschal Lamb.

Any further correspondence on this subject will be passed
onto OVID & R.C.T!!

Finally T wish all readers a very happy Christmas and a
Healthy and Happy New Year.

Les Wilson

President’s Notes

Inevitably News Letters must record the passing of events,
and for this one I highlight two. Firstly, the death of Colonel J.B.
Coates in July in his 91st year. He was a very distinguished
Officer of The Queen’s Royal Regiment, who had become a
legend and indeed part of history in his life-time, which his son
said “rather amused him”. The Regiment is enriched by his
memory.

Secondly, at the end of this year Brigadier Charles Millman
came to the end of histime as Colonel of The Queen’s Regiment.
In his 5 years he has contributed a very great deal to the
Regiment and enhanced its standing and reputation in many
fields - on behalf of the Association I pay tribute to him. Heis to
be relieved as Colonel by Major General Mike Reynolds, and
once more we are able (o take great pride that another officer
nurtured initially by our side ol the Regiment has been selected
for the Colonelcy. I wish him a very rewarding, happy and
successful tour.

Finally my very good wishes to all members of (he
Association for Christmas and lor 1989.

WS,

BEST WISHES TO:- Dr. William Smurthwaite, MC, Major
‘Sandy’ Sanders, DSO, and Mr. Eric Stenning, all now happily
recovering from major heart surgery.

CONGRATULATIONS TO:-

Colonel & Mrs. L.C. East who celebrated their Golden
Wedding anniversary on September 27th; and to Major & Mrs.
A.W.V. Domoney who also celebrated their Golden Wedding
anniversary on the same day.

Lt. Col. M.J. Ball on being Mentioned in Despatches for
operational services in Northern Ireland. Lt. Col. Ball recently
handed over command of the Ist Battalion and is currently
serving in Zimbabwe.

Major A.A.A. Beattie who is also Mentioned in
Despatchesforservicesin NorthernIreland. Major Beattie wasa
company commander during the recent South Armagh tour and
is at present the second in command of 1 Queens. He moves
shortly to the R.M.A. Sandhurst.

Annual Service Guildford Cathedral

The annual Association Service took place on Sunday Sth
June. The Service was conducted by the Precentor, Canon
Adrian Leek, and the Address was given by the new Dean, the
Very Reverend Alex Wedderspoon. Dean Wedderspoon who
had had connections with the Regiment when he had been
Curate at All Saints, Kingston-upon-Thames, gave a very
inspiring and caring Address using the life of Bernard McCabe as
a background. The Lesson was read by the President.

Amongst those present were Major General’s Fergus
Ling, Michael Forrester, Rowley Mans and Michael Reynolds.
We were also very pleased to have a Detachment from the
Frimley and Camberley Cadet Corps under the command of
Major B.J. Gould.

The Cathedral Refectory was as usual open fora successful
reunion after the Service.

Regular Forces Employment Association

The Association, together with the Ministry of Defence
and the Manpower Services Commission, is part of the Forces
Resettlement Service. Their task is to assist all non-
commissioned men and women who served with good character
for a minimum of three years, or less if discharged on medical
grounds, to find civil employment at the end of their
engagements.

Their services are free, and they take a long term interest
in ex-Regulars so that they are available to them throughout
their working lives.

Their Employment Officers are situated in Branches
throughout the United Kingdom and they maintain close
contact with local employers and Jobcentres. Their addresses
and telephone numbers can be obtained from Jobcentres and
local telephonc directories.

During the period Ist April 1987 - 31st March 1988 the
Association assisted 10,269 men and women with their
resettlement and placed 5,017 in employment. Of those placed
2.321 were men and women from the Army and 26 were from
our old Regiments.
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Regimental Hierarchy

Brig Charles Millman OBE, who has served the Regiment
as Deputy Colonel from 1979 to 1983 and as Colonel from 1984,
and Col John Holman CBE who has been a Deputy Colonel
since 1984, both complete their Regimental appointments on 31
December. The names of Maj Gen Mike Reynolds CB, and Col
Richard Graham MBE, have been submitted to HM The Queen
as their successors as Colonel of the Regiment and Deputy
Colonel B respectively. The other three Deputy Colonels, Brig
Bob Acworth CBE, Brig Mike Constantine OBE, and Brig H N
Tarver CB, will, of course, continue in office.

The Battalions

The 1st Battalion, under command of Lt Col Chris
Charter, is still based in Tidworth and in September exercised in
Denmark. The 2nd Battalion, under Lt Col Merrick Willis, has
returned to Minden after completing an emergency tour in West
Belfast from April to September. The 3rd Battalion, whichisona
‘Residential Tour’ in Aldergrove, is now commanded by Lt Col
Andrew Barratt. Our three TA battalions, commanded by Lt Col
Philip Pearce (5th), Lt Col Roger Lowans (6th/7th) (who hands
over at the end of November to Lt Col John Salmon) and Lt Col
Nick Brunt RRF (8th Queen’s Fusiliers) continue in good heart
following some reorganisation when companies were
transferred from command of the 6th/7th to the 8th Battalion.

Recent Successes

The 5th (Volunteer) Battalion team won the UKLF (TA)
Combat Catering Competition and the 6th/7th (Volunteer)
Battalion, in addition to coming 6th out of 100 teams at the TA

Skill at Arms Meeting at Bisley, won the UKLF (TA)
Orienteering Championships. The st Battalion have meanwhile
been showing their prowess at boxing and cricket, while the
Regimental Golfing Society teams, under Col John Davidson as
Captain, won both the Queen’s Division Cup and the Argyll and
Sutherlands Inter Regimental Challenge Bowl this season.

Freedom Parades

A contingent from the 1st Battalion in June exercised the
Regiment’s Freedom of Guildford, Reigate and Banstead,
Margate and Maidstone and on 1 October a 6th/7th (Volunteer)
Battalion contingent marched through Worthing. the parades in
Guildford and Reigate were well supported by memberts of the
Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association which was also
represented afterwards at the civic receptions by Col and Mrs
Toby Sewell, Lt Col Les Wilson MBE and local branch officials.
On 24 June next year, Crowborough is to honour the Regiment
with the town’s Freedom and it is hoped that members of the
Association will also travel to Sussex to support this important’
occasion.

Kohima (Volunteer) Band

The TA Band has a new name - the Kohima (Volunteer)
Band, The Queen’s Regiment. This name was selected in view of
the Battle Honour awarded to the Queen’s Own Royal West
Kent Regiment for their part in the fighting in April 1944 when
the meagre garrison of Kohima checked the Japanese advance
towards India. During this battle LCpl Harman, 4 RWK, won a
VC, awarded posthumously. Giving the TA Band a Regimental
Battle Honour title brings it into line with our two Regular Army
bands, the Albuhera Band now serving with the 2nd Battalion
and the Quebec Band at present with the Ist Battalion.

The Flying Dragons

The Regimental Free Fall Team, The Flying Dragons,
who have been supported by Prudential for three years have now
won the sponsorship of Danepak for 1989, 1990 and possibly
1991. This is a most appropriate company in view of the
Regiment’s links with Denmark which next year will date back
exactly 300 years to 1689 when Prince Georg became Honorary
Colonel of The Buffs.

Acorn

From Flying Dragons to flying cyclists. A team of three
from the 2nd Battalion pedalled their way back from Belfast to
their base in Minden, West Germany at the end of August to
publicise ACORN, the charity which supports handicapped
children. EnRoute they called in at Canterbury where they were
welcomed at the Cathedral bv the Archdeacon. the Sheriff and
representatives of the Regiment. The 2nd Battalion has already
raised a four figure sum in aid of ACORN and their success has
had considerable publicity in local papers.

1st Bn The Queen’s Regiment

Since the last Newsletter the battalion has progressed
further with training and now, after a series of exercises, we are
fully operational in our role with 1st Infantry Brigade.

After more company and battalion low level training on
Salisbury Plain the battalion took part in Exercise ‘Wiltshire
Pheasant’, 1 Brigade’s dress rehearsal for deployment to the
continent. This was followed after summer leave by the Brigade
moving complete to Denmark to take part in the NATO FTX
‘Bold Grouse’. This exercise, the biggest in the region for four
years, involved over 100,000 troops from the UK, Denmark and
West Germany; regulars, reservists, and Territorials. As in all
major exercises, things moved slowly at company and battalion
level. What compensated for the lack of enemy activity was the
wonderful kindness and hospitality of the local people, who put
their property at our disposal. Most platoons enjoyed an almost
continuous supply of hot drinksand home cooking; No 7 platoon
of C Company even had its trenches dug by a local farmers JCB!

As well as military training there were several notable
social events during the time in Denmark. The largest was
Beating Retreat by the Combined Bands and Drums in
Copenhagen, which was combpined with a large cocktail party.
The burden of administration for this event fell on | QUEENS,
cynics remarked that more effort went into this than into the
preparation of the main defensive position! The high-spot of the
trip, however, was the visit of our Allied Colonel-in-Chief, HM
Queen Margrethe. The Queen visited Battalion HQ and stayed
to lunch with the field officers; although this visit was short, Her
Majesty plans to make a longer visit to the Battalion at Tidworth
before the end of the year.

Two aspects of training may be of interest: The first is the
advances made in field defences. Readers may remember the
fire-team concept described in the last Newsletter. In keeping
with this concept, each half section fire team occupies a
slit trench together. This team trench incorporates 6 ft deep
shelter bays, with overhead protection and fire bays for both
SA80 and Atk weapons. To give the trench the strength to
survive artillery bombardment a considerable pack of defence
stores is issued, including specially shaped corrugated sheets to
form the shelter bays. The completed trench, which takes 4 men
up to 40 hours to prepare, is a bomb-proof bunker known as the
split-hairpin shelter in which the team can live and fight with
confidence.




The second aspect is that of obstacle crossing. Being a
wheeled vehicle designed to move troops rapidly by road or
track, the SAXON APC can be brought to a halt by a fairly
inconsiderable ditch or stream. Toovercome such obstacles, our
vehicles carry fascines - a piece of equipment used since roman
times to cross moats!
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In between field firing periods, Kirkes Competition has
been completed for the year. This competition has been run
annually since it was re-instituted by Lt Col Millman in 1968 and
comprises a series of military and sporting inter company
competitions. This year, the 20th anniversary of its inception,
the competition was, under Major J P Riley and WO2 Tidey,
once again won by C Company - as it was in 1968.

Sport has also featured large in the programme, with
boxing taking first place as ever. The team, under the control of
Quarter Master, Captain V D Ebbens and RSM Brown and
coached by Cpl Norman Phillips, reached the final of the UK
Novices Competition. After an absence of six years from a real
competition this was a fine achievement. Congratulations go
especially to Pte Roffey of C Company who went forward to the
Army Individual Competition, and is now Army Featherweight
Champion.

Otherwise on the sporting scene, many soldiers have been
able to attend inshore and offshore sailing expeditions; A
Company entered a team, for the Nijmegan Marches; and finally
a large team (including the whole of C Company) entered the
Tidworth Marathon - the battalion dominated both the team
and individual competitions.

Finally, it will not have escaped the reader’s attention that
B Company, under Maj R J Knight and WO2 Kelling with The
Quebec Band and the Corps of Drums of the Battalion, and the
Regimental Colour carried by Lt Gordon Fotheringham,
undertook Freedom Marches in Guildford and Reigate. The
Battalion is very proud of these Freedoms, and greatly enjoyed
the marches and excellent hospitality.

During the rest of the year the Battalion has exercise
commitments in support of the School of Infantry, after which
there will be a return to basics once more. By the time of the May

Newsletter the Battalion will have visite‘d.Fort Orst in California
as the guests of the 7th US Infantry Division, what appears to be

an escape from winter on Salisbury Plain.
OVID

NEWSLETTER SUBSCRIPTIONS

Subscriptions for this year’s Newsletter are now

overdue. The subscription remains at £ 1.60 per year.

No action is required by

a) those who have already paid in advance;

b) members of the Officers Club whose Club
subscription covers the cost of the Newsletter;

¢) those who pay by Bankers Order, but please
check you are paying the correct amount.

If you would like the Newsletter sent to a friend,
please send his name and address, and enclose £ 1.60
for a year’s subscription.
IF IN DOUBT — PAY!

KEEP IN TOUCH

Freedom Marches

Beingjustaninterested spectator, I wasin two minds about
going to watch the Ist Battalion exercise the Freedom of the
Borough of Guildford. I knew that this had been first conferred
in 1944, and exercised in 1945, but this was well before my time. |
was more familiar with the last time the battalion marched
through the town, in 1972, and of course, it hardly needs to be
said that 1 was well aware of the close links between our
Regiment and the town through the old Depot and the
continuing presence of the 5th Battalion at Sandfield Terrace.
Even so, 1 wondered whether or not to turn out.

It was, I think, the fine weather that did the trick. I duly
pottered off to Guildford, and went first of all to the Drill Hall.
Here everything was humming with the suppressed excitement
of preparation. You could tell in a minute that, not only had a
great deal of effort gone into the preparations for the parade, but
also that the soldiers were really looking forward to the Parade:
they knew that the Freedom of Guildford really is a Privilege. I
began to feel glad that 1 had come. | discovered that the
contingent was found mostly by B Company, commanded by
Major Robert Knight. I also discovered that the Regimental
Colour was being carried by Lieutenant Gordon Fotheringham,
from Camberley. I learned that Mr Fotheringham is soon to go
off as the Regiment’s exchange officer with the Royal Marines. |
soon spotted the Regimental Sergeant Major, WOI (RSM) J
Brown, who was born at Chilworth and began hisarmy service as
a Territorial at Sandfield Terrace with 3 Qucen’s Surreys.
Looking further 1 found Corporal Bromidge, son of CSM A A
Bromidge of the East Surreys and Queen’s Surreys; also Cpl
McCartney, whose father and grandfather both served in the
Surreys; and Private Norris, whose grandfather and uncle served
with The Queen’s. | began to feel very glad that I had come.

By now it was getting on towards noon, so I took positionas
close as I could get to the Guildhall. I was only just intime, asa
large crowd was forming, I guessed several hundred strong all
down the High Street, and hanging out of every first floor
window. All around the Guildhall were the Old Comrades,
along with Generals Mans and Ling, and the Colonel of the
Regiment, Brigadier Millman, with the Lady Mayor. It was not
long before I heard the sound of the Regimental Band and the
Corps of Drums of the battalion. As they approached the
Guildhall, resplendent in scarlet Home Service Dress, they
broke into Braganza. 1 could feel the hair on my neck stand up on
end at the sound, and the crowd obviously appreciated it too!

As the contingent halted in front of the Guildhall I found
that I had a grandstand view. I was impressed. The turnout,
especially the ammunition boots, was excellent, and so was the
standard of foot drill and rifle exercises. I was interested to see
the new SA80 rifle on parade, and to see the return of the slope
arms position. A lot of folk said that it looked odd, but then I
expect they said the same of the SLR; others said why not keep
the old rifle for drill? That seems pretty daft to me; a soldier drills
with his combat weapon, the same as he has done since 1661. |
also had a fine view of the vehicles on parade. The new SAXON
APC looked pretty business-like to me, and | was interested to
see the MILAN anti-tank guided missile also on show. Needless
to say, the standard of turnout of the modern fighting equipment
was every bit as impressive as that of the troops drill order.




After the Parade marched off to be entertained (very well
100, | heard later) by the Mayor and Corporation, | went back to
Sandtield Terrace where the Association had kindly laid on some
lunch. Nothing like a good natter, and | found everyone else as
impressed as | had been. I heard one old soldier say that they
were every bit as good as anything before the War. High praise
indeed, and well deserved. Yes, | was glad I'd turned out and |
know everyone else was (00.
SPECTATOR

Salute the Survivors
(Extract from the Editorial, Croydon Advertiser)

The long march of the original comrades who made up the
Queen’s 2/4th Battalion is almost at an end.

A thousand of them marched to war - the Great War - and
only 204 returned. They formed the Queen’s 2/4th Battalion Old
Comrades’ Association, pledged to stay together to honour the
memory of their fallen comrades.

But time has marched on, too. And taken its toll.

Today, only five of the original comrades survive. So the
association is being disbanded. The order to dismiss has been given.

Wesalute them and remember those who died to win the peace,
and those who survived to earn companionship and the final peace.

This article has been reproduced by kind permission of the Editor,
The Croydon Advertiser. - Editor.

2/4th Bn The Queen’s Royal Regiment

The final battle of Croydon’s Old Comrades has ended in
surrender as time takes its toll on our First World War heroes.

Secretary of the Queen’s 2/4th Battalion Old comrades
Association, 98 year old Harry Mann, has announced the
disbanding of the group-after more than 60 years together.

The battalion was formed from Croydon volunteers in the
Great War who fought on the battlefields of Gallipoli, Flanders,
Gaza and Palestine.

Of the 1,000 young men who went away to war from the
Mitcham Road Barracks 204 returned - staying together through
the Old Comrades.

Now only five known of the comrades remain - and
stranded by age or long-distance travel the Old Comrades
Association is no more.

But the story carries on, as relayed by ‘Sergeant Harry’ —
who can still trace the events of war with a detail as though it
happened yesterday.

Taking up the story, as the ranks move out from the
Croydon barracks, he said: “Embarking at the Devonshire
Docks for an unknown destination, under sealed orders which
were broken when we reached port, it was announced we were to
make a second landing at Sulva Bay, Gallipoli, on August 10,
1915. Hundreds died against the Turks in battle and the depleted
ranks evacuated under darkness - following lines of white
flowers to the beach. From there it was on to Egypt’s Sinai
desert, and then through to Palestine.

Over 60 comrades were killed or died in action from
wounds received in the fighting and were buried in a mass sandy
grave on the Mount of Olives, just outside Jerusalem in
Palestine.

After that it was on to the “Western Front” in France
where hundreds died at Flanders at the end of the First World
War.

The memory of the Queen’s 2/4th will live on in Croydon -
in the Parish Church inside of the West Door stand two
statuettes of British soldiers in full battle order. They represent
anofficer and an other rank from the barracks —and above them
hang the Regimental Colours.

The links with the church have continued up until the
present day - with the 2/4th having services near or on
Remembrance Sunday in November each year.

As another episode begins to pass into the pages of history
books rather than through the mouths of those who witnessed it,
it is right that perhaps the greatest spoils of war are those which
keep people in unity for more than 60 years.

Museum Open Day




5th Bn The Queen’s Royal Regiment, O.M.A.

A record turnout of one hundred and eighty members
including one from Australia, attended the Old Members
Association Dinner and Reunion on Saturday 14th May at
Sandfield Terrace Drill Hall, Guildford.

Welcoming everyone to this annual reunion/dinner, the
association Chairman, Lieut-Colonel Foster Herd, made a
special mention of Mr Ken Morrison who had taken his holiday
from Australia to coincide with the reunion, surprising all his old
pals who had not seen him since the War. FHe emigrated from this
country in 1947. Ken was one of the MT fitters with Sgt Bill
Morris REME.

Colonel Herd also welcomed the Mayor of Guildford, Mrs
Elizabeth and her husband Mr Stanley Cobbett, performing one
of the first official functions of their Mayoral Year, also Brigadier
Hugh Tarver, Deputy Colonel of The Queen’s Regiment, Lieut-
Col Les Wilson, Secretary of The Queens Royal Surrey Regt Old
Comrades Association, Colonel John Kealy, Brigadier F.E.
Stafford, a sprightly 97 year old, and the Battalion’s Padre during
the war, The Reverend Castle, who now lives in Essex.

The Chairman invited Brigadier Tarver to say a few words,
on thanking the Association for the invitation he said how
marvellous it was to see so many old comrades together after so
many years. He wished the association well, and hoped that this
event would continue to take place for many more years to
come. He also gave a short resume on the movements of The
Queen’s Regiment’s battalions.

All particulars of The 5th Bn Queen’s Royal Regt Old
Members Association can be received from The Hon. Secretary,
Doug Mitchell, 3 Littlefield Way, Fairlands, Guildford, Surrey.
GU3 3JE or Worplesdon 0483 232043.

The Mayor of Guildford, Mrs. Elizabeth Cobbett and her husband.
Also in the picture are Brigadier Hugh Tarver, a Deputy Colonel of The Queen's
Regiment, Lt Col Foster Herd, Ron May and Doug Mitchell.

6th (Bermondsey) Bn. The Queen’s Royal Regiment O.C.A.

I must apologise for the absence of notes in the May
Newsletter.

The Annual Dinner Dance was held at the Union Jack club
on Saturday February 13th 1988 with a very good turn out. The
evening was a great success. Our Belgian friends were
entertained in May and a return visit was made to Belgium in
September. Both visits were voted a success by allmembers who
attended these functions. In July in association with 1/7th
Queen’s we organised a coach party to Bassingbourn. There are
usually some seats spare if any one wants to join us. Contact
Secretary.

By the time these notes are published we will have held our
Ladies night Dinner and Dance. Our next function which is in
the process of being organised is the Christmas Social. The final
venue has not yet been arranged.

Our Annual Dinner Dance for 1989 will be held on
Saturday February 18th 1989 at the Gascoigne Rooms at the
Union Jack Club. Details from Hon. Secretary J.T. Brown, 10
Lawrence House, Millbank Estate, London SW1P 4ED. -

J

2nd/7th Queen’s O.C.A.

It was a great get-together in March of this year, and we are
planning a similar success for our 43rd Reunion Dinner on
Saturday Ist April 1989. Please note the date as it isa week or two
later than usual due to the timing of Easter. If you do not hear
from Harry Neale in February, do get in touch with him for the
details - he won’t leave your address off the list deliberately, but
we lose a few each year when members move without trace.

History of 2/7th Bn The Queen’s Royal Regiment

The other great event of the moment is the imminent
reprinting of Roy Bullen’s complete history of the Battalion ina
full reproduction of the 1958 edition with all maps and
illustrations as before. With the generous help of the
Association, private donations and use of some existing funds,
we are able to keep the cost down to a modest £ 6 for a hardback
production of this quality. There has already been a gratifying
response from exploratory circulation of the existing list of OCA
members, so that if you have not heard previously, or you failed
to reply at the time, or you are any other interested reader of
these notes who has not previously seen Roy’s excellent and
most readable book, please quickly reserve copies for yourself,
relatives or friends from H.T. Neale, 63 St. Aidans Road, East
Dulwich, SE22 ORW.

AGS

2/6th Queen’s Royal Regiment Annual Reunion

This was held on Saturday 10th September at the Union
Jack Club. 63 attended and many of the situations that arose
within the Battalion during the war years were discussed with
great gusto, and it is “most surprising” that those responsible for
the “big” decisions failed to get hostilities over much quicker!!!
It is gratifying that members look forward to news of their
Old Comrades who for many reasons are unable to attend.
Next year the Reunion falls on the anniversary of the
Salerno landing, and will be held at the Union Jack Club at 1900
hrs. Looking forward to seeing you all.
SP

Taking The Salute

Mr Hariy Brooker, 46 Shackleton Road, Tilgate, Crawlev, W Sussex taking the
salute at the final rehearsal for the Chichester Military Tattoo on 11th June
The Tattoo, which took place in Roussillon Barracks Chichester
(formerly the Depot of the Royal Sussex Regiment) raised over £4,000 for the
Army Benevolent Fund. Mr Brooker, who is 68 and served with The Queen’s Royal
Regiment was discharged in 1942. He was unable to attend the full performance
in the evening but was invited 1o take the salute in the afternoon.

The picture shows Drum Major Fairfax of the 5th (Volunteer) Battalion
The Queen’s Regiment asking permission to march off.
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Post War Service

Those of us who were to be repatriated home to the United
Kingdom were despatched from Bangalore to the transit camp at
Doolali. After a short stay we were on our way to Bombay to
cmbark on the SS Stratheden, and we sailed from Bombay in the
first week of June 1944,

Within a few days of sailing we heard over the ship’s tannoy
system that the invasion of Europe via Normandy had begun
and that the initial landings had been successful. The voyage
home was uneventful; a convoy was formed up outside Bombay,
and we set course for the United Kingdom via Indian Ocean,
Red Sea, Suez Canal, Mediterranean, Straits of Gibraltar, and
finally anchored in the Clyde, disembarked and proceeded to a
transit camp somewhere near Glasgow. Most of us on board had
not seen home since January 1939, so the reader will know our
feelings.

On arrival at the transit camp near Glasgow, the first
instruction was that we were confined to camp. [ will leave it to
the rcadersimagination to know how that was received; suffice it
to say that the camp was minus many senior ranks that evening,
and the pubs in and around Glasgow were blessed with the
presence ol many sun tanned members of His Majesty’s Armed
Forces, ex Fourteenth Army?

[ think that action by us on our first cvening home
galvanised the staff into some very quick action, for the next day
we were documented, issued with ration cards, (very foreign to
us), leave pass, and 28 days pay, and put on a train for London
that evening and proceeded on leave.

After completion of disembarkation leave in July/August
1944, we reassembled at Colchester Barracks, and after a brief
stay were despatched to a Holding Camp at Fenham Barracks,
Newcastle, and it is from this time on that we were to lose touch
with one another, for many were posted to different units at
various stages of our stay there. Those of us who stayed at
Fenham Barracks were put througha period of re-training. It was
not a happy time at all.

As the rcader will remember I had been abroad for a
number of years, including active service in the Middle East and
Burma. Those of us who had served as Chindits were very proud
of our distinctive badge. Before Icaving the Far East we had been
told that we would always be permitted to wear it. We were
ordered to cut them off our tunics in such a way that the
instruction hurt. Most of us felt the contempt in the way in which
the orders were given.

Most of my comrades repatriated with me from India were
long serving NCO’s, but sadly we were not made to feel welcome
in the Sergeants Mess. Squads were made up of senior NCO’s
and were given instruction by young Lance Corporals, in the
main reading direct from a training pamphlet. Such remarks
from these young NCO’s as “You may have been here, there and
everywhere and been members of a so called forgottenarmy, but
in the main you know ——— nothing about mustard gas or
anything else that matters™ One day, one of our senior NCO’s
could take no more and told a Lance Corporal his fortune,
whereupon he promptly left us saying he was going to report all
of us, which he did.

A short while later, an officer approached us, and with a
smile on his face told us he had good news for us, we were Lo be
posted to Londonimmediately, where we were required to work
at the Officers Personal Filc Branch which at that time was at
Hobart House, Victoria. Within the space of an hour or so, we
were packed and on the train from Newcastle to London, the late
‘Spike’ Gage and ‘Chirpy’ Watson (C/Sgts) and myself were the
only Queen’s members so lar as | can remember.

We duly arrived at Victoria Station, reported to Hobart
Housc where we were received with courtesy and assistance,
found ourselves some lodgings, and settled in. It was about this
time that the V1 and V2’s began to arrive over London; I have
often wondered since, who had the last laugh, the young Lance
Corporal who no doubt remained in the safety of Fenham
Barracks, thinking of how he had got rid of an *Awkward Squad’.

The war at this stage certainly looked as though it was
going to finish by Christmas of that ycar, 1944, but the failure at
Arnhem, and then the subsequent German Ardennes offensive
put paid to that hope, and the war dragged on until May 1945.

Our posting to Hobart House came toanend in December
1944, and once again we were returned to Fenham Barracks, but
luckily only a day or so after we were despatched to Wootton
Underwood Camp, near Aylesbury, Buckinghamshire.

It was a bitterly cold winter, with very little fuel to warm
the billets, and we were left alone most of the time. There was an
acute shortage of infantry at about this time, and I remember
other arms ol the service being converted to infantry, cven
groups of sailors from the Royal Navy, and yet at Wootton
Underwood Camp there were quite a few of us infantry just
waiting around for postings.

In January 1945 1 was posted to Belhus Park, Avely, near
Purlleet, Essex. I was to be one of four Colour Sgts to staff the
camp, known at S4 Marshalling and Transit Camp. Readers of
the News Letter will have seen my remarks concerning this
transit camp in the May 1988 issue, comparing it with Clarrie
Jarman who was there in 1914, passing through. The Transit
Camp was later transferred to a more permancnt site at a place
called Orsett, necarer to Tilbury Docks.

Early in 1946 | desired to rejoin my regiment. It took a few
months to come about, but in September of that year | was able
to rejoin the Tolding Battalion at Gravesend. The Regimental
Sergeant Major was Fred IHarcup, and I at last after a lengthy
absence, felt 1 was back where [ belonged, with my own
Regiment, not quite, but I think it right to say that this is where
the ‘Post War Scrvice’ part of my story recally begins.
Stoughton Barracks, Guildford

In November 1946 Number 2 Primary Training: Centre,
Stoughton Barracks, Guildford, was activated, and now I really
was back with my own Regiment, and many friends that 1 had
lost contact with over the past eighteen months.

The Depot was commanded by the late Lieutenant
Colonel H G Veasey, DSO, Major Bill Watford was the
Quartermaster, Len Cousins his RQMS. RSM Fred Harcup was
the Depot Regimental Sergeant Major; Major Norton was to be
the Training Company Commander, the late Charlie Cronk.
MM was the Company Sergeant Major, and [ was the Company
Quartermastcer Sergeant.

Training Wing 2 PTC Guildford

Somec other well known names were at the depot at this
time. Major ‘Buzzy’ Waspe was Sccrctary of Regimental
Association, Bandmaster Larry Gaines, CSM Dick Hutchinson,
CSM Nobby IHall, C/Sgts Charlie Sleet and Hargraves, and Jack
Moule and Nobby Clarke werc civilians staffing the Orderly
Room.

The rccruits passing through for training were, of course,
all National Servicemen, and were badged under the General
Scrvice Corps cap badge. On complction of their six weeks basic
training they werc posted to different Regiments and Corps
according to demand; and so for the next twelve (o cighteen
months many of these young lads were (o pass through our
hands. I suppose the high lights of life at the Regimental Depot at
this time was our Saturday Night entertainments in the Sgts.
Mess. I wonder how many old members remember Len (Fishy)
Barton arriving late on Saturday night after closing his fish shop,
and bringing lots of fresh fish for thosec marricd members who
had ordered it. Mrs Ida Cronk can (cll onc or two amusing
incidents concerning kippers at 0200 hrs on a Sunday morning.

The most important event was the visit of the late Ficld
Marshall Lord Montgomery in his capacity as Chief of the
Imperial General Staff. I had the honour to be introduced to him,
he asked me if I could remember the name of the driver who
drove his stafl car when he was the Brigade Commander at
Portsmouth in 1937/38. 1 was ablc to tell him it was a Private
Bridger.
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Field Marshal, Lord Monigomery talking to the author

Early in 1948 the Depot was again reduced to Cadre
Strength, due to Army reorganisation, recruit training was to be
completed elscwhere. Fred Harcup left the army at about this
time and became a Yecoman Warder at the Tower of London,
and Charlic Cronk left the army and was employed at the House
of Commons.

Warrant Officers and Sergeants Mess, Guildford 1947

Once again 1 was on the move, this time to Shorncliffe,
awaiting a decision as to my next posting. It was at Shorncliffe
that I met for the first and last time RSM Percy Tasker.
However, my stay at Shorncliffe was very brief, for | had at last
got a posting to the 2nd Battalion The Queen’s Royal Regiment,
they who I had left in May 1944, and was now to rejoin them in
Dortmund some four years later.

Dortmund

It was a very different Battalion to the one that I had left,
and I joined them at a particularly trying time.

The Commanding Officer, Lieut-Col L C East, DSO, OBE,
must have had a particularly hard time because of the continual
departure of demob groups, hard training, and the general
conditions prevailing in Germany at that time.

I found that I knew very few faces in the Battalion, I think
George Deacon was the only one I knew well, but it didn’t take
me long before getting back into the fold and making many more
new and lasting friends in the Sgts Mess.

Ben Nokes was the RSM, Jim Spence the RQMS, and
Captain Jackson the QM. There wasone other very youngjunior
NCO who I did not know at the time, he was found in the Signal
Stores behind what to me seemed heaps of coils of signal wire,
umpteen wireless sets in various stages of repair or whateve(. He
looked very keenand alert, not lost for an answer when required.
His name was, and is L.M. Wilson, now of course the Secretary
of the Regimental Association Lieutenant-Colonel L.M. Wilson
MBE. The Battalion was under orders for a move to Berlin just
after I joined the Battalion, and it was to have been mainly by
road and rail. About half the Battalion were on the way by road
when the Russians imposed their ‘Blockade of Berlin’, and no
entry into Berlin could be made by road or rail, the only way inor
out was by air. This meant of course that a major task of

repacking all the stores and equipment had to be undertaken in
Dortmund, and packaged for conveyance by air, and all
personnel who were unable to complete the journey by road and
rail had to be airlifted in to Berlin.

I remained behind with a rear party in Dortmund, working
with Billy Motton, WOII at the time, very shortly to take over as
RQMS. We had to gather in all accommodation stores, and
prepare to hand the barracks back to the BT A. This eventually
accomplished, we too got on to a Dakota aircraft amply loaded
with stores which included mortar bombs, and headed for
Berlin, landing at Gatow airport in Berlin without incident.

West Berlin

The Battalion was quartered in the Olympic Stadium in
Berlin for the first part of the stay in Berlin. It was very basic, the
Sgts Mess was in dressing rooms of the number one swimming
pool, as also was the accommodation for some of the mess
members. Others were accommodated in various rooms in the
buildings surrounding the main sports area.

Here at last [ was able to get to know the members of the
Sgts Mess. A few, like George Deacon, CSM ‘Twinkle’ Herbert,
Bill Elkins and Sid Waldron, I had already known; others
became long standing friends, like Eddie O’Laughlin (ORQMS)
Billy Motton (RQMS) Derek Adkins (PRI) Vic Aukett (C/Sgt)
Charlie Cheeseman (C/Sgt) Dick Wright (Pro/Sgt) Neville

Jackson, Pat Duffy, John Stiles Drums, Dinky Lampard, (Harry
Drayton, Band) Harry Gill, Vance Cotsford, Fred Wickens,
‘Tiffy’ Stone, REME, Bill Redford under the RSM, firstly Ben
Noakes, and then Joe Simmonds MC, all these senior NCOs and
warrant officers formed the backbone of the Sgts Mess fora long
time to come, and were to be long term friends.

Most of the members of the Sergeants Mess that I have
recalled by name have been those who have been long standing
members and naturally long service. One of the strong points of
the Sergeants Mess structure in the British Army is the new
younger members who are promoted into the Sergeants Mess,
from the Corporals Mess within the battalion, who take a back
seat at first, to watch, listen and learn from the older hands, and
then when some of the older ones depart the younger members
come into their own, and carry on the traditions of the Sergeants
Mess

It is right and proper at this point to introduce a few of these
younger members who came into the Sergeants Mess during the
Berlin tour or very soon afterwards, who were to make their
name in their own right, and even to surpass the heights of the
older members. Space, and perhaps a loss of memory, prevents
me from mentioning all those young members, I hope those |
have not mentioned will forgive me.

Young Les Wilson joined the Mess about Berlin time, and
went on to become Lieutenant Colonel (QM). Keith Yonwin
and Derek Adkins were also to become Major Quartermasters.
‘Bozzle’ Wilmshurst became a Superintending Clerk (WOI).
‘Bozzle’ was ajovial character who gave usmany a laugh. He was
alsoanexcellent shotand a very good Mortar Sgt before entering
the orderly room. I must not forget to mention ‘Busty’
Humphries, (similar in nature to ‘Bozzle’) who, together with
Fred Wickens (CSM), were among the first reinforcements
from the Regiment to go to Korea in 1951. Happily they both
survived that encounter, although it is sad to relate Fred
Wickens died earlier than expected. Sgt Watret, better known to
us all as ‘Doctor’ Watret, it goes without saying he was the M |
Room Sgt.

These were just some of the younger members coming
along. They, and those I have not been able to recall, were a
credit to the Sergeants Mess and of course to the Regiment.

In the early days in Berlin, it had been decided at very high
level that a reorganisation of the Army was to be; one of the
changes being that a number of Battalions were to be disbanded.
In our case this meant the 2nd Battalion, and so a large
ceremonial parade was to take place, ‘Trooping The Colour’ of
both the First and Second Battalions. We were then to become
Ist Battalion The Queen’s Royal Regiment, the 2nd Battalion in
name disbanded, and their ‘Colours’ laid up. It was a sad day for
those of us who had been 2nd Battalion for almost all of
our service.

The parade took place on the Olympischer Platz in Berlin
on the Yth September 1948 under the Direction of General Sir
George Giffard GCB, DSO, Colonel of the Regiment. The










up in a Hindu-Moslem riot. It was very frightening. They were
knifeing and bludgeoning each other and some tried to cut the
throat of our horse. Fortunately the Indian police arrived and
escorted usto safety. We never went shopping in that area again!

During February there was a most impressive parade on
the Maidan. There were the Indian Lancers on splendid horses
and with their pennants, Mountain Artillery, the Broken Wheel
Troop of the Royal Horse Artillery and Infantry of many
regiments. What a kaleidoscope of colour against the sandy soil!

There were excellent sporting facilities, and Olive and I
learnt to play tennis on the Sergeants’ Mess courts. I also learnt
to play hockey and was selected for the United Schools side to
play against the University. Here I met Tiger Singh who even-
tually played for India. Bicycles could be hired from a contractor
at4annasan hour; some were rare old bikes, but it was funriding
them.

Kailana 1925

In Aprilwe moved back to K ailana. Our quarters were near
the parade ground and we could look down the khudside into the
barrack rooms of the Durhames.

Each night there wasa film show in the gymnasium. We sat
on Army benches, and the place was crowded while we watched
such stars as Art Accord, Tom Mix, Pearl White and Mary
Pickford. Incidental music was provided by Grace Hayde on a
gramophone. Familiar tunes such as “Three O’clock in the
Morning”, “I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles” and First War songs
accompanied selected parts of the films. They were, of course,
silent films, but one could hear the steady munch of roasted
peanuts purchased from the Indian vendor at the door. And the
floor would be covered with husks. One of the harshest
punishments meted out to us by Dad was “No pictures for seven
days”. My first taste of ‘defaulters’!

Drummer Hubbard was the Champion Bugler of all India,
and we children would walk down to the parade ground to hear
him sound Reveille. Frank Hubbard was a CSM at the Depot in
1939; and in 1940 he was killed in action in France.

Allahabad 1925

September saw us preparing to leave for the Plains, and my

father was OC the rear party. W hen we were ready to leave it was
found that the rivers were in full spate and snow, yes snow, had
blocked the roads. It was a very hazardous journey with hillmen
cutting a way through the snow. When we reached the river we
were transported across in a type of boatswain’s chair slung
between two pylons. I still have a vivid memory of Olive with the
sewing machine, followed by me with a bath full of cooking
utensils, followed by Mother with Joan in her arms crossing over
the raging torrent, while a bloated buffalo, cow, horse or goat
floated underneath. It was a nightmare journey, and all told it
took two days before we arrived back at Allahabad.

We learnt from those troops that had remained on the
Plains that the daily routine had been changed. In the past,
because the days were longand very hot, parades had finished by
breakfast, but under the changed routine parades now carried on
until midday. After 4pm everybody had to be out of the barrack
rooms and take part in some sports activity.

By Thursday evening the troops were always short of cash.
They would sit on the steps leading to the verandah and sing.
This was the cue for Mother to send over the bearer with jugs of
tea and trays of cakes. D Company, where Dad was CSM, was in
the barrack block opposite our quarter, only about fifty yards
away.

In November there was increased activity in the barracks.
Gardens were tidied, trees were pruned and anything that did not
move was whitewashed or red ochred. The married quarters
were spruced up, we children had to be well dressed and clean
and all the servants had new livery. I recall my father seeing me
return from school with socks down, shoes scuffed and topee
with the pugaree askew, giving me the order “If anyone asks you
who you are, say Johnny Smith of the Royal Artillery, NOT
Bertie Domoney of the Queen’s.” An inspection was imminent
and finally the Commander-in-Chief, Field Marshal Sir William
Birdwood, arrived. Lt Colonel Rainsford Hannay, our CO, was
congratulated on the very high standard of the Battalion. It was a
relief to return to normal.

Although it was not allowed, I would often visit the troops
in their barrack room, and I recall one occasion when the word
went round that the OC and CSM were visiting. I was hastily
dumped into a huge kitbox until the visit was over.

The Band and Drums would give occasional recitals on the
parade ground (maidan) for the troops in barracks. Christmas
was the usual round of social activities. A replica of a zeppelin
raid on London was constructed in the gymnasium, and Father
Christmas descended from the ceiling by parachute. Every child
in the Regiment received a number of small gifts. Mine was a
multi-bladed penknife, a pencil box and a travel book. Most of
the social life was organized by the Battalion, and functions took
place in the gymnasium - cinema, parties and concerts. There
were weekly dances in the Sergeants’ Mess. Teenage girls were
strictly chaperoned. Fraternising with the Indians and Anglo-
Indians was not encouraged.

Our family life, like everyone else, ran according to the
bugle calls. Reveille 0500 hrs, Father gets up; we all get up. We
stood to attention for “Retreat”, and at “Lights Out” our
electricity was switched off. Meals were taken when father was
not on parade. Even our parrot could imitate some of the bugle
calls.

The dhobi would wash my clothes and return them ready
to wear the same day. I would change three times a day just
leaving them for the bearer to pick up off the floor! Another
visitor to the verandah was the derzi, the tailor. He would arrive
with a bundle of cloth and an old Singer sewing machine perched
on his head. He would sit on the verandah and make anything
required. Much of the hand sewing was carried out by fixing the
cloth with the big and first toe of the right foot, holding the other
end of the cloth vertical and sewing. Ironing was carried out with
acharcoalfilled iron and damping down was done throughout by
a mouthful of water. Mother also had a couple of flat irons ready
to press clothes.

By now our School Mistress was Mrs Burgess, known as
‘Mrs Chips’ because her husband was the Pioneer Sergeant and a
carpenter by trade. From her] learnt raffia work and also my first
country dances. The boys were taught mathematics, map
reading, and geography by the Regimental Instructor, Tiny
Kidson,(2) who was now a sergeant.

Once the Battalion marched to Shankargarh, a training
camp 33 miles away across very rugged country. When they
returned we could hear the Band and Drums some distance off.
Mother immediately arranged for jugs of tea to be available at D
Company Office. The refreshment was very much appreciated.
Lieutenant H P Coombe wrote a note to Mother, “Thank God,
Mrs Domoney, you saved my life!” I still have that note!(3)

Kailana 1926

We moved back here in April. It was the same pattern as
before. The Devons were at Chakrata, and we linked up again
with our old friends, the Hernimans. Our School Mistress was
now Mrs Buckenham, the wife of Sergeant Buckenham. She was
very strict but an excellent teacher. It was at her school that I
stuck my finger into a hole in the brickwork. It was stung by a
wasp and swelled so that I could not withdraw it. The Pioneer
Corporal had to cut away the brickwork; this not only released
my finger but also a swarm of wasps which scattered the
onlookers.

In September 1926 we moved back to Allahabad and were
greeted by a violent sandstorm. Despite all windows and doors
being closed, the sand was inches thick on the floor. A huge
poplar tree some 60 foot high crashed down between the two
married quarters demolishing the outside toilets. An old Indian
woman seated in a wickerwork toilet was blown some 200 yards
across the parade ground.




In October we learned that the Battalion was to leave India.
A spate of ceremonies and social activities ensued. There was
the Trooping of the Colour, followed by a torchlight tattoo and
the Viceroy, Lord Irwin, visited the Battalion.

Finally, having sold all the wickerwork furniture, packed
up all the brass that Mother had collected, purchased what was
thought to be suitable clothing for our return to the UK, paid off
the servants, we set off for Allahabad station and our journey to
Bombay. And so ended the Domoney stay in India.

The Domoneys Return to UK
Coming Home

On Christmas Eve 1926 we boarded the HT Assaye. The
Battalion were not the only Army personnel on board. My father
and [ had a First Class cabin which entitled usto fruit and biscuits
with our early morning tea. We of course met up with the family
during the day. Spaces were reserved on the poop deck for
animals being brought home. We had two parrots, Polly and
Vulture, and it was Olive’s job to feed them. There was a sentry
at the entrance to the poop deck as we were only allowed up
there during certain hours.

Life on the troop deck was not very good. The troops had
hammocks slung over the messtables. The deck was very airless
and did not make for comfort for those with queasy stomachs.
The going across the Indian Ocean was very rough. The troops
were a very happy lot, and those that were not ill got very merry
on Christmas Day. Every child of the Regiment was given
several presents on Christmas Day. Being a good sailor, I
thoroughly enjoyed the voyage, especially the meals. “Fiddles”
had to be fitted to all tables to prevent dishes and plates sliding
off as the ship rolled.

We stopped at Aden and were taken off in lighters so that
we could take some exercise. We were lucky: my father had
been stationed at Aden previously and knew his way about. The
Devonshire Regiment were stationed nearby at Steamer Point,
and their Bandmaster, George Herniman, a friend of the family,
met us. After a very short stay we boarded ship and moved on to
Port Sudan where the Battalion disembarked for Khartoum.
There were no married quarters at Khartoum, and so the
families remained on board to travel back to England. Dad did
not leave with the Battalion - he had reached the age limit and
was going home on discharge.

It was terribly hot after we left Aden, and got hotter as we
sailed up the Suez Canal. ButI thoroughly enjoyed the trip up the
Canai. We saw Arab dhows drifting slowly along with
multifarious cargoes. There were small boats with young boys
peddling bananas, oranges and grapes. A line would be let down
from the deck, a basket of fruit hauled up and the cost placed in
the basket which was.then lowered back to the boys. Coins
would be thrown into the Canal and the youngsters would dive
into its murky water to retrieve them. And on the Canal bank
were camel trains carrying all sorts of goods.

Soon we were in the Mediterranean, but it didn't seem to
gel any cooler. We stopped at Malta to re-coal.

From Malta we sailed through the Straits of Gibraltar into
the Atlantic and the Bay of Biscay. The weather changed and the
sea became very rough. There were not many people taking
meals. When we were off Ushant we saw a French destroyer
appearing and disappearing as the waves mounted higher.
Everyone was confined to their cabins, and the atmosphere was
awful. About a day out from Southampton the storm subsided
and we were allowed back on deck, but it was off tropical kit and
into something warmer.

We docked at Southampton about 7 a.m., had an early
breakfast and collected up our cabin luggage. Our baggage ‘Not
wanted on voyage’ was on the quayside. We said our farewells to
those families not travelling on the same (rain, and soon we were
on the trainto Guildford. We were home again and thus ended a
very adventurousand educational eight years spent abroad at the
Government’s expense.

Notes on the Domoneys

The article on the Domoney family recalls the boyhood in
India of Major A W V Domoney, whose father, CSM A J D
Domoney, served in The Queen’s from 1903 to 1927. Father
went to France with the Ist Battalion in 1914 and was taken
prisoner. He served in the 2nd Battalion in India and took his
discharge in 1927. He died in 1935, and Cpl lHubbard, the former
Champion Bugler, sounded the Last Post at his funeral.

Major Domoney enlisted in The Queen’s in 1933 and was
commissioned in 1939. ‘Dom’, as both father and son were
known, served as a company commander and second-in-
command in the 2/7th Queen’s in Italy in World War II. He
attended the Staff College and retired in 1946.

(1) The Sergeant’s sash, presented by HRH The Prince of
Wales to CSM Domoney in 1922, was worn by his son in 1938
when escort to the Colours, and by his grandson, Sgt A B J
Domoney in 1964 when serving in the Army Air Corps.

(2) Sgt R E Kidson, the Regimental Education Instructor who
taught Dom as a boy, became CSM D Company, 2 Queen’s, and
in 1937 Dom was his Company Clerk.

(3) Lt Col H P Coombe and Major A W V Domoney were

both serving in 13 Queen’s in 1943.

The 4th Queens with the B.E.F. 1939/40
(The somewhat sketchy recollections of one who took part in a
rather unusual and hitherto unchronicled aspect of the 1939/40

Campaign in France and Belgium)

The 4th Battalion The Queen’s qual Regi.ment, less
colourfully known as the 63rd Searchlight Reglment was
embodied in August 1939 and rapidly deplqyed in and qround
Southampton. In early September (he Battalion was required to
provide a detachment for service with the B.E.F.inFrance. The
detachment comprised some of those not yet deployedanda fgw
Sappers. Capt R.T. Walters (438 Coy) was selected as O.C. with
Lieut J.H. Farmer (440 Coy), who was bilingual French; as 2 i/c.
The party was to become an Army Observer.Unlt.

After arriving in the Amiens area the unit came under the
operational and to a large degree admin!strauve command of the
Royal Air Force and met up with the wireless operators anq MT
drivers who were to become colleagues. Together they quickly
learned the rudiments if not the art of spotting enemy aquraft
and reporting their movements by radio (W/T) to an operations
room at a fighter aerodrome in France. ‘

In early October the 4th Queens were required to provide a
junior Officer and a senior N.C.O. to accompany a group of
National Service Gunners to strengthen the party already
abroad. 2/Lt D.F.L. Evansand Sgt. Bicknell were selected. Soon
after the two detachments had amalgamated the unit moved to
Metz having set up a staging post at Signy L’Abbaye (Ardennes).
A base was set up in the Caserne Ney from whence a Wireless
Intelligence Screen was deployed just inrear thhe Maginot Line
in the Department of Moselle. All the service personnel were
billeted in French villages and were given subsistence allowance
as there were no supply facilities. A spotting station co.mprlsed
four Army observers and two wireless operators, a driver was
added when mobile. il

Later in 1939, and after it was decreed that all Territorial
soldiers (not officers!), under the age of twenty were to be
returned toU.K ., a second “Screen” was established i.n the qu de
Calais Department, HQ in Le Touquet with spotting stations
along the coastline from Berck to Wimereux. This screen was
mobile being equipped with caravans and tow trucks. Evans was
in charge of the Northern unit while Walters and Farmerranthe
Eastern Screen and HQ. } )

After 10 May and the end of the “Phoney War the picture
became somewhat blurred, the roads satura_ted with the B.E.F.
advancing, refugees evacuating, and the radio waves blocked by
simultaneous reports of enemy aircraft. The writer no longer had
direct contact with the HQ Unit and his screen was independent
when it moved into Belgium where it seemed that no one knew
what to do with it. However minds were made up by the etficient
and powerful radio network which relayed a message in clear
“RTN Boulogne” which meant get there assoonas possible. This
was done with few mishaps and no casualties. On return to UK
the unit spent a short while at the RA Depot at Woolwich and
later at Norton Manor, Taunton where it was disbanded.

Walters® Eastern Screen and HQ was r;deployed n Erance
and in withdrawal made its way to Brittany also w1‘lhout
casualties en route for UK where the Army Observer Unit was
sent to Aberporth in Wales with a view to forming two Army
Observer Batteries for service in Northern Ireland with Walters,
who had been mentioned in despatches, in charge of one with
Evans as 2 i/c. Farmer is believed to have become an SOE

operative and to have won a MC.
D.F.L.E.




FROM THE EDITOR’S POSTBAG

STAN BLAY writes: At the Regimental Church Service at
Guildford Cathedral 1 had a most pleasant and unexpected
surprise. I met Peter Scott, an old school friend of mine who
served with 1/5 Queen’s during the 1939-45 war.

Peter and I had not met since we were last together in the
same class at Northmead Boys School at Guildford in the early
part of 1937, 51 years ago. After all this time we both recognised
each other, and of course the gathering was not long enough to
say all we wanted to, but many old times were recalled of our
younger days.

Peter was over here from USA.

A CMERRETT writes: There can be no other document so
memory erupting as the Association News Letter. When I see
the names D’Albertanson, Gary Lockwood and Joe Stewart, my
mind travels back sixty six years to Lucknow, then with the
names Col Sheldon and Brig Wood I am reminded of Allahabad
and Khartoum. It was on the banks of the river Jumna at
Allahabad that as a Battalion Drill Instructor I was joined by Mr
Sheldon in voice exercises, and 1 knew Mr Wood as a keen
sportsman - hockey and rugby. We were both members of the
Battalion rugby fifteen. I was sorry to read that these two fine
officers have passed on.

Not so the owner of the initials L C E at the end of the
obituary to Colonel Sheldon. It pleased me to know that Colonel
East, another rugby man, is still going strong, (good show).

I’m sure that the author of the article “Learning the hard
way” in Newsletter No. 43, did not realise at the time of the
formation of 2/6 Queen’s in 1939, that they were getting two
stalwarts who knew service under ‘Chokey’ Sullivan in the 2nd
Bn The Queen’s, then known as ‘The Guards of India’. I recall
having heard that the Prince of Wales at his inspection of the
Battalion on his tour in 1921/22 remarked ‘you should be at
home guarding my Father’ (true or false - I don’t know).

Then reference to Colonel Bolton takes me back to
Stoughton Bks, where he was CO at the time he interviewed me
as to my plans for continuing in the service, but my time was up
and I was disenchanted. May be it was as well that I left then,
otherwise I would never over a decade later, have been available
to organise and train the Air Ministry Home Guard in London,
especially the Whitehall Company.

A H F WILLIAMS writes: The letter from Colonel Tony
Ling was most interesting, and I hope somebody can solve the
mystery.

The Regimental number is a territorial one and I can only
think that Pte Treasure was one of the forty posted from the 2nd/
6th Surrey’s to the 2nd Battalion in 1939. This, of course, does
not answer why he rests among the Australians, 1 hope
somebody can solve it.

i o2,
7%

AL

LEO DUNCAN writes: Reading of the passing of Major
(QM) Dougie Fraser in the News Letter, recalled one of many
experiences we had together on the North West Fronticr of
India. We were stationed at a place called Razmak, when we
were called out on column to go after some Pathans who were
giving us a bit of trouble. We stopped for a few days at a camp
called Tunda China. As usual we put pickets up the hills to
protect the camp.

Just as we were settling down for the night, all hell broke
loose on a large picket occupied by a platoon of the Punjab Regt.
The R.S. M. called for volunteerstotake wateronamule uptoL/
Cpl Frasers small section on a hill in front of the main camp.
They were in a sanger, which is a circle of stones about 3ft high,
built by troops generations ago, for which we were truly grateful.
Well, as all good soldiers know, one never volunteers, so it came
down to “YOU AND YOU?”, and 1 was one of the you’s. As
anyone knows who has led a mule it has a mind of its own. Well
off we went, and as we went up a Pathan thought it would be
good funto take a pot at us now and again. He had little chance of
hitting us, but just to be safe we got on the other side of the mule,
but the mule had other ideas and kept trying to get the other side
of us. We were told off for this later by the R.S.M. He said we
were expendable, the mule was not! I often wonder if he meant
it?

However, we got to the top in one piece and jumped over
the wall into the sanger. We were about to make tea when a
message came up from H.Q. by lampto“GET THAT BLOODY
MULE INTO THE SANGER”. There we were, tenof usand an
uncontrollable animal, all crushed in together. It stamped all
over us. It was winter and freezing cold. At last the dawn came,
and we made ready to go down to camp. L/Cpl Fraser was
looking through his glassesto check if any Pathans had hidden up
in the shrubbery, to catch us on the way down, when a shot hit
the top of the sanger and young Fraser went down with bits of
lead and chips of stone in the side of his face. There was plenty of
blood but we were pleased to hear that he was not too badly hurt.
We took him down on the mule, and were met half way by
Gurkha stretcher bearers who took him back to Razmak.

I did not see him again till he came from Germany as
Quartermaster to the 6th Queens T.A. at Bermondsey. We used
to chat in the mess on old times, but he was a reserved type of
man. I know we who knew him will miss a great soldier, and a
Queensman through and through. My best wishes to his family.

Leo (Darky) Duncan

D.J. BENNETT writes from Suffolk: Thank you for the
Newsletter. 1 have had a call from P. Mabbett of Bury St.
Edmunds and joined him and others at the Royal British Legion
on June Ist for a little get together and a drink. There I met Bert
Hadley from Newmarket whom I hadn’t seen for some 46 years,
so there was much to chat about. Phil Mabbett read the letter
that [ wrote you and you printed in the last issue. He had a letter
inthe same issue, just before mine, so that started the ball rolling.
Now we hope to keep in touch. Thank you.

Message from Australia on The Glorious First

Best wishes to all ranks on this Glorious First of-June.
6087294 Ted Josling.

CAN YOU HELP?

In reading an old copy of that fine quarterly magazine
“This England”, I was very interested to read a very descriptive
piece of The East Surrey Regiment. I was in captivity at a place
called Yawata in the district called Fukuoka on the island of
Kyushu in Japan. One of my best friends was a member of the
East Surreys by the name of John Kitchener Codd. He was a
regular having served in many places, Shanghai for one and
maybe India, I forget now, and was taken P.O.W. in Singapore or
Malaya. His home address pre-war was No. 11 Strathearn Road,
Sutton, Surrey. [ know he was living there in 1946 or ’47 as 1
called on him. Since [ retired in 1983 I have endeavoured to trace
many old mates, John Codd being one of them, but have had no
reply by writing to that forty year old address, nor have I had the
letters returned. I know it is a “long shot” writing to you, but




hope you may have a registry of nominal rolls of past members of
your Regiments; or maybe you can suggest some way of tracing
my old friend via your Regimental Association Newsletter if
there is one in existence.

Any reader who may be able to help should write to:- J. Urwin
(Geordie), 24 Martin St. Beaumaris - 3193, Victoria, A ustralia.

ERNIE PITT writes: Enclosed is a photo of George
Campbell and myself, George is on the left with the glasses. The
last time I saw George was on the 25th July 1944, We were
stretcher bearers with 1st/5th Queen’s at ITS. South of Caen we
had some stretcher cases to deal with and I said 1 would take
them back to the R.A.P. ona Bren gun carrier. I laid on the back
to hold them on,.got about two fields away when a shell came
over knocking me off and shrapnel going right through my leg. |
got picked up by a Canadian tank. I got to know George was still
alive by contacting Doug Mitchell.

George has just had an operation for throat cancer so he
can’t talk, but he wrote a lot of names down - what a memory he
has. I spent a couple of hours with him, and he is going to come
over to see me sometime. It is good to be in touch again after so
long.

Major P.G.E. HILL writes: During a recent one day visit to
Belgium 1 visited the Communal Cemetery at Oostdunkirk
where there is a British War Graves plot. Here I found the graves
of thefollowing East Surreyskilled inaction between 29 May and
4 June 1940.

6144104 Pte A G Avis; 6141900 Pte E W Bailey; 6143615
Pte J Buck; 6142388 Pte H Bullen; 6141715 Pte C W Clark;
6144439 Pte N J Exall; 6144493 Pte F G Fenner; 6699527 CplGR
James; 6144908 Pte M W W King; 6144304 Pte O Lawless;
6143539 Pte B R Sayles.

This small plot was in the usual immaculate condition
associated with the Commonwealth War Graves Commission.

Later that day I went to St George’s Memorial Church at
Ypres. On the walls in the chancel are large brass tablets
commemorating All Ranks of The Queen’s Royal Regiment and
The East Surrey Regiment who were killed in the Ypres Salient
in the 1914-18 War. On the south side of the nave there is a
Regimental banner and memorial plate presented by the 11th
(Lambeth) Bn The Queen’s Royal Regiment.

There are a number of small brass memorial plates on the
chairs in the nave, amongst them one inscribed with the name of
Pte Leonard Baldwin MM, 8th Bn The East Surrey Regiment,
who died on 20th October 1987. Almost exactly 70 years before,
Pte Baldwin, a stretcher bearer, had won his Military Medal at
Passchendaele, a few -miles away. A picture of him being
interviewed by Sir Harry Secombe for television appeared in the
News Letter of November 1986.

J. FLAGG writes from 190 Sprowston Road, Norwich,
Norfolk NR3 4JA, telephone number 0603 486294. He has
recently joined the Association and become a subscriber to the
Newsletter. He served in A Company, 2/7th Queens in Italy and
would very much like to hear from any old member o2/ /th who
cares to write or telephone him.

Memorable Journeys in Peace and War
‘Buster’ Brown’s Story - A Journey to Damascus

I am 6103161 a member of A Company, 2nd Bn The
Queen’s Royal Regiment. This is a train journey | remember
back in June 1941. Our draft was called to reinforce the Battalion
in Syria. From the moment we left Geneifa it wasa bigadventure
and a scenic tour I would not have missed for anything.

We climbed aboard the train and started off our journey up
the Canal Zone, which is the only part in this area which is
cultivated, and we saw plenty of people working their plots using
methods to irrigate and plough that were used in Biblical times.

We had not been travelling long when the train came to a
standstill. Heads hung out of the windows and with much
excitement we saw a train loaded with huge melonsabout to pass
us. Sitting on top of the melons was an Egyptian in his “Burton”
rags completely unaware of what was about to happen. It was a
matter of “fix bayonets” and as the train slowly passed by, the
melons came within easy reach, bayonets flashed and we had
fresh fruit to eat. The Egyptian, by this time extremely mad, was
trying to walk about on the melons which had become unstable
and harangued another Pte Brown who reciprocated with equal
venom. They both got down on the track and had a ‘ding-dong’.
Our train was now moving slowly and as our voices were getting
faint Brownie jumped back on our train. At twenty it was a
giggle, in retrospect I suppose it was unforgiveable.

At El Kantara, half way up the Suez Canal we detrained
and crossed over by pontoon ferry. Every urchin gathered to
pick up ‘backsheesh’ and as always on all stations the chant from
children went something like this - “No mudder, no fadder, no
seester, no brudder, anna misteen mafeesh fahlous, gimme
backsheesh”. If you weakened and gave alms you would be
besieged, like throwing corn to pigeons. The other cry that you
would hear was “Lemoneeade, cold lemoneeade, eggs and
bread, bread eggs”. We were under strict orders not to purchase
any drinks or food - we also by then had learnt a few words of
Arabic!

Over the other side of the Canal we marched to the
cookhouse, run by Aussies and obtained a meal before crossing
the Sinai Desert to El Arish. The meal consisted of a mug of tea,
sausages and beans.

Once on the next train the scenery was rather boring, just
reddish coloured sand stretching away to an escarpment in the
distance with an occasional Bedouin camp in sight. As the train
approched El Arish we could see the Mediterraneanand the land
began to look more cultivated. From there is was up past what is
now the Gaza strip to Rehovot, Jaffa and Tel-Aviv and on to
Haifa. We passed through orange and grapefruit groves - huge
mounds of rotting fruit on the ground. How our people back
home would have loved to have them, but with no shipping
available that was that. Fruit was the only thing we had issued in
plenty.

The train for the last part of our trip was on a narrow gauge
railway. This time we had to make do with cattle trucks and
goods wagons. These had a sliding door on the side and were
most uncomfortable. Thisjourney was only about seventy miles
in a straight line, but the track did not go straight for many miles
as we were to find out. Just before the train left Palestine it
stopped to pick up wood. (It was a wood burner!)

We had now reached the Lebanon and it was really
picturesque, the land was not so flat and much greener. The
railway crossed a river and it was obvious that the bridge had
been blown up at some time. It was now just a set of rails, resting
on a framework. The train’s speed was reduced to walking pace
and I tensed and held my breath till the train was again on firm
ground.

Water came cascading down from high ground through
lush vegetation and disappeared way down below us. As we
entered Syria, the mountains seemed to have a grandeur about
them despite the lack of any greenery. You could see where the
railway had been cut into the mountainside; the gradient
appeared to be about one in four.

The train stopped so that the engine could get sufficient
power in its boiler to climb up the gradient awaiting us. The
fireman was stuffing logs into the firebox. After a while there
were a couple of impatient whistles from the engine and we
climbed aboard. The train moved off at speed and we started to
climb the hill, but about half way up the wheels started to slip on
the railsand we came to a stop. We then started to go back down




the track which was quite unnerving sitting in a goods wagon. At
the bottom news came back to us that the firebox would have to
be cleaned out before we could start again.

There we were, Britain’s 610 Queen’s call-up, trying, if
somewhat reluctantly, to reinforce our Battalion, but stuck up a
mountain because the train could not get steam up. “Don’t get
too disheartened, lads, you may have to walk it yet. I[f RSM
Tasker from the Depot was here he would have us white-
washing those boulders to pass away the time!”

“All aboard”. The whistle blew and we were away, the
train, full of confidence, now charged at the hill that had defeated
it. Heads hung out of the wagons urging it on. The train was
nearly at the top but was weakening and the driver was coaxing
everything he could get out of his engine. The train made it but
had to stop on the flat to recover. Looking across the valley we
could see where we had to go. The track climbed away up the
mountainside. 1 supposed we would make it. Eventually we
steamed through a deep cutting still climbing upwards. At the
top we came out to flat landscape and rattled along at fair speed.
We passed Kuneitra, where the Battalion had been in action and
saw plenty of damage around.

We eventually reached Damascus where we at last made
contact with the 2nd Queen’s. It was dark and we were mustered
on a track awaiting transport to where the Battalion were
engaging the French.

Three tonners arrived and we climbed aboard. This was
the moment of truth, the next stop would be where it was all
happening!

EDITORS NOTE

What about your own journeys before, during or after the War?
Please let me know if you have any memories of particularly unusual
journeys by land, sea or air.

Museum Open Day

The President, Colonel Toby Sewell 1alking to Mr. Bramble with
Lt. Col. Tony Hannaford in the doorway.

Lt. Col. Anson Squire and Captain Tony White

Old Soldier Sahib

Old soldier sahib, sometimes I hear

A bugle calling, soft and clear

across the empty barrack square

as it called to you when you were there.

The barrack rooms are silent, still,
no punkah swings, it waits until
they fill again with ghostly throngs
and echo with your soldier songs.

They're growing rice on the hockey pitch

and there’s six foot weeds in the monsoon ditch.
An old pi-dog is scratching a flea

where the bobbajee khana used to be.

Remember, sahib, those long hot days?
when the bugle sounded “no parades”
And me, at whom you used to fling

a boot, when the punkah ceased to swing?

Old soldier sahib, you left your mark,
down by the dhobi - ghat after dark,

her name was Thula - you called her Sal,
and you left her weeping at Naina Tal.

The charwallah wrapped in his dhote has gone
- the dhurzi was old, he didn't last long,

the nappi, boxwallah and the chowkidar

well, after you left, they didn't go far.

Old soldier sahib, you're long long gone,

but I've heard of the battles you fought and won,
and we'll wait for you sahib, ‘neath the mango tree,
the nappi, the dhurzi, charwallah and me.




Officers’ Club Luncheon - 9th September 1988

Clandon Park, bathed in glorious autumn sunshine,
provided an ideal venue for this year’s Club Luncheon on
Salerno Day. Indeed, with such favourable weather, many of
those attending enjoyed their pre-luncheon refreshment on the
terrace overlooking the gracious gardens!

Over one hundred Membersand their Ladies were present '

at this popular occasion, when the passage of time appears only
to reinforce friendships formed over so many years.

It isalways pleasant to greet so many familiar faces, but it is
particularly heartening to meet those who have not attended
these reunions for a very considerable number of years.
Numbered amongst those attending this year’s luncheon after
many years of absence were ‘Jock’ Haswell, Anthony Mott and
John Sutton, who, together with their wives, were most
welcome, and one trusts they will all become regular attenders at
all future functions.

Major’s Paul Gray and ‘Jock’ Haswell

Our President, Colonel Toby Sewell, after proposing The
Loyal Toast and that of The Queen’s Regiment, gave a short
after luncheon address and noted our particular pleasure that
Major General Michael Reynolds, the next Colonel of The
Queen’s Regiment, and his wife had graced the Luncheon with
their presence.

Members were saddened to learn that our new Club
Chairman, Brigadier Michael Doyle, was unable to attend due to
recent surgery to his knees, however, we were pleased to receive
good news of his post-operative recovery in Cyprus! We wish
Michael well and hope to see him ‘on parade’ next year.

It would be quite incorrect not to record our thanks to our
Honorary Secretary, Lieutenant Colonel Les Wilson, for all that
he did to assure that this year’s Luncheon was, once again, a very
pleasant and memorable occasion.

JVW]

The Presidents table

‘Smokers Corner’

The Golf Society

The Spring Meeting of The Queen’s Royal Surrey
Regiment Golf Society took place at Richmond Golf Club,
Sudbrook Park, on 5th May 1988. 24 members attended.

The Trophy Winners were:

Challenge Cup: Colonel ] G W Davidson (70)
Dodgson cup: Captain B M Scripps (67 Negt)
Heales Trophy: Mr P Mason (38 Points)

Veterans Halo: Lt.Col B A Hannaford (40 Points)

The Sweep was won by Colonel J W Sewell. Equal second
were Major General G A White and Lt Col B A Hannaford.

The afternoon Greensome Competition over 14 holes was
won by Brigadier M J Clarke and Colonel J C Holman with 35
points.

The Annual General Meeting was held following play with
20 members present. A vote of thanks was passed for Capt John
Clark in appreciation of his work during his two year term of
office as Society Captain. By popular acclaim Major B A Crutch-
field was appointed Captain for the years 1988/89 and 1989/90.

1o TEE STARTING

Graham Allott and Ray Sunderland

The Autumn Meeting of the Golf Society was held at
Richmond Golf Club, Sudbrook Park, on 6th Octpber 1988. 16
members played in the morning round - the winners of the
competitions being:-

Autumn Bowl: Capt. J.A. Clark (66 net)

Glasgow Greys Cup: Major R.A. Green (69 net)

Heales Memorial

Trophy: Col. J.G.W. Davidson (39 pts)

Veterans Halo: Lt.Col. B.A. Hannaford (42 pts)

Petri Plate: Capt. J.A. Clark (134 net)

Harry Adcock Memor-

ial Trophy: Col. J.W. Sewell (35 putts)

The afternoon Foursome Competition over 14 holes was
won by Colonel J.G.W. Davidson and Major P. Gray with 28
points. The Sweep was won by Major R.A. Green.

The 1989 Spring Meeting will be held at Richmond on
Thursday 4th May.




The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Golf Society

Annual Match v. Royal Marines GS

This fixture was held at North Hants Golf Club, Fleet, on
Wednesday 6th July. The morning round was played under
difficult conditions, many of the Greens being partly under
water due to the heavy rainfall which continued for most of the
morning. Fortunately the afternoon was fine and the course
dried out well.

Having held the trophy for the last 2 years The Queen’s
Surreys were unable to make it three in a row and were defeated
by 7 points to 3, all matches played as foursomes.

AM

Queens Surreys Royal Marines

Maj Gen G A White
Major W J Sutton

M J Power Esq
Major B A Crutchfield

Col J G W Davidson
Brig M J A Clarke

Lt Col F B Herd 0
Capt J A Clark

Col J W Sewell 1
Major F V Sheppard (1 up)

P.M.
Col J G Davidson
Major B A Crutchfield
Col J W Sewell
Lt Col F B Herd
Capt J A Clark
M J Power Esq

Major F V Sheppard /2

Major W J Sutton

Maj Gen G A White 1
Brigadier M J Clarke (2 up)

Maj Gen P Kay
Col S Smith (5/4)
Col H Harris

Capt D Hunt (1 up)

» K Shears Esq

J Ridyard Esq
Sgt J Francis
Cpl P Doe

G Russell Esq
A Smith Esq

Maj Gen P Kay
Col S Smith (4/2)

Col H Harris

Capt D Hunt (5/3)
K Shears Esq

J Ridyard Esq (1 up)
Sgt J Francis

Cpl P Doe

G Russell Esq
A Smith Esq

Arrangements have been made to hold the 1989 fixture at
North Hants Golf Club on Wednesday Sth July. The format will
again be foursomes AM and PM, hopefully again with 10 players
in each team.

The Four Feathers

Fifty years ago this December, the 1st Bn The East Surrey

Regiment, then in the Sudan, was engaged in a most unusual
operation. London Film Productions had obtained War Office
approval for military assistance in the making of their film ‘“The
Four Feathers’. The book was by A E W Mason, but much of the
film script was written by R C Sherriff who had served in the
Surreys in the 1914-18 War. The film was produced by Sir
Alexander Korda and directed on site by his brother, Zoltan
Korda.

It was intended to re-enact the Battle of Omdurman on the
site of the original battlefield, but the film experts decided the
area was not photographically suitable, and accordingly a camp
was pitched near the Sabaluka Gorge, some 50 miles from
Khartoum. An augmented company was assembled under
Major C D Armstrong MC, the tents were pitched in the desert
with mathematical precision and in due course 45 film makers
under Zoltan Korda arrived. The party consisted of technicians,
administrative staff, actors (including Ralph Richardson and
John Clements) and the delightful continuity girl, Eileen
Corbett..

Before the Battle of Omdurman
Left to right: CSM Cowie, Lt Hill, a journalist, Major Brading, an actor

The Commanding Officer and some of his officers
Major Brading
an actor a journalist

Lieut Hill

The military side consisted of Major N B Brading, Major P
K Doyle, Lieutenant P G E Hill, CSM A Alderman and CSM C
Cowie, together with the Band and 250 soldiers. They attended
to all the film company’s requirements and provided troops for
the military scenes. Every day a column of 15-cwt trucks, under
2nd Lieutenant B A Hannaford, the MTO, arrived in camp with
rations, mail and other necessities of life. Water was obtained
from the Nile, three miles away, and brought into camp in the
Battalion’s two water trucks.

The dervishes of the Mahdi’s army were recruited from
2,000 Sudanese natives (some of whom claimed to have taken
part in the original Battle of Omdurman in 1898), and a number
of ferocious-looking Haddendoas (Fuzzy Wuzzies) from the
Red Sea Hills.

Among the spectacular scenes were a fleet of feluccas
negotiating the Sabaluka Gorge, the Dervishes’ attack on the
zareba, and, finally, the Battle of Omdurman. The film, first
released in England in 1939, was an instant success. It has been
shown on television a number of times and is still popular. It was
last shown as recently as October 1988.

PGEH




“So There We Were . ...”

1688 The Queen’s Regiment were moving about the country in
preparation for an expected invasion by Prince William of
Orange. On the Prince’s eventual peaceful landing at Torbay on
the 5th November, Major General Kirke was ordered to march
to East Levington and during his stay there he was to have “an

eye on all sides to prevent any surprise or attack of the enemy

wherein His Majesty does not doubt of your care”. However, his
Majesty (James II) later had doubts of Kirke’s “care” and, on
apprehending disloyalty to the Crown, ordered his arrest. Taken
into custody by a “Detachment of 20 horse with two
commissioned officers” Kirke was examined before the Privy
Council but “nothing being proved against him, he was

discharged”.

1788 With the Queen’s at Gibraltar, a good deal of attention
seems to have been paid to military head dress. Many orders
appear with respect to the new patterns of hats, one of which was
sent to the clothing board on 6th July with orders that the form of
the hat and the sewing on of lace was to be strictly inaccordance
with the pattern sent in.

The 70th Regiment were in Ireland, treading the paths that
soldiers had trodden before them and would do so after them.
Standing Orders issued to the Non Commissioned Officers
specified many strange duties for them, one being that they were
“not to suffer the Women to iron the Men’s Linen on the
Barrack Blankets”.

1888 The 2nd Queen’s were in Burma after the campaign of 1885-
87. Time had marched with them in the form of a sturdy guard-
room clock which survived their travels and now rests in the
museum at Clandon where it keeps good time and is dutifully
wound by the museum staff.

The 2nd Bn. East Surreys, having had a comparatively
recent tour of service in Egypt and the Sudan, were peacefully in
Guernsey, but in the following year they departed for service in
[reland. They established their Headquarters at Tipperary,
doubtless feeling that they had come “ a long, long way . . . .”

1918 When the bugles sounded “Cease Fire” on November 11th
both of the Surrey Regiments looked back on an era of bravery
and bloodshed and triumphs and tragedies.

The Queen’s had raised 31 Units during the war, including
Home Service, Training, Labour and Young Soldiers Battalions.
8000 of all ranks had given their lives, serving in Flanders,
France, Italy, Gallipoli, Salonika, Mesopotamia, Palestine,
Egypt, India, Africa and Germany. 7 V.C’s had been won.

The East Surreys had raised 18 Battalions in the war,
including Service Battalions. 6000 of all ranks had given their
lives serving in Flanders, France, Italy, Greece, Mesopotamia
and India. 7 V.C’s had been gained.

Re-actions to the news of the Armistice varied. In most
units “work ceased for the day”. Some livened the proceedings
by turning out the bands and marching up and down playing the
National Anthem, Marseillaise and other patriotic tunes. In one
unit, the 2/4th Queen’s at Deerlyk Welveghem “General training
was carried out until 13/11/18” while in another, the 7th Queen’s
at Pommereuil, the day was spent “cleaning up” as baths had
been allocated at Le Cateau.

The 9th East Surreys at St Waast “hardly credited the news”
but in Mesopotamia the 1/5th members of the regiment re-acted
smartly and “shortly afterwards started sending men home for
demobilization”. The 11th Queen’s were in billets at
Pommereuill. Bugles sounded the “Cease Fire” and “Stand Fast”
and massed bands paraded and played the Marseillaise and the
British National Anthem.

The 2nd East Surreys were at Summer Hill near Salonika on
November 11th where they received news of the Armistice.
Simultaneously they were told that they were to embark the
following day for Constantinople.

But for a total of 14,000 men there was no “going home”.
They lay in foreign fields that were to be “forever England”.

1938 The 1st Queen’s were at Benares where Hindu-
Mohammedan rioting had broken out. The regiment quickly
restored order but no doubt found that in India the bricks flew
just as fast and hit just as hard as they now do in Ulster and other

places.
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The 2nd East Surreys left England on September Ist for

Shanghai, calling en route at Port Sudan to collect 150 men of the
st Bn. At Shanghai they were part of an international force
protecting British, American and other interests in a city where
Japanese elements were fermenting increasing trouble between
themselves and the Western Powers.
1948 For some the current point at issue wasn’t “There we
were. . . .” but, sadly, “There we weren’t . . . . Reductions were
being made in the Armed Fo<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>