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Editorial President’s Notes

Since the last edition Emperor Hirohito of Japan has died. I 
have received a number of letters and a very caring daughter, 
of one of our members who was a POW in Malaya, wrote an 
epitaph. I have been asked by several members to print these 
letters and also to write to MPs seeking support for their 
individual cases and also to seek compensation on their behalf. 
This I am unable to do, as you all know in a case of hardship 
the Association will do all it can to assist immediately, but the 
Newsletter is essentially a Regimental Journal which should 
contain news of regimental interest to all our readers.

I know I speak for all our readers, when I say we are all 
conscious of the great suffering inflicted on POWs who were 
held by the Japanese particularly those members of 2 Surreys. 
I write this because whatever our own personal feelings are, I 
do not believe the Newsletter is the Forum to air these views 
or opinions.

I have been fortunate with articles and letters since last 
November particularly those who have contributed to 
"Memorable Journeys in Peace and War", I have been unable 
to print all this time but I will try and print some of them in 
future editions, but please do NOT stop sending in articles or 
snippets of interest, because it is these which makes the 
Newsletter, I hope, interesting reading.

Finally, on behalf of you all, I wish to record our very sincere 
appreciation to Colonel Toby Sewell for all he has done during 
his tenure as President, we are all most grateful for his 
leadership and guidance. For me personally it has been a 
privilege to serve with him again as your Secretary.
In saying farewell to Colonel Toby, a very warm welcome to 
Brigadier Mike Doyle who assumed the appointment on 1st 
May.

Les Wilson

Church Service - Traffic News

Readers contemplating attending the Annual Church Service 
at Guildford Cathedral on Sunday, 4th June are warned that 
Press reports state that extensive road repairs will be taking 
place on the A3 road between the Dennis Roundabout and the 
University/Cathedral slip road during the period April to 
August. A Department of Transport spokesman is quoted as 
saying, "There will be long tail-backs and motorists should be 
alert to slow-moving or stationary traffic ahead".

Donations

The Trustees wish to record their sincere appreciation to the 
following for their very generous donations:- Mrs P Mangles 
in memory of her husband Major R.T.P Mangles MBE, 
MC.,and Mr. H Alcock.

While these notes are written in April, by the time of 
publication they will be past-president notes. I am most 
grateful therefore to our new President for allowing me to 
contribute for another time in this slot.

Firstly I very much welcome Brigadier Mike Doyle as our new 
President. I was delighted when he accepted to take over from 
me, and I wish him great success in the task -1 know he will 
enjoy it, not least because his infectious enjoyment of all 
occasions and events has been one of his great contributions 
to the Regiment and Army throughout his service.

For me it has been a great privilege and pleasure to have 
represented you and led the Association over five and a half 
years. The Association is held in high regard in many fields, 
and this reflects the past service and achievements of all 
members in our Regiments, and it is underlined by the 
response of members in turning out for reunions, for 
remembrance days and for regimental and civic occasions. 
Throughout my time I am most grateful for all the support 
there has been at so many events and I know this will continue.

Finally I pay a special tribute to our Secretary and Editor of 
this Newsletter. Lieutenant Colonel Les Wilson is the 
dedicated friend of us all - nothing is ever too much trouble. 
We are so much indebted to him for all the great work he does.

Thank you and good wishes to all members.

Toby Sewell 
Benevolence

During 1988, a total of 264 cases were investigated, 224 grants- 
in-aid were approved and a total of £44,067 was given in 
Benevolence. This includes 36 cases involving the A.B.F. 
Supplementary Allowance Nursing Home fees.

NEWSLETTER SUBSCRIPTION
1. Subscription for this years Newsletter are now overdue. 

The subscription remains at £1.60 per year.

2. 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;
c) those who pay by Bankers order, but please check you 
are paying the correct amount.

3. 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



FORECAST OF REGIMENTAL AND QUEEN’S SURREY ASSOCIATION EVENTS

1989

1 JUNE THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE

4 JUNE Annual Church Service, Guildford Cathedral, HOOhrs for 1115hrs Service.

5 JULY Golf Society v Royal Marines GS at Northants Golf Club. Details from Major F.V.Sheppard MC.

9 JULY The Queen’s.Regiment Annual Reunion-Bassingbourn.

9 SEPTEMBER SALERNO DAY.

9 SEPTEMBER 2/6th Bn Reunion Union Jack Club. Details from S.B.Pratten MM, 01-472-4268.

5 OCTOBER Golf Society Autumn meeting at Richmond Golf Club. Details from Major F.V.Sheppard MC.

6 OCTOBER Officers Club Luncheon, Clandon. (Details with this Newsletter).

14 OCTOBER WOs and Sgts past and Present Dinner - Bassingbourn.

27 OCTOBER The East Surrey Regiment All Ranks Reunion.

3 NOVEMBER The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment All Ranks Reunion at Union Jack Club. (Details with this Newsletter).

9 NOVEMBER Field of Remembrance - Westminster Abbey.

12 NOVEMBER Remembrance Day Parades.

20 DECEMBER THE BRITISH BATTALION DAY.

10 FEBRUARY SOBRAON DAY.
1990

31 MARCH Queen s Surreys Regimental Trustees and Association meeting - Clandon Park.

23 APRIL YPRES DAY.

16 MAY ALBUHERA DAY.

Regimental Mantel Clock

Recently a rare mantel clock made by The Goldsmiths and 
Silversmiths Company, London 1906 was offered for auction. 
It was presented to a Lieutenant Colonel Mackie by his brother 
officers of The Queen’s.
The clock is twelve inches high with a moulded rectangular 
base with two free standing IONIC columns on four cast sphinx 
supports, surmounted by The Paschal Lamb. The clock was 
eventually purchased by one of our members for a sum in 
excess of four thousand pounds.
It is believed to be the only mantel clock made for the 
Regiment, of this design.

2 Queen’s Guard Room Clock

A splendid clock in a wooden case which, for a number of years 
was to be seen on the wall of the office of successive Regimental 
Secretaries of The Queen’s Royal Regiment and The Queen’s 
Royal Surrey Regiment Associations, has recently been 
overhauled and is to be seen in the museum at Clandon. The 
clock was made around 1880 by Dents, who were clockmakers 
to the Admiralty. There are two inscriptions on the case as 
follows:-

Diis is the Guard Room Clock 2nd Bn Die Queen’s 
Regiment which went through the campaigns of Burma 
1885-87 and the South African War 1899-1902.

After the Boer War Major A. W. Taylor had this clock 
repaired and presented it to the Officers Depot The 
Queen’s.
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Regimental Personalities

On 1st January, Major General Mike Reynolds CB, who was 
commissioned into the Queen’s Royal Regiment, took over the 
appointment of Colonel of the Regiment from Brigadier 
Charles Millman OBE. On the same date, one of our four 
Deputy Colonels of the Regiment, Colonel John Holman CBE, 
handed over his Deputy Colonelcy to Colonel Richard 
Graham MBE, currently Commandant of Junior Division, The 
Staff College at Warminster. Colonel John Holman has been 
selected as next Commander of 2nd Infantry Brigade and 
Dover/Shorncliffe Garrison and takes up his appointment in 
the rank of Brigadier in October. Colonel Paddy Panton OBE, 
another Queensman, will succeed him as Colonel The Queen’s 
Division at Bassingbourn.

The Danish Connection

Several events are reminding us that this year is the 300th 
Anniversary of the Regiment’s earliest links with the Royal 
House of Denmark. In November, Colonel Jorgensen of our 
Affiliated Regiment, the Royal Danish Lifeguards, visited 
Canterbury and Tidworth and presented the Regiment with a 
fine statuette of a Danish Lifeguard which had previously 
belonged to Prince Georg of Denmark, Honorary Colonel of 
our 5th (Volunteer) Battalion until his death in 1986. Then, on 
5th December there was the great day when HM Queen 
Margrethe, our Allied Colonel in Chief, honoured our 1st 
Battalion with a visit to them in Tidworth, only a few months 
after she had met the battalion on exercise in her own country. 
In addition, this year and next, our Regimental free-fall display 
team ’The Flying Dragons’ is appropriately sponsored by 
Danepak. Looking ahead, it is hoped that the Colonel of the 
Regiment will be able to call on Queen Margrethe later this 
year and plans are being made for the Albuhera Band to Beat 
Retreat before Her Majesty and play at the Aarhus Festival, 
having travelled from Minden to Denmark for these important 
engagements.

Netherlands Decorations

Warm congratulations are due to Brigadier Charles Millman 
OBE and Colonel John Francis, our Regimental Secretary, 
who were both presented with Grand Crosses of Honour in the 
Crown Order of the Netherlands by HRH Princess Juliana, our 
other Allied Colonel in Chief, during their visit with Major 
General Mike Reynolds CB to Her Royal Highness in Holland 
on 15th December.

1st Battalion The Queen’s Regiment

When the last issue of the News Letter went to press, we were 
looking forward to Christmas leave and our trip to California. 
Although a few other activities have taken place, the USA trip 
deserves an issue of its own, and I make no apology for devoting 
the whole of the column to a description of California, the US 
Army, and the activities of 1 Queen’s.

The Battalion was very fortunate to be in California at all; 
although British Infantry battalions train regularly in the 
States, the training usually takes place in Washington State. 
This year, however, a quadripartite exercise involving Britain, 
Canada, Australia and the USA is being held in California and 
to support this, the British Liason Officer’s Staff from 
Wainwright in Canada was moved to Fort Ord, near Monterey, 
in California - the home of the 7th US Infantry Division (Light). 
The spin - off benefit was that our training was moved to 
coincide with this arrangement.

The area of the Monterey Bay is one of quite remarkable 
natural beauty. The rocky granite coast is interspersed with 
sandy beaches and, although the sea is too cold for swimming, 
there is abundant wildlife: a huge variety of fishes; the unique 
sea- otters; whales and dolphins; sea lions and seals. In land 
the coastal mountains, which bestride the notorious San 
Andreas fault, run close to the coast in parallel ridges up to 
3000 feet high. It is cold at this altitude but at sea level the 
climate is marvellously even, around 60 F all year. The 
vegetation varies from Mediterranean on the coast, where 
there is intensive agriculture; to thick scrub and forest higher 
up; and finally alpine pastures at the highest altitudes 
supporting herds of goats and cattle. The most numerous 
animals are the ground squirrels which are the prey of 
numerous predators: lynxes, cougars, bob-cats, rattlesnakes, 
and coyotes. The principal training areas are largely in the 
mountains where, as we were to discover, the terrain was 
incredibly rugged.
Our hosts, the 7th Infantry Division, did everything they 
possibly could to make our visit a success. We "Lambs" were 
directly affiliated to the 4th Battalion, 17th Infantry Regiment, 
the "Buffaloes". Each Queen’s company had a 4/17 platoon 
fully integrated into the organisation, and this proved a great 
success. At this point it is right to describe briefly the 7th 
Division. It is a "Light" Division - no tanks and very few vehicles 
- consisting of three 3-battalion infantry brigades; 3 x 105mm 
artillery battalions and a 155mm battery; an aviation brigade; 
and support elements. The whole division can be airlifted in 
500 sorties of Star-Lifter C5a aircraft and thus its role is to be 
at the spearhead of US force projection worldwide. Recently, 
for example, the division was deployed to Honduras. 
Unfortunately for the soldiers, almost every piece of 
equipment, round of ammunition and pound of food has to be 
man-packed at the expense of spare clothing, sleeping bags 
and other "luxury" items. We were much impressed by the 
combat readiness of the division and its dedication. We were 
also much impressed by the way in which the US Army looks 
after its men! free accommodation, lighting and heating; 
subsidised shopping; and wonderful sporting and recreational 
facilities - all a far cry from Tidworth. We did, however, feel 
that we as a smaller army had the edge in training standards, 
to which we arc obviously able to devote more time and 
resources. All in all, we are very glad that the US Army is on 
our side!

1 Queen’s began to arrive in California in the last week of 
January. The first week was devoted to platoon and section 
level live firing, the aim of which was to integrate the US 
soldiers fully into our ORBAT, and also to raise the training 
standards of our other attachments: 30 soldiers from the 5th, 
6/7th and 8th Volunteer Battalions; a section from 16 Field 
Ambulance and a troop of Sappers from 22 Engineer 
Regiment. After this first week, the companies undertook a 
series of training packages laid on and run by battalion staff: 
Adventurous training run by Maj Russell, OC HQ Coy; 
FIBUA run by the Adjutant, Captain Crowley, at Fort Ord; a 
package involving escape and evasion and company field firing 
at the Division’s training base, Fort Hunter Liggett; and last 
but not least, R & R.

The adventurous training package embraced a variety of 
activities and locations. Cross-country skiing, canoeing and 
white water rafting were held in the mountains near 
Sacramento. The rafting was voted the greatest thrill of 
package, and was filmed by the Central Television. Climbing, 
abseiling and walking took place in the breathtaking scenery 
of the Pinnacles National Park. Finally a range of self-help 
activities were mounted from fort Ord: deep sea fishing, whale 
watching, pony trekking and sports coaching courses.

The Fort Ord package started with an exhausting but 
incredibly stimulating day on the Fort Ord ranges. Each 
platoon carried out a live firing snap ambush; a battle 
inoculation range with overhead fire down to 5 feet - a long 
crawl!

3



The day also included abseiling from a tower and a helicopter; 
a bayonet assault course, and the gruelling Fort Ord 
confidence course. Day two of the package was spent on the 
live firing FIBUA ranges and on dry FIBUA drills in 
preparation for the climax of the package, and perhaps the 
training. This was a company group attack under full 
simulation on "Impossible City". This "City" is a FIBUA 
complex of over fifty buildings of all kinds including houses, 
blocks of flats, terraces, as well as cellars and sewer systems. 
The part of the town selected as the objective had been fully 
prepared by a live enemy, who had constructed bunkers and 
wire obstacles in depth.

The tactical lessons which came out of this attack will be 
remembered by all who took part, and veterans of the Second 
World War will not be surprised to hear that casualty rates 
were over seventy percent on both sides.

The escape and evasion exercise took place over the coast 
ridges: thirty miles of steep, rugged, thickly vegetated country 
in ridges running parallel to the line of advance. Few paths 
cross this area and the scattered population is hostile to 
outsiders; especially as some of that population is engaged in 
the production of marijuana.

The companies took off in sections carrying the barest 
minimum of clothing and food. Luckily there was plenty of 
water around: two months before the rivers were impassable, 
two months later and there would not have been enough to 
provide drinking water. Hunting us were an American 
company, the recce platoons of 1 Queen’s and 4/17th Infantry, 
two scout helicopters; and the local sheriff s department. For 
those who were captured, the Divisional Intelligence company 
had prepared an extremely realistic North Korean Style POW 
Camp complete with midnight PT and rigorous interrogation! 
For those who slipped through the net there was the 
exhilaration of success, and the reward of some wonderful 
scenery, some spectacular sunrises, and some enormous 
sandwiches provided by two ex-army men in their cafe in 
Gorda on the coast highway.

The remaining portion of the Fort Hunter Liggett package was 
concerned with Company field firing. This was not perhaps as 
exciting as it should have been because of the restrictive nature 
of US range safety regulations - difficult to believe in a society 
dominated by firearms, but true even so.

All in all the trip was one which all of us will remember as the 
best the battalion has done for years. We have returned with 
a sense of valuable training completed, of friendship with our 
allies strengthened, of having had a great deal of fun, a time 
when fun is becoming harder to find in the army, and lastly with 
our reputation for smartness, efficiency and good discipline 
considerably enhanced.

Sobraon Day Notes

Our training period in California embraced Sobraon Day and 
it was decided that absence from home was no reason for the 
traditional ceremonies to be neglected. By kind permission of 
the GOC 7th Division, Maj-Gen Carmen Cavezza and the 
Command Sergeant Major, George D Monk, the Sobraon 
Ceremony was held at Fort Ord on February 10th 1989. The 
ceremonies began on the night of February 9th when the 
Regimental Band and the Corps of Drums of the 1st Battalion 
Beat Retreat for the Officers of the 7th Division. On the 
following morning, the battalion lined the route from the 
Headquarters Company of the Division to the NCOs club, in 
the order Kirke’s, A, B Support, HQ WOs and Sgts. The 
Regimental Colour was handed over by the Commanding 
Officer, and was then marched through the ranks, led by the 
Band and Drums, to the NCOs club where it was held for the 
day. Sgt Irvine had the honour of carrying the Colour. The 
escorts were CSgt Perkins, CSgt Hayes and WO2 (CSM) 
Weaver. The Queen’s and Colonel’s Colours were also given 
into the care of the Mess.

The Sobraon dinner was attended by the whole Mess, with the 
opposite numbers from 7th Division, 3rd Brigade and 4/17th 
Infantry - one of the largest ever Sobraon Dinners. After the 
dinner the Corps of Drums gave a display which, as with their 
display for the officers, brought the house down. Nothing like 
them has ever been seen before in Fort Ord, and the Americans 
were amazed that the Corps are accomplished MG gunners as 
well as being trained on fife, drum and bugle.

OVID

Book Review 1
"Salerno Remembered"

One of the proudest moments of my life was the 6th September 
1950 when I joined the 1st Battalion of the Queen’s Royal 
Regiment on commissioning from Sandhurst. The Battalion 
was then, 7 years after the battle of Salerno, based in Iserlohn, 
Germany. Three days later I took part in a ceremonial parade 
to celebrate one of the Regiment’s greatest battle honours - 
’Salerno’. It was only after reading Brigadier Curtis’s book 
’Salerno Remembered’, that I realised that six of the officers 
on parade with me that day took part in the battle and that over 
the years I would come to know another dozen or so.

Many books have been written about Salerno but this is 
probably the first to describe the battle as seen through the eyes 
of the officers and men who took part in it. As Geoffrey Curtis 
says in the Preface, his book is essentially an Infantryman’s view 
of the action, although it covers the whole operation - the first 
Allied landing in force on the Continent of Europe in World 
War II.

Salerno is unique in the history of the British infantry because 
six battalions of the same Regiment took part in it. They were 
the Territorial Battalions of the Queen’s Royal Regiment, 
forming two famous Brigades, and they were joined by an 
Independent Company of the Regiment and an anti-aircraft 
Battery formed from yet another Battalion of the Regiment. 
Little wonder that ’Salerno’ became a treasured battle honour 
of the Queen’s and has been carried through to the present 
Regiment.

Geoffrey Curtis has taken immense trouble to bring the battle 
to life through the eyes of those who took part. These are not 
just the memories of senior officers but his book includes the 
thoughts and feelings of the most junior ranks. One can almost 
hear the flies and feel the heat and smell the filth of the flooded 
marshland over which the men had to advance. The confusions „ 
and frustrations of war come out clearly and one becomes 
aware of the fear and dread which strikes those entering battle 
for the first time. Set amongst all this however, are amusing 
and sometimes surprising stories such as the German medical 
officer who brought in a wounded Quecnsman for treatment 
in our RAP and spent a night with the Regiment before being 
returned to German lines the next morning.

’Salerno Remembered’ does not attempt to glorify war or a 
Regiment. It simply and clearly tells the story of a British 
Regiment which was in the forefront of one of the greatest 
battles of the last war; a Regiment which seized a bridgehead 
in Italy, broke out from that bridgehead and led the Allied 
advance to the Volturno river and secured Naples and its great 
port, thirty eight Queensmen were decorated after the 
campaign. I commend this book to all Queensmen, past and 
present. We should all be ’mindful of our former glories’ and 
be grateful to Brigadier Curtis for preserving the great deeds 
of our predecessors It is typical of Geoffrey that he is donating 
the proceeds of his book to the Queen’s Royal Surrey 
Regimental museum at Clandon.

M F Reynolds,

Colonel, The Queen’s Regiment.

SEE ORDER FORM ENCLOSED WITH THIS 
NEWSLETTER
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It was in the latter part of 1949 that The 1st Battalion The 
Queen’s Royal Regiment’s tour of Berlin came to an end, and 
moved to Iserlohn by rail. The journey was by night, there were 
no incidents as we passed through the Russian Zone and we 
arrived at Iserlohn railway station rather late at night and 
proceeded to Aidershot Barracks. The married families who 
had travelled on the same train, on arrival at Iserlohn, were 
taken by bus to their respective quarters which had been 
allocated to them by the Quartermaster, Major Jackson.

The Battalion soon settled down to routine training. 
Christmas 1949 was soon upon us and I was lucky enough to 
be able to take my wife and two children to U.K. for Christmas 
leave, rejoining the Battalion some three weeks later, to be 
informed that I had been selected for a posting to The Royal 
Military Academy at Sandhurst, and so once again, it was 
packing up time for the family and return to the U.K.

The story of life in the Battalion for the next two and a half 
years must be told by those better qualified than me, but I think 
it right to mention here, that at about the time of my move to 
Sandhurst, the Korean War was in its early stages, and the 
Battalion were required to send reinforcements of company 
strength to the Middlesex Regiment who were at the time in 
Hong Kong, CSM Fred Wickens and Sgts ’Busty’ Humphries, 
Nobby Saxby, Paddy Drew were some of the Senior Ranks to 
go, fortunately they all returned safely.

At Sandhurst I was posted as CQMS to Ypres Company, New 
College. The duties of a CQMS were not overtaxing, so from 
time to time we were required to assist in weapon training for 
the officer cadets. The most important thing about Sandhurst 
was that one had to be very aware of maintaining a very high 
standard of turn- out, discipline was to be maintained at a very 
high level, and should one stray from this path, they were very 
soon taken to task by the Academy Sgt Major who at this time 
was Academy Sergeant Major J. C. Lord. He was of course 
from the Grenadier Guards. Many Officers passed through 
his hands and they will know to what I refer.

A short while after joining Sandhurst, there was published a 
seniority roll of Sgts and above as to where their position was 
on reverting from War Substansive Rank to Peace Time 
Establishment. After having held the rank of C/Sgt since May 
1943, it came as a great shock to find that I was 35th. down the 
roll as a Sgt, which meant that on posting I would have to revert 
to that rank, unless I was able to obtain my First Class 
Certificate of Education. Well, I was very fortunate to have 
been at Sandhurst at this time, for what better place than this 
to go back to school and study.

It was not easy, for I had not been taught the mysteries of 
Algebra, Geometry, etc. My last schooling had been at Albany 
Barracks, Isle of Wight 1938 when I passed the Second Class 
Certificate of Education, previous to that my schooling ended 
at 14 years of age.

Having made up my mind to go back to school, it took another 
twelve months of hard work and burning of midnight oil on 
home work before I was confident enough to sit the exam. I 
was fortunate in passing the exam at the first attempt, probably 
by the skin of my teeth for all I know, but what a relief, but what 
followed was the icing on the cake.

Officer i/c Records had written to the RMAS saying that as I 
had now passed the 1st Class Certificate of Education I was 
eligible for promotion to WOII, providing they recommended 
me. Fortunately, I had behaved myself, (no choice) and the 
recommendation was approved. My tour of duty at Sandhurst 
came to an end early in 1953, and I returned to the Battalion 
at Iserlohn, not as a C/Sgt but as a WOII.

When I reported to RSM J. B. Simmonds MC on rejoining the 
Battalion, he informed me that I was now the senior CSM in 
the battalion, this despite the fact that all the warrant officers 
were those who had been in that position when I left three years 
earlier. They had not been so lucky as I had been, and the 
opportunities for studying was interrupted by training etc., and 
in most cases they were all still holding War Substantive Rank. 
Whilst I agree that one wants their Warrant Officers to be of 
reasonable intelligence, it doesn’t mean that by having a First 
Class Certificate of Education it makes one a better CSM. 
EXPERIENCE is a very close runner to education, and in this 
all those Warrant Officers had in a very large measure. Most 
were able to put this experience to good use in their handling 
of the men under their control, there was the odd exception, 
but that has no room in this story.

General Sir George Gifford speaks to the author, Iserlohn 1953

After a few weeks, I took up the post of CSM A Company, and 
settled down once again to regimental life, my wife and 
children joining me shortly after.

News had been received that the Battalion was to move to 
Malaya and sail in January 1954, and so of course the inevitable 
preparations were set in train for the move. There were several 
visits from General Officers, including one from the Colonel 
of the Regiment General Sir George Giffard GCB DSO. In 
November the Battalion moved to the United Kingdom, taking 
up temporary residence in Invicta Lines, Maidstone, until we 
embarked on the ’Georgie’ for the voyage to Singapore in 
February 1954.

The voyage was very pleasant. The quarters on the ship were 
good, the food good, and with stops at Gibraltar, Aden and 
Ceylon, although brief, were welcome interludes. At Aden, 
the Battalion disembarked and with the Band and Drums at 
the head, marched through Aden, ("Mad dogs of Englishmen 
go out in the Mid-Day Sun"). At Ceylon (now Sri Lanka) we 
again disembarked, but this time with leisure in mind. I was 
able to take the family by taxi and visit a few places of interest 
from my visit in 1942/43. Finally, we arrived at Singapore, and 
as I walked down the gang plank, I was given the news that I 
was once again to be posted away on another appointment, but 
it was to be three months before this came about.

On disembarking, the Battalion proceeded to Selarang 
Barracks, whilst the families moved into their married 
quarters.

This was February 1954. The Malayan Emergency had been 
declared in 1948 when the Communists started to make 
themselves a nuisance. A number of Regiments of the British 
Army had been deployed over the past six years or more to 
combat the Communist Terrorists (C Ts as they became
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known). By the time our own regiment became involved the 
security forces had got the measure of the C Ts but there was 
still much hard ’jungle bashing’ to be done before the final 
curtain came down. It was with this in mind that the First 
Battalion moved up country from Singapore within a week to 
the Jungle Training Centre at KOTA-TINGI, and for the next 
six weeks very hard training was carried out to get everyone 
accustomed to operate in deep jungle over long periods.

At the end of the training period, Companies were deployed 
throughout the State of Johore and commenced operations 
against the C Ts. Battalion Headquarters were based at 
Tampin, with H Q Company. The Rifle Companies were 
widely dispersed, my own Company, ’A’ Company went to a 
place called Bahau.

’A’Company were based in a tented camp which had the main 
Chinese sewage drain running through the middle of the camp 
site, not very pleasant at all. My Coy. Commander was Major 
I. P. Thompson, and the C/Sgt was Derek Adkins, later to 
become a Major Quartermaster.

Within a few weeks of moving to Bahau, I had received news 
that I was to move to Head Quarters, Malaya Command, at 
Kuala Lumpar, to take up the post of RQMS at that 
headquarters. I think it right to say at this stage, that the story 
of the Battalion’s very hard work over the next three years in 
combating the Malayan C Ts, with some very good results, must 
be told by those who took part in those operations, I hope 
someone will do so through the pages of this News Letter. 
From my own short time one thing became very clear to me. 
The Battalion was made up of mostly National Service men, 
and a number of these became Junior NCOs. They performed 
magnificently, as also did all those younger Sergeants who had 
been waiting in the wings behind the older members who I have 
mentioned in earlier chapters. Names like, Les Wilson, Keith 
Yonwin, Harry Boseley, ’Pip’ Piper, ’Mo’ Jennings, ’Bozzle’ 
Wilmshurst, Dave Hoskin, Bob Gould, Wally Geeves, Bruce 
Dunkeld to name but a few and Darky Isaacs who was awarded 
a Military Medal. Much responsibility fell on the shoulders of 
these young Sergeants, as indeed it did on the young Qfficcrs 
who took out Patrols deep into the Jungle for many days and 
sometimes weeks at a time in search of the C Ts, and as in the 
case of Sgt Isaacs met with considerable success.

Headquarters Malaya Command in 1954 was a very large 
staffed headquarters, with a Lieutenant-General in command 
a Major- General as chief of staff, and all the appropriate 
branches associated with such a headquarters.

Major D. L. Lloyd-Owen was M A to General Templar, when 
I first reported to take up the duties of RQMS, but he left very 
shortly afterwards so I was not able to see him. I think I am 
right in saying that General Templar was the man who put 
things to right when he assumed the overall responsibilities of 
the Malayan Emergency, Lieutenant General G. Bourne was 
in operational command at the HQ.

Shortly after I joined the HQ a new Camp Commandant 
arrived, he was Major (QM) H. R. Gill of The Queen’s Royal 
Regiment, and a new Quartermaster from the RASC, also 
arrived, his name was Major (QM) F. Bamford.

There was much work to be done in the form of reorganising 
and bringing up to date of all the many tasks attributed to work 
in the Q.Ms department. In the case of this HQ the QM had 
responsibility for stores ranging throughout the length of 
Malaya beside those in the HQ itself. Suffice it to say that it 
took the best part of two years to get things on a correct 
working basis. I went into the appointment of RQMS with very 
little knowledge of the job. With unfailing support from my 
Quartermaster and in large measure from Major H. R. Gill, I 
had learned a good deal, and when in June 1956 my 
appointment came to an end, I felt quite capable of performing 
in that rank in the future should the opportunity arise, alas, it 
never did.
I rejoined the Battalion in June 1956. They were still very 
actively engaged id operations. Head Quarter Company and 
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Battalion HQ were at Simpang Rengham, and I took up the 
duties of CSM H Q Company.

Not long afterwards we moved to Singapore for a retraining 
period of about six weeks, and whilst there I had to move to B 
Company and take up the duties of CSM, the OC was Major 
Tony Lynch-Staunton. Just before my posting to B Company, 
I had been informed that I was to take up the appointment of 
RSM of the 6th Battalion The Queen’s who had their HQ at 
Jamaica Road, Bermondsey. Before this took place, another 
move back up Country for further operations took place.

Readers will remember that the Suez Crisis was in full flow at 
this time, and I had a long wait for an available flight home. 
This came about June 1956, and after a three day flight in a 
Hastings Aircraft I eventually arrived back in the United 
Kingdom, took over a married quarter in Grove Park, 
proceeded on three weeks leave, after which I reported to Lt 
Col M. T. M. Jennings, the Commanding Officer, Captain H. 
C. Millman the Adjutant, and Major Nice the 21/C.

Newly promoted to Regimental Sergeant Major, and moving 
into a T A environment took some adjusting to. I found it 
strange that by day there seemed to be so little to be done, that 
work as far as training was concerned was limited to two drill 
nights per week, occasional week end camps, and one longer 
period of Summer Camp of two weeks.

6th Bn The Queen's Royal Regiment Colour Party

I must be honest and say that I do not think that I really adjusted 
to the territorial system in the short while I was with them, ' 
probably about eleven months. Having said that, I want to say 
a few words about the T A lads who I got to know, and once 
again, apologies to those many names who I will have forgotten 
because of a lapse of memory.

Colonel Nice at that time was 2/IC of the Battalion; I had not 
known him before, but from the very start, he was of the 
greatest help to me, and I’m sure saw me over some of the many 
hiccups I made during my stay. I do not think there was 
another officer who knew his T A men better than he. He has 
remained a great friend to me over the many years since, and 
I must thank him through these lines for his help and support. 
Even after leaving the Regular Army, I became involved with 
the Army Cadet Force, Colonel Nice also involved in the ACF 
gave me much valuable help and advice.

Some names come to mind. T. Dando, Bill Edwards, R. Burns, 
Joe Beckett (who can forget him) I still see him on regimental 
occasions, always got something to flog, in the way of 
regimental interest. Bill Mills, Harry Miller, these are just a 
lew of the stalwarts of the 6th Queen’s who had seen and done 
in^UC^ ^^ ^t*nS during the war, from the disasters of 
1940, to the success of Alamein, Salerno, and then finally the 
Battles in France and Germany in 1944/45. All of them 
Londoners, from I think Bermondsey, and the surrounding 
areas. They were down to earth, plain speaking, but very loyal 
and trustworthy. Some of the names I have mentioned have 
now ’passed on’. It was a privilege to have been associated with 
them.



After Summer Camp 1957 at Castle Martin, Wales, Colonel 
Jennings informed me that a vacancy for the post of RSM at 
the Regimental Depot was available, and that I had been 

, recommended for the position. He told me that he thought 
that was the job I could get my teeth into and was better suited 
for, and very right he was too. RSM Charlie Cheeseman was 
being promoted to Quartermaster, hence the vacancy of RSM , 
at Stoughton Barracks, Guildford. Major R. S. N. Mans had 
recently assumed Command at the Depot, with Captain A. G. 
Jones as his Adjutant, and so to Guildford.

If the reader will take his mind back to the first instalment of 
this story, he will remember the young soldier of twenty years 
earlier reporting to the Regimental Depot at Stoughton 
Barracks, 5th April 1937. Very young, inexperienced, with a 
not too happy family background from his earlier years. The 
reader may also remember that young man’s ambition on 
seeing what to him seemed a very ferocious, strict looking man 
emerge from the RSM’s House, that perhaps one day he might 
attain to that position.

Twenty years later, that ambition had become a reality. Of 
course times had changed, and with it a vast change in the 
approach to discipline, and man-management. What I did not 
know was the regimental history was going to be made during 
my tenure of office, and that I was to be the last Regimental 
Sergeant Major at Stoughton Barracks by May 1959.

When I moved into the RSM’s House, I could not but 
remember some of the previous occupants, from RSM 
Osbourne in 1937, followed by RSMs Percy Tasker, Ben 
Nokes, Freddie Harcup, Charlie Cheeseman over the next 
twenty years. What a story those inner walls of that quarter 
could tell if they could only speak.

But back to reality and the job in hand. National Service was 
still going strongly and I think we were receiving an intake of 
about thirty to forty young men about every six to eight weeks, 
and that routine continued for the best part of the next two 
years. At any one time we had about three intakes at various 
stages of training, with a permanent staff of about thirty strong 
Other Ranks. Also attached to the Depot for accommodation, 
and rationing, was a strong detachment of what was then The 
Royal Army Service Corps, (Army Fire Fighting Wing) and a 
small detachment of The Corps of Royal Military Police. We 
also had senior rank representatives from the Royal Army 
Education Corps, and The Army Physical Training Corps. So 
all in.all we had a fairly full house and were kept busy.

Command of the Depot was in the hands of then Major R. S. 
N. Mans, later to become Major General and also Colonel of 
The Regiment, The Adjutant was Captain A. G. Jones. The 
Quartermaster was firstly, Captain (QM) Jimmy Kemp, and 
then Captain (QM) Jimmy Griffin. Retired Officers were 
Colonel H. G. Duncombe and Major Buzz Waspc was the 
Secretary of the Regimental Association. I have to say here, 
that Major Mans, and Captain Jones gave me my head and let 
me get on with the job, but were always there to assist and were 
of the utmost help when I needed it, and I did from time to 
time. I had a good working relationship with both 
Quartermasters, both who had of course been RSMs in their 
time, and gave me sound advice, mostly when consuming a 
bottle of John Courage in the Sgt’s Mess. Finally of course, 
there was Col. Duncombe and Major Buzz Waspe, both 
retired, but holding RO appointments. Both always willing to 
give help and advice when asked for. I hope that I didn’t let 
any of them down.

The training of the recruits was under the control of the 
Training Company Commander, firstly Major Rogers, and 
then Captain R. B. Johnson, and the Company Sergeant Major 
was Doug Fairbanks.

In late 1957 or early 1958 the Depot was invaded by the film 
world to make the first film in the ’Carry On’ series. This film 
was to be called ’Carry on Sergeant’, featuring Bob 
Monkhouse, Dora Bryan, Charles Hawtrey, Bill Hartnell, Bill 
Owen and Shirley Eaton, with a lot of the scenes done in the

Depot at Stoughton Barracks. I remember calling out to what 
I thought was a soldier at the far end of the square with his 
hands in his pockets, and beret on the back of his head, as to 
what the hell did he think he was doing, ’Oh I’m one of the film 
chaps duckie’ was his reply. From then on I made sure who 
was who before opening my mouth. I did one short part of 
about ten seconds for them, as the main character after about 
ten tries got it wrong each time. I learned later that as I spoke 
in the part, the actors union equity insisted that I be paid for 
the part, so I received the handsome amount of 3.10 shillings. 
Oh well, it was good money in those days, and it paid for quite 
a few bottles of John Courage in the Sgts’ Mess.

’Passing Out Parades’ at regular intervals of each ’Intake’ was 
a regular feature at the depot, usually on a Saturday morning, 
after which one would retire to the Sgts’ Mess for a 
refreshment. It was after one of these events, I was talking to 
Colonel Nice who was visiting the Depot at the time, when the 
Guard Commander approached and informed me that three 
prisoners had escaped from the guard room. Colonel Nice has 
often told me that he saw my brain whirling and without too 
much ado, I said to the unfortunate Guard Commander, ’Well 
then, you had bloody well better find them’ - of course he 
didn’t, and neither did anyone else for about three days or 
more. They had chiselled out through a fairly thick brick wall 
at the back of the ’Keep’, and out through the ladies toilets 
which had been opened for the Passing out Ceremony. I think 
in all three cases their names began with a ’B’ and there after, 
they were referred to as the three ’B’s. I’ll leave the reader to 
put any interpretation he likes on that remark.

Several very successful ’Army at Home’ days were held at the 
Regimental Depot, attracting large crowds.

As we moved into 1958, there began the first rumblings of 
further Army reorganisations, National Service was to be 
abolished, and an all regular Army to be re-established. 
Depots were to be closed, Regiments further amalgamated 
into larger Regiments. The Queen’s Royal Regiment was to 
amalgamate with The East Surrey Regiment, and their Depots 
closed down, and a new Depot to be established at Weymss 
Barracks Canterbury, Kent. So began a long series of inter 
Regimental Conferences between our two Regiments. In the 
mean time, we at Guildford had to start to think of what had 
to be done to wind down.

As we moved into 1959, the strength of the intakes and some 
of the permanent staff had whittled down to the point where 
we were hard pressed to find the man power to perform even 
the regular daily duties of guards, Orderly Officers etc.

It was the turn of the Regimental Depot to entertain HMS 
Excellent for the Glorious 1st of June celebrations, and so 
much work had to be done to get the grounds in good order 
for the final celebrations to be held at Stoughton Barracks.

I was fortunate in having a very good groundsman Pte Lake, 
and a civilian groundsman Mr. Hammond, and assisted by 
Corporal R. Taylor who became expert in mowing, fertilising 
and re-mowing the hallowed piece of green between the 
parade square and the Officer’s Mess, so that the grounds were 
looking at their best for the forthcoming events. The weather 
again in 1959 had been good, and this helped tremendously.

Because the Officer’s Mess had been partially run down, the 
other ranks dining room was to be the venue for the Officers 
Dinner Night for these celebrations. Much thinking and 
planning went into this. Mrs P. G. Collyer, assisted by Ptes 
Allen and Hook, transformed the large area of blank wall space 
into two very large murals depicting the ’Glorious 1st of June’. 
I think it took them about three weeks to complete this task, 
but the results were excellent. The next task was how best to 
screen off the serving area from the dining room. Pinewood 
Studios came to our aid, and lent us a number of Drapes, ’The 
Regimental Colours’ of the 1st, 5th and 6th Battalions were 
then placed behind the top table. The tables were set up, with 
silver spaced out, and the overall effect was fitting to the 
occasion it was going to be used.
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On a much smaller scale, The Sergeants Mess were able to 
’Dine Out’ the Commanding Officer, Major R. S. N. Mans and 
Mrs. Mans, and to entertain them and the officers in the 
Sergeants Mess afterwards to an enjoyable evening.

Within the frame work of the conversion of the Main Dining 
Room, work had also been going on to transform the Sergeants 
Mess for the celebrations. The Grounds within the Mess Area 
had to be used, so we resorted to large tents. We were 
fortunate again in having a very good cartoonist in the ranks of 
the National Service men, and he was able to depict the varying 
interests of the servicemen of the Army and Navy, and with the 
skilful use of fairy lights etc., the end results were gratifying.

In between all these preparations,’! was privileged to be a guest 
of the 1st Battalion m Iserlohn, Germany, where they held a 
’Trooping of the Colour Ceremony’excellently performed as 
was to be expected, under the Command of then Lt. Col. D. L. 
Lloyd-Owen DSO OBE MC. The RSM was RSM G Mileham. 
Various other activities took place with a final very successful 
WOs and Sgts Mess Ball, and after six days, alas, it was to say 
farewell and return to the Depot and as previously mentioned, 
do our part in the Winding up celebrations.

The author talking to Lt Col D.L. Lloyd-Owen (later Maj. Gen) also 
in the picture is RSM George Mileham and his wife Lise.

Some time in July 1959, I left the Regimental Depot at 
Stoughton Barracks for the last time, and moved down to 
Weymss Barracks, Canterbury, to take up the task of RSM of 
the new Regimental Depot, under the Command of Major D. 
C. Snowdon TD, the Adjutant was Captain G. Mason (East 
Surreys), Major H. R. Gill the Quartermaster.

Much hard work had been done already by the advance party, 
but there was a tremendous amount more to do before the 
barracks were fit to accommodate the new all regular intakes. 
The Barracks had been unoccupied for about four years, and 
quite honestly it looked awful, to put it politely. However, the 
reputation of the two regiments was such, that by much hard 
work, and co-operation between all ranks, the barracks began 
to look something like they should by the time the first intake 
arrived in early August 1959.

After a few months, I began to feel that I was getting 
somewhere, when out of the blue came an almighty jolt. I was 
informed that I was to be posted to Depot The Buffs, who were 
in Howe Barracks, just up the hill from us.

I had purposely moved down from a modern Married Quarter 
to an older one in Weymss Barracks so that I could be nearer 
my job, and keep a better eye on what went on in my own depot. 
This new move meant another move back up the hill after only 
a few months. I also knew that the ’Buffs, and the Royal West 
Kent Regiment’ were to begin the routine for the 
amalgamation of their two fine regiments. I did not feel that I 
was competent at this stage to be involved, for I knew so little 
about their regimental history that I would be an outsider to a 
certain extent.
I did some hard thinking over the next week or so, and try as I 
might, I could not come to terms with this new move, and very 
reluctantly, I decided it was time to call it a day, and to leave

the army, after twenty two years and one hundred and thirty 
five days.

I finally left the Depot of The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment 
on the 14th October 1959, the same day as Regimental Cap 
badges changed from the Pascal Lamb and the Star of the East 
Surrey Regiment to that of the Home Counties Brigade Cap 
badge, a Saxon six pointed crown with a sword pointing 
upwards, and finished with a scroll giving the name "Home 
Counties".

That all happened thirty years ago. Since leaving the army I 
settled in Aidershot from whence I came.

The story of my life in the army has been serialised in the News 
Letter over the past four years. I don’t suppose it is any 
different from many other old soldiers. I have maintained 
regular contact with the Regiment over these many years, and 
I often meet many of the many friends I made whilst serving. 
It is in this context that I would like to dedicate the story to the 
1st and 2nd Battalions that I served with, all old soldiers have 
a lasting pride in their Battalion and Regiment and that goes 
for me to.

I entered The Queen’s Royal Regiment, a very unsure, 
insignificant, timid youngster. I finished it twenty two years 
later, a much wiser, fitter and mature character, able to take 
my place in the outside world with confidence.

FOR THAT I HAVE TO THANK THE REGIMENT, AND 
ALL THOSE MANY FRIENDS WHO HELPED ME 
THROUGH. THANKYOU.

T. A.

RSM H (Tommy) Atkins. The Queen's Royal Regiment.
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