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Editorial

Since the last cdition Emperor Hirohito of Japan has died. 1
have received a numbecr 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 rcaders.

I know I speak for all our readers, when I say we are all
conscious of the grcat 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 thc 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 Journcys in Pcace 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 thesc which makes the
Newsletter, I hope, intcresting reading.

Finally, on behalf of you all, I wish to record our very sincere
appreciation to Coloncl Toby Sewell for all he has done during
his tenure as President, we arc all most grateful for his
leadership and guidance. For me personally it has been a
privilege to serve with him again as your Sccretary.

In saying farewcll to Colonel Toby, a very warm welcome to
Ilzlrigadier Mike Doyle who assumed the appointment on 1st

ay.
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 cxtensive 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 ahcad".

Donations

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

President’s Notes

While these notes are written in April, by the time of
publication they will be past-president notes. I am most
grateful thercfore 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. Iwas delighted when he accepted to take over from
me, and I wish him great success in the task - I 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 grcat 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
remcmbrance days and for regimental and civic occasions.
Throughout my time I am most grateful for all the support
there has becn at so many cvents and I know this will continue.

Finally I pay a special tribute to our Secrctary 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 fecs.

NEWSLETTER SUBSCRIPTION
1. Subscription for this years Newsletter are now overduc.
The subscription remains at £1.60 per year.

. No action is required by
a) those who have already paid in advance; 3
b) members of the Officers Club whose Club subscription
covers the cost of the Newsletter;
c) those who pay by Bankers ordcr, but please check you
arc paying the correct amount.

. If you would like the Newsletter sent to a fricnd, 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
THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE
JUNE Annual Church Service, Guildford Cathedral, 1100hrs for 1115hrs Service.
JULY Golf Society v Royal Marines GS at Northants Golf Club. Details from Major F.V.Sheppard MC.

1
4
5
9 JULY The Queen’s.Regiment Annual Reunion-Bassingbourn.
9 SEPTEMBER SALERNO DAY.
9
5
6

SEPTEMBER  2/6th Bn Reunion Union Jack Club. Details from S.B.Pratten MM, 01-472-4268.
OCTOBER Golf Society Autumn meeting at Richmond Golf Club. Details from Major F.V.Sheppard MC.
OCTOBER Officers Club Luncheon, Clandon. (Details with this Newsleiter).
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.

1996
10 FEBRUARY SOBRAON DAY.

31 MARCH Queen’s Surreys Regimental Trustees and Association mceting - 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
basc with two free standing IONIC columns on four cast sL)hinx
supports, surmountcd by The Paschal Lamb. The clock was
eventually prrchased by one of our members for a sum in
excess of four thousand pounds.

It is belicved to be the only mantel clock made for the
Regiment, of this design.

2 Queen’s Guard Room Clock

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

This is the Guard Room Clock 2nd Bn The Queen’s
Regiment which went through the campaigns of Burnma
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. Coloncl 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
Alfiliated 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 Coloncl of
our 5th (Volunteer) Battalion until his death in 1986. Then, on
5th December there was the great day when HM Queen
Margrethe, our Allicd Colonel in Chicef, 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 ycar and next, our Regimental free-fall display
team 'The Flying Dragons’ is appropriately sponsorcd 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 madc for the Albuhera Band to Beat
Retrcat 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 Chicf, during their visit with Major
General Mike Reynolds CB to Her Royal Highness in Holland
on 15th December.

Ist Battalion The Queen’s Regiment

When the last issuc 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
descrves anissue 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 fortunatc to be in California at all;
although British Infantry battalions train regularly in the
States, the training usually takes placc in Washington State.
This year, however, a quadripartite exercise involving Britain,
Canada, Australia and the USA is bcing held in California and
to support this, the British Liason Officer’s Staff from
Wainwright in Canada was moved to Fort Ord, ncar 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 arrangecment.

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. Inland
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
dircctly affiliated to the 4th Battalion, 17th Infantry Regiment,
the "Buffaloes". Each Queen’s company had a 4/17 platoon
fully intcgrated 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, slceping bags
and other "luxury” items. We were much impressed by the
combat rcadiness 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 healing;
subsidised shopping; and wonderful sporting and rccreational
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 are 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 Sth,
6/7th and 8th Voluntcer 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 escapc and cvasion and company ficld firing
at the Division’s training base, Fort Hunter Liggett; and last
but not Icast, 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: dcep sea fishing, whale
watching, pony trckking 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 balttle
inoculation range with overhead fire down to 5 fcet - a long
crawl!
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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 havc 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 somc enormous
sandwiches provided by two ex-army mcn 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 rcgulations - difficult to believe in a society
dominated by firearms, but true even so.

Allin 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 completcd, 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 homc 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, thc Sobraon
Cercmony was held at Fort Ord on February 10th 1989. The
ceremonies began on thc 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 thcn 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 Coloncl’s Colours were also given
into the care of the Mess.
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The Sobraon dinner was attended by the whole Mess, with the
opposite numbers from 7th Division, 3rd Brigade and 4/17th
Infantry - onc 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 amazcd 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, bascd in Iserlohn,
Gcermany. 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 rcading Brigadier Curltis’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 becen 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 partinit. As Geoffrey Curtis
saysin the Preface, his book is essentially an Infantryman’s view
of the action, although it covers the whole operation - the first
Allied landing in forcc 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
Indepcndent Company of the Regiment and an anti-aircraft
Battery formed from yet another Battalion of the Regiment.
Little wonder that ’Salerno’ became a treasurcd battle honour
of the Queen’s and has been carried through to the present
Regiment.

Geoffrey Curtis has taken immcnse 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 feclings of the most junior ranks. One can almost
hear the flics 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 Queensman 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 bridgchead
in Italy, broke out from that bridgehead and lcd the Allied
advance to the Volturno river and sccured 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 Brigadicr Curtis for preserving the great deeds
of our predecessors It is typical of Geoffrey that he is donating
the procecds of his book to the Queen’s Royal Surrey
Regimental museum at Clandon.

M F Reynolds,
Coloncl, 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, therc were
no incidents as we passed through the Russian Zone and we
arrived at Iserlohn railway station rather late at night and
Erocecdcd to Aldershot Barracks. The married families who
ad 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, rcjoining 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 somc 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 onc 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 Peacc Time
Establishment. After having held the rank of C/Sgl 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
becn at Sandhurst at this time, for what better place than this
to go back to school and study.

It was not casy, for I had not been taught the mysteries of
Algcebra, 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 cxam. I
was fortunate in passing the exam at the first attempt, probably
by the skin of my tccth for all I know, but what a rehef, but what
followed was the icing on the cake.

Officer i/c Records had written to the RMAS saying that as |
had now passed the 1st Class Certificate of Education I was
eligible for promotion to WO11, 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 WO11.

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 intcrrupted 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 thosc 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 Giftord 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 werc 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 residcnce in Invicta Lines, Maidstone, until we
embarked on the ’Georgic’ for the voyage to Singapore in
Fcbruary 1954.

The voyage was very pleasant. The quarters on the ship were
good, the food good, and with stops at Gibraltar, Aden and
Ceylon, althou % bricf, 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
agle 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 ncws that I
was once again to be posted away on another appointment, but
it was to be three months before this came about.

On discmbarking, the Battalion proceeded to Selarang
Barracks, whilst the familics moved into their married
quarters.

This was February 1954. The Malayan Emergency had bcen
dcclarcd in 1948 when the Communists started to make
themselves a nuisance. A numbecr of Regiments of the British
Army had been deployed over the past six ycars or more to
combat thc Communist Terrorists (C Ts as they bccame
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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 wcek to
the Jungle Training Centre at KOTA-TING]I, 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 1n earlier chapters. Names like, Les Wllson, 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 Officers
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.

Hcadﬂuartcrs 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, Licutenant 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 ncw Quartermaster from the RASC, also
arrived, his name was Major (QM) F. Bamford.

There was much work to be done in the form of reorganisin
and bringing up to date of all the many tasks attributed to wor
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. 1 went into the appointment of RQMS with very
little knowledge of the job. With unfailing support from my
Quartermaster and in large measurce from Major H. R. Gill, I
had lcarned 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 in 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 aftcrwards 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 bcfore 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, Bermondscy. Bcfore 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 cventually arrived back in the United
Kingdom, took over a married quarter in Grove Park,
procecded 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 2 I/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 weck, occasional week end camps, and one longer
period of Summer Camp of two weeks.
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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
ﬁ{eatest help tome, and I’m surc saw me over some of the many

iccups I made during my stay. I do not think there was
another officer who knew his T A men bettcr 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 Cadct 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 intercst. Bill Mills, Harry Miller, these are just a
few of the stalwarts of the 6th Quecn’s who had seen and done
so much hard fighting 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
arcas. They were down to earth, plain spcaking, but very loyal
and trustworthy. Some of the names I have mentioned have
n':)w "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 Guildtord.

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, incxpericnced, 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 pcrhaps 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 1n the
approach to discipline, and man-management. What I did not
know was the regimental history was going to be madc 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, Charhe Cheeseman over the next
twenty years. What a story those inner walls of that quarter
could tell if they could only spcak.

But back to reality and the job in hand. National Service was
still going strongly and I think we were rcceiving 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 pcrmanent staff of about thirty strong
Other Ranks. Also attacﬁcd 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 Waspe 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 coursc,
therc 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

Dcpot 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 beforc opcning my mouth. I did one short part of
about tcn seconds for them, as the main character after about
ten tries got it wrong each time. Ilcarned 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 rcgular 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 escapcdp rom 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 elsc for about three days or
more. They had chisclled out through a fairly thick brick wall
at the back of the 'Kecp’, and out through the ladies toilets
which had been opcned for the Passing out Cercmony. I think
in all three cascs 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 interprctation 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
furthcr Army reorganisations, National Service was to be
abolished, and an all regular Army to be re-established.
Dcpots 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 ﬁeld 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 picce 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 Junc’.
I think it took them about three weeks to complete this task,
but the results were cxcellent. The next task was how best to
screen off the serving arca from the dining room. Pinewood
Studios camc to our aid, and lent us a numbcr of Drapes, "The
Regimental Colours’ of the 1st, 5th and 6th Battalions were
then placed behind the top table. The tables were sct up, with
silver spaced out, and the overall cffect was fitting to the
occasion it was going to be uscd.
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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.

Inbetween all these preparations, was privileged to be a guest
of the Ist Battalion in 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 sa
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 1 was getting
somewhere, when out of the blue came an almighty jolt. I was
informed that I was to bc 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
mg'job, and keep a better eye on what went on in my own depot.
This ncw move meant another move back up the hill after only
a few months. I also kncw that the ’Buffs, and the Royal West
Kent Regiment’ were to begin the routine for the
amalgamation of their two fine regiments. 1 did not feel that I
was compctent at this stage to be involved, for I kncw 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
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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 Aldershot from whence I came.

The story of my life in the army has been serialised in the News
Letter over the past four years. 1 don’t suppose it is any
different from many other old soldicrs. 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 storyto the
1st and 2nd Battalions that I served with, all old soldiers have
a lasting pride in their Battalion and Rcgiment and that goes
for me to.

I entered The Queen’s Royal Regiment, a very unsure,
insignificant, timid youngster. 1 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. THANK YOU.

T. A.

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




Fort MacGregor

This was the name which had been given by the American
troops to an isolated hill overlooking the Goubellat Plain in
Tunisia. In February 1943, the 1st Bn the East Surrey
Regiment took up a defensive position south east of Medjez el

Bab, and D company, under Major Brooke Fox, occupied Fort

Macgregor.

On 26th February, the enemy attacked in great strength and
overran the hill. A few prisoners were taken but most of the
defenders were killed or wounded. In the confused fighting
which followed sterling work was done by the Carrier Platoon
under Sgt Davies, for which he received an immediate award
of the Military Medal. John Davies, whose death is reported
in this issue, sent the following letter to his father recounting
the operations at Fort MacGregor, the fighting in the
mountains north of Medjez and the subsequent entry into
Tunis.

"Now that the campaign is over, ’'m able to enlighten you a
little, and tell you of some of our activitics. I joined the
Battalion in December at a place near Beja, and from that day
until we marched into Tunis, we were in the fighting line. Here
are some of the places to which we’ve been.

InJanuary for amonth or five weeks to Sidi N’sir on the Mateur
front. Nothing very exciting there - plenty of patrol activity and
more than enough rain and mud. From there we went to the
hills which overlook Goubellat (a few miles south of Medjez el
Bab). We had one or iwo thrilling moments in this area, and
it was here that I won my MM.

If you remember in Fcbruary last the enemy was trapped into
thinking that rather a large region around Medjez was thinly
held by us. No transport was allowed on the roads - solitary
AA guns only fircd on his planes, and so on. He attacked our
positions at dawn on 26th February, after bringing all his

ammunition and supplies over the Goubellat Plain in the hours
of darkness, and by about 8 a.m. he was well established on one
of our hills. Some of the company holding the hill were taken
prisoner.

Anyway, my section of carriers was ordered to go out on the
Plain, and get into the encmy’s rear. We did this and managed
to put a few of Herman Goering’s Grenadiers in dock, and a
few more were subsequently put permanently to rest. Then,
after firing a few hundred rounds, we came across somc of our
chaps being led away by Jerry as prisoners. We managed to
get about a dozen of them back again, after exchanging a shot
or two, and then withdrew.

I drove my carrier back and it was on the road home when we
bumped a couple of Jerry infantry guns. They had 34 shots at
us, hitting my bus four times - rather an unpleasant sensation
'cos our armour won’t stand up to that stuff. All the machinc
g,up? he had available opcned up too - the Battle School wasn’t
nt!

Two days later I took my section out again to see if we could
find any bodics or equipment in the battle area, and, stap me,
if we didn’t see a Jerry patrol carting away one of our wounded.
I'might add here that the encmy had been successfully beaten
up on the 26th and went back a darned sight quicker than he
came. Anyway, we chased this patrol all over the Goubcllat
Plain and took one parachutist prisoner, and an Arab who was
helping them, The whole battle was ours from the start: we
took many prisoners and killed scores.

From therc we went back to the Medjez area, and on April 7th
the big attack started. The Battalion attacked and took
Toukabeur on the first day. We then followed up by taking the
hills around Hcidous, using mules chicfly for transportation
purposes, the country was very hilly. After that, we went back
and took the famous or infamous Longstop Hill - the toughest
fight of all. No doubt you've already heard all about it. Our
C.0.was awarded the DSO for the wonderful work he did, and

I regret to say that the last shell Jerry fired at us killed him. A
day later and he’d have realised his one ambition - our march
into Tunis. It was a tcrrible shock to us all.

From Peter Corner it seemed to me to be a mad dash to beat
the 8th Army into Tunis, and WE DID, my carrier leading!
Our armoured units were there first, of course, but we were
the first infantry in the town. There is no room here to explain
our entry. It was terrific, the people went mad - mobbed us,
kissed us, flowers, ﬂags and wine, wine and more wine. Our
leading tanks so surprised the Germans that they caught them
even in the cafes drinking beer. There was a little street
fighting, though nothing compared with what we’d already
been through.

A short while ago I had my first day off for six months, and I
spent it in Tunis. Recently we had come to the Battalion a
captured German Military Band, who gave us a delightful
concert. Among the various renderings were 'Roll Out the
Barrel’ and I do believe the Boche equivalent of 'Colonel
Bogey’. I'm afraid this will have to suffice for the time being -

still plenty of work to do".
PGEH

3rd Armoured Division.

Recently there has been correspondence between the Division
and the Secretary concerning Maj General H1 W Hamilton
CVO CB DSO a distinguished Queen’s Royal Regiment
officer killed whilst commanding the 3rd Division on the 14th
October 1914.

Arthur Conan Doyle in his book * The British Campaign in
France and Flanders - 1914’wrote:

’On the 14th the Sccond Corps continucd its slow advance in
the same direction. Upon this day the Third Division sustained
a grievous loss in the shape of its commander, General Sir
Hubert Hamilton, who was standing conversing with the quiet
nonchalance which was characteristic of him, when a shell
burst above him and a shrapnel bullet struck him on the temple,
killing him at once. He was a grand commandecr, beloved by his
men, and destincd for the highcst had he lived. He was buricd
that night after dark in a village churchyard. There was an
artillery attack by the Germans during the service, and the
group of silent officers, weary from the fighting line, who stood
with bowed heads round the grave, could hardly hear the words
of the chaplain for the whiz and crash of the shells. It was a
proper ending for a soldicr’.

His Division was temporarily taken over by General Colin
Mackenzie.

Major General Hubert Ion Wetherall Hamilton, CVO CB
DSO was born on 27 June 1861. Hec was gazctted to the
Queen’s Royal Regiment from RMC Sandhurst on 11 August
1880. Promoted Lieutenant 1st July 1881. Captain 8th
Dccember 1890, Major 20th July 1898, Lt Col 29th November
1900, and Colonel 26th June 1902.

He was Major General, GOC North Midland Division until
May 1914 when he took command as GOC 3rd Division in
which he served until his death on 14th October 1914.

His long and varied servicc was reflected in the awards of the
CVO CB and DSO. He served with the Burmese Expedition
1886/88, the Nile Expeditions 1897/99 and the South African
War 1899-1902.
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Lt. Col. H.M.W. Harris writes,

In the Newsletter of May 1988, I asked the question whcther
there was any connection between the Earl of Feversham who
commanded the Royal troops at the Battle of Sedgemoor, and
the Duncombes who became Earls of Feversham, and some of
whose descendants served in the Regiment.

I have since learnt that the Fcversham of Sedgemoor was a
French Huguenot in the English service, by name Louis de
Juras. Presumably he was a refugee from his own country who
became a Professional soldier, and he must have had some
experience of war to be placed in command of the standing
army so recently formed at the Restoration. He may have been
given the English title to give him the necessary status.

He was criticised for his handling of the Battle because he was
inbed when Monmouth attacked, but this may only have shown
that he was a rclaxed and confident commander. Certainly
King James was satisfied with the outcome of the Battle,
rewarding him with the Order of the Garter and command of
the Life Guards.

The King again appointcd him Commander-in-Chief of his
Army when William of Orange landed at Torbay. He appcars
lo have remained loyal to James, even when his Second in
Command, Lord Churchill and many others went over to
William, but when James decided to leave the Country,
Feversham rather unwisely decided to dismiss the Army, "to
hindcr cffusion of blood by a useless resistance". James, having
failed to get away to France at the first attempt was escorted
back to London by Feversham, and the King scnt him to
negotiate with William. However on arrival at Windsor, he was
Imprisoned by the Prince, and presumably that was the end of
his carcer.

Just one year carlier Sir Charles Duncombe acquircd the
Yorkshire estates of the Duke of Buckingham at Rievaulx and
Helmsey. He was a Goldsmith and Banker, who later became
Lord Mayor of London. He madc his fortune by subsidising
Charles I’s Exchequer, and his purchase earned a typically
malicious couplet from Pope.

"Helmsley, once proud Buckingham’s delight

Slides to a scrivener or a City Knight".
However the family did not acquire the title of Lord Feversham
until 1826 and Earl of Feversham in 1868, so it seems clear that

there was no conncction between Louis de Juras and the
Duncombes.

John Colbourn writes from Wolverhampton:-

I first saw your Newsletter last December when we were
holding our Normandy VETS Christmas party, and then the
memories came floating back to me, the comradeship of the
regiment, when officers and men helped one another. I
phoncd my old platoon officer, last Sunday, he lives in
Ilminster, Somerset, he would very much like to receive the
Newsletter.

He joined the 1/5th Queen’s, in N. Africa. I was in action with
him in Italy, Salerno, and other battles in Italy, before we
returned home, with the 7th Armoured Division, I had been
away since November 1939. Lieut Cox inspired us, with his
leadership in Normandy. It was ten weeks of hard slogging,
and we lost some good men, but he always tried to keep our
spirits up, and I will never forget him.

I was a soldicr of the 1/5th Queen’s Royal Regt, I joined the
regiment just before the battle of El Alamein. I was previously,
mflhc 1st South Staffords, where we fought in the desert battles
of 1940 - 41.

I remembcy that therc was a regular battalion of the Queen’s
Royal Regiment campaigning in the desert in 1940, a very
smart battalion indeed.

After the desert campaign was over, I was involved in the
landings in Salerno. We arrived home back in England in
January 1944. Then came the landings in Normandy, and the
battlcs we fought in, the Queen’s 131 Infantry Brigade
distinguishcd with valour, and we were very thin on the ground
when the breakthrough came towards the end of August *44.

I knew Major Evans DSO, I first met him after the breakout in
Normandy. He took over our B Company in Belgium, his old
Div the 59th Midland was broken up at the end of August 1944,
He lost an arm just before the end of the war, it must be nearly
twenty years since I last saw him.

I remember the Victory Parade in Berlin in July 1945, with my
regiment and personnel of the 7th Armourcd Division. I went
back to Berlin in 1985, for the 40th anniversary of our entrance
into that city, big changes had been made in the rebuilding of
Berlin.

In July 1988, I spent a few days in FALLINGBOSTEL, the
Saxony area of West Germany where the 1/5th Queen’s were
in action, clearing the village of German snipers in April 1945,
also thousands of British POW were relcased by our Division.

I also lost a good pal about this time Cpl Bob Pass, he was with
us all through the desert campaign, Italy and Normandy. He
dicd just days before victory. On Christmas day 1944 he spoke
for us all on the wireless. We were dug in just over the German
border. A BBC commentator came and visited us, and Bob
spoke, before King George VI spoke to the nation.

Tused to go to the Victory Club, London for our 7th Armoured
Div. reunion, but I have not been to any of these Reunions for
many years. I spoke to an old veteran of the Queen’s in
Blackpool last ycar, he was standard bearer at our 8th Army
El Alamein celebration in the Winter Gardens.

F Blackborow writes:-

My goodness how things have changed!

Reading about the 1st Bn’s exercise in Denmark where they
received a continuous supply of food and drink, takcs me back
to when my company was going on an cxcrcise and I had strict
instructions from the Company Commandcr Capt N Cooper
of the 2/6th Queens not to scrounge any food! I remember
passing the only pub and wishing I could go in, not for the drink,
but for those big round biscuits in those glass containers, but
there were too many becady cyed NCQO’s about, I still remember
how hungry I was.
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Chivalry In War

At the outbreak of the 1914-18 War Robert Colin Campbell
was a captain with eleven years service in the 1st Bn The East
Surrey Regiment. The Battalion was in France by 15th August
1914 and a week later crossed into Belgium and took up a
position on the Mons-Conde canal.

The Germans attacked in strength on the morning of 23rd
August. C Company Commander was killed almost
immediately, and Captain Campbell assumed command of the
company. During the afternoon he was wounded in the neck,
then a second bullet hit him in the face, severely injuring his
tongue. Nevertheless, he gallantly continued to command his
company until two more wounds, one of which shattered his
arm, brought him down. In his own words, ’I felt about done’.
He was indeed in a bad way, but the following morning he
found his way to a house where a Belgian couple did their best
to look after him. Rather surprisingly, during that afternoon,
Campbell was visited by two German officers, both wounded,
who presented him with a bottle of wine and complimented
him on the standard of marksmanship of his men. Ags the
Regimental History comments, A pleasant and chivalrous
episode’.

After treatment in a German military hospital in Colognc,
Campbell was sent to Magdeburg Prisoner of War Camp. In
1915 he received news that his mother was very ill; and, at the
suggestion of the Commandant of the camp, he wrote to the
Kaiser for temporary release on parole to visit his mother. The
Commandant, also a chivalrous officer, forwarded the
application to the All-Highest with a recommendation it
should be granted. The Kaiser agreed, and arrangements were
made for Campbellto travel through Holland for a fortnight’s
leave of absence on parole. Needless to say, Campbell
returned on time, surrendered his parole and resumed the
status of a normal prisoner of war. No longer bound by his
paroie, Campbcll was now free to attempt to escape. He was
with a party of 15 other officers which reached the frontier,
but was then recaptured.

Eventually the War came to an end and the prisoners were
released. Campbell, being a Regular soldicr, rejoined the 1st
Bn The East Surrey Regiment and in 1919 took part in the
operations in North Russia. After service in Egypt, the Sudan
and China, he retired in 1925. The 1939-45 War I}())und Robert
Campbell once more in uniform as Chief Observer of the Royal
Observer Corps in the Isle of Wight. He died, aged 81, in July
1966.
PGEH

RETURN VISIT TO ST.VALERY - JUNE 1990

The 2/6th Bn The East Surrcy Regiment T.A. (St.Valery
Association) is arranging a return visit to France for the 50th
Anniversary of their participation in the Normandy campaign
0f 1940. Anyone of either sex interested in joining in the Battle
Fields Tour of that date is most welcome. The tour will
commence on Friday 8th June 1990 and return on
Wednesday13th June 1990; the approximate cost will be 200
to include coach travel from Richmond, Surrey and B/B for
five nights at the Grand Hotel Rouen.

Numbers are limitcd and will be dealt with on the basis of first
come, first served. Applications for further details to:-

Chris Rooke,
14 Coombe Road, Hamplon,
Middlesex TW12 3PA
Tel. No. 01-941-3142

A Gallant Soldier/Policeman

In his fortieth year, and described as the "very model of a
Victorian gentleman", Captain Peregrine Henry Thomas
Fellowes was appointed Chief Constable of the Hampshire
Constabulary in 1891, from a list of seventy four applicants,
after an active and varied military career.

Commissioned into the 31st (East Surrey) Regiment in 1873,
he was appointed Adjutant in 1880. Then followed several
years of employment in Australia, chiefly at Melbourne with
the Victorian military forces, where he was successively deputy
assistant adjutant-general and assistant adjutant general, with
the local rank of first major and then licutenant colonel. On his
return to the United Kingdom, he resumed command of his
company and was stationed with them at Tipperary. It was from
there that he became Chief Constable.

An efficicnt and kindly chief of police, his term of office was
to be tragically and literally short lived. On October 2nd, 1893
a runaway horsc and trap thundered down West Hill,
Winchester towards Police Headquarters. Three police
constables formed a line across the road in an attempt to stop
it and Captain Fellowes, coming out of Headquarters, joined
them. But the panic stricken horse was unstoppable and it
crashed into Captain Fellowes and, with the trap, collapsed on
top of him. Badly injured, he was carricd into Headquarters
and later conveyed to his home where he died on November
30th.

Alfter the inquest the Hampshire Chronicle commented that
he had "fallen at the post of duty" and had "met his death by an
action which the promptings of a noble nature and a
courageous heart inspired him to in the hope of saving others
from risk of dangcr".
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Captain PHT Fcllowes, The East Surrey Regiment and Chief Constable
of Hampshire Police. (photo courtesy of Hampshire Police)

On The Ocean Wave

VILLIER’S REGIMENT OF MARINES (predecessors of
the 1st Bn. of the East Surrcy Regiment) must have had a hard
time at sca but they scem to have withstood it without much
comment. More vociferous, however, was Private George
Dene of the First Regiment of Guards who, after a brief period
of marine service, wrote, "Whilc we lay on board we had
continual Destruction in ye foretop; ye pox above board; ye
Plague between Decks; Hell in ye forecastle and ye Devil at ye
Hclm; so that you may casily judge what course we steered".
"Ye pox" was small pox, a dcadly scourgc of those times.




Museum Notes

The Regimental Museum at Clandon is now open every da
except Thursdays and Fridays from 1.30 to 5.30 pm until 15t
October. For those who have not visited it hitherto it is on the
sub- basement floor of the National Trust house near
Guildford, next to the restaurant. Admission is free to
Regimental Association members. For those who have been
before it is well worth another visit to see the many attractive
new features.

Our Honorary Archivist, John Woodroff, has assembled two
interesting collections, one of World War Two formation
badges, and the other of regimental cap badges from the
beginning of this century, but the major changes are the
r;;{)lacement of the special theme TA display by Regimental
Life in India 1825 - 1947, and a very considerable expansion of
the World War Two section which now depicts all the
campaigns in which our regiments took part in some detail.
The TA display has been dismantled but the photographs are
all available on rcquest in albums in the Archives Room. The
new India display has already attracted considerable public
interest. The imaginative concept is Mrs Daphne Hill’s and
the impact has been considcrably enhanced by Charles
Stadden’s brilliantly created military figures in regimental
uniforms of the 19th century which now dominate the centre
of Room 1. The display is to be complemented by a book
entitled Regimental India which will be available later in the
year,

There are about fifty thousand visitors to the National Trust
house each year of whom it is estimated at Icast one third visit
the Museum. Unfortunately under the terms of our lease we
cannot charge admission, and shop sales have to be limited to
regimentalia. But we strive to pay our way as much as possible
by providing attractive displays in order to encourage visitors
to contribute voluntarily. Nevertheless we have to dcpend on
Regimental funds, both Regular and TA, for substantial
support and we hope that we justify it.
M.J.A.C.

Sth O. M. A The Queen’s Royal Regiment.

Remembrance Sunday was a bright sunny day which
encouraged a good attendance from our members. Col J. W.
Sewell laid the wreath in Holy Trinity Church on behalf of the
Queens Royal Surrey Regt Association. The Mayor, Mrs.
Elizabeth Cobbett, took the salute at the march past, and Maj
R. Saunders laid the wreath at the Castle grounds Memorial
on behalf of 5th Queens OMA.

The Annual Dinner of the Cranleigh TA (C Coy 1/5 Queens)
was held at Cranleigh Cricket Pavilion in October, and was
attended by over forty members and guests. Bill Petch, the
Vice Chairman, announced that permission had becn obtained
to place a plaque in the Village Memorial Hall with all the
names of those who joined in 1939. It is hoped to have the
plaque in place by 1 September to commemorate the fiftieth
anniversary of mobilisation.

Any serving or retired member of the Queens Regiment living
In West Surrcy is welcome to join our Association; details can
be obtained from our Secretary Doug Mitchell on 0483 232043.

Tally-ho

Advocates of drag hunting as a substitutc for fox hunting may
be pleased to know that in 1924 the East Surrcy Regiment, on
garrison duty in Jerscy, were ahead of their time in this respect.
The Regimental History records that:- "The Jersey Drag Hunt
Was revived by the officers under Colonel Fitzgerald with
Cap(al‘n E.J. Cooper as Master and Lieutenant K.L.S. Lawton
as Whip. The Officers’ Ball was another great event on the
island, and indeed the Surreys took the Icad in sporting and
social activities of the community". Richard Ford, Curator at
Clandon Museum, has passed this information to Major J.R.C.
Riley, the present Joint Master of the Jersey Drag Hunt and
Chase Club, who is researching the Hunt history.

The Queen’s (Southwark) Regimental Association

Despite the Purley train disaster which affected the journey of
some of our members, there were no late-comers or absentees
from the Annual Re-union Dinner held at the Union Jack Club
on Saturday 4th March 1989. The situation after the event was
somewhat different, of course, and one sufferer was our
President who did not arrive at his home in Hove until well
after 3am! There was relief when all those expected to turn up
had arrived, but this was marred by the very sad news that
Frank Wilkins one of our Vice Presidents had died following
a heart attack the previous Sunday. Frank was a staunch and
loyal supporter of the OCA and for many years organised the
attendance and travel arrangements for a party coming from
the Northampton area. He regularly made similar
arrangements for those attending the parade on
Remembrance Sunday, and will be sadly missed.

The proceedings commenced with the President Lt Col W. D.

Griftiths DSO MC in the chair, and once again we were

delighted to have with us Maj Gen Desmond Gordon CB CBE

DSO and our Belgian friends from St. Niklaas as well as

{)epreshenlatives from the Royal British Legion (Southwark)
ranch.

An excellent meal was served, and as happens on these
occasions, the buzz of conversation indicatcdpthat war-time
experiences were being revived, and news cxchanged about old
fricnds and comrades.

The toast of The Queen was proposed by the Chairman
followed by a toast to King Baudouin of the Belgians. Col
Griffiths then called upon Capt Roy Lugg to toast "Absent
Comrades". Proposing this toast in a most feeling and sensitive
manncr Roy Lugg firstly paid tribute to Frank Wilkins and the
assembly was requested to remain silent for a few moments in
honour of this modest and unassuming old comrade who was
’a friend’ to all.

In proposing the toast of "'The Guests’ the chairman chose as
his main theme the intake irom the Duke of Cornwall’s Light
Infantry which joined 1/7 Queen’s at Milbourne Port (Dorset)
in October 1939. This intake consisted of militia men who had
already been called-up for army service prior to the
declaration of war.

They had been well trained in the use of all infantry weapons,
and many were spccialist signallers, drivers mortars and
carrier personnel. The two or so men of this intake were a
tremendous asset to the Battalion and were soon imbued with
the spirit and tradition of the Queen’s Royal Regiment. In fact
since that time, and without reservation, regarded themselves
as fully flcdged ’Qucensmen’. They fought with the Battalion
through France and Belgium in 1940 and subsequently across
the Desert from Alamein to Tunis, at Salerno in 1943 and
finally Normandy, Belgium and Holland until the enemy were
dcfcated. Sadly there were many casualties and only a small
proportion of the original intake survived but some were with
us now including Sgts Ivor Andrews, DCM, Hugh Matthcws,
Vic Cripps and Larry Uren. Col Griffiths concluded by
thanking thcse men for their magnificent service, comradcship,
and particularly their strong allegiance to the OCA which for
most involves travelling to our functions from Cornwall.

Replying on behalf of the guests, Larry Uren described the
situation when this band of militiamen joincd the Regiment in
1939 and humorously how they had to slow down their Light
Infantry drill movements and marching pace to conform with
the requirements of the regular army Sergeant Majors of the
Queen’s. They never regretted and in fact were more than
proud to have joincd the 1/7th. On that note he proposed the

toast of 'The Regiment’.
JMAT

The British Battalion

The following signal was received on 20 December 1988 from
C.O. 1st Quecn’s AND ALL RANKS. BEST WISHES for 20
Dccember. We drank a Toast to The British Battalion in the
Messes today.

15




THE QUEEN’S ROYAL SURREY REGIMENT AND
ITS FORBEARS 1661 — 1761

A remarkably well preserved officer’s grenadicr cap worn by Licutcnant
Avcrell Danicl in 1757. The facing colour of sca grcen velvet has now faded
to a pale blue. At the top and sides arc button-hole loops of the three
regiments identificd by the pewter buttons. The grenadicr's hanger left, was
substantially heavier than the officer's sword on the right.

Acquired by Portugal in 1471, Tangicr came to the British
crown as part of the dowry of Catherine of Braganza, Quecn
on her marriage to Charles 11.

The Earl of Peterborough was appointed Governor of the
African outpost and gaincd his Majcsty’s approval to the
raising of a regiment (o act as his garrison. Known initially as
the Tangiers Regiment it was to scrve 23 years defcnding the
port against continual attacks by Moorish warlords. In 1684
the port and [ortifications were abandoned and the
"Tangerines" as they were known, came home. Strangely the
battle honour "TANGIER 1662- 1680", the oldest in the British
Army, was not officially awardcd until 1910.

In 1686 thc rcgiment was granted the title The Quecn
Dowager’s Regiment of Foot and under the command of
Coloncl Piercy Kirke fought for Jamcs II at Sedgemoor and,
after the Revolution, for King William III in Ircland and
Flanders.

Colonel Clifford Walton’s "History of the British Standing
Army", the authoritative work on the army of this pcriod gives
little positive information on the uniform of the regiment and
the only reliable pictorial information has to be glcanced from
Hollar’s cxcellent drawings of the port and fortifications and a
large painting by Dirck Stoop which shows the Tangicr
garrison in review. Officers are shown wearing loose grey
cassocks and small brimmecd hats beribboned with a varicty of
colours believed to be the distinguishing facings. Scrgeants,
identificd by their halberds, also have grey coats but the rank
and file wear rcd with little to identify the regiments. Both
NCO,s and men wear broad-brimmed stecple-crowned hats.
The grey clothing was probably the carliest form of scrvice or
working drcss worn by the British Army and there arc records
of such "fricze surtouts" being worn by other elements of the
Army in Britain.

Officers werc armed with swords on richly decorated baldrics
and with half-pikes. Scrgeants had swords and halberds.
Pikemen, who often wore reversed clothing (facing-colour
coats with red cuffs), were armed with swords and 16t ash
pikes, and the othcr companics with matchlocks, bandolicrs of
charges, and swords. In 1678 grenadicr companies werc added
to infantry regiments. Their coats were decorated with lace
loops and they had cloth caps, originally bound with fur but
later higher crowned, with the bag part left to fall frec behind.
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In Junc 1702 Colonel George Villiers was given command of
onc of six regiments of Marincs which were newly formed. His
rcgiment, subscquently to be the 31st Foot, scrved with the
flect for ten years, taking part in many actions at sca.

From thcir scrvice at sca in Her Majesty’s ships, the Marinc
rcgiments adopted the custom of the Royal Navy of drinking
the Loyal Toast scated.

The Marine colonels were - 1 Jun 1702 - Dec 1703 - Colonel
George Villiers .. Dec 1703 - 31 Dec 1706 - Colonel Alexander
Luttrell .. 1Jan 1707 - 1711 - Coloncl Joshua Churchill .. 1 Mar
1711 - 1714 - Coloncl Sir Harry Goring.

At the end of the War of the Spanish Succession in 1713, some
Marine regiments were disbanded, but Goring’s was rctained,
converted to Infantry of the Line and numbcered the Thirty
First Regiment of Foot.

Luttrell’s Marincs joined the Queen Dowager’s at Cadiz under
Admiral Rooke. Luttrell’s went on to take part in the taking
of Gibraltar. Thc Qucen Dowager’s joined Marlborough in
the Low Countries where, at Tongres ncar Licge, togcether with
thc Dutch Van Elst Regiment, it was besicged by 40,000
French. For 28 hours the two regiments repelled constant
attacks by vastly superior encmy forces thereby gaining
invaluable time for the Allies to group and re-deploy. As a
direct consequence the French attacks foundered and were
then abandoncd. For this heroic action the Queen’s were
granted the title ROYAL and gained the Motto PRISTINAE
VIRTUTIS MEMOR (Mindful of former glory). Made
prisoners, their relcase was rapidly negotiated by Marlborough
and they were sent, together with Luttrell’s and other selected
regiments, Lo Spain to take part in thec campaign which ended
at Almanza in 1707. In 1711 the Qucen’s took part in an
cxpedition to Canada. In 1715 Luttrell’s, which was by then
Goring’s Marincs, was thrcatened with dishandment but in
vi;:lyv of its exceptional record it was rctained, but as a regiment
of foot.

An officer of the Ist Tangier Regiment, 1665




By the turn of the century pikemen had all but disappeared and
an infantry regiment then comprised ten to twelve companics
of musketcers including a company of grenadiers.

Clothing for an infantry soldicr consisted of a full bodicd coat
of Venetian red cloth lined with the facing colour (showing in
the deeply turned back cuffs), a waistcoat, kersey breeches,
stockings, ncck cloths and a lace-trimmed cocked hat.
Sergeants usually had crimson coats and Corporals red coats
but of better quality. Officers clothing was still regulated and
they wore eithcr scarlet or crimson coats in a variely of styles
with varying amounts of gold or silver lace, red waistcoats and
red or blue brecches and silk stockings. Around their waists
they worc voluminous silk or taffeta sashes and they ‘had
gorgets. Sergcants were distinguished by narrow gold or silver
lacc on their hats and the scams and edging of their coats.
Corporals had a reduccd amount of lace.

Grenadicrs wore the same coats as thc mcn but lavishly
dccorated with fancy looping and they had taller caps with a
variety of devices. Drummers were dressed in coats of the
regimental facing colour with much lace and trimming and with
badges and cyphcrs on the front and back. Marine Regiments
wercdressed in a similar stylc to the infantry but all companics
wore high-crowned caps of red cloth with turn-ups of the facing
colour and devices similar to those worn by grenadiers.

Officers were wearing full bottomed perukes in 1700 but these
were soon modified to more modcratc wigs, sometimes
knotted into tails. The men’s hair was cut reasonably short in
1700 but subscquently was allowed to grow longer and was tied
with a ribbon at the nape of the neck. Officers were armed
with swords and pikes, Sergeants with halberds and swords and
Corporals and men with flintlock muskets, hangers (a type of
dagger worn on a sword belt) and plug bayonets although they
were rapidly being discarded in favour of the socket type.
Grenadicrs were armed with fusils, (a light musket), hatchets,
hangers and bayonels, and their Officcrs and Sergcants were
also armed with fusils.
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A private soldier of Lord John Kerr's Regiment, 1720, Later The 31st Regiment.
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A private soldier of The 70th Regiment, 1764, In the West Indics

Goring’s Regiment went to Ircland in 1715 and was known
under various Coloncls’ names until 1751. The regiment
fought at Dettingen in 1743 where its excellence under fire was
noted by George I1. Because of its facings the King mistook
the regiment for the Buffs, and when this was pointed out,
called it the "Young Buffs". It also fought bravely at Fontenoy
two ycars later, and sufferced so scverely that only cleven of its
seventy five grenadicrs were Ieft at the end of the day.

In 1714, and until 1727, England had no Qucen and the
Quecn’s took the title The Princess of Wales’s Own Regiment.
In 1727 it was rc-titled The Quecn’s Own Regiment. It was not
in action again until thc French Wars.

In 1751, the regiments received their seniority titles, The
Quecen’s (Sccond) Royal Regiment of Foot and the 31st
Regiment. In 1756 the 31st raised a sccond battalion. Two
ycars later it became the 70th Regiment and was popularly
known as the Glasgow Greys from the colour of their facings.
In 1764 this rcgiment went out to the West Indies where it
remained for ten ycars.

From 1720 the infantry uniform began to develop from the
simplc singlc-breasted stylc to a more claboratc,
double-brcasted pattern with facing colour lapcls. Hats were
trimmed with whitc lace and became morc tightly cocked.
Grenadicr caps became taller and were decorated with devices
dctermined by the Coloncls, in somc cascs including their
personal crests and cyphers. Finc stockings were worn for
normal dutices but on active servicc thicker, coarser, and longer
stockings were worn and pulled over the knces.

In the Low Countries heavy gailers, or spattcrdashes, were
introduced. Portraits of Officers of this pcriod show hats with
lace trimming and in one case with feather trimming, plain
scarlct coats with facing colour cuffs, red waistcoats and rcd
or blue brecches and white stockings. The sash was now worn
over the right shoulder and aigulettes werc worn on the same
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The illustration shows the development of the hat from the high crowned brown hat, frequently made of leather, dated 1661, and the low crowned black felt
hat of 1700, on the left, to the first cocked hat of 1730 and the tightly cocked hat of 1760, on the right. The left hand grenadier cap is from a life sized board
recruiting poster of The Queen Dowager's Regiment dated 1726¢. The central cap of the 2nd Regiment of Foot is from Morier’s painting at Windsor. The
CR cypher is for Catherine Regina and the two A’s are for Anne and Ansbach. The right hand cap shows the standard style of the period and is of the 31st
Regiment based on the Monier painting. An carly form of grenadier cap is shown lower on the left. “Two waistbelts are shown. The one on the left is dated
about 1685 to 1700, and the one on the rigfit is from the Morier paintings and dated 1751. Both are of buff leather. In the centre is shown an officer’s gorget
of the 1730 period together with marching equipment of 1751, a calfskin knapsack, canvas haversack and tin waterbottle. Below are a 1665 period firelock,

top, and a L.and Pattern, "Brown Bess’, dated 1730 bottom.

side. Gorgets were worn and the sword was suspended from
under the waistcoat. Coat skirts were not folded back.

Officers werc also armcd with spontoons (a species of
half-pike or halberd), Sergcants retained their swords and
halbcrds and all rank and file had flintlocks, hangers and
sockct bayonets.

By 1742 Royal approval had been given to more elaborate
distinctions to identify the regiments. They wcre now not only
distinguished by their facings but also by the pattern and
colours of the lacc, which varied in quantity from regiment to
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regiment. The soldicrs’ uniforms were illustrated in aseries of
important plates published under the aegis of the Duke of
Cumberland and a supplementary List was published by
Millan in 1742-1749. The plates, bound in book form, listed
the regiments in numbered sequence of seniority, thereby
avoiding the confusion which had arisen previously when
dilerent regiments were known by the name of their Colonel
who shared his surname with other Commanding Officcrs.
Even so this practice continued for some ycars.

The Queen’s Royal Regiment is shown with sea grcen facings
and white worsted lace with stripes of sea green interspaccd




with a yellow stripe. The 31st Regiment has buff facings and In 1751 a major Clothing Warrant was publishcd which laid
lace with a yellow serpentine worm. down instructions for the basic dress of Officers, NCO’s,
Drummers etc. David Morier, a Swiss artist with Royal
Grenadier caps were red-edged whitc with a front in the facing Patronage, preparcd a scries of paintings illustrating the dress
colour. The little flaps were also red-cdged whitc and bore the of a soldier of cvery regiment of the Army to supplement the
springing White Horse of Hanover and the motto NEC Warrant.
ASPERA TERRENT. Thc design on the front was the Royal Thesc indicate sea green facings with whitc lace decorated with
Cypher, surmounted by the Crown and framed in scrolls or diagonal sca green stripes for the 2nd and buff facings with
lcaves. Somc rcgiments, espccially the scnior corps, had white lace with a central green stripe for the 31st. Scrgeants’
special badges on the front and Royal Regiments had the Royal coats werce to be of better quality than those of the men and
Cypher surmounted with the Crown. trimmed with silver lace around the cuffs and on the seams.
They had sashes of crimson worsted with central stripes of the
, . . . . facing colour. Corporals wore the same uniform as the men
Officers' caps were richly embroidered in gold or silver and with the addition of a white silk knot on the right shoulder.
silks and had, in somc cases, differcnt designs to those of the Although nothing was laid down in the Warrant it is believed
men. They were generally retained for ccremonial use. The Officers of both the 2nd and 31st had silver lace. Officers,

cap of Lieutenant Avcrell Danicl, Ensign in the Queen’s NCQO’s and men were armed in the same fashion as the carlier
¢.1757, is shown in colour in the hcading of this article. It is period.

interesting to note the misspelling of the word "PRISTIN.."
instead of the corrcct "PRISTINAE" in the motto on this cap. The 70th Regiment worc grey facings from 1758 to 1768 when
An earlier cap of a grenadier, shown in black and white, has they adopted black (acings. The mcn’s lace was whitc with a
the correct spelling. bluc stripe. BE

A SHORT GLOSSARY OF WORDS:- Aigulette: A metallic cord of gold or silver worn on the shoulder as a distinction of rank. Baldrick: A shoulder belt from which the
sword was suspended. Usually made of leather covered in coloured fabric and edged with a silken fringe. Bandolier: A leather shoulder belt from which were suspended
twelve wooden cartridges, each with a separate charge, a powder horn and a small bag for the musket balls. Cassock: A loose single-breasted coat which reached to the
knee. Facings: Originally the lining of the coat which became visible when the cuffs and lapels were folded back. Each regiment had the linings, or facings, of their coats
in different colours. Firelock: An early flintlock musket. Frieze surtout: A surtout is a coat similar to a cassock only shorter. Frieze is a very thick and heavy woollen
material. Fusil: A light flintlock musket usually of good quality carried by officers and sergeants. Gorget: A silver or gilt plate, worn on the breast by officers to show when
they were on duty. Halberd: A pole arm with an axe blade and point beneath a broad spearhead. Carried by sergeants until they adopted the spontoon. Half pike: A
short pike similar to a spontoon but without the cross piece. Carried by officers. Hanger: A heavy brass hilted sword carried by infantrymen in the first half of the 18th
century. Kersey: A thick woollen material. Matchlock: An early musket with a simple lock which flicked a lighted slow match onto the pan to ignite the propellant charge.
Peruke: A type of wig, rather large and full of curls. Plug bayonet: A broad bladed knife with a handle shaped to push into the muzzle of a firelock. Spatterdashes:
Long, buttoned, gaiters which came over the knee with a strap and buckle under the knee. Spontoon: A short pike with a cross piece under the spearhead. Carried by
officers and, later, sergeants.

From the Past From The Past

The photograph shows The Band and Drums at the 5th Bn. Connaught Cup Team 1934, 2nd Bn The Queen‘s Royal Regiment
Thc Queen’s Royal Regiment outside the Walton Road Drill —— : ;

Hall, Woking, on the occasion of King George V’s Silver
Jubilee.

The Drum Major was Charlic Brown, also in the front rank is
Harry and Charlic Wilde, Harry was killed at Dunkirk. The
photowassentin by H. V. Goulding who joined as a boy playing
the flute and bugle. His Uncle Sgt. Harry Goulding was also
in the Corps of Drums.
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Capt. FEB. Girling, MC Lt. LC East Capt & Adjt. RE Pickering
Lt. Col. RAM Basset, MC Lt. CDH Parsons Lt. RA Dawson Capt. EF Bolton

Honour Guard, Korea 1962,  Picturcd Opposite

The photograph was sent to the Editor by Mick Sibley who
wondcrs where they all are now. Lt Hutt, Sgt. Anderson, Cpl
Palmer, Privates Reg Dance, John Goddard, "Nosher Collins’,
‘Doogic’ Dougan, Jock Smith, 'Russ’ Conway, Pugh and
Dugdale.







A Century

Mr James Ellis celebrated his birthday at Woking on
December 29th 1988. Some eighty guests attended including
the Mayor and Mayoress of Woking and representing The
Association Lieutenant Colonel Foster Herd.

During the First World War he served with Sth Queen’s in
India and Mesopotamia and other parts of the Middle East.
Asked by a guest what his secret for long life was he replied
"Breathing"!

Mobile Again

Recently the Association with the assistance of the Army
Benevolent Fund arranged for an electric wheelchair, to be
given to ex Corporal Tommy Bramble M.M. who lives in the
Guildford area. The prescntation was made by the Secretary
of the Association at Sandfield Terrace, Guildford.

The photograph shows Mr. Bramble receiving the scootcr
from Lieutenant Colonel Wilson. Behind them, left to right,
are Mrs. Edna Homersham and her husband Jack (who was in
Burma with Mr. Bramble), Ron May, Doug Mitchell and Mrs.
Charlotte Gates of The (Soldier’s, Sailors and Airmen’s
Families Association).

Another Century

Mrs. C. D. Bannister, celebrated her 100th Birthday on April
10th in Mount Hermon Nursing Home, Lancing,

As a personal friend spanning over sixty years, I was also
honoured to represent The Regimental Association at this very
special occasion, which was attendcd by thirty-five family, and
personal friends.

Daisy who is blind and very deaf, seemed to understand all that
was happening, even though it may have been a little
bewildering to her. She knew it was her 100th birthday. 1 had
talks with her about our days in the Regiment. Therc were 25
birthday cards all with 100 on them, a telegram from Hecr
Majesty, one from Rt. Hon. Mr. Moorc, Secretary of State for
Social Scrvices, an excellent card from the President and
members of the Association and a beautiful bouquet of flowers
from the Regiment.

On behalf of the family, I was asked to send their very best
wishes and grateful thanks. I met all Daisy’s friends at the
reception, the majority of whom I already kncw.

An account of this occasion was shown on BBC South News

the same evening.
W.K.R.

Congratulations To:- Mr Jamcs Ellis who celcbrated his
century on December 29th 1988 and Mrs C. (Daisy) Bannister
who celebrated her century on April 10th 1989.

Golden Wedding:- Jack and Bonnie Head who celcbrated fifty
happy years togcther on March 25th 1989.

THANK YOU !!!

The Regimental Association wishes to thank Major J L A
Fowler TD for supplying the paper for this Newsletter.
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Memorable Journeys in Peace and War
Journeys - Bombay to Mombasa, 1942

When I was’A’ Company Commander in the 1st Battalion, The
Queen’s Royal Regiment in Peshawar in 1942, the late Crispo
Evans was the CO. On one occasion, having conducted a
full-scale administrative inspection on my Company - which
took all day - he told me that things looked all right on the
surface but he was certain there was a lot wrong underneath:
a charming compliment for me to pass on to the soldiers who
had flogged themselves getting everything right. I knew then
that one of us would have to go. So I went.

I volunteered to go to East Africa on what was described as an
exchange scheme, which gave me six months in the territories
under East Africa Command followed by a posting to the
Middle East where I hoped to be able to join the 2nd Battalion
of the Regiment. It was my misfortune that the scheme was
cancelled four months later and the East Africans were stuck
with me for the rest of the war. But my luck wasn’t entirely bad
because I did a lot of travelling and saw places that would cost
me a fortune to visit now; the Seychelles, Kenya, the
Somalilands (Italian, British and French), Ethiopia,
Madagascar and Burma.

The Editor of this Newsletter has asked for memories of
particularly unusual journeys by land, sea or air, and I could
bore him rigid with a dozen that seemed particularly unusual
at the time - for instance being driven up the Death Railway by
a couple of Japs - but I am aware that many people will have
made journeys far more interesting than mine. But the trip
across the Indian Ocean from Bombay to Mombasa, at a time
when Jap submarines were sinking a ship a day in the
Mozambique Channel does, I think, come under the heading
of unusual, if only because of the paravanes and the redhead.

The ship was the SS Shirala of the British India Line and she
sailed from Bombay with a cargo of miscellaneous stores, half
adozen Army officers and 150 Indians - a labour force for East
Africa which was packed fairly tidily in the forward hold. As
the only Army Captain on board, having just reached the
mcllow age of 23, I was told by the Purser that I had been
appointed OC Troops. We didn’t happen to have any, but it
was pointed out to me that my command included the Indians,
and I was regarded as particularly suitable to look after them
because I could speak their language well enough to tell a
tonga-wallah to come back in the morning for his money.

As OC Troops I immediately appointed an Adjutant, a
character named Michael Forbes in the KOSB, an old friend,
who was happy to take on the job provided he had a reserved
seat in a lifeboat. I reassured him about this.

As we were leaving Bombay I asked one of the ship’s officers
what had happened to the aircraft carrier and attendant
destroyers of our escort.

"Not to worry", he said. "We’re going across unescorted and
unarmed".

"Not unarmed", I said. "I have my revolver".
"Good"! he said. A trifle tersely I thought.
When I told Forbes we had no escort he said he felt faint.

Next morning, looking over the side of the ship I saw a cable
in the water about three fect away that was obviously towing
something behind us. There was another one on the port side.
The Purscr was on deck and I asked him what they were.

"Paravanes", he said, his tone implying I had asked a silly
question.

Oddly enough I had read about paravanes somewhcere; that
they were rather like finned torpedoes attached by cables to
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the sharp end of a ship whose speed caused them to swing right
out on either flank and thus sever any tethered mines and
deflect them and any floating ones away from the ship’s hull.
Two points struck me; firstly that with the effort of towing the
Faravanes the ship was now moving so slowly that they couldn’t
ulfil their function, and secondly, it seemed unlikely we would
encounter many mines in the middle of the Indian Ocean. I
mentioned this to the Purser but all he said was that no one
queried the orders given by the Captain of a ship. He
confirmed that we were making about six knots into the
seasonal headwind.

Forbes, when I told him, said he was relieved. He was sure no
enemy submarine commander would ever believe that any ship
could be moving so slowly through dangerous waters and
therefore his torpedocs would pass harmlessly in front of us.

Two days later, having indulged perhaps a little recklessly in
alcoholic stimulants before lunch I was dozing in the ship’s
’lounge’ - a small space at the head of the main companion-way,
on either side of which was the ship’s library in two glass-
fronted cupboards - when I was awakened by a slight noise. I
looked up. A red-headed girl clad in a silk shirt that
emphasised this and that, and very short white shorts, was
standing in front of a bookcase and she bent over to pick up a
book she had dropped. Until now I had been pretty certain
there were no women on board the Shirala, antfit seemed to
mc a matter of common courtesy that I should leap to my feet,
if only to pass the time of day. She saw me, presumably for the
first time, gasped, grabbed her book and dashed out on to the
deck outside. I galloped in pursuit, with the sole object of
making sure she had the booE she wantced, but I tripped over
that confounded thing that ship builders put across the bottom
of doors to keep the water out, staggered across the deck and
went headlong into the scuppers. By the time I had collected
myself the girl had disappeared.

I went below to the cabin I shared with Forbes and told him I
had just seen a gorgeous redhead. He said, rather unkindly
perhaps, that I was still plastered. I assured him I wasn’t. He
rolled over sleepily in his bunk.

"Gorgeous redhead, you say. Did her legs go right up to her
bottom? The best ones do".

I was able to verify this because she had bent over to retrieve
the book, but it was clear he didn’t believe me because he
advised me to lie down and let the hallucination pass. However,
that evening when I came back from the shower and he saw the
bruise on my hip that I had acquired in the scuppers, he
realised there might be something in my story.

That night, in my capacity as OC Troops checking the
black-out, I went to look for her. All I found was the Chief
Engineer, a Scotsman, naturally, who invited me into his cabin
for a wee dram. By this time of night he was very nicely thank
you but perfectly coherent, and all he said when I asked him
about the redhead was that he wouldn’t hear a word against
the Old Man. This told me clearly enough that the girl was the
Captain’s individual fruit pie, because I felt sure that had she
been his wife the Chief Engineer would have said so. I
abandoned what was obviously a hopeless quest.

On the following evening, after dark, the comparative peace
and quiet of the ship’s progress was shattered by the insistent
clamour of alarm bells, and since 1 was responsible for the
Indians in the forward hold I thought I had better go and see
what the form was. The situation was moving smoothly
towards total chaos because they were all trying to climb one
narrow companion-way at the same time and every now and
again someone fell off it, back on to the crowd below. Those
who had managed to rcach the deck lay about on it, exhausted.
By the time I had more or less sorted things out someone
shoutcd down from the bridge that the alarm was over, but
thercafter and until the end of the voyage the bells rang
intermittently throughout the day and might. We didn’t get
much sleep.




Iasked the Purser what equipment the ship carried for locating
enemy submarines and he said we didn’t need any because the
Skipper could smell them. Incidentally, the Skipper spent all
his time on the bridge or in the chartroom, where the Purser
said he lived, and we never saw him.

There was one occasion when the alarm was justificd. One
morning the bells began ringing at first light and when I
staggered up on deck, clutching my panic-bag and still half
asleep, the sky and sca were uniformly grey, but on the grey sea
lay a grey warship, about a mile away but close enough for me
to be able to see her guns slowly swinging round to point at me.
Obviously she was a German or Japanese surface raider about
to blow us out of the water. While I watched, completcly
transfixed, waiting for the flashes of gunfire, there was a
considerable commotion on the bridge just above my hcad, and
then, for no apparent reason, the guns swung back to their
normal alignment and the warship began to move away.

I learned soon afterwards that she was one of ours. Using an
Aldis lamp we had been asked for our identifying call sign, and
not receiving an immediate reply it had been assumed we were
an enemy supply ship looking after the submarines in those
waters. Our Officer of the Watch had forgotten what the call
sign was and the situation had been saved by the Captain using
atorch.

Eventually we reached Mahe in the Seychelles and spent three
days in Port Victoria, waiting for a hostile submarinc to go
away, it had been spottcd by a Catalina aircraft on patrol. Then
we set off on what the Purser assured me was the really
dangcrous bit, between the Seychelles and Mombasa. The
alarm bells sounded even more frequently but the Captain’s
nose for enemy submarines played him false every time
because we arrived intact in Mombasa.

Soon after we had docked, a Goan steward brought me a large
%ill- edged ’At Home’ invitation card, made out in a round

eminine hand, requesting me and the Adjutant to have drinks
with the Captain on the bridge before lunch. It was an
interesting encounter. The chartroom had been converted
into a suburban home-from-home with tastefully looped
curtains at the windows and pictures on the walls. The
redhead, who was older than I had at first thought, lay on a
couch, showing a lot of leg, the Captain sat in an armchair. He
ﬁol up when we came in and I could see he was shot to pieccs;

is hands shook uncontrollably, he blinked continuously and
his mouth twitched. He was a large, bald man, probably in his
early fifties. After greetings we sat in silence most of the time.
Forbes and I said how grateful we were for having been brought
safely to Mombasa, drank our gins as quickly as we decently
could and came away.

At lunch Forbes said the only sad things about the voyage were
that no onc would believe us if we tricd to tell them about it,
and we would probably never learn what happcned to the
nervous wreck who captained the ship and his redheaded
friend. I agreed, but there was a sequel.

Three years later, when I had finished what I had to do in
Burma I reported to Brigadier Dennis Rossiter who was
running the East African Liaison Mission in Delhi, and when
he told me I could go back to Nairobi I said I was sick of flying
and needed a pleasant voyage in a comfortable ship,
surrlounded by obliging, unattached young women. He wished
me luck.

I flew down to Bombay where I was told there was room for
me in a ship lcaving for Mombasa in a couple of days’ time. It
turned out to be the Shirala, with no women on board. All the
ship’s officers had changed except the Purser and he said he
recognised me because I had been OC Troops on the voyage
when they had lost the Captain.

I asked him whether he had committed what the Chinese call
self- ending but he said his nerve had finally gone - he had been
torpedoed four times in the First World War - and had been

flown home. I then askcd what had happened to the redhead
and he said that as far as he kncw she had opened a sort of club
for sailors in Mombasa and stocked it with girls from the

Seychelles, but he had never had time to check on this.
CJDH

Iraq

Hour after miscrable hour the train stuttered and staggered
slowly northward across the barren plain of central Iraq on a
long day’s journey into scemingly endless night.

Sleep was impossible. Uncomfortably packed into the wooden
coaches as we were, complete with all our kit - two kitbags per
man besides full marching order and all arms - it was difficult
to sit in comfort much less achieve a position conducive to
slumber. A few enterprising pcople tried to curl up among the
kit on the floor and a few cven tried the luggage racks but the
racks came away from the walls cascading men and equipment
all over the compartment while those on the floor soon gave
up after being trampled underfoot by the almost uncnding
stream of men making for the latrine - a malodorous
cubby-hole situated, of all places, in the centre of the
compartment. Each time the door of this abomination was
opened a foul stench pervaded the entire compartment but this
was the least of our problems for our sojourn in the East, short
though its duration had so far been, had accustomed us to
unpleasant odours.

At daybreak hcavy clouds, scurrying before a high, cold wind
like galleons in full sail, rolled across a leaden sky, seeming at
times to be only a fcw fect above the sand. The first spots of
rain heralding the coming downpour beat against the windows
and the unfriendly sky and terrain seemed to chuckle in unison
at our discomfiture, as if to leave us in no misapprehension as
to the quality of our welcome.

Gradually the country over which we were travelling
underwent a change. The unbroken flatness of the desert gave
way to rolling foothills rising like camel-humps from the plain,
running together in folds until they merged in the blue haze of
distance with a darker smudge indicating a range of high
mountains. A uniform two hundred feet or so in height these
cone-shaped hills matched the drab mud-brown of the desert
and were equally devoid of any form of vegetation so that the
intcrest engendered by the change in scenery soon died and we
settled again to the unrelieved ennui of uncomfortable travel.

But all journeys must cnd somewhere and for us the end came
late that alternoon when, with a final consumptive wheeze, the
train jerked to a halt in a siding outside Kirkuk station. It was
bitterly cold and still raining heavily as we detrained and to
anyonc with a sensc of humour - a commodity noticeably
lacking in our midst at that moment - we must have presented
a ludicrous picture as we paraded in the downpour wearing
khaki-drill shorts, topees - and greatcoats! We had not
changed our clothes since leaving Basra where the
temperature had been something over 100% degrees in the
shade but here, more than 500 miles up-country, the climate
was more in the Battledress-and-Balaclavas league.

The camp for which we were destined was about 10 milcs north
of Kirkuk and lorries were waiting to convey us to the site. On
cither sidc of the greasy road, along which the trucks slid and
slithered alarmingly, were tented camps each looking more
uninviting that thc last as we plunged deeper into the
wilderness. Finally there were no more tents and we realised
that our camp would bc the outpost of civilisation in the area
- not a particularly engaging prospect since we had been
warned that the wild Kurdish hill-tribes were in the habit of
making forays in scarch of arms and equipment but we
consoled oursclves with the thought that should the Germans
break through the Caucusus Mountains (as seemed likely at
the time) we would, at least, be among the first to know.

It was fully dark by the time we reached the campsite and
debussed on 1o a vast sca of mud stretching away to the hills
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and intersected by a jagged wadi filled by a rushing, tumbling
torrent of dirty yellow water which, fed from the hills, seemed
to swell by the moment as the rain continued to pour down.
Our spirits, already at zero, descended almost beyond recall
when 1t became obvious that no tentage had been erected and
that tired, hungry, dirty and dejected as we were we had yet to
paddle around and pitch tents on the soggy ground.

So we laboured in pitch blackness until sufficient tentage to
house the Battalion had been erected and everyone was
covered with mud and ready to drop down and sleep anywhere.
Rumour had it that a meal was being cooked somewhere but
no-one was particularly interested - it was probably only
bully-beef anyway.

This, then, was Iraq, the land of Adam and Eve, of Abraham,
David and Goliath, Ur of the Chaldeas and Babylon: a land so
steeped in history that the very rain, beating a tattoo on the
tents, seemed to echo a paeon of the glory of the past and the
wet, rcd-brown earth on which we lay to resound once again
to the martial tread of the conquering armies of Alexander and
Ghengis Khan - or perhaps it was only the mournful howl of a
wild dog and the squelch of mud beneath us as we turned on
our sodden groundsheets.

RB
Naples to Anzio

Yes, I do remember one particular journey by sea. A party of
2/7 Queen’sleft Naples late in the evening of the 17th February,
1944, on board an LST, I think, bound for Anzio. This journey
went smoothly to start with. I made friends with a CPO. This
was not difficult as he had plenty of Ship’s Rum to spare. Not
rcalizing that I had been well schooled to the taste by our QM,
Tom Manners, he proceeded to drink me under the table - his
bad luck - I was still standing. I don’t quite know which table
he chose, I didn’t stop to see.

About 5 o’clock next morning, he awoke me - he was a much
better man than I was, Gunga Din - asking me to clear the
starboard side of all troops, as we were picking up survivors.
The troops to clear were all members of the 2/7 Queen’s. They
had kit all over the place and some were shaving. I let them
know in the kindest voice I know to clear the deck and get to
the portside quick. They did this in an astonishing time of two
minutes flat. I then proceeded to the top deck to a sight I never
wish to see again. The sea was covered with sailors from HMS
Penelope. Their faces were covered with dirty black oil, some
were clinging to small rafts and logs of wood. They were singing
"Roll out the Barrel", others were drifting about helpless,
calling for help.

We helped them the best we could. None of the lifeboats on
our ship worked. We lowered a rope ladder over the side, also
a number of ropes, and quite a few were hauled to safety that
way. A lot of them were so cold they could not hold on to the
ropes. This was the middle of February and quite cold. I went
over the side down the rope ladder to try and help. I managed
to place a rope round the shoulders of some of them in turn.
One poor chap grabbed the rope and would not leave go, so I
told our chaps to pull him up as quick as possible. This they
did and they got him within one foot of safety, but he let go
before they could grab him. He went past me at the bottom like
a bullet.

By that time I was fceling quite cold and thought it about time
I got back on board. At about that time I realized I had becn
daft enough to forget my life jacket. Half way up the ladder my
hands were so cold I could not hold the rope. I had to link my
arms through and get up the rest that way. I was scared. There
I saw Tiny Saunders, a big chap as strong as an ox, taking men
off the rope with one hand, lifting them to safety. Our next job
was respiration and hot showers for thosc who had been picked
up, and then back to Naples to drop off the casualties. That
was why we were 24 hours late arriving at Anzio.
: WGL

And So To War

In January 1941, as former Queen’s man S. Brown tells us, the
words "Carelcss talk costs lives" rippled and echocd round
Stoughton Barracks, Guildford as a draft of soldiers prepared
to depart for an unknown destination. Freshly returned from
embarkation leave, they collected overseas uniform of khaki
drill jackets, shorts, socks and old style pith helmets and in due
course were fallen in with all their worldly goods around them,
including rifles, listening to the farewel{, address of a senior
officer. His closing comment that he "wished he was going with
them" apparently caused a few ripples of laughter and muted
offers of exchange of places.

A short march to Guildford station, with pith helmets clearly
visible despite the "careless talk" warnings, soon introduced the
troops to the first positive stages of their journey. A train
awaited them and, aided by the cajoling of R.T.O’s,
embarkation was soon effected. After dire warnings about
"barrack room damages" to carriages the train pulled out,
watched by the Regimental Sergeant Major who, aloof and
dignificd, ignored the various anonymous "raspberries" blown
at him. Dcspite this somewhat traditional "soldiers’ farewell"
the R.S.M. was a man who had commandcd respect, if not
alfection, and S. Brown pays tribute to him as a superb soldier
and strict disciplinarian.

The P & O Orient Passenger Liner “*“ORONTES”’ 1929

A few hours travel brought the draft to Avonmouth Docks
where they werc soon embarked in the troopship ORONTES.
The usual confusion of "soldiers at sea" followed but after a
meal of ("bully beef hash") they quickly settled down to
shipboard routine. ORONTES slipped quietly from her berth
and stcamed north to Greenock to join a convoy before final
departure.

Atlantic gales were soon encountercd, making life somewhat
unpleasant, and, understandably, "emergency stations" were
practised rcgularly. At first there was some trepidation at the
thought of U-boats but as time went on the risk was just
accepted.

After some days sailing land was sighted and the ship drew into
Gibraltar harbour under the guns of the mighty battleship
HMS HOOD. The additional presence of an aircraft carrier
made a comforting sight for the troops as they waited for
another convoy to muster.

Soon they were in the Atlantic again, amid more gales.
Heaving decks and heaving stomachs were the order of the day.
Despitc the weather many soldiers slept on deck to avoid the
general discomfort below.

But, accompanicd by an improvement in the weather, land was
again sightcd and ORONTES came to anchor at Freetown.
For somc soldiers the sighting of a real "foreign shore" was
exhilarating. England, Stoughton Barracks and the R.S.M.
were fading memories. They were on their way, destination
unknown, but seemingly to war, and new experiences and
gdvcnlurcs lay ahead. Only time would tell what they were to
C.




York to Burma
This is the story of one of my journeys during the war.

My brother and I were serving together in the 15th Bn Queen’s
in Yorkshire, we were both in the M.T., hc bcing a driver
mechanic and myself a technical storcman. A posting came
for me from records and so I set off on this journey on my own
to I knew not where.

My first part of the journey was by train to Rhosneigr, Anglcsey
making three changes of train on the way. There we had films
and lectures on security. We were issucd with some more kit.
Then we set off for Liverpool and marched down to the docks
with topecs on our packs. The draft I was with was from
different regiments. I was the only one from the Queen’s on
our draft, and on the troopship. Our troopship was Dutch, the
"Maria Van St Aldecoade". We were issued with Hammocks
and I finished up on the bottom mess deck. Wec sailed in
convoy and it was some days before we sighted Gibraltar. 1t
was very rough crossing the Bay of Biscay and the ship rolled
considcrably, and I don’t think there could have been many
who were not scasick. 1 believe the Mcditerrancan had not
been open for troop convoys very long when we went through.

We procceded through the Straits of Gibraltar in daylight so
there were probably many enemy eyes taking notc of our
convoy. During daylight we had air and naval escort. Just as
it got dusk our air escort had left us and we had just had the
evening meal when we heard some heavy thuds and put it down
to depth charges, action stations had becn sounded and wc
were sat at our mess deck tables with overcoats on, watcr
bottles and life jackets on. Suddenly there was an explosion
and it was as though the ship had been lifted right up out of the
sea. The lights ali;wenl out and the ship startcd tilting and we
all slid to the side with all the food utensils going with us. I
could hear crockery sliding off tablcs somewhcre.

Eventually the emergency lights camc on, then some Dutch
Javanesc boys who were part of the crew camc along complcte
with steel helmets and stretchers and calling out "What we do
now', and as you can guess therc were some good answers.
When the ship startcd to tilt we thought it was going to capsize,
but it stopped at about 45 dcgrees. There di§ not seem to be
any panic on our mess deck and it scemed a very long lime
before we were given the order to procecd to boat stations.
This was completed in a very orderly fashion.

We were given the order to get the rafts over the side. Ours
was on a slide and had to have a pin knocked out to lct it go
which we did. Unfortunatcly the ropc we had to securc it was
too short and of coursc snappcd with the weight of the raft.
One of our draft went over tEc side to try and secure it, but
went drifting away on his own, and I believe he was picked up
by one of the destroyers. During the night the other ship which
had been hit drifted into the side of us and caused further
alarm. Somconc was calling out on a loud hailer "L96 can you
take us off wc arc sinking slowly". I took it to bc that L96 was
a destroyer number.

A large amount of troops and I think a naval draft was taken
off during the night. Al first light we could sce more of how
much the ship had gonc down in the water. What was left of
us were moved to the higher decks. A British and an American
destroycr were circling round the ship. The British destroyer
tried to get in closc to take us off but the sea was too rough.

Evcntually the Americans camc over in small boats to take us
off, we had to go down the ropc nets and then jump into the
small boats. This was very difficult with the small boats going
up and down on rather large wavcs.

The Americans took us over to their ship and we had to go
through the rope nct act again. As the boat came up on lkc
wavc [ grabbed the net and a big coloured Amcrican grabbed
the seat of my trousers and pulled me on dcck. I'saw the name
of the destroycr as it had a metal plate with it’'s name "U.S.S.
Boyle" and built in the Bethlehem stecl yards.

The crew did everything they could for us. They eventually
landed us in the dark on a quayside. We did not know where
wc were but it turned out to be Phillipeville in Algeria. We
were there several weeks before they found another ship the
"Derbyshire" to take us the remainder of our sea voyage. We
were attackcd again when we got near Crete, but I think there
was only a couple of ship’s balloons shot down this time.
Eventually I arrived at Deolali in India and after some time
here, 1 had quite another fairly long journey to reach my
posting, which was to Shillong Assam to the 1st Bn Queen’s
Royal Regimcent.

Having been in the 2/6th, 1/6th, 2/5th and the 15th Battalions
of the Queen’s, I was to finish my war with the 1st Battalion in

Burma.
SFS

J F Comrie writes

Newslctter No 44 arrived last week and a very good issue it is
too. Who puts it all together? The make up and the type
sclection make it cminently readable and enough pictures to
keep it moving along.

I spent some thirty two years in the ncwspaper business and so
appreciatc something easy to rcad. You arc the cditor says the
mast - hcad so perhaps you missed your calling!

Being solvent at thc moment I cnclose a float for my sub and
the bank says it is negotiable almost anywhere. And
regrettably I enclose a clip from the Vancouver Sun of last
weck.

Dennis who lived in Vancouver was a very good fellow and we
uscd to get togcther on occasions: so many friends are falling
by the waysidc onc has at Icast the consolation of having rubbed
shoulders with some fine men who taught on a lot about life
and how to bchave while living it. My service with the London
Scottish No 9 Commando and the Queens was by far the best
influence on my young life. I decided I would scnd along a 2
Quecns picturc; it is a sparc and you can squarc file it as editors
arc pronc to do!

The occasion was the Victory Parade hcld on Poona
racecourse in I think latc '45; one should have kept notes. It
was (obviously) a very big parade and a first for most of us we
fired a "fcux de joic" with of course 2 Queens leading off.

The CO Lt Col H G du J du Vallon DSO RA was in hospital
having come off sccond best with an Indian hockey pitch and
there is nothing hardcr, and the Bn had a rather twitchy acting
OC for the day. The cntire front rank - by prior arrangement
- helped by counting out the seven gun segments of the 21 gun
salutc lest we pop off too early! The troops looked
magnificent; Arthur Damery was the very capable adjutant and
the RSM was the usual tower of strength without whom all is
nought, shamefully. I can’t bring back thc name, and the
"dhobis" should gct some credit too. I meant to say "the well
liked and greatly respected CO for he was such a man".




Martinique - 1794

Recently a member of our Association paid a visit to the
French Island of Martinique. On his return he wrote out a long
account of the British invasion of the island in 1794. All thrce
of our Regiments took part, the 2nd., 70th., and part of the 31st.

He describes the island as it is today, and his search to find any
reminders of this successful campaign. From the ’Dirccteur
des Services d’Archives’, in the capital, Fort de France, hc was
permitted to photo-copy several contemporary documents and
maps, and with the help of a friend ( where the writing was
legible ), managed to translate some of them.

The whole article is far too long for inclusion in this Newsletter,
but below are the final few pages which in general consist of
accounts of the campaign as seen through the eyes of some of
the French garrison who were there at the time. Some of the
places, and people mentioned, are more fully described
earlier, but I think that the campaign as secn by the other side
may be of interest to readers.
Editor

The only serious French Attack came from Cape Soloman and
Les Trots Ilets but the 70th with only about 10 miles to go were
soon among them. In our history the details are sparse, but
more fully recorded in the French documents. As can be sccn
in the Map their route took them ncar to La Pageric the

lantation of the Tascher family. Maybe they heard the gunfire,
Eut not the younger daughter ’Yeyette’ who was in France
sleeping around with high ranking republican officers, her
Royalist husband already having had a date with the guillotinc.
In her youth an old Creole fortune tellcr had told her that she
would marry twice, and the second time she would havc the
whole world at her fcet.

Casualties in the 70th were limited - several being wounded -
but nevertheless it was one of the few real battles in the
campaign, and Sir Charles Grey in his orders congratulatcd
Col. Johnstone and the 70th, ("......who \gvnh so much spirit and
promptitude put the enemy totally to flight". (dated Feb. 9).

The threc English columns were now able (o advance on the
capital, the 70th, en route, capturing Morne Bruno. I will Icave
the final days of the sicge to thc contemporary French
accounts. Our histories say very little, bul the French make
quite an adventure of it all. In the fighting as I have said our
casualties were small, but this does not take account of the
hundreds continually going down with yellow fever. In assing
one can understand why the poor and ignorant often became
private soldiers, because they would not even know where the
West Indies were, let alone the fact that they would probably
die of diseasc. But the officers would know why they went in
for operations such as this. We know that the Navy always
expected *prizc money’ and reading extracts from the letters of
Major Irwin of the 70th. to his wife there may be a clue.

"Martinico - 12 March. we shall certainly get some prize
moncy, but nobody can guess the amount". "Martinico - 24
March. ....... Therc was about 24 ships taken in the harbour of
Fort Royal and many public stores in lhc town, so that our
hopes of a considerable Dividend of prize moncy is greatcr
than when I wrote you last I have hcard there are several
valuablc plantations forfeited for the benefit of the army”.
"Martinico - 16 May. ....... yesterday I was informed that many
estates will be forfcited We expect a dividend of prize
moncy soon". All this did not do him much good however, for
he was killcd in action in Guadcloupe a few months later.

On 29 March Rochambeau (The French Governor of
Martiniquc) had had enough, and was allowed to surrcnder
with full military honours. The captured Colours were shippcd
homc to be lodged in St Paul’s Cathedral, and the remnants of
The 70th allowed to remain on as part of the garrison, their
casualtics having been severe - not through ecnemy action but
the pestilential climate.

BT TR
o "SR - .

The 70th Regiment, Sergeant and Private

The following thrce cxtracts from contemporary French
documents givc us a vicw of the campaign through their cycs.
It will be seen that they now use the new revolutionary names
for the months.

1. Parts of a leticr to Paris which somchow Rochambeau
managced to smuggle out of the island.

2. Extracts from a War Diary kept by some unknown French
officer.

3. Passages from 'Histoire de la Martinique’ written
shortly after the invasion.

Thc small spidery writing is somctimes hard to rcad, so when
unablc to do so I have put in dashes, and if I could not translate
aword Ihave left it in the French - perhaps the reader can find
the nearcst English cquivalent. The French accounts seem far
more cxciting than our rather prosaic history, after all their
Gallic cnthusiasm has given us such cxpressions as:- ’La
Gloire’, "esprit dc corps’, ’elan’, elc., for which we have no
equivalents. Also as is usual a bcautiful mistress must be
mentioned!

Rochambeau’s Letter -

1. 1 March (11 Ventose). [ would inform the Consul of the
French Rcpublic that Martinique is hermetically scaled
Gencral Grey has scized the totality of the island with the
exception of the fort, which we still hold. We have been
attacked since 15 Pluvoisc by 10,000 men at Icast. The project
of the English is to subdue all the French Colonies.
the improvidence of the Minister left us ...... for more
thanayear despitc my obscrvations. The firc of the encmy blew
up the powder magazine who were obliged to
surrender. Bellegarde of the 1st. Bn. of the Cavalry appcars to
have abandoncdgLa Trinitc and after having lcft, ll{)e cnemy
invaded with a much larger party of men *dc coleur’. For the
defence of the fort (Fort de la Convention) I have 100 men of
the 37th. Regt., 10 of the men of ....., 21 of Col Bapigney, 30 or
40 artillery, and 3 or 4 National Guard - I should nced 4,500.

The War Diary -

2. (16 Vcentosc) The cnemy artillery redoublcs in their work.
It is probablc that Gencral Grey ’ne demasqucra’ numerous
batterics which surround us. ..., ... thcy will be fired all at
oncc; we will discover news of it in advance.




(17 Ventose) At last the day of attack has come. The firing
began as the sun rose by 3 batteries which are in advance of the
front of the attack It was sufficiently well directed to riddle
and tumble the buildings which are at the fort. None of the
troops in the bastion could shelter from this redoubtable
artillery, nor could anyone and the efforts made to
sustain our hopes in waiting for the help promised from France

must merit the esteem of the enemy; we seem to be
forgotten. Capt. Marchand was killed, and several others,
about one tenth of our garrison. I was slightly wounded in the
forehead by a splinter.

(1 Germinal) The door of the hospital allowed me to make an
attack on the enemy placed on Morne Tartenson (where the
Government offices now stand). This ridiculous manoeuvre
was nothing but fatal for it exposed the "invalides’ to be shot in
their beds. The enemy firing from ended with us drawing
back and made us cease a useless combat, which put thc lives
of our "invalides’ and wounded in great danger. (Presumably
for reasons of infection the hospital is some way out of the town
and just below the Fort de la Convention).

(20 Germinal) The ’Aviso’, (could be counsellor?) La Dorade
sent from New York arrived at St Lucie. General Ricard dared
not send me the packets by the ’pirogue’. I ....... to open them
and pass on the originals. Collot (the Aviso presumably)
instructed me also to Henry in France to warn him of our
difficult position. The encmy began a ’batterie’ on Morne
Tartanson ..... this worried the town and the forts.

I must here ...... the justice which is due to Col. Mostre

He is always on the ramparts to direct our artillery, to
furnish the bastions with supplies and to repair the gun
carriages. In short he became Director of Artillery, Captain of
the workers, and Bombardier. Lieutcnants Fermont and
Desmarts gifted with great courage gave equally a ...... and
assiduous scrvice. They have the great merit of only moving to
safety when they wish it.

What good fortune for the State to have Governors at St. Lucie
and Guadaloupe men of such character, both decisive, faithful,
and well triei Generals Ricard and Collot are two good
citizens who wrestle perpetually against intrigues and passing
their days watering down bitterness

Histoire de la Martinique

3.......the command of the land forces was given to Sir Charles
Grey, and the naval forces piaced under the orders of Vice-
Admiral Jervis the expedition left St Helena (sic) in
January 1794. It was reinforced by the *Asia’ with 64 canons

the English themselves admit that the fleet carried 6,085 men
including a detachment of black dragoons, and said nothing
about the vast quantity of equipment which theyhad brought,
nor about the sailors they could use on land, having nothing to
worry about from sea attacks. On Wednesday the Sth February
this formidable expedition was within reach of Martinique.

Rochambeau had more enthusiasm and warlike exaltation to
oppose such an array, than men. Of ordinary soldiers, he
counted 60 men from the rcgiment of La Sarre, he had 3
companies of coloureds with white officers, commanded by
Belegarde, and militia from all parts who were drawn to serve
by the republican flag

At Trinite near Gallion Bay, (where General Dundas and his
force landed) Belegarde abandoned the fort, destroyced the
provisions which otﬁcrwisc the English would have found, set
fire to the houses, and reached the countryside after a fcw
skirmishes

Meanwhile Generals Grey and Prescott landing at Trois
Rivieres (including The 70th.) were hurrying to gct to Riviere
Salee, in country where it would be casy to stop and overwhelm
themif some men could have been got together...... A force was
sent from Republicville by sea but this was too small

landing was madc at Cape Soloman but failed to stop the
Englisﬁ. (The battle fought by The 70th.)........ the English were

now as a result to land men and stores at Lamentin, (where the
airport now stands) There was not much agreement
amongst the English leaders. Rochambeau, always with
dauntless and cheerful courage, went out every day from the
fort, galloped down to the town, visited the sick in the hospital
and went back up amidst the bullets that the English were
discharging into the fort. On one of these visits a coloured man
named Lagrenade, who had been severely reprimanded for
disobeying orders, fired two shots on him which missed.
Lagrenade was shot at Fort de la Convention.

Prince Edward (later Duke of Kent and father of Queen
Victoria) took over command. When all the preparations were
finished the English sent to Rochambeau a demand that he
should surrender, telling him that any conditions he wanted
would be met. Rochambeau called together his men and told
them the conditions, telling that any who did not wish to hold
out to the last might leave then. The first to call out that the
fighting must go on was a militiaman from Precheur. His
appeal was echoed by all......however when this first outburst
of cnthusiasm had dicd down somewhat, there were some who
sent after Rochambeau to persuade him to give in to the
English terms. There were three hundred of these.
Rochambcau ordered the drawbridge to be lowered, and the
postern gatcs to bc opened and allowed them to leave.

He thus found himsclf depleted by about 200 or 300 men. It is
greatly regretted that history does not record the names of
those who vowed with thcir commander, defence of
French soil against the cruclest, most hateful enemy of France.

In the fort surrounded by 14 batteries ready to blow up its
ramparts,to exterminate its defenders, there remained faithful
to their chiefand to their country, resolute to shed for her their
last drop of blood, amere handful A woman of exceptional
beauty who was attached to Rochambeau, a Madame de Tully,
did not want to abandon him in the moment of danger and
remained shut up in the beseiged fort

Having clearcd out the outposts of the island the English could
give all their time to the sicge of the Fort de la Convention

the besicgers occupied Morne Tartenson, Morne Surrirey, and
Morne Bruno. General Belcgarde tried to attack them so as to
cut off the English from the sea, but they kncw that this mulatto
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leader was jealous of Rochambeau......and went so far as to
want to oust him from overall command. By an intermediary,
a well known local man in the pay of the English, went to him
and offered to bribe him with a large sum to lay down his arms,
assuring him that he would get a safe passage to the United
States. Belegarde agreed. In Boston, a few months later when
the crew of a French ship found out about his treason they
wanted to tear himto pieces.. He owed his life to the protection
of the French consul. One or two French refugees who were in
the English camp made representations to the English to stop
firing and avoid the disaster. A countermand order was given
by the Prince. These refugees were composed mostly of retired
officers in the Martinique Regiment, and several Creole
planters who, horrified by the Revolution and its excesses,
looked upon the English as the most hopeful protectors of the
Bourbons and thus believed they were doing their duty

On the 17 March an assault was made both on the Fort and on
the town. The Fort was taken by the sailors, and the town
occupicd by Col. Symes. Both places were too deprived of
armed men to resist for long and in any case were not taken
without dead on the English. Rochambeau, instead of allowing
his companions to perish had to think of preserving them for
better times.

The Gaschet son went to take the capitulation of the garrison
to the English. It was debated betwcen Col. Aucourt, Capt.
Dupriret, and the Gaschet son for the French, and
Commodore Thompson, Col. Symes for the English and signed
on 22 March by Rochambeau, Grey and Jervis. It was
stipulatcd that Rochambeau and his followers would bc at
liberty to leave for where they wishcd and that a ship would be
supplied for their transport Rochambeau, his
aides-de-camp, and several others were put on board.
Madame de Tully embarked also aboard the frigatc.

The remainder of the immortal garrison went to Savanc town
to sign the terms of the surrender. There, the English general
Charles Grey, was waiting for them. When he saw this small
number of brave men upon whom the marks of tiredncss and
the wounds did not detract from their military bearing, he
asked where the rest of the garrison was, for those he saw
before him were assuredly only the advance guard. When he
lcarned that this handful of men was all that had held numerous
English regiments at bay and in fact against whom they had not
dared to make a positive assault, he was ncarly ashamed.

All those who wanted to leave Martinique were embarked on
a dozen transports and sent towards France. In some of these
ships, Frenchmen fearing lest they be carried to England,
seized command of several and were luckily enough to mect
some French warships the famous fight won by Admiral
Villaret-Joyeusc against the English Admiral Howe opened up
a clcar passage to France. (This must have bcen only a few
wecks beforc "The Glorious First of June’).

For scven yecars the English yoke lay heavily on the island.
Although the English, either by calculation or out of other
considerations forced themselves not to be hecavy-handed, they
were hatefui, and at the bottom of their hearts all Frenchmen
put up with them in the hopc that France sooner or later, would
take back the colony, duels were frequent.

The island was handcd back to France under the Treaty of
Amiensin 1802). For the remainder of the year the 70th. stayed
on as part of the garrison. Only six men had been killed in
action, but the strength of the Regiment was by then reduced
to 23 officers and 400 men, with 234 sick.

(The Battle Honour 'MARTINIQUE 1794’ was not awardcd
until 1909).

Our own story of the campaign may seem somcwhat dull and
colourless compared with the above, but ncvertheless
accuratc. But as mentioned earlier the French with their ’verve’
somehow scem to make it all more of an adventure story rather
that an account of a military campaign. I supposc it’s all a
qucstion of *Vive la Differcnce’.
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But to conclude, what about the promiscuous *Yeyette’ who
was born at La Pagcrie and wEose parents possibly had
watched the 70th. go by as they went into battle near Les Trois
Ilets? The old Creolc fortune teller was correct, for her second
husband was Napoleon, and in 1806, as Josephine, she was
crowned Empress of France, and for a fcw years at least, ’she
did have the wholc world at her feet’.
RCT

The Regiment’s Senior DCM

Mr Wilfred Luff, who lives in Haslemere, Surrey, was awarded
the DCM as a privatc soldier for action on 26th September
1917, inthe 3rd battle of Ypres ncar Passchendale. His citation
reads:

"For conspicuous gallantry and devotion to duty. During an
attack he advanccd alone some distance to the front and,
unaided, penetrated a very strong point, taking twenty-four
prisoncrs. He showed magnificent couragc and initiative".

Mr Luff, who is now 91 and whose memory of most events is
very clear says he won his DCM "not for anything spectacular.
I was just a young lad". He was scrving with 1st Queens at the
time, having joined thcm in September 1916, and he remained
with the Battalion until October 1918, when he was badly
wounded.

His memorices have been recorded by Mr John Woodroff; the
Honorary Archivist of our Museum, and two of them have beer
reproduced in a recent book by Lyn Macdonald *1914-1918 -
Voices and Images of the Great War’. Resulting from this he
has been featured in the local Surrey press to whom we arc
gratcful for the photograph.

Whilc he now finds it difficult to get about he is always cheerful
and very proud of his Regiment. In recalling the Great War
he says "It was such a rcmarkablc time with so many quite new
expericnces that I just can’t forget it. It has becn with me
always and I think about it quite a lot". Mr Luff, who has lived
all his life, except for thc war, around Haslemere, was a
Company Sergeant Major in the 2nd Surrey Battalion of the
Home Guard in the 1939-1945 War.

It is hoped to publish some of his reminiscences in future
editions of the Newslettcer.













"When you go home
Tell them of us and say
Foryour tomorrow
We gave our today’

Kohima And The Kohima (Volunteer) Band

While it may be right that the selection of the name Kohima
for the Volunteer Band of the Quecn’s Regiment was firstly
because of the Battlc Honour awarded to the 4th Battalion The
Queen’s Own Royal West Kent Regiment and the winning of
the Victoria Cross by L/Cpl Harman, it also rccalls the
subsequent actions of 1st Battalion the Quecens’s Royal
Regiment who also received the Battle Honour. The
importance of thc action of 1st Qucen’s were succinctly
summed up in the lctters in the Daily Telegraph of May 1973
from Mr I C Berry and from Brigadier Sir John Smyth VC. It
may now be appropriate to re-print parts of these:

from Mr I C Berry:

Sir,

Those who werc therc in Kohima must surely place the battle
of Jail Hill as the actual "turning-point". Fighting around the
District Commissioner’s bungalow had died down wecks
Freviously, and the enemy’s final stand in strength was on this
orward hill. The battle for it ended on May 13, 1944 and the
honour for turning the Japs right about for their long journey
back to Tokyo must surely belong to the 1st Queens (West
Surreys).

from Brigadier Sir John Smyth VC:

Sir,

Mr I C Berry (May 10) rightly gives high praise to the 1st Bn.,
Queens Royal Regiment, for the distinguishcd part they played
in the critical and hard-fought battle at Jail Hill Kohima, in
May, 1944. The Queens had also much distinguished
themselves in the Arakan a month earlier.

It was of this battle that Field Marshal Bill Slim wrote: "This
Arakan battle, judged by the size of the forces engaged, was
not of grcat magnitude, but it was, nevertheless, onc of the
historic successes of British arms and was the turning point of
the Burma Campaign.

"For the first time a British Force had mct, held and decisivcly
defeated a major Japanese attack and driven them out of
positions they had gccn preparing for months and were
detcrmincd to hold at all costs. The legend of Japanesc
invincibility in the jungle was smashed".

Lt.-Col. H.G. Duncombe, who commandecd the Queensin both
thesc actions, described them to me, as did Maj.-Gen. John
Grover, the 2nd Divisional Commander, and I recorded them
indetail in my book "The Valiant", which was published in 1970.

Col. Duncombe was full of admiration, as was Bill Slim, for the
gallantry of the Japanese who, on Jail Hill and on many other
occasions, fought to thc death.

Bill Slim also cabled to mc that my son had been killed in the
Jail Hill action, rallying his company of the Queens with his
hunting horn, which he always kept tucked into his battle-dress.

The inscription on the 2nd Division war mcmorial at Kohima
has, of course, been adopted and made famous by the Burma
Star Association.

JWS
In Memoriam

These familiar and moving lines are inscribed on a war
memorial at Kohima. We arc indcebted to the Commonwealth
War Graves Commission for the following information as to
their origin:

"The source of the quotation is a frec translation from the
Greek of Simonidcs, and represents the message from
Leonidas to the Spartans at Thermopylae. The lines were
included in a book cntitled ’Inscriptions suggested for War
Memorials’, published privatcly by the Victoria and Albert
Museum, in which they were attributed to J Maxwell
Edmunds’.

A note on the historical background may be of intcrest. In 480
BC the Persian army undcr their king, Xcrxes, invaded and
overran northern Greece. The Greeks fell back on the pass of
Thermopylae, north of Athens and between the sea and the
mountains. The defending forces consisted of the main Greek
army  and 300 Spartans undecr their king, Leonidas. The
Persians attacked in great strength, and were held by the
Greeks; but after two days fierce fighting a Grecek traitor
showced the enemy a way up through the mountains to outflank
the defensive position.

When he realised his situation was hopcless, Leonidas ordered
thc main Greck army of 5,000 men to withdraw, whilc he and
his 300 Spartans continucd to defend the pass with great
gallantry. Eventually, fighting to the cnd, Leonidas and every
one of his men werc killed. The heroic defence of the Spartans
enabled the main Grecek force to withdraw and regroup, and
remains one of the most memorable feats of military bravery.

Their epic stand was commemorated by the Greek lyric poet,
Simonides, in thc verse quoted above. His poetry, it is
recorded, was distinguished at once for sweetness and finish.
Itis surely remarkablc that the words penned over 2,400 years
ago should still be relevant today.

P.G.E.H.
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