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President’s Reception

The President’s Reception was held at thc Regimental
Museum, Clandon on Friday, 5th June when the Mayors of
Guildford, Kingston-on-Thames and Reigate and
Banstead, accompanied by the Mayoresses, atiecnded in
recognition of their Boroughs’ associations with the
Regiment on whom their respective Freedoms have been
conferred.

With the President, Brigadier M.J. Doyle and Mrs Doyle
were Colonel and Mrs W.E. McConncll (Chairman of the
Association), Brigadier and Mrs M.J.A. Clarke (Chairman
of Museum Trustees), Colonel and Mrs P.R.H. Thompson
(Chairman Territorial Trustees) and Lt. Coloncl L.M.
Wilson (Association Secretary), together with
approximately eighty other guecsts.

Welcoming the Mayors and guests, the President spoke of
the links between the Regiment and the Civic Authorities
and the mutual benefits derived there from. Referring
mainly to the past and present, he also spoke of the
proposed Regimental future.

At the end of a very enjoyable occasion it was felt by all
concerncd that Regimental connections with the County
Boroughs were still secure and cherished and worthy of all
efforts to maintain them.

Major General Michael Forrester, Brigadier Mike Doyle and the
Mayor of Guildford Councillor Tony Page.

General Sir Edward Burgess with Colonel John Buckeridge and
Mrs Patricia Buckeridge.
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Room 2 guests, Major Alan Martin entertains!

Museum Notes

1992 has been a good year. There has been if anything an
incrcase in visitors to the muscum. Despite the recession
takings from donation boxes have held up and shop salcs
have increased, in part due to the two new booklets on sale
- The Surreys in Italy and the improved edition of the
history of our Territorial battalions. The President’s
mayoral reception, and the Open Day were both highly
successful occasions. Security has been a worry, and our
thanks go to the volunteers who helped throughout the
scason to ensure adequate surveillance during opening
hours.

Some pcople have been heard to say “With all the
reductions going on, I suppose your muscum will close”.
Not at all. It will continue to be our museum, and the
repository of the traditions of cur regiments. However juslt
in case MOD support should ceasc, we have taken thc
precaution of becoming registered with the Muscums and
Galleries Commission from which we derive backing from
adifferent Ministry. We are also taking steps to emphasise
to a greater extent our connections with the county of
Surrcy. Conscious also that the support of old comrades
and their families will inevitably become lcss active as the
years go by, we are seeking to stimulate the interest of the
gencral public in our displays.

We are therefore a very active organisation which is
prepared to respond to the challenges that lie ahead. But it
has to be said that a number of our tcam of dedicated
helpers are getting on a bit. We need to broaden the basis
of our support and attract a younger gencration to take
over from those stalwarts who set up the musecum and kept
it going in the 1980s. So plcase pass the word around, and
consider whether you, or anyone you know, may be able
to help. For those who live close cnough to come in
occasionally and take an active part there are a number of
possibilitics. For cxample, become our expert on
uniforms, silver or medals, assist with the production of
our booklcts, help look after visitors and answer their
questions. For those who cannot help so directly, why not
join our “Friends of the Museum” dcdicated to the
continued well-being of the museum ?

If you are able to answer this appeal, please contact
Colonel Peter Durrant who will be taking over as
Chairman next April. But don’t wait until then. The
address to writc to is: Colonel P.A.W.G. Durrant, OBE,
c/o The Quecen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Muscum,
Clandon Park, Guildford, Surrecy GU4 7RW.
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hoopoes, rollers, bee-eaters, chikors, drongos and golden
orioles amongst others. Always with the mighty
snow-capped mountains of the Hindu Kush as background.

We spent our first night in Afghanistan in the battle
scarred coffee house at Khost. This had been the first town
to be taken by the Mujahadeen from the Government
troops. It was still tense, and as wc approached in the
fading evening light, files of heavily armed Hezb-i-Islami
fighters moved through the streets taking up positions for
the night. Possibly in anticipation and celebration of the
approaching Moslem festival Eid al Adhaa” we were kept
awake by bursts of AK47 and machine-gun fire, and cven
the ‘crump-crump’ of mortars. A host of howling dogs
took care of any potentially peaceful periods between
shots. We were glad to move on at dawn, past the airfield
littered with the carcasses of Russian Asanov troop
carrying aircraft.

The coffee house at Khost. Abdul Haq, Tim, Writer, Peter
Stewart-Richardson.

Chak Wardat is in the hills west of Kabul and we spent
several days there. Our search for suitable dam sites took
us into the hills on foot escorted by Mujahadeen of the
Jamiat-i-Islami. They, like all the Afghans we met and
worked with, were generous in their hospitality. We drank
gallons of green tca and ate a mountain of soured yoghurt,
especially over the Eid period.

It was planned for Kate to remain at the tiny hospital in
Chak for several months, but when we left for Kabul on
13th June she came with us in order to continue as our
interpreter a little longer. We arranged for her to be
escorted back to Chak from the city a couple of days later.
On our journcy to Kabul we passed the goat hair tents of
Kuchi nomads. These are Pashtuns from the Ahmadzai,
Mohmand and Safi tribes. In summer they move with their
stock up the valleys to the peaks, returning later in the ycar
to cross the Pakistan border for the winter.

Even by Afghan standards the road to Kabul from the west
is terribly battered; our slow progress was further delayed
by Mujahadecn check posts which became more numerous
as we neared Kabul. They were all much the same; a
fluttering green flag or two, a tank or APC with its gun
directed at the road, and groups of armed fighters sitting
in ncarby shade. We stopped at all of them as we had hcard
stories of vehicles which failed to halt having their tyres
shot out. Even so we did have an AK round or two fired
over the truck when we ignored the flagging down signals
of a group of passing Mujahadeen. We later discovered
that one of thesc had nimbly leapt into the back of our
truck, and he was soon joined by others who climbcd
aboard at check posts for a trip to town. Those who could
not get right inside stood on the rear bumper and we

"

shuddered anxiously along on our bald tyres and bumping
springs. The light was fading and we were becoming
uneasy as it was dangerous to be out after the nightly
curfew. At last we crawled into the outskirts of Kabul,
shedding our uninvited passengers a few at a time. Our
guide, Abdul Hagq, took us to the house of a fricnd, Malik
Fati Mohammad, who hastened us inside and made us
welcome. That night we were treated to the sound of a
greater varicty of weapons than we had heard thus far. We
slept soundly.

The following two nights we spent in the centre of the city
near the Ministry of Power and Irrigation where our
business lay. Kabul, like Khost, was tense. At every
important road junction stood an armoured vehicle and the
entrances to Government and public buildings were
guarded by Mujahadeen. The city was divided amongst the
various groups and incidents were commonplace. On our
sccond afternoon the Deputy Commander of the
Hezb-i-Islami was kidnapped and this sparked off a very
noisy night!

The Grand Bazaar was as busy, colourful and noisy as it
should be. We bought two birds in a cage for Malik, our
host for the first night. Prices in the Bazaar were very low,
and we stocked up with a few gifts. Most we bought in
Chicken Street, well known for its jewellery and antiques.
Many shops were boarded up, their owners fled, but one
of the best was still trading; Haji Gada runs Kabul House,
an Aladdin’s cave of furs, lcather work, pottery and, best
of all, Kuchi embroidered waistcoats and jewellery in
silver and agate.

The Grand Bazaar in Kabul 1992.

Our route from Kabul to Jalalabad followed the Kabul river
gorge, through which once tramped the Thirty-First Foot on
their final approach to the Capital. It was stifling hot even
for us in a vehicle; marching and fighting over that terrain
must have been horrific. Soon we passcd through the scene
of an ambush during the Russian occupation. Tanks and
trucks lay where they had been destroyed, mile after mile.
Green and white flags marked the graves of the Faithful, who
had been buried where they fell. Many Russians had been
killed here and Kamal told us that the terrified young
conscripts had climbed back into their burning vehicles
rather than be taken by the tribesmen pouring over the hills.
Some of the broken tanks now had effigics of Soviet and
Government soldiers swinging by their necks from the gun
barrels.

After a humid night in an Afghan house in Jalalabad, we
hcaded for the Khyber Pass, bound for Peshawar. Hardly had
we left the outskirts of Jalalabad when an ailing bearing in
the Hilux finally seized up and, rather dramatically, burst
into flames. Getting a lift was not easy;










on 3rd September 1918 in front of Lens. Strangely, none
of the Surrey VC’s were awarded posthumously, though
McNamara was killed before he could learn of his award.
In 1919 it was authorised that those Service battalions
which had served overscas would cach be presented with
a silk Union Flag, to form a tangible recognition of three
years service on the Western Front and elscwhere - indced
it is possible that King George V originated the idea.
These flags were not officially consecrated, nor were they
maintained at public expense. When the Service Battalions
were disbanded their Union [Flags, known as ‘King’s
Colours’, were laid up in a similar manncr to colours, and
by 1920 all had been laid up except that of the 13th
battalion, which had been disbanded prior to the
Armistice. This colour was presented (and consccrated!)
at a special ceremony on Wandsworth Common on 16th
July 1921, in the presence of over 350 former members of
the battalion.
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Of the King’s Colours given to The East Surreys, those of
the 7th, 8th and 9th battalions hang in the Regimental
Chapel at All Saints” Church Kingston on Thames. The
12th Battalion colour is in Bermondsey, and that of the
13th battalion is in the Parish Church of Wandsworth. It
is of great interest that the 13th wore a special badge
(much sought after by collectors) authorised by the War
Office - instead of the Arms of Guildford worn normally
on the East Surrey Garter Star, the Arms of Wandsworth
arc worn, with the motto “We Serve” on a scroll. The
King’s Colours are of the 3ft 9in x 3 ft size, with fringe,
and the pike has a pointed spearhead. Apart from the many
war memorials. it is perhaps salutory to think that these
dusty (lags, hardly given a second glance by most people,
arc all that remain to remind us of those thousands of
young civilian-soldiers who made the supreme sacrifice.

DJ

Book Reviews

Singapore the Inexcusable Betrayal, by George
Chippington.

This book was written by a junior officer in 1 Leicesters,
later to be merged with the Surreys to form The British
Bautalion.

(Images, £14.95)

“Emergency Sahib - of Queen’s, Sikhs and Dagger Division”

by Robin Schlaefi.

The sub-title of this book aptly describes the contents. It
deals firstly with the author’s conncctions with The
Quecen’s Royal Regiment, initially as an enthusiastic boy
musician in the Whitgift School Cadets then, following
scrvice in the ranks of the Essex Regiment, as a war-time
Emergency Commissioned Officer in the Queen's before
transfer to the Indian Army.

The contrasting life in the latter, at first virtually on
peace-time routine, makes interesting reading,
particularly as regards the writer’s relationships with the
Sikhs and Punjab Moslems who served under and with him
in 2 Machine Gun Battalion. The account, as in previous
chapters, is lightened by touches of humour but fun-is
somcwhat diminished when bitter fighting against
Japancsce troops takes place in the jungles of Burma with
the Dagger Division. The trials and difficulties are “pen
pictured” with full acknowledgement of the high qualities
of lcadership and service which were both required and
experienced.

Repatriation at the end of the war brought mixed feelings
of joy and sadness as, via the recnowned transit camp at
Dcolali, the journey home by sea began.

A short spell with The Queen’s back in England preceded
demobilisation, bringing to an cnd the author’s war time
carcer but heralding new spheres in education which in
futurc years were to re-unite him with the Army and future
service in khaki.

A truly readable and interesting book, in hardback form,
it is a worthwhile addition to any literary military
collection,

RF.
Ex Service Fellowship Centres

The Ex-Scervice Fellowship Centres runs two residential
carc homes for ex-service men and women, ex-merchant
scamen and their widows/widowers. New Belvedere
House in Stepney, East London, for 29 male residents and
Hollenden IHouse, in Bexhill-on-Sea, East Sussex, for 44
male or female residents including 10 disabled. Residents,
who must normally be of pensionable age, have their own
rooms in comfortable buildings and may bring some of
their own furniture if they so wish.

Thesce Houses are not nursing homes and residents must,
on admission, be capable of looking after themsclves
though help can be given where necessary e.g. with
bathing.

I'ees are maintained within the limits set by DSS-Local
Authoritics. Those interested should write to:

The Administrator

Iix-Service FFellowship Centres
8 L.ower Grosvenor Place
London SWIW OLEP
Telephone: 071-828-2468







El Alamein

Probably more than any other name in the Sccond World
War that of El Alamein is most distinctive, being
recognised as the point where the tide of war turned in
favour of the Allies.

On the night of 23rd/24th October 1942, 131 Brigade,
which numbered among its ranks the 1/5th, 1/6th and 1/7th
Queen’s, were in position in the North African desert
ready to mount an attack on enemy forces. At 2140 hrs a
British artillery barrage, the most powerful since those of
the First World War started and the attack was on.

The 1/7th Queen’s almost immediately came under heavy
fire and sustained many casualties, among them being
Major R. Fairbairn who was wounded. Despite their
losses, and still under continuing fire, the Battalion
maintained their advance and accomplished their objective
of protecting gaps in the minefield while facing north.
They were later relieved by the 2nd Buffs and moved into
the back arcas.

During the 24(h/25th October the 1/5th and 1/6th Qucen’s
endeavoured to form a bridgehead to cover armour passing
through gaps. Disadvantaged by difficulties of
reconnaissance, hampered by mineficlds, and in an area
swept by enemy fire their task was difficult in the extreme.
There were scvere casualties and many brave deeds, and
although they rcached their objective they were eventually
withdrawn as attempts by tanks to get through failed. Both
Queen’s Battalions were withdrawn further on the night of
25th/26th. There were numerous casualties, both among
officers and other ranks.

On the 27th October two German Panzer Divisions made
strong counter-attacks against the Kidney Ridge area but

were repulsed with heavy losses. Strong rcinforcements
had arrived, including two new Commanding Officers
Licutenant Colonel E.P. Sewell, the A.A.Q.M.G. of the
44th Division, who took command of the 1/6th, and
Lieutenant Colonel R.I1. Senior, who rcturned from the
West Kents to command the 1/7th. The closing days of
October saw the battle reach its climax, and between the
Istand 4th November the enemy were defeated and thrown
into confusion und retreat. For the British the march to
victory and the ¢nd of the war had begun. EI Alamein had
carned its glorious place in history.

RF

The British Cemetery at El Alamein run by the Commonwealth War
Graves Commission. Beyond the Cemetery lies the buttlefield.

Tale Of Gallant Territorials

A request in the May 1992 Newslctter from Mr K.N. Smith
for information regarding his Grandfather, Platoon
Sergeant Major J.E. Smith of the 2/5th Battalion, The
Quecen’s Royal Regiment, brought forth a fulsome letter in
reply from former Queen's man W.T.H. Croucher M.C.
The letter forms a descriptive narrative of Mr Croucher’s
warlime experiences with the 2/5th Battalion in which
Company Sergeant Major Smith, was serving.

Having enlisted in The Queen’s Royal Regiment T.A. in
early 1939 in Woking, Mr Croucher went with the 2/5th
Qucens to Summer Camp in June/July and was mobilised
for war service in August. In the following April the
Battalion went to France, supposedly to assist in railhead
construction, but soon found themseclves embroiled in
confused fighting ncar Abbeville as the Germans advanced
towards the Channel Ports. Withdrawal, both by lorried
transport and on foot, took place in some disorder towards
the Somme with Mr Croucher (by then a Corporal) being
among the “foot sloggers™. In this respect he was to prove
lucky as the mechanised transport was later destroyed by
German fire with heavy casualties. C.S.M. Smith, who had
been in one of the lorries, managed to escape and rcjoin
Corporal Croucher and his colleagues.

Undecr Licutenant Lampard the party made their way to the
Somme which was reached at 3 o’clock in the morning.
‘The only mcans of crossing was by swimming which was
successfully achicved by some but not by others. At least
one man was left behind and taken prisoner bccause he
could not swim. At this stage the party and C.S.M. Smith
became scparated but Licutenant Lampard was still with
his men and in command.

Existing by taking nccessities from descrted farmhouses,
and travclling either on foot or in commandeered French
transport, the exhausted soldiers eventually reached
Rouen from whence they were taken by train to a point
ncar St Nazaire. Afler ten days there, laying narrow gauge
railway lines to an ammunition dump, they travelled on to
Cherbourg where they were fortuniate enough to embark in
a Cross Channel ferry which took them to Southampton.
Onward passage then continued to Newcastle.

Corporal Croucher was later commissioned in the
Reconnaissance Corps, was awarded the Military Cross
and scrved in North Africa, Sicily and Italy. On cessation
of hostilitics he was posted to Austria where he remained
until demobilisation in 1946. While in Austria he was first
of all engaged in arranging accommodation for Army
marricd families and later, with Military Government at
Graz, was in charge of Pctrol, Oil and Lubricants for
industry.

In later years Mr Croucher reccived a letter from another
2/5th man, Ex L/Cpl A J O’Connor of Woking, who had
been once of the men attempting escape by lorry from the
German advance in France and had been wounded and
taken prisoner. Most of the prisoners taken were later
transported to Poland and East Prussia, suffering varying
degrees of hardship, and many were hospitalised. He was
able to give further information about other members of
the Battalion, much of which will no doubt be of interest
to ex 2/5th members among our readers and is summarised
here.

Sgt. Kimber. Taken prisoner and hospitalised but survived. Now dead.
L/Cpl O'Retlly. Died beside Kunber in hospital

Walley Daley. Now dead

Cpl. Templer, Sgt. Brown, Pte. Dabbs and K.G.A. Hill. All taken
prisoner and hospitalised.

Phil Perry. lost an eye in war. Now dead.

Chris Elton. Former D.R. Now dead.

Stan Willgoss, Tony Noyce, Prior and Jones. All survived, the last named
going to Devon.

Carey. Dicd.

The interesting correspondence on the 2/5th’s activities in
France forms a tale of courage and devotion to duty, often
at a heavy sacrificial price.




Thoughts on Bassingbourn’ 92

I reached Bassingbourn by car at noon and went through the
vehicle check then drove the long haul to the car park
resisting the temptation to drive along the wide runway like
Nigel Mansell, arriving near the NAAFI bar someone asked
me “Have you written anything for the Newsletter lately?
giving a reason for not doing so I realised that I was standing
at the hub of what may make an interesting report.

Due to the overcast clouds the Drumhead Service was held
in a hanger. The service was well supported. Members of the
various Queen’s associations and a Guard of Honour and
Colour Party from 6/7th Queen’s marched bchind their
standards to the music played by the Albuhera Band, The
Queen’s Regiment, and Corps of Drums 2nd Bn The Queen’s
Regiment. During the service Major General M F Reynolds
CB., Colonel of The Regiment read two messages from our
Allied Colonels-in-Chief HRH Princess Juliana of The
Netherlands and IIM Quecn Margrethe of Denmark.

After the service it was lunchtime. Some had brought their
own food, others collected pre-packed luncheon boxes while
some sampled the excellent sausage roll, chips and onions
cooked by regimental cooks. The sideshows and stalls were
well patroniscd. Darts, bowling, a paintball game, The
Queen’s Regiment team, Silver Drums next to which you
could be photographed, weapon display and a regimental
shop.

Many visitors wore campaign medals including foreign
decorations. Others showed by their blazer badge, lapcl
badge or tie in which regiment they had served. Although
this would be the last reunion of The Queen’s Regiment
there were many more in attendance than on previous
years.

Ten coaches were there from Surrey, Middlesex, Sussex
and Kent, while those who lived in East Anglia came by
car. Although it did not rain during the afternoon the high
wind prevented ‘The Flying Dragons’ giving their ‘Free
Fall Parachute Drop’. This team represented the UK at the
World Parachuting Championships in September.

The Albuhera Band gave an outdoor concert showing their
ability to change from military music to concert hall light
music without any difficulty. The .22 Clay shoot competition
provided interest. Teams of four had to knock out 15 clay
discs at 25 yards using what to some was a “ncw rifle”. The
scoring was calculated by a combination of the number of
clays ‘killed’, time taken, and the number of live rounds left
after a certain time. It was unfortunate that in some cases the
weapons janmed and some competitors were only able to
fire two or three of the fifteen rounds allocated to them. One
team leader said after his team had suffered rifle janming
“We aint gonna win with that score, lets go and get a drink”.
The winners were The Royal Sussex Regiment tcam.

The grand finale was Beating Retreat, all present braved a
strong wind Lo see the band and drums perform this
ceremony. The music was well chosen and particular
attention was paid to the sclection of former Regimental
Marches, ‘Susscx by the Sca’ was a popular one for singing
although onc does have to be carclul as to the words used.
The Colonel of the Regiment took the salute and the Band
and Corps of Drums marched off parade playing ‘The
Qucen’s Division’ bringing the Grand Reunion to an end.

Expectation was that future summer reunions of this kind
would still be able to be organiscd in addition to those held
during the autumn and winter by former regimental
associations.

RR
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Drumhead Service - Bassingbourn

5 OMA Dinner
Lt Col Foster Herd and other members and guests
with the Mayor of Guildford.

Photo courtesy of Surrey Advertiser.




The Queen’s mitre cap 1757

When Lt. Col. Henry Waring retired from The Queen’s in
1880 he provided a photograph of a cap worn by his Great
- Grandfather Averell Daniel who served in the regiment
from 1757 to 1770.

This cap was presented to the 1st Bn The Queen’s in 1927.
In 1954 on the amalgamation of our two regiments it was
loaned to The National Army Muscum. It has now been
returned to the regimental museum at Clandon and is now
on display.

“The front of the cap is of light blue velvet. The
embroidery is for the most part silver, but is slightly
interspersed with gold. The crown has a good deal of gold
on a red velvet ground. The Queen’s cypher is of gold on
a crimson velvet ground. The motto ‘Honi soit qui mal y
pensc’ is worked in gold on a royal blue circle of satin.
The mottoes ‘Prestinae virtutis memor’ and ‘Nec aspera
terrent’ are worked in black silk on bands of silver
embroidery. The white horse is silver embroidery on
crimson velvet. The back of the cap is of crimson velvet
with a light blue band, on which is embroidered a gold
grenade with the number 2 in silver.. The rest of the
embroidery on back is about half gold, half silver. The bob
on top is silver.” A somewhat more elaborate headdress
than the beret of to-day. The cap was worn by officers of
the Grenadier Company of the Regiment.

Mrs Sylvia Hopkins, National Army Museum hands the cap to
Brigadier M J A Clarke.

Medals

‘There have been some interesting recent additions to the
Museum’s Medal Collection. Among them are the World
War 11 medals and Territorial Decoration of Lt Col P.
Kimmerling T.D., Surreys, who was himself at onc time a
Trustee of the Museum. Interested relatives from Australia
were pleased to sce the Military Medal and World War 1
medals of Sgt. T.B. Holdforth, Queen’s, when they visited
the Museum. Sgt. Holdforth was a Woking man who saw
service with the 5th Bn. in Mesopotamia.

An unusual medal, unique to the Museum, is the Ceylon
Armed Forces Inauguration Medal which, with World War
IT medals and the Army Loung Service and Good Conduct
Medal, was awarded to C.S.M. D. Clemens, Surrcys. The
World War Il medals, including a Mention in Despatches,
of Canon J. Devine who served as Regimental Padre to 1/6
Quecen’s and to 131 Brigade arc proudly displayed,
symbolic of his associations with the Regiment which
lasted until his recent death.

An interesting group, comprising the World War II medals
and Territorial Army Efficiency medal, are those of Gnr.
A .P.F. Muraille who served in both the Surreys and Royal
Artillery. Another Military Medal, that of Pte. W.A.C.
Fossey is displayed with his World War I medals.

RF

Half A Century Ago

Fifty years ago this month (November 1942) The Queen’s
Royal Regiment arrived in northern Iraq to take part in the
task of stopping a possible advance by the German army
into Egypt and North Africa via the Caucasus. Three
battalions had left the Clyde the previous August in a
convoy of ships containing the whole of the 56th Division.
Two of them, 2/5th and 2/7th Queen’s, were on board the
Dultch ship Johann van Oldenbarnevelt, 18,000 tons, with
No.I1 Casualty Clearing Station and 113 Field Regiment
R.A. After a four-day call at Cape Town, the ship docked
at Bombay on October 16 and the journey was completed
to Basra in other vessels, 2/5th Queen’s arriving in the
Rajula on November 13, 1942,

The Germuns’ intention was to break out of the Caucasus,
scize the oilfields of Iraq and secure the Middle East and
North Africa. Allied reinforcements, possibly intended for
North Africa, were diverted to Paiforce (Persia and Iraq
Force) and the Queen’s established a position north of
Kirkuk. IHHowever, the Soviet army successfully defended
Stalingrad, blocking the Germans, and forced the German
commander, Von Paulus, to surrender on 31 January 1943,
the very day Hitler appointed him field marshal. This
Russian victory enabled the British division to be
withdrawn from Paiforce and be sent to Tunisia to join

Montgomery’s Eighth Army. This entailed a 3,000 mile
journey by road and rail, accomplished in less than five
weeks with only seven non-travelling days.

To commemorate the seven week voyage in the Johann,
2/5th and 2/7th Queen’s arranged for the regimental crests,
worked in silk, to be presented to the ship There is a
picture of this handsome gift, which was put on permanent
display on board, in Captain P.N. Tregoning's excellent
“History of the 2/5th Battalion The Queen’s Royal
Regiments 1939-19457, published by Gale and Polden in
1947, The tapestry is now in the Regimental Museum at
Clandon and bears the following inscription! “Presented
to the Master, Officers and Crew M/V Johann van
Oldenbarnevelt by all ranks 2/5th 2/7th Bns The Queen’s
Royal Regiment in gratitude for their sate conduct 1942”,

The ship had an unhappy end. Under new owners and
another name she caught fire and sank in the
Mecditerranean some years after the war. I was working at
the time in Fleet Street and had access to Reuters news
scervice which reported the disaster. Looking the new name
up in Lloyds register of Shipping I was dismayed (o read
that she was the old Johann.

It should be mentioned, of course, that 2/6th Queen’s were
with the other two battalions in 169 Brigade and took part
in 56th Division operations.

As a result of an item in the May Newsletter I rencwed
contact with George Gerrard, with whom I served in 1/5th
Quecen’s orderly room. George, now the Rev. George
Gerrard, told mc he joined the orderly room in August
1939, served in France and left in 1941 to become clerk to
the G.O.C., 44th Division. Later he took a commission.

LW
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A taxi will cost approx £5 this will include waiting time
of approx 20 mins whilst you visit the graves. It is
important to get the taxi to wait as obtaining a taxi for the
return journey is impossible!

The National Monument is fcatured on most City Tours
and is well worth a visit. The graves are as usual with
Commonwealth War Graves maintained sites in good
order and peaceful. I am ordering the booklet “Qucen’s In
Malaya” from the Museum today and will, I hope, makc a
visit there this summer.

Mr Booker is the son of the late Sgt Ted Booker from 1 Queen’s
in Burma and Iserlohn. He also served with the Royal Sussex in
the Canal Zone.

Mrs K Cregan writes:-

Thank you so much for sending me the Newsletter and for
inserting the obituary of (Paddy) T II Cregan. The letter
from A.W.E.N. made very interesting reading, because
that’s exactly how Paddy told me, and where he won the
M M. and as you know I was nanny to (Nippcr)
Armstrongs and Major Andcerson’s and a Captain
Creasey’s children when they were billeted in Lyme Regis,
and 1t was herc the late King George VI inspected the
troops before embarkation.

I have enclosed two photo cards you might like for the
archives, he was a great sportsman, in fact he scored the
winning goal for hockey at Wembley for the army, it was
before the war.

If you can let me know the postage for the Association
Newsletter I would like to receive it and keep in touch.
Miss him an awful lot because we had our Golden
Wedding ten days before he died.

Many thanks and best wishes for the future and the
Association.

Mr R Eaves writes:

In reply to the item ‘Trank Beville” on page 27 in May 92
Newsletter I am the Sgt (Rocky) Eaves who shared a cabin
on the Franconia to Capctown. Sgt Bell was in my platoon
and was later decorated, Sgt M White became a Captain in
the Royal West Kents and won the MC for action in Ttaly,

I was woundcd at Salerno and again in the Gothic Line and
was finally discharged (medically) just before the war
ended. I do remember Lt Gilbert, 1 saw him as he was
leading his platoon into action at Enfidaville a finc officer
- he certainly gave us a good laugh - yes what a relief it
was to sec him on the cinema screen aflter the war.

PAY ATTENTION
CAN YOU
HELP?

W V White, 23 St Johns Rd, Newport Isle of Wight PO30
1L.N is trying (o contact a Captain ‘Jimmy' Fleming of The
Qucen’s. Any rcader who can help please write direct to Mr
White.

30

S Benson, is attempting (o compile details on the life of Lt
John Drummond Allison who was mortally wounded leading
a patrol of D Company 2/5th Qucens - 14 platoon on the night
of 2/3rd Deccember 1943, 1.t Allison was a poct and Mr
Benson is proposing to publish these in a book in due course.
If any rcader can assist please write to the Headmaster Mr S
G G Benson MA, Bishop's Stortford College, 10 Maye Green
Road, Bishop’s Stortford, Herts. CM23 2Q7

Mr N.B. Highton, “Holmenkollen™, Pilgrims Way,
Guildford GU4 8AW is secking information regarding his
brother 2/1t. G.B. Highton, Ist Queen’s, who was killed in
action on 7th March, 1944 during the taking of Hill Caine in
the Burma campaign. He would particularly like to contact
anyonc¢ who can throw light on the exact circumstances of
his brother’s death. It is known that a fellow officer, believed
to have been living at Finchley, wrote a letter of condolence
to Licut. Highton's mother as did many other pcople.

G Britton writes from 69 Percy Rd, Hampton Middlesex
TWI12 2JT wondering if any rcader can help him trace two
comrades who served in the 2nd Bn East Surrey Regiment in
Malaya 194 1. Private J Ainslie and Private S (Bunny) Young.
If any reader can help please write direct to Mr Britton.

W O’Brien is trying to contact any mcmbers of [/5th
Quecen’s who knew his Father, Private William O’ Bricen. His
regimental number was 6095664 and he served with the 1/5th
from 18th April 1940 until his death on 7th November 1944,
Pte O’ Bricn was killed by a mine near the town of Vlijmin,
Holland and is buried in the cemetery of the RC Church
Vlijmin ncar Hertogenbosch. Any member of 1/5th Queen’s
who may remember his Father or were present when he was
killed is asked to contact W ' Brien, Hunters Lea, 28 Lower
Spinney, Warsash, Hants, SO3 9NL.

Its your stories we are after

Consideration is being given to the possibility of compiling
a new booklet to be entitled “The Surreys in UK, France and
North Africa 1939-43" as a scquel to “The Surreys in Italy
1943-45” and personal accounts would be welcome from
members who served in the Ist, 1/6th, 2/61h, 8th, 9th, 10th,
Ith (and re-formed 2nd) and 70th Battalions, the ITC and
12th Tolding Battalion during that period.

It is hoped to include not only reminiscences of battle
incidents but also those relating to training and soldicring in
general in the various stations occupicd by the Battalions in
the United Kingdom.

I'he anecdotes should be sent (o the Curator, The Queen’s
Royal Surrcy Regiment Muscum, Clandon Park, Guildford,
Surrcy CU4 7RQ.

Any photo’s or maps lent will be returned in duce course.

Ilsewhere in this Newsletter is a request for information
from old Surreys, this particular plea is addressed 1o old
Queensmen. Readers will be aware that Ist and 2nd Queen’s
exploits have been recorded in “The Queen’s in Burma’, an
cxcellent series of articles by Tommy Atkins covered the
service of the 2nd Battalion, and of course Brigadier
Geoffrey Curtis highlighted 131 and 169 Brigades in his
book ‘Salerno Remembered” Ray Bullen told the story of
2/7th Queen's.

‘T'here are a number of campaigns still o be done, but for the
time being we should like o complete the Queen’s in the
Desert War, the Surreys in North Africa and both Regiments
in France and Belgium in 1940, what is required is the cvents
which are not recorded in the Regimental History - acts of
gallantry, comradeship, light hearted anccdotes, in bricefl,
what it was like to be an Infantry soldier in and out of action.
These are the subjects old soldiers discuss when they get
together and which should be recorded.








































A Plain Tale From The Hills

In 1937 Lieutenant John Armstrong MacDonnell of the Ist
Bn The East Surrey Regiment held the unusual
appointment of Field Treasure Chest Officer on the North
West Frontier of India. At that time operations were in
force against the dissident Faqir if Ipi. The Treasure Chest
held money - rupees in coin and grimy bank notes of
various denominations - with which to pay the khassadars
and other friendly tribesmen for a variety of services
rendered. Cash was also required when enterprising Indian
contractors and their charwallahs found their way to
isolated British detachments.

The money was transported from the Treasury at Razmak
to their destinations in various ways. In the potentially
dangerous areas the Field Treasure Chest Officer travelled
in an armoured car, crouching on the floor and clutching
his money bag. Sometimes, on the better protected
stretches of the road, the FTCO was lucky enough to be
offered a lift in the Divisional Commander’s car, the
General’s ADC acting as escort. The most memorable
conveyance was the back seat of a Wapiti fighter bomber,
which, bouncing over the rough ground behind the camp,
took off, just clearing the perimeter wire and made for
some almost inaccessible fortress between the tribesmen’s
mountain fastnesses and the open plains.

His tour of duty over, John returned to the 1st Battalion in
Fyzabad, sporting the ribbon of the Indian General Service
medal, much to the envy of his brother officers.

PGEH

Horse Soldiers

The account by PGEH in the May issue of the days of horse
drawn transport makes interesting reading but records
show that life with the “equine friends™ was not always
without hazard.

In May 1926 it was reported that a Private of the 2nd
Queen’s was ‘“drowned in the Ganges while washing a
mule”. Two other Privates were commended for gallantry
in attempting a rescue.

RF

Dogged Pursuit

(From Regimental Order Book, The Queen’s Royal
Regiment, 3rd January 1829)

“The Commanding Officer calls the attention of the Non
Com’s Officers to the Order he has issued directing that
when the Reg’t is dismissed the Men are to proceed to
their Barracks without noise or running. The shouting and
running after a cur dog this morning was a direct
disobedience of the order, and must never be repeated,
and the Non Commissioned officers will not fail to
immediately report any Man who may be guilty of such
irregular conduct’".

RF

Through Shot And Shell

In 1915 the 1/23rd Battalion County of London Regiment
were at Givenchy and itching, as one of their members put
it, to show “the stuff of which we are made”. Their chance
came when they were called upon to attack and carry three
successive lines of German trenches. In a charge that was
worthy of a place in history they succeeded in their
endeavours in a holocaust where carnage and courage were
equally mixed.

At 6.30p.m. on 25th may, after enduring heavy artillery
fire during which Captain Fearon and Second Lieutenant
Ballard were wounded and Lieutenant Stevenson killed,
the Battalion climbed out of their trench and charged
towards their objective - enemy entrenchments about
1,500 feet long and between 300 and 1,000 feet distant.
Amid a hailstorm of machine gun fire, and under a ceiling
of screaming shrapnel, the first enemy trench was reached
and captured in hand to hand fighting with Prussian
Guards. After holding their positions all night under
intensive artillery fire the determined troops advanced
successfully to further positions the following day.
There were many individual acts of heroism. Private
Galloway distinguished himself by running out telephone
wires before being killed in the midst of his endeavours.
Sergeant Oxman performed prodigies of organisation in
neutralising German machine gun fire. Miraculously he
was unscathed although there were seven bullet holes in
his clothing. Lieutenant Clinton was wounded in the knee
but, after having his wounds dressed, returned to his
machine guns to supervise their withdrawal. The
Commanding Officer, Lieutenant Colonel H.S.
Streatfield, later made special mention of the gallantry of
the stretcher bearers.

Casualties were undoubtedly heavy but two things which
did not fall casualty were the heroism and reputation of the

Regiment.

In May, 1918,showing that they were still not devoid of
their sterling qualities, the Battalion received written
congratulations from Lieutenant General R. Butler,
Commanding III Corps, on their successful counter-attack
which recovered a temporarily lost position named

Hairpin Trench.

Back home in London there must have been mixed
emotions of pride and affection, and unfortunately sorrow,
among the relatives and friends of those who served City

and Country so well.

Regimental History as seen by G Robinson
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King Charles 1l husband of Catherine of Braganza who gave  Queen Catherine of Braganza, daughter of John of the House of
orders for the raising of The Tangier Regiment of Horse and Foot  Braganza the Infanta of Portugal, who became the Queen from
to garrison the Port of Tangier one of the Foot Regiments became whom The Queen’s the Second of Foot, 100k their title.

the 2nd, The Queen’s.

Piercy Kirke, or Kirk the Elder commanded the Second Tangier  Piercy Kirke the Younger, joined the Regiment as an Ensign in 1686.
Regiment (The Kings Own) He became Governor of Tangier and Having commanded the Regiment for thirty years Lieutenant General

Kirke died in Gibraltar on New Years Day 1741. Eighteen years of his
service had been spent in Gibraltar, so short a distance.from Tangier
where "his father had ruled the Regiment in its stormiest years"(1 Davis)

Colonel of the Queen’s in 1682. Died at Breda, October 1691.




