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Remembrance Service Guildford

Over thirty members attended the Remembrance Service
and Parade at Holy Trinity Church, Guildford to pay their
respect to those who have fallen for their country over the
years. The Mayor and Guildford Borough Council were in
full attendance. Wreaths were laid at the memorial in the
church by the Mayor and by Colonel J.W. Sewell
representing The Queens Royal Surrey Regimental
Association. After the service the usual parade was formed
and marched to the town memorial at the Castle Grounds,
the salute being taken outside the church by the Mayor,
Councillor Anthony Page, accompanied by the
Corporation. The band of the newly formed Logistics
Regiment played us to the grounds. In the absence of Lt.
Colonel Herd the parade was taken by Lt. Colonel
Geoffrey Wright TD, the contingent being lead by Mr Vic
Slater. At the wreath laying ceremony Colonel Sewell laid
a further wreath for the Queens Surreys and Mr Ron May
laid one on behalf of The 5th Bn. Queens Royal Regiment
Old Members Association.
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Remembrance Day, Guildford 1992
Left to Right:- Bob Bookham, Howard Carter,
Eric Saunders, Doug Mitchell and Ron Muay

“C” Coy 1/5th Queens, Cranleigh Reunion

Our thanks to the Cranleigh Reunion Committee for
moving their evening back a week to allow us to hold our
anniversary dinner as near as possible to the 23rd October.
Thirty five members attended this very enjoyable dinner
at the Cricket Pavilion, Cranleigh on Saturday 31st
October, although numbers tend to dwindle these days. Mr
Les May, Chairman of the The Queen’s Cranleigh Comfort
Fund welcomed everyone, specially. mentioning the Guest
of Honour, the Reverend Castle, Padre to the Battalion,
who had travelled from Essex. Also accorded a mention
was Fred Tebbenham who had joined the TA seventy years
ago and still seemed as young as ever.. The Chairman
spoke of the sterling work done by the Secretary and
Treasurer, Jackie Petch, in arranging the function. In reply
Jackie said that the committee had decided to have a
luncheon in future to see if more members could attend.
We wish the committee luck with the change over.
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Remembering El Alamein

To commemorate the 50th anniversary of the battle of El
Alamein, the 5th Bn Queen’s Royal Regiment Old
Members’ Association held a reunion dinner at Sandfield
Terrace Drill Hall, Guildford for members and wives when
just over 100 attended. Music was provided by the Kohima
Band of The Princess of Wales’s Royal Regiment.

Opening the evening the chairman of the association, Lt.
Colonel Foster Herd welcomed the guests, many of whom
had travelled long distances, especially mentioning
Captain Brian Scripps, Geoff Regester, Doug Mitchell and
Ron May, all of whom had contributed greatly to the
organisation of the evening. The 5th Queen’s arrived in
North Africa in mid 1942, soon to take part in the battle
which commenced on the night of 23/24 October. They
were part of the 44 Division which took the full attack
from the enemy, resulting in heavy casualties. After
re-organisation and re-formation the Queens were part of
the force which went from El Alamein to Tunis, Salerno,
Volturno and then returned to England to prepare for
D-Day and the road to Berlin where the 5th Battalion
represented the Regiment in the Berlin victory parade with
the 7th Armoured Division.

Left to Right:- Ron May, Mrs Dorothy May, Mrs Susan Herd,
LtCol Foster Herd, Mrs Margaret Mirchell, Doug Mitchell.

Left to Right:- Ray Punter, Bill Petch, Roger Chitty,
Cecil Burrows, Jack Petch.




Congratulations to:-

Colonel and Mrs Toby Sewell on their 45th Wedding
Anniversary on 30th January 1993.

Lieutenant Colonel Peter Swanson on his assuming
command of The Londop Regiment.

Lieutenant Colonel Amédeé Miévillé on the award of the
OBE in The Queen’s Birthday Honours.

Cyril Taylor has been awarded
the British Empire Medal in
the New Years Honours. All
members send their
congratulations to Cyril.

Cyril Taylor joined the
Pyrford Branch of the Dunkirk
Veterans Association in 1956.
He became Secretary in 1958,
supposedly on a “temporary
basis”, but eventually holding
the position for thirty three
years to become the longest
serving Secretary in the
Association.

Within that time he has assisted with the annual Pilgrimage
arrangements, been National Quartermaster dealing with
ties and badges, and later taking over the issue in the U.K.
of the Dunkirk Commemorative Medal.

A former member of the East Surrey Regiment, he joined
A (MG Coy).) Chertsey detachment in 1937, going to
France with the 1/6th Bn. in April, 1940 and being taken

prisoner in June. Via Poland and various prison camps, he
was eventually incarcerated in Stalag Luft III where there
occurred the saga of the Wooden Horse and the great
escape. After a long march across Germany to Frankfurt he
was eventually released by General Patten’s men to well
earned and welcome freedom.
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Best Wishes to:-

Doug Mitchell now recovering at home after being rushed
to hospital.

Frank Bohm, who sadly has had to have a leg amputated,
now once again mobile.

Best wishes, to Brigadier Michael Clarke who has
relinquished the appointment as Chairman, Museum
Trustees, and our very sincere thanks for all he did whilst
Chairman.

Donations

The Trustees wish to thank all those members who have
sent donations to our funds, and in particular those who
have provided a little extra in order to supply a copy of the
Newsletter for a friend.

5 OMA EIl Alamein Dinner

The King’s African Rifles and East African Forces Officers’
Dinner Club

Has been in existence since 1947 and currently has around
450 members. The Club is open to all officers who have
served with the KAR, NRR, or Somaliland Scouts. Its
annual dinner is held in London, usually on the first Friday
in June. Guests of Honour in recent years have included
General Sir David Ramsbotham, Sir Geoffrey Howe, Tom
King (all ex KAR) and HRH The Duke of Edinburgh.

Life membership is only £10 and cheques should be
forwarded to the Hon Sec, Major George Pearson MBE,
‘Harambee’, Chilton Corner, Great Waldingfield,
Sudbury, Suffolk CO10 ORL. Club ties, the KAR
Regimental tie and the ties of many KAR battalions can be
obtained from the Assistant Secretary, .t Col Richard
Corkran OBE, Crockfords, Shurlock Row, Berkshire RG 10
OPL.




S0th Anniversary of the Battle of El Alamein 1992.

The 8th Army Veterans’ Association tour of Egypt to
commemorate the 50th anniversary of the Battle of El
Alamein was attended by Major Ken Jessup and Major
Guy Sandys (who were both in action on the first night of
the Battle, 23rd October 1942) together with Vic Cripps,
Larry Uren and Joe Wadge from the Queen’s Southwark
Regimental Assocn. After spending a couple of days in
Cairo at the Ghezira Sheraton Hotel, during which time we
visited the various tourist attractions of the pyramids,
Sphinx, National Museum (including the Tutankhamen
exhibition) and the sound and light show at Ghiza. During
the latter show we were subjected to a slight earthquake
although much smaller in effect than Cairo had
experienced in the previous week before our arrival.

We then moved on to Alexandria and after a sumptuous
lunch next to ex King Farouk’s Palace, we took the
Mediterranean coast road to the Alamein Beach Hotel at
Sidi Abd el Rabman which was to be our base for the next
three days. On the evening of 23rd October we were
invited to an Ambassadorial Reception in honour of the
veterans of the Battle of Alamein at the British Consulate
in Alexandria where in the presence of HRH The Duke of
Kent we were received by the British Ambassador. The
Prime Minister Mr John Major, the Minister of Defence
Mr Malcolm Rifkind and Mr Winston Churchill were also
present as were the Captain and ship’s company of HMS
Argonaut, in port in Alexandria, who very skilfully were
in charge of the dispensation of the liquid refreshments. In
a short speech our Prime Minister thanked the veterans
present for the part they had played so effectively in the
Battle of Alamein fifty years ago.

On 24th October we attended the International ceremony
at the German memorial at El Alamein. By rotation it was
the turn of Germany to stage the ceremony this year.
Pastoral addresses were made in German, Italian and
English followed by the laying of wreaths by all
participating nations, including representatives of
Veterans’ Associations, War Graves Commissions and
other delegations. Although the service was held at 0900
hours the Egyptian sun was felt by us all before we moved
off along the coast road to the vast Commonwealth War
Graves Commission Cemetery at EI Alamein which
despite its size is as near as you can get to a country
churchyard in the sand, with tropical shrubs in flower
tastefully planted around.

Pyramids at Ghiza, 22/10/92
Majors Guy Sandys & Ken Jessup

Here the Prime Minister in a short ceremony marked the
start of the 1992 Royal British Legion Poppy Appeal
which was followed by the arrival of HRH The Duke of
Kent. The Commonwealth Service of Commemoration
then commenced which was conducted by the
Archdeacon of the Anglican Diocese of Egypt and North
Africa. The Act of Remembrance was performed by
HRH The Duke of Kent who then laid a wreath at the
Stone of Remembrance for the Commonwealth on behalf
of HM The Queen followed by the Prime Ministers of
Great Britain and France, representative Ministers of
Australia, New Zealand and Greece, the Ambassadors of
other participating nations, 8th Army Veterans,
Association, Royal British Legion and the Veterans’
Associations of Australia, Canada and New Zealand.

It was a very moving service which included a lament,
the Last Post, Two Minutes Silence, Reveille, a
Scripture Reading by the Prime Minister, Mr John
Major, hymns and prayers by the Officiating Clergy.
The solemn nature of the occasion brought back
poignant and everlasting memories of our Regimental
friends and companions half a century ago, who lost
their lives in the first few hours of the Battle, (The 1/7th
Battalion The Queen’s Royal Regiment) was involved in
the opening barrage attack on the night of the 23rd
October and sorrowfully lost their Commanding
Officer, Second-in-Command and three of their
Company Commanders, as well as over two hundred
other ranks.

A suitably inscribed poppy wreath was laid at the foot
of the Memorial. Whilst we were at the Alamein Beach
Hotel several trips were organised into the “Blue” to
remind us of the conditions we had endured 50 years ago
and we visited such well known features as Kidney,
Miteirya and Ruweisat Ridges.

On our way back to Cairo Airport via El Alamein, Burg
el Arab (formerly rear 9th Army HQ - and now
unrecognisable!) and the coast road to Alexandria, the
development of agriculture and industry was very
noticeable. Cairo continues to grow and motorists still
drive on their horn by day and flashing headlights by
night and it was not surprising to be told that deaths on
Cairo roads number some one hundred daily.
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Anzio Beachead Cemetery
Left to Right:-

14315472

Pte. J W Ashton Pte K Hopper
24th February. 1944 February 1944
Age 19 Age 20

1452085. 4913672.
Pte R Mears

24th February 1944




Queensmen Versus Panzers - 1

One of my last actions as Colonel, The Queen’s Regiment,
was to give instructions for the “Medenine” gun to be
returned from the Queen’s Divisional Depot at
Bassingbourn to Howe Barracks, Canterbury. I first saw
this famous gun on 22nd August 1950 when I reported to
the Depot at Stoughton Barracks, Guildford on
commissioning into the Regiment from Sandhurst. As all
Queensmen will remember, after walking (marching?!)
under the Lamb over the gate at Stoughton Barracks, the
first thing one saw was the ‘“Medenine” gun standing
proudly at the foot of the Keep. The story of this famous
6 pdr is the first of two articles I hope to write detailing
occasions when the infantrymen of The Queen’s Royal
Regiment, specifically the 1/7th Battalion, defeated the
elite of Hitler’s Panzerwaffe.

On 6th March 1943 [/7th Queen’s, with its sister
battalions 1/5th and 1/6th, formed 131 Brigade in the 7th
Armoured Division (The Desert Rats), part of General
Montgomery’s 8th Army in North Africa. The

Brigade was holding a position to the west of

the town of Medenine, just short of the

Mareth Line. Rommel, the famous German
commander, had already delivered a severe

blow against the Allied Ist Army in Tunisia

but he knew that unless he dealt with Monty’s

8th Army to his east, he would soon be

squeezed between the two Allied armies

whose combined resources would inevitably

overwhelm him. By 27th February three

German Panzer divisions with six Axis

infantry divisions were in the area of the

Mareth Line. On 5th March Rommel told his
commanders that unless they could capture

Monty’s supply dumps and force his army to

withdraw, the days of the Afrika Korps were

numbered. He had 160 tanks, 200 guns and

52000 infantry available for the attack - and

the Queen’s Brigade was sitting right in its

path!

Former members of the 1/5th and 1/6th Battalions will, I
hope, forgive me if I concentrate on the actions of 1/7th,
for I am after all telling the story of 1/7th’s “Medenine”
gun! The following account of the battle of Medenine was
written by Major Guy Sandys, the anti-tank Platoon
commander of 1/7th Queen’s at the time of the battle. It
appears in Major John Tamplin’s history “The Lambeth
and Southwark Volunteers”.

The anti-tank platoon was formed in August 1942 shortly
after the Battalion arrived in Egypt with two troops each
4 X 2-pdr. guns on portees, and was commanded by
Captain W. D. Griffiths, with Lieutenant C. M. W.
Plumley and myself as Troop Commanders. I took over
command of the Platoon in October 1942. In January 1943
a troop Of 4 x 6 pdr. guns was substituted for a troop (No.
2) Of 4 X 2 pdrs. and in April 1943 the Platoon was
completely equipped with 6 pdr. guns-the change over and
subsequent re-training having almost literally taken place
while the Battalion was on the advance. Lieutenant L. H.
Cockroft, a gallant officer who was killed in action with
his troop in Italy on 29 September 1943, commanded No.
2 Troop during the successful action at Medenine.

On the night of 5/6 March our patrols heard much
movement of transport, and at 0600 hours, 6 March, during
‘stand to’ enemy shelling commenced. The first report of
any enemy movement was of 15 infantry at 0645 hours and
this was quickly followed by a strong force of German
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tanks (Marks III, II Special, IV and IV Special) advancing
along the track parallel to the wadi towards A Company’s
positions. The leading tanks came into the sights of No. 5
6-pdr. gun commanded by Sergeant R. I. Andrew, who,
knowing the anti-tank layout to be mutually supporting
and in accordance with prearranged Platoon gun drill,
allowed the first four tanks to proceed along the track. The
S5th and 6th tanks were engaged and direct hits disabled
them, causing the crews to ‘bale out’. Fire was then
directed on the leading tanks with successful results and
further tanks (about twelve in number) swung east and
south. Some selected hull-down positions in a wadi on the
immediate flank of A Company and were able to bring
both anti-tank and machine-gun fire across the Battalion
area, whilst they themselves were partly defiladed from
our guns. At the same time infantry were advancing on all
Company fronts and were heavily engaged by artillery and
mortar fire.

Sergeant Andrew took up the challenge, but the targets
presented were small, and during the encounter the parapet
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The Medenine Gun

of his gun site was demolished by direct hits, and he
ordered the crew to take cover while he continued to load
and fire the gun himself. He disabled a further two tanks
which at the time constituted a grave threat to A
Company’s position and prevented the enemy from
entering the main wadi. Sergeant Andrew, whose conduct
was exemplary throughout the Battle, fired sixty five
rounds 6-pdr. A.P. shot during the day and the assistance
provided by Privates Robertson and Crossman in
maintaining the ammunition supply under fierce fire is
worthy of mention.

The position remained almost static up to 1200 hours when
further German tanks advanced towards A Company’s area
bringing the total to about twenty; and their fire, together
with artillery shelling, made movement in the Battalion
area extremely hazardous. Having been driven east and
south by the effective anti-tank fire from No. 5 Gun
(Sergeant Andrew), the enemy tanks then entered the
smaller wadi on the left of the main wadi and were seen to
form up in close order preparatory to a further attack,
which had been reported would most likely start at about
1430 hours. As this appeared to be a direct threat to the
left flank of the Battalion, the C.O. ordered that fire from
both the 69th Medium and 146th Field Regiments be
brought down. However, the first wave of tanks moved
forward while the shelling was in progress and after
temporarily denting the nearby right-hand positions of the
1/6th Queen’s were immediately engaged by No. 7 gun
(Sergeant J. F. Crangles) and No. 8 gun (Sergeant
Vincent). Two of the leading tanks were disabled at a
















Empire Ken, Royal Mail Line

Built in 1928 as the German Ubena with a gross tonnage
of 9,523. She was managed for the Ministry of Transport
as a trooper, having been declared a prize. She was a
two-funnelled vessel and was broken up in 1957.

Empire Orwell, Orient Line

Built in 1936 as the German Pretoria with a gross tonnage
of 17,362, she became a prize in 1945. She was a
two-funnelled vessel and served as a trooper. After the
1939-45 War, she brought | Queen’s home from
Singapore. The passage, round the Cape, took from 2 Mar
to 4 April 1951.

Empire Pride, Bibby Line

Motor ship. Built in 1941 with a gross tonnage of 9,248.
She was managed by Bibby for the Ministry of Transport.
After serving as a trooper, she was sold to Greek interests
in 1954.

Empire Test, Bibby Line

Built in 1922 with a gross tonnage of 9,380, she was
managed by Bibby for the Ministry of Transport and sold
in 1954.

Empire Windrush, New Zealand Shipping Co.

Built in 1930 as the German Monte Rosa with a gross
tonnage of 14,414, she was a two-funnelled vessel and
became a prize in 1945. In 1954, off the North African
coast, fire broke out in the engine room. She was taken in
tow but sank the following day. 1,500 Service personnel
and crew were rescued, but four engineers lost their lives.
On a previous voyage there had been an engine room fire
when the ship had to put into Gibraltar for a week.

Highland Princess, Royal Mail Line

Motor ship. Built in 1929 with a gross tonnage of 14,133,
She served as a trooper during and after the War. She
brought 2 Queen’s home from Bombay to UK (19 Jan to 4
Feb 1947).

Karanja, P&O Line

Built in 1938 with a gross tonnage of 10,300, As an
Infantry Landing Ship she carried | Surreys from
Greenock to North Africa for the Ist Army landings in
November 1942. She was sunk off Bougie a few days later.

Lancashire, Bibby Line

Built in 1914 with a gross tonnage of 9,542, she was the
first post-War Bibby passenger liner chartered for
trooping. She served as a trooper from 1930 to 1956, when
she was broken up. Lancashire carried 2 Surreys from UK
to Singapore (1 Sep to 17 November 1938).

Neuralia, British India Line

Built in 1912 with a gross tonnage of 9,082, she was the
Nevasa and designed for the UK to Calcutta route. She was
taken over as a troopship in 1914 and converted to a
hospital ship in 1915. She reverted to trooping after the
1914-18 War and had a long and varied service. In May
1945, at the very end of the 1939-45 War, she struck a mine
in the Gulf of Taranto and sank, having served as a
troopship for over 30 years.

Nevasa (1913), British India Line

Built in 1913 with a gross tonnage of 9,071, she was one
of BI's most celebrated troopers. During the 1914-18 War
she served as a hospital ship. After the War she resumed
Passenger service but became a regular chartered
troopship in 1925. During the 1939-45 War she served in
Many campaigns and was finally sold to be broken up in
1948. Like Neuralia, she too had over 30 years service in
Peace and war. The old Nevasa made 14 trips to and from

France between June and October 1945, carrying over
27,000 men.
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Nevasa

Nevasa (1956), British India Line

Built in 1956 with a gross tonnage of 20,160. Near-sister
of Bibby’s Oxfordshire, though somewhat different in
outward appearance. Both ships were among the most
attractive troopships ever built. Nevasa served as a
troopship until 1962 when the Army switched entirely to
air transport. She was then converted to educational
cruising. She was sold to Taiwan for breaking up in 1975.
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Oxfordshire

Oxfordshire, Bibby Line

Built in 1957 with a gross tonnage of 20,586, she was the
last and largest Bibby trooper. Special consideration was
given to the comfort of all passengers. Troops slept in
three-tier bunks with mattresses instead of hammocks.
With their clean modern lines, Oxfordshire and her
near-sister Nevasa were among the most handsome ships
in trooping service. Served as a trooper until 1964 when
sold to the Fairstar Shipping Company. Subsequently used
as a full-time cruise ship into the South Pacific from
Sydney under the name of Fairstar. She carried 1 Queen’s
Surreys from Aden to Hong Kong (19 Feb to 5 March
1962). This was the last trooper voyage of the Battalion.

Somersetshire, Bibby Line

Motor ship. Built in 1921 with a gross tonnage of 9,468,
she was the sister ship of Dorsetshire. She served as a
troopship from 1927. She carried | Surreys home from the
Sudan (19 December 1938 to 3 January 1939). Hospital
ship in 1939-45 War. Sold for migrant service and broken
up in 1956.
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Kampar - Fifty Years On

Of all the Campaigns in which our founding Regiments
fought in World War Il the Malayan Campaign was
arguably the shortest and the bloodiest. Defensive
operations seem to earn fewer Battle Honours and
decorations and attract less media coverage than
successful offensive operations. Bad news is unsaleable
because the public’s perception of heroism is to do with
success, not with retreat. Having, during the intervening
years, served with so many survivors of 2nd Surreys, and
come to know so many others, the battles of Malaya have
always interested me. Therefore I was glad of the chance
to tour Singapore and Malaysia in November 1992, to
satisfy curiosity and to pay respects to the memory of
those who did not survive.

his friends in those Regiments and which, then and now,
he greatly treasures.

The Japanese, who had invaded Malaya from Thailand and
Indo-China simultaneously with the bombing of Pearl
Harbour on 7th December 1941, enjoyed all the
advantages of surprise, numerical superiority, and weapon
supremacy both on the land and in the air. The 2nd
Battalion The East Surrey Regiment, but recently arrived
from Shangai, suffered crippling losses at Alor Star,
Gurun, and elsewhere and had withdrawn to Ipoh. There
the 270 survivors were ordered to amalgamate with the
similarly depleted Ist Leicesters. They were the only two
British Battalions in [Ith Indian Division - in consequence
of which, on 20th December 1941, they were named (and
became famous as) “The British Battalion”.

Bn Map of Kampar
20th Dec. 1941

2nd Jan. 1942
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The Battalion was reinforced
and re-equipped and moved
south from Ipoh as part of the
newly formed 6/15th Indian
Brigade to take up positions
north of Kampar. (The positions
shown on K.L.’s map differ
slightly from those shown at
P129 of Vol IV History of The
East Surrey Regiment) The land
to the west of the main road is
substantially as it was 50 years
ago (ie swamps and tin
workings) but on Captain Peter
Bruckmann’s Coy HQ is now a
Bungalow defended by five
ferocious dogs. We kept pretty
close together, being given to
understand they’d only attack
anyone who lingered! The site of
Bn HQ is now an electronics
factory and yet another
enormous housing estate. The
tops of the three ridges to the
right of the road - so
painstakingly cleared of trees
and undergrowth before the
Japanese attacks started-are
again covered in primary and
secondary jungle with numerous
houses in the valleys between
them.
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s The battle is described in the

Regimental History, in great
detail in K.L.’s book “The
History of The British
Battalion”, and briefly in the
Clandon Museum Publication

Drawn b
Chye KL
JKKM’\V .

Before my departure from U.K. I had contacted Mr. K.L.
Chye of Kampar (“KL” to his friends) who, in December
1941, as a twelve year old had befriended, and been
befriended by, soldiers of the British Battalion. He met us
in Kampar, and handed us maps that he had prepared (a
copy of which I enclose). He led us in convoy, me in his
30 year old yellow VW Beetle, the others following in our
hired Telstar, from feature to feature explaining the
reasons for the selection of the various company positions.
His knowledge was based upon years of research in
England and Japan as well as in Malaysia and Singapore.
He and his family (like all other civilians) had been
evacuated into the hills, but not before he had dug a deep
hole and buried, in a cigarette tin, the cap badges of The
East Surrey Regiment and The Leicesters, given to him by
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“Malaya 1941-2". Suffice to say
that the Brigade faced two Japanese Infantry Divisions and
the British Battalion on the front perimeter of the Brigade
was attacked by the Japanese 41st Infantry Regiment
(about the size of two British Infantry Brigades) and
outnumbered by at least 6 to |. The Battalion was
outflanked from the high ground to the right of the ridges
- probably with the help of Japanese 5th Columnists at
large amongst the numerous refugees and it was threatened
by Japanese landings to the south. It had no hope of
reinforcement or relief and in consequence after four days
of fierce defence and counter attack the Battalion was
ordered to execute a fighting withdrawal which it
successfully achieved in time to escape an all-out attack
which would probably have annihilated it.




Teiping, Malaysia (War Graves Commission Cemetery)
November 92

KL described the battle of Kampar as a major set back for
the two Japanese Divisions in general, and the 41st
Infantry Regiment from HIROSHIMA in particular. In his
own words they were given “a bloody mauling” resulting
in so many casualties that the Japanese erected a wooden
memorial pillar by the road side just North of Thompson’s
Ridge to the memory of their dead. The pillar has
disappeared but the site is still visited today by elderly
Japanese who pause to pay their respects. According to KL
even now the Japanese authorities will not admit to the
number of casualties suffered, and for many years the
Japanese believed they had been held by two Infantry
Divisions of Australians (no doubt to do with the
confusion of Midland and South London dialects!).

With K.L. near Green Ridge, Kampar, November 92

Before driving up country I had visited the War Graves
Commission Cemetery at Kranjie in Singapore; after
Kampar I visited the cemetery at Taiping north of Ipoh.
The Surreys who died in the battles of north Malaya are
buried at Taiping and those who died in the later battles
and in Singapore are buried at Kranjie. I took photographs

of a few Surreys’ headstones in both cemeteries and these
are enclosed. At Kranjie - Corporal Cooper, Privates
Shaw, Dye, Leach and l.ieutenant Bingham. At Taiping -
Captain Kerrick, Corporal Boyce, Privates Jenkins and
Holloway and *“Sidney Ferris who served as Lance
Sergeant John Henry Gunn”. Why did Mr Ferris not serve
under his own name and ,why, I wondered, did he choose
the name Gunn - or didn’t he choose it? There must be a

story here - can anyone explain?

Both cemeteries are kept in excellent condition but are
remote from the Tourist Trail and neither are signposted.
The Kranjie Cemetery is en route to the Causeway, so it is
easier for those commuting by car between Singapore and
Malaysia than for those on a package tour in the City. The
Taiping Cemetery is even more remote. We found it after
some difficulty in the Lake Garden, but there we were
particularly well received by the Superintendent and
signed his visitors’ book; our diligent search was well
rewarded. The nearest popular tourist resort is Penang at
least four hours’ drive away. I, for one, was glad to spend
time in both places, but [ can well understand why we were
the only visitors.

I left Malaysia with a feeling of great pride that I had once
worn the same badge as those who fell, and with a feeling
of satisfaction that I had visited their last resting place. |
hope that this account will re-kindle interest in one of
history’s great ““lost causes” and that the sacrifice of those
who fell and the heroism and determination of all who took
part will never be forgotten.
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Bill Slade’s Memorable Anniversary

Fifty years ago, on March 31st, three British prisoners of
war stood before a German firing squad. They had refused
to continue working on track repairs on a railway line that
was carrying troops and war materials. Their leader, Bill
Slade, was given one last opportunity to comply on behalf
of his colleagues. He refused and the shots rang out.

Amazingly all three
survived. Norman
Cullity was unscathed
but fell to the ground;
Lawrence Kavanagh
was shot in the chest;
Bill Slade fell with a
wound in the chest, still
conscious. As he did so
the German officer
realising he was still
alive, placed his
revolver against Bill’s
temple, sending a
second bullet through
his head, which
destroyed one eye and
damaged the retina of
the other.

Bill Slade, who faced a firing squad and lived, holds up
his Army dog tags.Tied to them is the metal German tag
issued when he was a prisoner of Nazi Forces.

Now Bill is the sole survivor of the trio as both his fellow
prisoners have died since the war. He was only 17 when
he joined the Queen’s Royal Regiment. Called up at the
outbreak of war he served with the Second Battalion in
Palestine and North Africa before transferring to the
“Irregulars Egypt”, known as "Layforce’ after their
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“Oxbridge” and The Surreys. July 40 - January 41

After Denstone College 1934 - 39, (Certificate ‘A’), I went
up to Christ Church Oxford in October ‘39. Later, many
of us asked why, with a certain amount of military
training, we were not hustled off to OCTU at once, or even
posted to the ranks, so that we might have been some little
help to the BEF in France. The answer apparently was that,
unless we had joined the TA previously, we were not liable
for military service until the age of twenty. So, in 1939 -
early 1940 we watched helplessly as convoys of absolute
boys went off to the front.

Though difficult to recall now, “Oxbridge” at that time
was automatically destined for a commission, if all went
well. So there was at Oxford a place called the “Reception
Unit”, in Manor Road, to which all those who aspired to
get into the war repaired at once. Here one had a medical
and then signed an “attestation” ( [ think) which
effectively meant that one had joined the Services.

One was assured at Oxford at this time that call-up was a
long way away and that work should proceed as normal.
But then came Dunkirk which no doubt put a different
slant on things. When I returned home in June 1940, I
found a letter which read, “ We note your 20th Birthday is
July 15th. 1940; report to the Depot of the East Surrey
Regiment, Kingston upon Thames on July I8th.

My mother drove me from our home in Gloucester to
Kingston, and I well remember that my last “peacetime”
meal was lunch at the Mitre at Hampton Court. (Even then,
I recall her complaining at the expense!) During the
afternoon we arrived at the barracks, and after fond
farewells to Mother, I advanced to the gates of the Keep.

Here was my first surprise, thoroughly agreed by my
colleagues. We were met by one Corporal Brown, who
could not have been more welcoming and considerate. One
felt reasonably at home in a moment, and he was to remain
a good friend.

The rest of the day was not too easy - settling into the hut
and awkwardly welcoming a host of total strangers. One
interesting point: having been used to dormitories at
school, “Oxbridge” made a rather better job of settling in
than the others.

An amusing scenario the first evening. “Oxbridge” began
putting on its pyjamas. This staggered the others,
especially one Wallace who could not get over it. He
learned that one of us, John Rolland, came from Putney,
and for minutes he could do nothing but pace up and down
our room saying, “Cor, Putney’s in a sleepin’-suit!”

The second day was the usual drag - learning personal
numbers, Platoon number and Company, meeting our
Sergeant, drawing all our kit, and having “jabs” - with the,
then, usual number of otherwise strong men keeling over
in a dead faint.

Those of us who had joined at Oxford were given an Ox.
& Bucks. prefix - 5386. [ cannot recall the Cambridge one.

@

Our title was “ 7 Platoon, E Company” - very soon
christened by ourselves as the “Sodden Seventh”. Our
Company Commander was Captain Drew, an actor in
civilian life. Our Platoon Commander was one Lt. (Ros)
Abbott, and I seem to remember another subaltern called
Quarrel (I think) The RSM was Mackenzie. | cannot recall
the CO’s name, but I do remember meeting one M.A.
McCanlis coming out of the mess. As a Gloucester man
and crazy on rugby, he was a hero of mine, having played
for Gloucester and for England in 1932.
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[ cannot name our Company Sergeant Major. Later on,
when we became 10 Platoon in Richmond Park, it was one
“Mutt” Crow. The reason for remembering will become
clear later.

Our first Platoon Sergeant deserves a paragraph to himself
- a very remarkable man. Wounded in the back at Dunkirk,
he had returned to the Depot. He was a man of even
temperament if ever there was one. He treated every one
of us Oxbridge or not, exactly alike. Due to his wound (and
perhaps a bit of beer the previous evening!) he could feel
very ill in the morning, and his kit inspections could be
murder - but still fair. He could be very cheerful and
encouraging. He was the sort, like the good schoolmaster,
that one never wanted to displease. I never heard him
swear in our presence. He was clever: he used to tell the
other sergeants in our hearing - that he had an excellent
lot, but not to let them know! He was to leave us in early
September to become CQMS of the Company.

One evening, the beer had run out at “The Griffin” in
Kingston, where we always drank, so we moved over to
the “Crown”, where we found Sgt. Goodway. There were
five of us - all Oxbridge. I hoped beyond hope that
somebody wouldn’t make the obvious gaff but one did.
“Have a drink Sgt Goodway”, said one. “No thanks”,
came the reply, as he leered at us in turn under his
toothbrush moustache, “I never drink with privates™..At
that, he took his roll from his top pocket and bought us all
a pint.

Back Row: (L to R) Franklin W, Hamilton, Phythian, Rolland, Hensman,
Marlow, Hill, Aizlewood, Palmes.

Second Row: Diggines, Girdller, Sterling, Chatterton, Perring, Toosey.
Woods, Bennett, Johnson.

Third Row: Manning, Clark, Maclaren, Beards, Bryant, Jewell, Mosley,
Wheeler, Mitchell

Seated: Sharpe, Nobbs, Templeman, L/Cpl Norman, Sjt Branns, Angel,
Franklin, Piper

Sgt Branns took over from Goodway. Life in 7 Platoon.
July - September 1940. For a few days we did some initial
training, but it was obvious that this was not on, because
of the knowledge of the ‘Oxbridge’ set compared with
those direct from “civvy-street”. However, there seemed
no way of separating us, due perhaps to lack of training
staff. But then authority had a brilliant idea :-sandbagging
the Barracks.

On company orders appeared the words, “7 Pl. - OCTU
party - sandbagging”. So started several days of
sandbagging all the ground floor windows of the original
brick buildings, and many barrack blocks, Nissen huts and




“Spider” blocks. Quite apart from being incredibly
boring, we became rather a laughing stock among the rest
of the intakes,

One of our characters, “Ossie” Mosley (no relation) then
had a brilliant idea. We would found a union, the rules of
which were that each member could fill, carry and lay one
sand-bag per hour, with the added proviso that he stopped
for a cup of tea at the NAAFI on return from laying.

But, at last, we could stand it no longer. We stormed the
Company Office, protesting at this incredible philosophy
of keeping the OCTU people back, in order that others
should catch up. For some reason, Sgt. Goodway
suggested that I be the spokesman for the Platoon.
Anyway, Capt. Drew and I had an amicable discussion,
and he seemed not the slightest perturbed by the events,
and all was quickly smoothed over.

Other memories of this time. The whole platoon was sent
out one incredibly hot day to help dig an anti-tank ditch in
the chalk on Banstead Downs. It was very uncomfortable,
but lightened by “Rosy” Abbott teaching a man with a
pick how to “strike , make, break and rake", only to find
that he’d been a miner for some years!

One event hurt me personally. It was August |12th. and an
RSM’S parade. Suddenly he shouted my name, and when
I stepped out, told me to go to the Orderly Room. When I
got there, I was asked what the —— [ was doing, as
nobody apparently wanted to see me. At last an ATS. girl
said the Chaplain (Wellesley Orr) was upstairs, and
perhaps it was he who wished to see me. It was so, to tell
me that my father had died suddenly early that morning.
My father was a Canon of Gloucester and Archdeacon of
Cheltenham designate, He had had a bad time - wounded
and gassed - as a Chaplain in the First War.

During all this time, we were, of course, getting a
grandstand view of the Battle of Britain, in early
September we were transferred to the camp near the
Kingston Gate, and became No, 10 Platoon. We were in a
“Spider” block, on the Kingston Gate edge of the camp.
By now, the whole platoon was working together doing
training exercises in Richmond Park. (This camp was the
Olympic Village for the 1948 Games.)

On November 5th. 1940. (How appropriate!) at about 9.30
p.m. we heard the whistle of bombs, to which we were
quite accustomed. There were eleven of us in our hut. I was
writing my diary. Suddenly, however, there was a sort of
earthquake and everything went black. Nobody was
conscious of hearing a noise, although it was deafening to
people in adjoining huts and further away. We all fell into
a large hole, none of us daring to speak for a few seconds.
But, as we began to move, it dawned on us that, except for
the odd minor injury, we were all alive. A day or two later,
[ found my diary and the blackened page for November
5th, was a keepsake for years.

This is an unbelievable story. One gable end of the hut,
was left standing with a couple of floor-boards beneath it.
Otherwise, the crater was larger than the hut. On these two
floor-boards, Chris Diggines (see photo) was still asleep.
When a torch picked him out, we were horrified, because
1tcould well be that the blast had killed him. However, he
mberely opened his eyes and asked what all the fuss was
about!

It was not a large bomb, as fourteen fell on the camp,
clearly from the same aircraft. But it managed to carry
away three walls, root and about fifteen wall cupboards
which were found all over the place.

Perhaps of interest. by this time, huts were being
sand-bagged on the inside, about a foot in from the wall.
There were no beds; we slept on palliasses up against the
sandbags. Whether this contributed to our astounding luck
will never be known. It goes without saying that great
merriment was caused by the fact that the only inhabited
building to be hit should be that of the *potential
officers.” !

After much rumour among “Oxbridge” throughout
December, during which we had been made up to L/Cpl.
(for some unknown reason), we were informed of our
move to OCTU - in January the majority of us to 164 at
Barmouth. One final memory is being called together by
CSM “Mutt” Crow for a farewell oration which went
something like this :- “All regular Army officers are
congenital idiots; they're not brainy enough for the Law,
not good enough to be parsons, so they land up in the
Army. But, I am glad to say that I don’t see too much of
the congenital idiot about you lot."

Just to mention a Corporal Tolliday and a L/Cpl Norman
(in the picture) who helped look after us in the last two or
three months. Tolliday was as rough as they come, but with
a heart of gold. Norman was quiet and intelligent, and we
think, hoping to go to OCTU himself. As to post-war
history of those who survived, [ have scarce information.
However, you may recognise Sydney Templeman (second
from left, front-row) as “the Lord Templeman”, a Lord of
Appeal. Peter Palmes (back row, right) was in the news for
many years as Mr. Peter Palmes, prosecuting for the
Director of Public Prosecutions, while Paul Beards
(centre, second row) I see, from “Who’s Who", was a very
senior Civil Servant and Assistant Private Secretary to
successive Prime Ministers”, soon after the war. Clearly,
the Army remained his first love, as he was Principal
Private Secretary to War Ministers in the 50’s and
Assistant Under-Secretary of State, MOD, in the sixties.

Sydney Templeman has one of these photographs from me,
and my wife and I have been invited twice to the House of
Lords, not only to meet him, but also to watch, from a
corner of the chamber, a rather historic judgement.

Quite a coincidence. I have met no Surreys since the war.
Yet, at drinks with new-found friends last week, the wife,
talking of her forbears, suddenly produced a large drawing
of an East Surrey attack in the First War with officers and
men kicking two footballs in front of them. She tells me
these footballs are very treasured possessions of the
Regiment. Her family name was Neville.

From The Past
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Within minutes of placing the picture on a chair and
turning it to obtain maximum light, Maurice Shellim said
that it was an authentic William Daniell oil painting
missing for over one hundred and sixty years. Its last
recorded mention was when it was exhibited at the Royal
Academy in 1828. Maurice Shellim was a fund of
knowledge on the Daniells and said that William was a
prolific painter. He produced four hundred and twenty
paintings of which one hundred and fifty were aquatints.
The latter group are reproduced in a book, “India and The
Daniells” by Maurice Shellim. A full list of William
Daniells paintings is not available but our painting is the
ninety sixth now known by Maurice Shellim to exist. We
have also learnt that an aquatint of the burning of the Kent
by William Daniell was published on the 20 May 1825 but
the precise date of our painting is as yet unknown. William
Daniell died in 1837, predeceasing his uncle by three
years. The Sergeants of Ist Battalion The East Surrey
Regiment presented it to the Museum in 1937 but where it
had been in the preceding years remains a mystery - does
anyone know?

The Sinking of the Kent

The painting has now been restored and returned to
Clandon.

The picture had been glued to a sheet of plywood at some
time in the distant past so the restorer and his team had to
painstakingly remove the wood, piece by piece. Having
been cleaned, filled with wax and then stretched and
framed, the comparison with its former state is
unbelievable. The colours and details now revealed will
surprise you and we hope you will visit your museum and
see the finished result for yourself.

PAWGD
All Change

We(!nesday 24th March was change of command day at the
Regimental Museum. After six and a half years Brigadier
Clafke stepped down as a Trustee and handed over the
chairmanship to Colonel Durrant. At a small ceremony to
mark the occasion the Brigadier was presented with a book
entitled “ Ships and the Sea” which had been most expertly
and attractively bound and tooled by Christopher James,
the son of our Museum Assistant, Mrs Penny James.

We owe Brigadier Michael a debt of gratitude for his
|eerrship over this long period, completing his term of
office with the major reorganisation of the museum
displays. We wish him well in his third retirement.

PAWGD

Men Of Distinction

In the regimental
museum are portraits
of two distinguished
former regimental
members.

The first, painted in
1848, is of Captain E.
Noel of the 31st
Regiment who, as
Lieutenant Edward
Andrew Noel is listed
in the History of The
East Surrey Regiment
as having served in the
Sutlej Campaign. At
the Battle of
Ferozeshah on 21st
December 1845,
British troops were under heavy Sikh fire and several
officers were killed. Noel’s sword was broken in action so
he took up the sword of another dead officer and continued
in battle. The following day, in an attack on a Sikh battery,
he captured an enemy standard and also took prisoner an
Englishman named Porter, “who held a high command in
the Sikh artillery”. Later, at the Battle of Sobraon, scene
of Sgt. McCabe’s heroic seizure and salvation of the
Regimental Colour, a similar feat was performed by
Lieutenant Noel in respect of the Queen’s Colour which
he took from the mortally wounded Lieutenant Tritton. As
Noel gallantly led his men forward, the staff was shattered
in his hand - a narrow escape from death on what was
rapidly becoming a bloody and body strewn battlefield.
With such a military record behind him, Captain Noel can
truly be said to have earned himself a portrait in the
Regimental Museum.

Close to the Captain’s portrait is that of Sergeant Major
M. Lynch of the 3rd

Volunteer Battalion,

Queen’s Royal West

Surrey Regiment.

Formerly a Regular

soldier with the Ist

Queen’s, he was

awarded the Long

Service and Good

Conduct Medal, the

Meritorious Service

Medal and the Medal

for the Second China

War 1860 with the bars

Peking 1860 and Taku

Forts 1860. A later

photograph of him in

an ‘album in the

museum shows him in

civilian clothes,

apparently retired, bearded and looking the picture of good
health despite the visibly smoking pipe in his hand.
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Pictured above:
Captain E. Noel, 31st Regiment.

Bottom right:
Sergeant Major M. Lynch, 3rd Volunteer Bn The Queen’s
Royal West Surrey Regiment.










FROM THE EDITORS POSTBAG

D B Chilton MM The Cheshire Regiment writes:-
Dear Colonel Wilson,

On the 9th of September, 1943, the Cheshires carrying
Vickers M/Gs landed at Salerno in support of the Queen’s
Brigade. Two platoons lost touch with the battalions they
were supporting. One suddenly emerged at the bottom of
Monte Corvine Airfield immediately going into action
shooting up everything, accounting for two ME 109’s and
a larger aircraft which was about to take off. German
attacks were so heavy they retired about 300 yards to a
lateral road over a narrow gully, meeting the other
platoons some Royal Engineers and two A/T guns crewed
by the Queens Royal Regiment. All Joined together to
defend the area against German attacks who were using
mortars and tanks. The A/T guns did not have any time to
be dug in by their crews and were positioned out in the
open with only the gun shields as protection. The crews
fought gallantly, knocking out two tanks and driving off
another. Both were knocked out and disabled. The enemy
were held until relief. Casualties were heavy: a Major of
the Queen’s Royal Regiment was mortally wounded and
later over a hundred German dead were counted in the
area. One MC, two DCMs and three MMs were awarded
to the Cheshires for this action.

Neville Jackson writes from Queensland Australia:-

The year seems to have flown by as usual. My wife Eileen
and I have bought a farm not too far from Buderim which
we will retire to as soon as we can. We spend two days a
week there which keeps us very fit and active.

We celebrated the Glorious First of June this year by
inviting Tony Hewitt and his wife Elizabeth to dinner at
our farm which was a great success. My wife had decorated
the place with all sorts of “Queen’s” memorabilia
including a Union Jack, which, because we were eating out
on the veranda, blew down over Elizabeth in the middle of
the dinner. The Hewitts then asked us to dinner in their

home in Buderim for Salerno Day.

Tony Hewitt, who served with Ist Bn Queens in Iserlohn,
is a Middlesex man initially,and a few years ago wrote a
book called, “Three Men on a Bridge” describing his
escape from the Japanese in Hong Kong and his long trip
to Chungking by foot. Quite recently he returned to Hong
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Kong to make a Documentary of his escape which I
understand will be shown eventually in U.K. on a TV
Channel.

We did hope to have seen something in the news about the
formation of the new Regiment on Salerno Day even if
only because of its association with the Princess of Wales
- but there was nothing shown here.

Mrs Joy Gallop writes:-

I feel very honoured to have been given the plaque of The
Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment. It will give continuing
pleasure as it will always be a reminder to me of the happy
associations | have had with you all.

Mrs Gallop was for many years the Mayor's Secretary in
Guildford and was always of tremendous assistance to 5
OMA and the Association.

R.G. Eaves writes,

In March 1940 I enlisted in the Queens Royal Regiment at
Devises in Wiltshire. After undertaking two weeks of
military discipline and drills, I was promoted to Lance
Corporal, and posted to Minster, near Sheerness, Isle of
Sheppy, Kent, to join the 2/6 Battalion.

Promoted to Corporal and Section Commander in the Bren
Gun Carrier Platoon, my duties included driving
instruction, training with infantrymen returning from
Dunkirk in France, and guarding the local coastline and
aerodrome. During this time 1 took part in the shooting
down of a Messerschmitt German plane. Posted to
Ipswich, Suffolk, completed battle training, including
experiencing mustard gas, giving driving instruction and
field training to Polish Officers. Promoted there to Lance
Sergeant. Later [ was promoted to full Sergeant prior to
joining the Eighth Army under the command of the then
General Montgomery (Monty) at Ashford, Kent.

We embarked on a troopship, the converted liner
Franconia to Capetown, South Africa, then moved on to
Bombay, India, then by rail to Deolali. After undertaking
further tropical training, we embarked from Bombay to the
Persian Gulf, on to Basra, Iraq and then on to Baghdad.
Finally to Kirkuk where we joined the Persia and Iraq
forces (PAI Forces).

Three months passed by travelling desert roads through
Palestine Transjordan, to North Africa. At this point we
collected Bren Gun Carriers and went into action for the
first time at Enfidville until the surrender of the German
Forces at Tunis. After reinforcing, we embarked on a tank
landing craft across from Ponticagnano Fiano Beaches. On
the eighth day of the landing, 1 was wounded by German
machine gun fire whilst attacking German infiltration. At
a tented hospital, near the beach, surgeons removed three
bullets and I was then taken by hospital ship, to
Phillipville now Skida in Algeria for recovery, continued
then by rail.to Mount Revei, and after further operations
by the surgeon, Col Kokinis for the removal of bone
fragments and fluid from the lung, I travelled to a transit
camp for convalescence and light duties at Geraldo.

After being declared fit I travelled to rejoin the Queen’s a
then reinforced platoon in Vis, (an island in the Adriatic
off the coast of Yugoslavia). Travelled then to Cairo with
the Battalion for four days leave. Once leave was over we
went to Italy (Benivento) and then via Naples and Rome
(Tivoli) prepared for the journey via the northern route in
armoured column to reinforce units in the north Italian
Gothic Line. After four days of action in Germano, Groce,
Sansavino, I was wounded again by mortar fire whilst
attacking houses on a high ridge.













PAY ATTENTION
CAN YOU
HELP?

Mrs. Joyce Bourner of Flat 12,Spinnaker Court, The
Fairway, Rochester, Kent ME1 2QQ, writes that she had
seen a mention of our Association in Saga magazine which
aroused her interest as she had previously had two direct
connections with the Queen’s Royal Regiment.

The first was through her cousin S/Sgt. Ted Hardy, who
went from the Duke of York's School, Dover to Kneller
Hall: secondly through her cousin she met Pte. Eric
Webber (from Newbury) to whom she became engaged,
but he was killed in action when serving in Italy
presumably with one of the two Queen’s Brigades.

Mrs. Bourner relates that she had many friends in the
regiment and still has many photographs of those old days,
in particular of the musicians of the Regimental dance
band. Unfortunately she has lost touch with her cousin and
would be delighted to hear from him or anyone knowing
of him or Eric Webber.

Please reply direct to Mrs. Bourner

Wilf Werendel lives at 9, Gosceline Walk, Honiton,
Devon EX 14 8EW. He served in C Coy 1/6th Queen’s. He
says he is rather in the wild where he is and would very
much like to contact any Queensman within reasonable
reach. Devonian Queensmen please note. Wil later
transferred to the Drums and in Africa served as part of the
AA platoon. He left the 1/6th on medical grounds when in
Holland.

Please reply direct to Mr. Werendel.

Captain L Dickie The daughter of Captain Leslie Dickie,
6th Bn. later 1/6th Bn The East Surrey Regiment, is
seeking details of her father. Ex Sgt Wellbelove has been
able to tell her that he was with D Coy 1/6th in France and
Belgium and was evacuated through Dunkirk when the
battalion were at Southampton he went to the 4th Recce
Regt. and no further details are known about him. If any
reader can help please write to L. Wellbelove, 24 Avenue
Road, Kingston-upon-Thames, Surrey KT1 2RB.

P B Kingsford, who served with 1/5th Queens in the
Western Desert is trying to contact a Private Keohave who
was the platoon runner. Anyone who can help please write
to PB Kingsford, 58 Lowerfield Rd, Chester, CH4 7QF.

Mrs Jackie Clode, of 66 Park Road, Hythe Kent CT21
6ET has enquired about her father, Lt F C Peter Hall who
was reported missing in the Te<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>