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Museum Notes

I write these notes as a former Chairman of the Museum
Trustees since I retired on st July. The Editor felt that it might
be suitable for me to give some account of Museum activities
during the period since the last issue of the Newsletter and
early July and no doubt my worthy successor, Colonel ‘Mac’
McConnell will have been asked to follow on and bring you up
to date.

It was a great privilege to have been Chairman for the past five
years; a period of evolvement, a time of threat by the Ministry
of Defence to remove their funding on which the running of
the Museum partly depends and finally a ceaseless search for a
new home, once the National Trust had said that we must
vacate Clandon by 31st October 1999 and later amended after
representation to 31st October 2000.

In 1990, following my retirement from the Foreign and
Commonwealth Office for personal reasons I very much
wanted to return to the Regiment, the Regiment for which 1
had great affection and to help in any way that I could. Being
involved with the Museum enabled me to satisfy this wish and
for that alone I shall always be grateful.

The Trustees Meeting held on Ist July at Clandon was the
shortest on record - thirteen minutes, during which my
resignation was accepted, Colonel *Mac’ was elected a Trustee
and appointed as Chairman. Although prior to the meeting [
had been asked to stay behind for a glass of something, little
did I know of the quiet skulduggery that had gone on behind
the scenes by Penny James and Roy Harding. As the meeting
broke, my wife was produced from Twickenham, small eats
were brought in and wine poured. | was most generously
presented with engraved glasses, a bottle of ‘medicine’ to fill

the whisky goblets and Dene was given a lovely bouquet of
flowers. Later | was given lunch at the ‘Rag’ by the President
and Chairman of the Association together with Mac and my
oldest friend in the Regiment - Les Wilson, having served
together in Berlin fifty short years ago.
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Anything that has been achieved in the Museum has been due
to the dedicated group of voluntary Trustees, working party
members, helpers and, of course, our two members of the
permanent staff, Penny James and Roy Harding, and strongly
supported financially by the Association.

I do hope Guildford comes to appreciate the depth and value of
its County Regiment’s Museum and offer it the permanent
home it deserves.

PAWGD

I must start my contribution to these notes by paying warm
tribute to my predecessor Colonel Peter Durrant for his
dedicated leadership and hard work over the last five years. In
the three months since | have been in office it has become
increasingly apparent to me how much he has done to increase
awareness of the Museum, both by the public and in the
narrower but equally influential “Museum world”, and how
energetically he has pursued enquiries for a suitable home
when our lease at Clandon expires. It must have been
frustrating and disappointing to be forced to withdraw from the
Stag Hill project after all his hard work.

My main aim therefore is to find, negotiate terms for, and then
occupy satisfactory alternative accommodation. An
overwhelming majority of the Trustees, members of the
Association, visitors and others have made it clear that they
hope the Museum will be in the town centre of Guildford.
Suitable properties in this very attractive town are difficult to
tind. The more suitable the property, the higher the price or the
greater the rent. However before he retired, the Council’s
officers suggested to Colonel Peter that he may care to apply
for a tenancy of a property called Centenary Hall owned by
Guildford Council which though not ideal could be made
suitable.

Despite the obvious support of the Council’s principal officers,
the Council has twice adjourned our application, and I hope for
(and am working for ) a linal decision in our favour at the end
of October. If we fail to get that decision it will be necessary to
cast our net wider, and I will follow up other proposals outside
Guildford. To those members of the Association who live in
Guildford I would ask you to canvass the support ot your local
Councillor - even though it will be too late for the October
meeting.

My second aim is to enlarge the Museum Management
Committee by the inclusion of people not necessarily former
members of the Regiment, who have influence or experience
or qualifications, who share our love of the Museum, and who
are willing, in time, to take on the legal responsibilities of
Trusteeship, and carry the Museum forward well into the next
millennium. [ will publish a list of names of the Management
Committee in a future issue.

My last aim is to learn about how to run a museum! The
National Army Museum is kindly offering me instruction at a
course to be held in November. but I am always receptive (o
any ideas any of you may have as to how we may improve.

Finally, on Museum matters generally, I understand that the
Averell Daniel mitred cap has been beautifully restored by the
Royal School of Needlework and we look forward 1o its return
once fitted into its perspex cover. I also gratefully
acknowledge receipt of the original 1/6th Bn The Queen’s
Royal Regiment Flag originally presented to the town of
Boston, Lincolnshire in 1940, and the following medal
groups:-

L/Cpl J R Kay
WOI D L. Boorer
W02 A Steadman

Cpl R Hard
Pte L. Brown

Queen's
Surreys
Queen’s
Queen’s

Surreys




Regimental Association Church Service 1998

There was as usual a good turnout for the annual service at the
Cathedral. The Dean preached an outstanding sermon upon
which many members commented and said they would like to
see reproduced in the Newsletter. The Dean has kindly agreed
that this should be done and the full text is below. I have asked
the Dean to preach again at our service in 2000 and he has
replied that he would be honoured to do so “if he is spared as
they say in Scotland™!

Bob Acworth
The Dcan’s Sermon

From New Testament reading: The words of Jesus to the
Centurion - “I have not found so great faith; no, not in
Israel”.

In the years immediately after the end of the Second World
War it was believed in the West that Russia was preparing to
mvade Western Europe and the British Isles as the first stage of
progress to world domination and to the triumph of world
communism.

For this reason, those of my generation on reaching the age of
18 were all called up for two years compulsory National
Service. So it was that I found myself at the Royal Artillery
l.raining depot, then in Oswestry in the depths of Shropshire,
for 3 months basic training before being sent to endure the very
demanding horrors of Mons Officer Cadet School in Aldershot.

Huving somehow managed to survive the course, at the age of
191 joined a regiment of the Royal Artillery shortly before the
outbreak of the Korean War and very soon came to realise that
I'had been admitted into an extraordinary tradition. The names
of the batteries went back to years before the Napoleonic Wars,
most of the senior officers and NCO’s had served throughout
the second world war, some with great distinction. Many of
their fathers or other relatives had served throughout the First
World War. You who joined The Queen’s and Surreys will
have had a very similar experience. The great County
Regiments had a powertul sense of tradition and a very strong
seénse of comradeship.

No-one would ever describe the British Army, or any army, as
an ideal institution, but the British Army with its greatness and
also with its occasional confusions and absurdities is, and with
a few exceptions has always been, an honourable fellowship.
For very many thousands of men and some women, service in
the Army has, in this twentieth century, been their expression
of sacrificial personal commitment to upholding the best that
they knew.

Perhaps no-one has ever expressed this more clearly than the
novelist Eric Linklater, who served in the Black Watch
t_hroughoul the First World War and who spoke very much
from his own experience. In describing England at the
outbreak of war in 1914 he wrote this:

‘There was a deep and genuine feeling that good had
Separated itself from evil, that good and evil now stood on
opposite sides and our voung men had the chance of a lifetime
to enlist under their own Colours. Which they did. They
enlisted 10 fight for small nations, to win a war that would put
an end to war - and for week afier week in the pouring rain,
for montn after wintry month in ramshackle barracks and
overcrowded billets, thev lived in faith unsoiled and with
enthusiasm undiminished. England in the autumn of 1914
Stood in a spirit almost as remote from ours as the England of
Francis Drake or Nelson's captains..... There were hundreds of
thousands of men, young and not so voung, whose radiance
repelled the drenching skies, kept their shabby billets warm
and lifted their hearts in wild hilarious songs as interminably

they marched and marched again through dripping sodden
Hampshire lanes.”

When Rupert Brooke wrote ‘Now God be thanked who has
matched us with his hour' he wrote for a whole multitude of
men of every class, creed and condition. Quite, quite
incomprehensible to us now, but none the less true.”

The first point which I would like to suggest to you this
morning is that for very many thousands of men, and some
women, service in the Army has, in this bloodstained twentieth
century, been their expression of sacrificial personal
commitment to upholding the best that they knew.

This is one of the many reasons why I hope your Regimental
Museum will find a suitable place of honour in this County.
The freedoms which we enjoy and take for granted were won
at a monstrous cost of suffering and sacrifice and this should
never be allowed to be merely forgotten. A military museum is
a place where, as well as gazing at colourful uniforms, future
generations can come at least to some awareness of what the
human reality of war and military service actually was, and to
some extent, still is.

Your Association’s excellent Newsletter not only contains
reminiscences about the past the Queen’s and the East Surreys
- but information about the Regiment which preserves and
continues these traditions; The Princess of Wales' Royal
Regiment. You have an interest in and concern for those who
are serving at the present time.

As we read of the activities of The Princess of Wales’ Royal
Regiment perhaps we should just reflect on the fact - the sad
fact - that the greatest danger to the lives of serving members
of the Regiment, barring accidents, is likely to come from
violence inspired by bad religion.

And by bad religion I mean any system of religious belief,
whether Christian, or Jewish, or Muslim, or Sikh, or Hindu, or
any other, which makes arrogant and exclusive claims about
itself, which denies the validity of other beliefs, which nearly
always has a political agenda and which will not hesitate to use
violence.

The distinguished Roman Catholic scholar, Hans Kung, said
recently “there will be no peace between nations without peace
among religions.” And that peace - among religions - is still a
long way off despite the best efforts of many good people on
every continent. The religion of the British may now be
football, the National Lottery and driving about in motor cars;
that is not so elsewhere in the world - you need do no more
than read the newspapers to see what 1 have been trying to
suggest to you. Religious belief matters, and matters very
much, but it also matters that belicf respects integrity,
scholarship, charity and tolerance, and those qualities are still.
sadly, in limited supply.

One of the most extraordinary military escapades of the
Second World War was the campaign of the Chindits in
Burma, a campaign in which the Queen’s was heavily
involved. Columns of hundreds of men operated on foot in the
Burmese jungle, miles behind the Japanese front lines. Their
task was to destroy supplies and communications and to harass
the Japanese wherever they could be found.

There was, of course, no transport, everything had to be
carried. For supplies they were dependent on the success, or
otherwise, of drops from the air. The injured received such first
aid as could be given and had then to be abandoned, if possible
into the care of Burmese villagers. One of the leaders of the
campaign was Bernard Fergusson, a Brigadier in the Black
Watch, a distinguished soldier and writer. In his books about
the campaign in Burma he describes the quite extraordinary
physical, emotional and spiritual demands which the operation
made on everyone. He also describes with great simplicity and
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directness how his own faith sustained him throughout these
experiences; words and phrases from the Bible, from prayers
and from hymns; what he described as spiritual capital built up
in less demanding times.

There have always been, and still are, very many officers and
men who have combined service in the army with a genuine
and sustaining personal faith. And there have always been
those who have found this to be very difficult. George Mcleod,
one of the great leaders of the Church of Scotland in this
century, served as a young man throughout the whole of the
First World War. From 1914 to 1918 he was on active service
in the trenches in France as a Subaltern with the Highland
Light Infantry. Somehow, miraculously, he survived but that
experience gave him, understandably enough, a life long
commitment to Pacifism, a conviction that participation in war
is always wrong and cannot be reconciled with Christian
commitment.

Those of my generation were not able to share his views,
however much we understood and respected them. As
schoolboys we had watched the Newsreel films of the
liberation of Auschwitz, we had watched the men of the Royal
Engineers, their noses mulfled against the stench, bulldozing
into mass graves the piled, starved corpses of Belsen. It
seemed to us that monstrous evil can never just be met with
pious intentions, however sincerely held.

One of the most popular and enduring books to come out of the
Second World War is, strangely enough, an anthology of
poetry, “Other Men’s Flowers”, put together by Field Marshal
Wavell. The book's enduring popularity is partly because of its
excellence and partly because it showed Field Marshal Wavell
to be a man of great culture, faith, integrity and openness to the
mysteries of the Spirit.

As members of your Regimental Association, you will be well
aware that service in the Army whether in peace or war makes
demands, sometimes very heavy demands, on body, mind and
spirit, and we are beings of body, mind and spirit. There have
always been many like Wavell and Bernard Fergusson who
have found their Christian Faith to be a source of sustaining
strength and inner guidance. May what was true for them
remain true for us as we reflect on our lives and our years of
service. And our readings from the New Testament at this
service reminded us that it was to a soldier that Jesus said, “I
have not found so great faith, no, not in Israel.”

Dean of Guildford Alex Wedderspoon

Santa comes early!

In the shape of Major lohn (Santa) Fowler seen here supervising the loading
of three quarters of a ton of paper, donated by him  for our Newsletter. Once
again many thanks John.
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Assault landing 8th November 1942

At 1.30am on a Sunday morning 8th November 1942 A Coy
The East Surrey Regiment made an Assault landing on the
beaches a few miles from a little town called Castiliogne. We
landed on the wrong beach as we should have landed at
Castiliogne.

However the ramps went down on the landing craft and our
platoon commander Lieutenant Crabtree stood up and said
charge! He jumped into the sea and disappeared because we
were about thirty yards from the beach and could not go any
further as there were a lot of rock pools, you could see his
helmet going along on top of the sea but he surfaced quite a
few yards in, a lot of food and personal items was lost and
equipment, we were up to our necks wading in, we eventually
got to the beach all soaked and saw an old lorry and charcoal
run bus which we took charge of after a few threats to the
drivers and they turned round and took us in to the town which
was lit up like a fairy town and all the girls were coming out of
the brothels.

But we were ordered to stay in the transport until they were
gone, then just as if someone had pulled a main switch the
whole town was plunged into darkness, so we stood to till
daylight when from over the sea a Dornier bomber swept in
very low over our position but the order was do not open fire,
and the day passed peacefully.

We stood to all night till the Monday morning on the edge of
the town, without any repercussion, the company had breakfast
and prepared to march just on the outskirts of Algiers.

We were bivouaced in an orange grove, we were all instructed
not to touch the oranges, but the temptation was too great when
on night patrols. We stayed there, until transport arrived and A
Coy of the Surreys and one company from the Hampshires and
one from the Lancashire Fusiliers, were the front wedge of the
Ist Army all the way to Tunisia for little pockets of resistance
which were quickly pushed aside, eventually we reached
Tebourba, where we met very stiff resistance from all round
us, and quite a lot of casualties were inflicted on all three
battalions the fortnight we were there.
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Remembering Firefighters

The Firefighters Memorial Trust was formed in early 1990
with the dual purpose of “commissioning, dedicating and
unveiling” a National Memortal to the men and women of the
British Fire Service who paid the ultimate sacrifice in the
defence of the Realm during the aerial bombardment of World
War Two, and to holding “annual Services of Remembrance in
memory of those same fire service personnel”.

The Trust has now extended its activities to include the
commemoration of all firefighters who have fallen in the line
of duty both before and after the Second World War.

Richard Ford. former Curator of Clandon Museum, has
submitted the name of George H.J. Simpson, formerly of The
East Surrey Regiment, who survived the South African War
only to be killed later when, as a part time fireman, he fell from
the back of a fire engine at Basingstoke while returning from a
fire in 1931. Death was due to a fractured skull. His helmet,
which should have protected him, fell from his head before he
hit the ground.

At the subsequent inquest a verdict of “Accidental Death” was
returned. The jury waived their claim to fees and asked that
these should be donated to the widow of the deceased.




The Berlin Airlift

Ofticially the Airlift started on the 26th June 1948, when an
aircraft headed for Berlin carrying food that could not be
delivered by land or water routes. However, the build-up to
the airlift began earlier in the year, when, on Ist April, the
Russian Deputy Military Governor in Berlin announced
that supplementary regulations would be enforced with
respect to Allied military trains and vehicles operating
between Berlin and the Western Zone. These regulations
were resisted by the Allies, and on April 3rd the Americans
stepped up the flight schedules from Frankfurt/Main to
Tempelhof to 31 flights a day.

In June 1948 the Russians announced their intention of
closing the Autobahn bridge over the Elbe for repairs. They
said that there was no alternative route between the Elbe
and Western Germany.

On Monday, 21st June, the Russians stopped all barge
traffic between West Berlin and the Western Zones, and the
last food train arrived in Berlin. Two days later part of the
electricity supply for the Western Sectors was cul.
endangering the water supply by reducing the amount of
current available for pumping.
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BERLIN - 1948

The following report appeared in the Soviet licensed
A.D.N. News Agency on 25th June:

“Because of technical difficulties on the railroad....compelled
1o stop, during the night of 24th June, all passenger and freight
traffic ... between Berlin and Helmstedt. All necessary orders
Jor prompt repair work have been issued. It is impossible to re-
route traffic in the Soviet Zone of Occupation.”

On that day there were stocks of food and coal in the city of
Berlin sufficient to last six weeks. Thus the RAF started an
operation planned to fly in food and supplies for the British
Forces in Berlin. By the 28th June the Air Ministry ordered
100 aircraft of Transport Command to the British Zone of
Occupation. The expansion of RAF Gatow began on the 29th
June. At this time Gatow only had two runways.

“Operation Carter-Paterson™ started on 30th June, the first
flight departing from RAF Wunstorf at 0600 hours - a Dakota
bound for Gatow with three tons of flour. Gatow was to accept
10 aircraft an hour between 0500 hours and 2200 hours as a
start, and later night trips at the rate of six an hour.

Avro Yorks started flying on the Airlift on 31st July. Their
introduction caused a certain amount of confusion. One pilot
complained that his Dakota had only just managed 1o take off
and wouldn’t climb at all. After his landing it was discovered
that he had been carrying a York's load of 11,000 Ibs instead
ol the 6,500 Ibs Dakota load!

Backloading of German freight and mail began on 5th July: the
Americans were to take mail. the RAF the freight. After one
day it was decided that the RAF would also carry out the
German mails. German freight was loaded into the last wave of
Yorks to depart Gatow each day. This was in order that there
would be no delay in turn-round. The amount handled soon
became 30 tons a day. The first Sunderland Flying boat landed
on the Havel, and was met by the British Commandant. Major
General E. O. Herbert.

Next day ten Sunderlands were incorporated in the lift,
operating from Finkenwerder to the Havel lake. The
Sunderlands were used to fly in salt, as the fuselages of these
aircraft were treated to withstand salt corrosion. Altogether 420
British and US aircraft flew to Berlin. All crews were warned
on the 7th July to stay within the corridors and above 5,000 ft,
due to Soviet fighter activity.

At about this time the Russian-controlled press and radio were
saying that it was the intention of the Allies to leave Berlin,
and that food could be obtained by any West Berliner who
cared to register in East Berlin. It was said that the British code
name “Operation Carter-Paterson” was the name of a well
known removal firm, and that the operation was intended to
remove the British from Berlin.

The name of the operation was changed to “Plainfare” and
British Families were asked to plant garden crops that would
be harvested in the spring, to indicate to the Germans that the
British intended to stay. Only a small percentage of Germans
registered with the Soviets for food, and they were mostly
Communist otficials and their families.

Shortly after the start of the airlift it was noticed that the
surface of the concrete runway was breaking up under the
constant usage, and resurfacing was necessary. There was not
cnough cement in Berlin to do this, and it was decided to use a
layer of stone and bitumen. At first this decision was treated
with reserve, as there were no supplies of stone or, bitumen,
but the engineers pointed out that when the Russians had
handed over the Western Sectors at the end of the war they had
removed most of the steel railway lines, leaving the ballast
behind. This ballast provided all the stone needed, but the
problem of bitumen supplies remained. This was solved by
tearing up the surface of streets in the bombed areas of Berlin,
and in addition some bitumen was provided when East
Berliners, under cover of darkness, would roll barrels of the
substance over the Sector Boundary from a Bitumen factory

Just within the Russian Sector.




Headquarters, British Troops, Berlin

The Russians had taken with them nearly all the steam rollers
when they left, leaving only a few old, dilapidated models, and
this naturally stowed down construction of the new surface, but
the Americans helped by sending some bulldozers across, and
an East German drove a modern steam roller onto the airfield
from the Russian Zone! The original target date set for the
completion of the runway was November Ist, but the work was
complete and the runway in use on 16th July. Extra groundstaff
were flown in on the 17th, and also on that day Marshal of the
Royal Air Force Lord Tedder, accompanied by Lady Tedder
and the AOC-in-C, toured the ground organisation.

The first loads of coal were flown into Gatow on July 19th by
RAF Dakotas, and on the 20th it was decided to transfer the
task of backloading German freight from the Yorks to the
Dakotas, the amount varying between 30 and 50 tons per day.
To avoid turn-round delays, loads were limited to 1,112 tons of
German freight. By this time the RAF were using 40 Yorks
and 50 Dakotas on the airlift, while the Americans were using
54 C-54s and 105 C-47s.

Liquid fuels were flown-in in drums at this time, but Flight
Refuelling Ltd of Tarrant Rushton were approached, and on
27th July, Lancastrian G-AKDR took off for Germany with
8,800 gallons of MT fuel on board. This aircraft arrived at
Gatow on 29th July. All liquid fuel flown to Berlin during the
airlift came in British aircraft.

It would be reasonable to assume that aircraft movements at
Gatow were restricted to “Plainfare” aircraft, but this was not
the case. During the month of July there were 513 RAF
movements and 155 BEA movements in addition to those
connected with the airlift.

The original control point for the Sunderland operations was at
Klara lake, on the American side of the Havel, but after a few
days it was decided to have the control post on the Gatow side,
and so it was moved into the RAF Yacht Club, which became
Gatow Marine Base, and was christened “H.M.A.F.V.
Deadalus”.

Flight safety was of a very high standard, during the period
from the start of the lift to 31st July, there were only 27
incidents involving British aircraft on the airlift. These
incidents included taxying accidents, vehicles colliding with
aircraft, engine failure in flight, etc. When it is realised that
there was a total of 12,066 aircraft movements during this
period it speaks very highly for the skill of air and ground
crews working on the airlift.

An American C-74 Globemaster landed at Gatow on August
17th, the largest aircraft used on the airlift. The Taxyways
could not take this aircraft, so it reversed the pitch of its
airscrews and taxied backwards down the runway to the
hardstanding, where it unloaded 20 tons of flour. Because of its
excellent cargo loading facilities (it carried its own cranes and
had a cargo delivery hoist built into the fuselage) it was
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decided to use this aircraft type to carry in loads of heavy
airfield equipment such as bulldozers.

On December 14th Sunderlands ceased to operate on the airlift
due to the danger of ice on the alighting areas. but it was
intended to renew the service in the spring. The Sunderlands
had carried 1,200 Berlin children out of the city. The next day
the Aquilia Airways Hythe flying boats were withdrawn from
the airlift and Finkenwerder was closed.

Before the end of the month a further 2,031 landings were
made, the total sorties during December being 6,737. The
airlift had been operating 187 days with an average of 278
landings per 24 hours, or every 5 min 9%2 secs. day and night
for six months, making Gatow the busiest airfield in the world,
having handled 321,620 short tons of freight; one ton per 53
seconds.

On st March bad weather closed Gatow from 0200 hours to
1240 hours, but at 1300 hours there was a bad snowstorm and
by 1440 only 13 aircraft had landed and 8 taken off. Snow was
cleared at Gatow by equipment which had been flown in the
airlift. The snow ploughs had o be cut up with oxyacetylene
torches for loading into aircraft and welded together again on
arrival

Frey Bridge, Berlin 1949

The peak day of the airlift was April 16th, when 1,383 aircraft
brought in 12,849 short tons, with a landing every 62 seconds.
On this day the construction of the second concrete runway at
Gatow was begun.

An official statement was issued simultaneously in London,
Paris, Washington and Moscow on May 5th in the following
terms:-

“The Governments of France, The Union of Soviet Socialist
Republics, The United Kingdom. and the United States have
reached the following agreement: All the restrictions imposed
since 1st March 1948 by the Government of The Union of
Soviet Socialist Republics on communications, transport, and
trade between Berlin and the Western Zones of Germany and
between the Eastern Zone and the Western Zones will be
removed on 12th May 1949

And so the siege was raised, and a signal victory had been won
by the West. The airlift did not, of course, cease overnight, but
tailed off gradually until on 6th October 1949 the last aircraft,
a Hastings, landed at Gatow. A total of 277,728 flights had
been made by British aircraft (RAF and Civil), carrying
542,623 tons. During the operation 29 British subjects lost
their lives.

There was, however, what might be termed a postscript to the
operation. On the 23rd Septcmber 1949, no less a personage
than Marshal of the Royal Air Force, Viscount Trenchard
arrived to see the last airlift Dakota arrive at Gatow. On the
following day, the 24th September, a wave of eight Hastings




landed at three minute intervals, as they had been doing during
the airlift, by way of a demonstration for Lord Trenchard. So
ended the biggest air support operation ever mounted by the
RAF in peace time and the vast organisation was gradually run
down to normal operating size.

. [ S

A Humber scout car of the Signal Platoon | Queen's
outside the Reichstag, 1948

During May and June preparations were made for the transfer
of all BEA scheduled flight operations to Templehof. This
move took place on 9th July. On July 10th the Airlift Memorial
in front of Tempelhof Central Airport was unveiled.
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The move by road to Berlin

Having been on the spot in Berlin during the Airlift, I was
interested to see the S0th Anniversary piece in the magazine. |
thought I might be able 10 add a little regimental drama to the
event. No mention is made of how the Battalion got from
Dortmund to the Olympic Stadium in Berlin.

At the time of the proposed move of the Battalion from
Dortmund 10 Berlin, if I remember rightly, I was commanding
Headquarter Company and was selected to be OC the Advance
Party.

On due date our convoy formed up in the barracks, about a
dozen vehicles in all. with me in my small private car with the
Catherine of Braganza painting carefully packed up on the
back seat.

We soon arrived at Helmstedt where there was a Russian
theckpoint before getting on to the autobahn to Berlin. Having
cleared this without too much trouble. off we went. We arrived
at the Magdeburg Bridge to be told that the road was blocked
and the bridge unsafe. After some coming and going the
Russians indicated that there was a ferry across the river a bit
lower down and it was suggested that we should try this.

We set off down a gravel track and eventually reached the
“ferry”. To my horror it was just a flat barge attached to an
Overhead wire by means of a pulley and the barge was moved
Over by means ol the river's current. I had seen such a
contraption in the Far East. What to do? We had no radios and
no telephone was available. The ferryman appeared to be
encouraging (though he had no English and we no German) so
we decided to have a go.

It was g very slow progress. One vehicle at a time and at least
half an hour between trips. Then there was a further
complication - at intervals some fully armed po-faced Russian
soldiers appeared, sitting to attention in the back of a truck,
Stopped in a cloud of dust by the ferry, debussed, and took up
defensive positions round the barge. Were they going to take
us prisoners? No. having stayed in position for five or ten

minutes they embussed and shot off up the gravel road again.
This same procedure took place at intervals during the day.

In time, and after many delays, we got all the convoy across
the river intact, and set off to get back on to the Autobahn. The
ferry operator did well on chocolate and army rations! Without
further trouble we arrived at the British Berlin Sector
Checkpoint, probably six or seven hours later than expected,
and, what a reception committee! Several generals and senior
members of the Control Commission. As the day had worn on
everyone seemed to think we had been put “in the bag”, and
that a third world war was imminent! A lot of “debriefing”
took place, and eventually, very tired, we reached the Olympic
Stadium for a meal and some well-earned sleep.

I heard no more of the incident, and later the Battalion and
families moved to Helmstedt, and into temporary
accommodation. Quite a long time afterwards they were taken
into Berlin by the Airlift. Despite all the tension and scares we
were happy in Berlin. Some months later I and my family flew
out of Berlin in a Dakota which had been used for carrying
coal, as T was to take up a new appointment. A very dirty
process it was! My little car never made it - some young man
took an unauthorised trip in it, and very successfully wrapped
it round a large tree!

Robert Lyle

oQo

A E Payne remembers Berlin during the Airlift days

Thank you for the No 63 issue of Newsletter which included
information and photographs concerning the Queen’s Royal
Regiment’s service in Berlin at the time of the 1948 Airlift.

As a National Serviceman I was posted to D Company in the
Olympic Stadium where we were billeted in quarters which
were sparse but conveniently placed opposite one of the
swimming pools!

Although training and guard duties seemed quite arduous
(including suggested stints of 24 hours on - 24 hours off) we
were nevertheless able (o enjoy the available first class, olympic
standard, sporting facilities for boxing, athletics and swimming
as well as football. Indeed I was in the D Company football
team and enclose a photograph taken after our 5-1 victory over
A Company in an inter-company shield competition.

The Berlin pictures and others in Newsletter 63 showed some
well remembered faces and if you can publish this photograph
it may possibly re-kindle a few more memories. 1 can't
remember all the names of the people in the photograph but
from left to right they read as follows:-

Back row: Linesman CSM Motton?, Pte ‘Blondic' Vickers, Johnny Vinall,
Sgt Bill Redford, Cpl ‘Spud’ Taylor. Pte Andy Payne. Pte?,
Pte Dennis Harding, Linesman Cpl?, Sgt PT1.
Front row: Pte Barrett, Cpl Collins, Capt Lynch-Staunton, Cpl Potter,
CSM ‘Haircut' Baker, Pte?, Cpl Renshaw?




Although food was a bit basic during the Airlift (fish, pom and
peas) something a bit special was miraculously provided for
our after match celebrations thanks, I'm sure, to the efforts of
the Company Commander, Captain Lynch-Staunton.
Incidentally, medals and trophy were presented by General Sir
George Gifford who was visiting the battalion.

Finally with regard to sporting competition does anyone
remember that memorable boxing tournament between The
Queen’s Royal Regiment and The Norfolk Regiment and in
particular Bill Redford’s Heavyweight victory over the Norfolk
man.

Editors note: Yes very well > The Royal Norfolks heavyweight
was a Sgt Wackett!

o00o

Pat Kelly reminds us of some old soldiers ‘tales’.

I was with some friends in a square when, much to our
surprise, some Black Market activity was taking place. We
were talking to some Displaced Persons when we noticed a
hurried exodus taking place all around us, some whistles were
blown and a lorry came into the square and out of it came
German police. They rushed past us and chased after the
civilians, what fun we thought until a jeep arrived containing a
British officer plus MP’s who made a bee line for us, our
innocent faces and the excuse that we were sight seeing saw us
safely out of the reach of the long arm of the law.

On the occasion of my first evening out of barracks after the
Battalion had moved from the Olympischer Stadium to Brooke
Barracks, Spandau, 1 managed to get lost on the U-Bahn and
thus was running late on my return to barracks. While walking
from the railway station a lorry, driven by a DP stopped and
asked if I would like a lift, what luck 1 thought, I might just
make it back in time. I was about to climb over the tailboard
when a pair of headlights from a following jecp hit me and
another jeep stopped in front of the lorry. It seemed that they
had been following this lorry due to it having been involved in
Black Market activity. After being questioned | was thanktully
moving away from the scene, having convinced them | had
nothing to do with the lorry when one of the MP’s said “just a
minute soldier, have you got a late pass”, caught, and to make
it worse the guard commander that night was my company
Sergeant, Joe Norman who “might” have been willing to turn a
blind eye!!

Another item regarding the "Pom” potato, as 1 think I have
already said we seemed to have pom, for every meal and at
times it was like having

lumpy gravy, we was so

sick of it that when we

were asked was there

anything we would like

as a treat for our

Christmas dinner, real

potatoes was top of the

list.

The two resolute
looking warriors is of a
Pte F. Crowe and myself
on the first of the many
guard duties we had to
do at the Military
Governors Residence.
My hat, perched on my
head like the proverbial
“soup plate”, was
placed there by RSM.
Noke who had suddenly
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descended upon the guard like a whirlwind. The guard
commander would not allow me to change it’s shape in the
slightest during my guard duties because as he said the R.S.M.
was bound to pay us a surprise visit. Of course he did and this
time [ passed the “hat” inspection without further comment.

oQo

The Football Match

Editors note: This article was received by me seven days
before the sudden death of Major John Sutton. I am grateful to
his widow for allowing me to publish this story of a rather
tense time in history.

In July 1948 the Berlin Blockade was at it's height and 2
Queens were a major part of the Allied presence in West
Berlin. In truth that presence was token rather than a strong
defence force, just two infantry battalions in the British Sector,
one squadron of tanks from our old friends the 8th Hussars, a
battery of 25 pdrs. and a squadron of Sappers. Similar token
forces in the American and French Sectors. Berlin was
besieged, with sometimes five and sometimes six East German
Mechanised Divisions in a close ring around the city and
outside them twenty -thirty Russian divisions. The only road
contact for the British Sector was a single road corridor from
Helmstedt used by small groups of vehicles, mainly Military
Police vehicles “showing the flag .

The airlift was in full swing with hundreds of landings each
day to fly in every single commodity needed for every aspect
of all life in West Berlin, from coal for the power stations to
milk for the babies. Look up and there was a constant stream of
aircraft flying in from the West, one aircraft landing, one
overhead and one on it’s approach. Every variety of re-supply
aircraft, even Sunderland flying boats landing on the Havel.
Another air corridor slightly farther South for empty aircraft
returning westwards (o the Allied Zone. The Russians regularly
exercised their right to enter the Allied Sectors, with a
permanent ceremonial guard on the Russian War Memorial in
the British Sector just inside the politically sensitive
Brandenburg Gate. The memorial a Russian T34 tank mounted
on a large granite plinth. There was also the prison guard on
Rudoll Hess and other Nazi War Criminals in Spandau Prison,
a guard that rotated weekly from the Americans to the French.
to the Russians and to the British. Infrequently (wo or three
Russian soldiers in plum-coloured uniform sight-seeing in the
Kurfurstendam, or in the Tiergarten that they had so recently
fought through, just as we infrequently passed through Check-
Point Charlie to visit the Berlin Museum or the Opera House.

The atmosphere was one of permanent tension; everyone both
Allied and German aware that, if they chose, the Russians and
East Germans could sweep through the city in five to six hours
and that then there would be another war - would it be a
nuclear war? Show the flag, maintain strict discipline and
demonstrate our intention to protect and maintain West Berlin.
Lt-General Sir Gerald Templar had become G.O.C. Rhine
Army and his first act was to publish an order that any Officer
or Other Rank involved in an international incident would be
court-martialled immediately. 1 had been appointed Battalion
Security officer by Lt. Col. Lance East., my duties mainly
liaison within the Battalion to ensure that Internal Security
training was thorough but also to take charge of small incidents
and to keep close contact with HQ British Troops Berlin
(BTB) on internal security matlers, my immediate contacts the
DAPM and in particular Sgt. Sheppard of the Special
Investigation Branch. Confrontations with Russian troops at
the Brandenburg Gate and other places were not infrequent,
armed Russian and British troops facing each other across
twenty five - [ifty yards for an hour or so until the Russians













The “400” Berlin Blockade Buster Dinner

WINE LIST

Wines consumed during this meal will be charged at balf price

CHAMPAGNE, Mercier . . - 126
FRENCH WHITE WINE

Pouilly : 9/6
Tourny o A . . . 6/6
Calvet Grazes . 1]-
Geisweiler . . 5 6/6
La Passade . | 516
GERMAN WHITE WINE

Trarbach, Koniysberg et 6/6
Trarbach, Burgberg . . . - 6/6
FRENCH RED WINE

Cantenac 12/6
Monplaisir . . A 10}~
Chateauneuf A 8/6
GERMAN RED WINE

Oberingelbeimer

At the conclusion of the Airlift a dinner was held at the 400 club. The wine list
is reproduced here. Note the prices!!

The Airlift Memorial, Berlin 1998

Photo Mike Martin
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The Editor wishes to thank all members who supplied photos
and accounts of their service during the Airlift. Sadly, we have
not been able 1o print all those sent in but accounts will be
lodged in the archives at Clandon.
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Book
Reviews

Desert sand to jungle trail - one man’s war 1940-1946
William J. Cooper (Bookmarque Publishing)

The author was born, and still lives, in Witney, Oxfordshire,
but despite this most of his service was with 2nd Queen'’s,
although he did spend some periods detached with a small
security section in Syria and Tobruk during 1941, and finished
his service as a PT Instructor in Northern Ireland during the
last few months of 1945 until February 1946.

This book is a straight forward account of Bill Cooper’s
experiences during his Army service, with plenty of detail
about those that he served with and met, and recollections of
conversations with them. He and his comrades joined ‘B" Coy,
2nd Queen’s when the Battalion was deployed in the Bagqush
Box. Unfortunately for military history buffs, the tactical
situation and the Battalion’s part in General O’Connor’s
offensive are only briefly described. His accounts of his
experiences in Syria and Tobruk are equally modest.

However. when he writes about 21 Column’s march into
Burma the reader is sharply made aware of the appalling
physical exertions required to make that terrible march. For
each individual who took part it became a personal battle of
will power and stamina to get through each day’s trck; and in
the evenings, when the order to halt was given, the way that
men encouraged and looked after each other is truely awe-
inspiring. A feature of this book is the inclusion of a number of
poems which Bill Cooper sent to his wife during his service
overseas - an unusual but poignant touch.

RBIJ

o0o

‘European Security & The Atlantic Alliance’

written by Lt Col Mike Lowry MBE MC Honorary Fellow,
The Atlantic Council of the United Kingdom

Published by The Atlantic Council of the United Kingdom

‘One of the roles of the Atlantic Alliance is crisis
management, its conventional deterrent potential must be
transparent so that NATO can continue to be an effective
cornerstone of security’.

On the eve of the S0th Anniversary of the Atlantic Alliance,
Mike Lowry has produced an indispensable analysis suitable
for lecturers, teachers, students and those who wish to be well
informed of what is happening in the world today. This
updated version of the "Lowry Notes™ gives an overview of the
defence situation in the major parts of the world, examines the
role of the various international institutions and the challenges
to security.

@ £14.99 per copy, incl. postage & packaging - from:
Publications Dept., The Atlantic Council, 8A Lower Grovenor
Place, London SWIW OEN










The British German Legion 1854 - 62

A fascinating story of a fighting unit known as the British
German Legion has been found in an old cutting from the
Sunday Times. The writer at the time aged 83 and living in
Pretoria, tells of how he originally intended to follow a career
at sea and at the age of twenty-two had left Hamburg intending
to go to America to scek a post as a mate, for which he was
qualified. on board a merchant ship. Arriving in London,
however, he met a man who was seeking recruits for the
German Foreign Legion to fight for the British in the Crimean
War. Fond of adventure and short of cash (familiar incentives
to many would-be soldiers) the writer enlisted.

After initial training at Shorncliffe, the Headquarters of the
Legion, he went to the Musketry School at Hythe and there
qualified as a Sergeant Instructor. He was then sent to the
Crimea but saw no action as peace was declared while he and
comrades were based at Skutari. While there he had time to
study local customs and traditions as well as casting an
appreciative eye over some of the ladies of the harems who,
wisely, were usually under the protection of an escort of
eunuchs.

Returning to England, he was stationed in a tented
encampment at Portsmouth where an inspection by Queen
Victoria who, apparently tripping over a tent peg, was
allegedly saved from a fall by the ready hand of the writer. The
Legion then found themselves bound for South Africa to
protect the frontier against raids by Cafirs in British Caffraria.
Told that they would be allowed to take wives with them some
of the maritally non-committed men seem (o have hastily
sought out local girls with whom they were later joined in holy
wedlock by a German clergyman on board the troopship. Some
wife-swopping seems to have taken place thereafter. The
outward voyage from Portsmouth was rough, a heavy storm
having been followed by a period of calm when the sailing ship
idled for a fortnight while waiting to catch the trade winds. The
Jjourney to Cape Town took 103 days, resulting in a shortage of
food and water.

In 1860, ceasing active service in South Africa, the writer and
some of his colleagues cnlisted in the Regular British Army at
East London for embarkation for the war in China. Joining the
Ist Battalion, The Queen’s Royal Regiment, he temporarily
forfeited his rank of Sergeant but soon regained it. Sailing from
East London for China they seem to have been in a more
modern ship as they took in coal at Singapore and werc no
longer solely at the mercy of the winds, (Some ships of the
times used both sail and coal. The preserved HMS Warrior at
Portsmouth is an example).

Arriving in China they were soon in action against a minor fort
in the Taku area which was easily taken after its vacation by
the enemy. Welcome provisions and supplies of powder were
found in it, an attempt by the enemy to destroy the latter
having failed. From there an advance into the interior was
made, sometimes against stiff opposition, until the Taku Forts
were reached at the entrance to the Pei - Ho river and here
some of the heaviest fighting of the war ook place. Superior
fire power from English and French fleets combined eventually
decided the issue and the Chinese fled. leaving their dead
behind them.

Further fighting then occurred at Tien Sing which was
successfully taken. An attempt by the mandarins to poison the
water failed and he was taken prisoner. Then followed the
march on Peking, the capital, with the writer acting as an escort
to ammunition which was being transported by junk. After a
period encamped outside the city a raid was made on the
summer palace of the Emperor where there was much
destruction and plundering (Some evidence of the latter now
reposes in British Museums). British troops were not as good
connoisseurs as the French in these maltters leaving behind a
garden ornament of a bird which they thought was a brass

image of a crane fowl they were later chagrined to hear that it
had been seized by the French and found to be gold. It was
later sold in Paris for a substantial sum of money. On the
declaration of peace many troops including the writer, retired
to Hong Kong for embarkation purposes and in the new year
left for England. Arriving at Porstmouth he later served in
Aldershot. Devonport and lastly Cork. From there the regiment
went to Aden and later to India where they served in Poona
and Suttura from whence the writer took his discharge. He
arrived back at Southampton to re - commence life as a
civilian, eventually to retire with many happy memories of his
life in the service of the British Crown.

LW

Editors note:- Charles Stadden supplied the text and drawing
Jor this short article below about a little known unit of the
British Army. On behalf of the Association I should like to
thank him for his time and allowing us to use his excellent
drawing.

Prince Albert in November 1854 suggested the recruitment of a
Foreign Legion, Parliament met on the 12th December of that
year to pass the Foreign Enlistment Act. Soldiers recruited
under the Act would serve only outside the United Kingdom
when fully trained. Lord Panmure wanted 10 battalions, eight to
serve abroad and two for recruiting purposes. By August 1855
the German Legion was comprised of 3058 men; by the end of
March 1856 there were 8702 men, 441 officers and 539 NCOs.

The Germans were organised into divisions. The first being the
Ist Jagers of 1000 men and the Ist, 2nd, 3rd and 4th Line
Regiments of 1000 each. The second consisted of the 2nd
Jagers, the Sth and | ]
6th Line Regiments
of 1000 men each,
the 3rd Cavalry
Regiment of 1800
men and  two
companies of
Engineers of 100
men each. Their
uniform was to be
the same as that of
the British forces
being a red tunics
with blue facings
and blue or grey
trousers. The
emblem on the
buttons was a British
Crown surmounting
the letters “B G L”.

The Legion was sent
to the Crimea but
took no part in the
fighting.

The illustration must
be regarded as
conjectural. Going by the reminiscences of Mr E Brander he
must have served in the 3rd Light Infantry Battalion as they
were stationed at Kutari in the Crimea, this is why 1 have
illustrated this Battalion. 1 feel sure that the British German
Legion did not get the new equipment that was just coming in
ie the waist belt, the Mince rifle etc, but were issued with the
equipment as I have shown. Many of our own regiments still
did not, at this time have the latest equipment.

British German Legion
3rd L.Inf Bn 1855

Further research

Journal Army Historical Research Vol LIV No 217
Journal Army Historical Research Vol LX11 No 251
Mercenaries for the Crimea by C C Bayley pub 1977
The German Legion 1855 - 56 by A Egerton pub 1921







