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Museum Notes May 2000

By aborting the Centenary Hall project (as reported in the last
Newsletter) much of the Forward Plans have had to be
abandoned. but the key strategic aims remain and the first is
and remains the need for a secure and permanent home. In this
regard the Trustees are grateful for the initiative of the
President of the Regimental Association, Brigadier Bob
Acworth who has undertaken responsibility for achieving it.
Further, the Regimental Charity has committed itself (o the
payment of substantial sums for refurbishment of the rooms
and overall modernisation of the exhibition provided the
Collection is to remain on a long term basis at Clandon.

Space shortage, restricted opening days and doubts about our
future at Clandon all inhibited the development and
implementation of our Education Policy, now our second most
important strategic aim. Centenary Hall promised space, open
days coincidental with School terms, the use of an adjoining
building as a lecture room and help from the Town Museum
Staff. Rather than abandon the Policy we must again attempt to
implement it on an assumption that we will remain for the
forcseeable future at Clandon. So in the application of the
Policy to schoolchildren, we are secking the help of local
school teachers and the County Educational Department.
Meetings have been held and talks proceed. In its application
to adult groups we will again try to recruit an historian with
good communication skills capable of applying the Policy by
giving lectures and conducting adult ours. There are literally
hundreds of schools and adult Iearning organisations all
located within easy travelling distance from Clandon who
would visit us given the promise of expert guidance.

We hope to agree with the National Trust some improved
signage for the Museum e.g. at the entrance, in the car park and
by the Housc, as well as greater prominence in National Trust
literature and advertisements,. For some years the Museum has
been mentioned in the National Trust Handbook, but rather as
a footnote to the Clandon Park entry. We consider that the
Museum is, and should be recognised and advertised, as an
asset of the House and therefore of the National Trust. Its
existence has, as visitors constantly complain, hitherto been
understated and by implication under valued. We are conlident
that the Muscum when modernised and properly advertised
will considerably increase visitor numbers to the House.

In the seven months the House was open (o the Public last
year, visitors to the Muscum numbered 27,603, about 2800 less
than last year (which apparently is in line with fallen
attendance at most other Museums). On the other hand
enquiries by researchers and others increased to 540 and these
enquiries continued to increase during the winter months. This
growing awareness seems directly attributable (o our
accessibility on the Internet since last Autumn and illustrates
the interest we gencrate and the importance of the services we
provide.

Our Educational resources have, during the yecar been
enhanced by more videotaped chapters of “living history™, i.e.
personal accounts of the military experiences of former
members ol the Regiment. Some are very moving and all are
interesting and historically valuable. We also plan to make a
short introductory Film. tracing the history of the Regiment,
playing some of the Regimental Music, incorporating some of
the “living history™ material and describing some of the more
interesting artefacts.

This will be a fairly costly venture but we hope to recover

some of the cost by selling copies of the video tape.

Conservation work has continued through the winter months.
Several old framed photographs of considerable historic
interest have been cleaned remounted and reframed by

approved professionals who carried out last year's survey. Our
un-framed photographs have now been placed in acid-free,
dust resisting transparent envelopes.

Exhibition presentation has been improved by the use of a
recently purchased laminating machine. Exhibitions both
internal and external will also benefit from an even more
recent acquisition, namely a fully portable display screen. A
generous grant from the TA Trustees covers the cost of the
screen and will also cover the cost of a digital camera, the
primary purpose of which is to add digital imaging to our data
base 1o assist identification, retrieval, and security.

During the year under review we have produced or co-operated
in the production of several exhibitions including a House of
Commons exhibition in co-operation with the Army training
and Recruitment Agency. To commemorate the anniversary we
have reproduced, with the aid of the laminating machine, in
Book form, photos and documents covering aspects of the
Regiment’s participation in the Boer War whose anniversary is
now in progress. In that context we have, we hope, assisted
several South African researchers. In compliance with our
obligation to keep the Army in the public eye (a condition of
MoD support) we intend later this summer to exhibit a
selection of the entries by the winners of the Army
Photographic Competition. We are also co-operating with the
British Mountaineering Society in what promises to be a
prestigious international exhibition of the History of
Mountaineering. Our contribution consists of our photos and
records of the epic attempt in 1937 by Corporal Ridley and
four other soldiers of Ist East Surreys to climb Mount Kamet,
at about 25,000 feet one of the highest peaks in the Himalayas.
It is expected that the exhibition will open in 2002,
coincidentally the 300th anniversary of the formation of the
East Surrey Regiment's predecessors, Villiers Marines.

Association members will be interested to learn of our receipt
of the following artefacts since the last Newsletter:-

From their families, medal groups of the late Major F ) Reed
(East Surreys), Pte J T Holloway and C/Sgt A E Janes (both
Quecen’s Royal Regt). From the Territorial Trustees some
important silverware no longer required because of reductions
in the size of the TA, viz The Onslow Cup (5th Queens), The
Sgts Mess Punchbowl (6th Surreys) and the Sgts Challenge
Cup (23rd London).

N

Mrs Daphne Hill and Colonel McConnell with the late Major John Reeds
medals at the museum,

From Mr Andrew Graham a large dioramic relicf model of the
Salerno region. Its provenance is in doubt, but there is
evidence to suggest it was prepared by or for the German
Army before their expulsion from the region by TA Battalions
of the Queen’s! Unfortunately it is in poor condition, but when
time, cash and exhibition space permit, its relevance to
Regimental History qualifies it for serious refurbishment or
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of about seventy men, engaged a party of Boers at a farm and
ook several important prisoners including General Joubert.
Commandant of the Wakkerstrom Commando. A month later
the major part of the Battalion thankfully left railway line
duties to join the Columns of Colonel Rimmington and
Colonel Colville. But active service, in the true sense of the
word, now seemed sadly lacking for the Queen's whose duties
were mainly to consist of marches, outpost duties and baggage
guards. On the 4th November the companies in Colonel
Rimmington's Column were relieved by the Black Watch.
Praising them on their departure, he said that “Their smartness
and high state of efficiency have been an example to all”.
Those who served in Colonel Colville’s Column were similarly
praised by him on their departure on 19th December.

The position of The Queen’s, February 23rd 1900

By this time the “blockhouse system” was being operated with
the idea of isolating and dividing enemy forces and curtailing
their movements. The Queen’s operated blockhouses in the
Kalfontein-Doorn Kloof area, again not a very satisfying or
rewarding task. No large Boer force passed through the line
held by the Queen’s. On the 2nd February 1902 a small draft of
33 Non-Commissioned Officers and men joined. bringing with
them 22 pipes presented by Queen Victoria for distribution to
the best men in the Battalion. This was the second occasion on
which Her Majesty had remembered her troops as she had
carlier donated scarves, knitted by hersell, for award to the
most deserving non-commissioned officer or man. Colour
Sergeant Ferrett of D Company was the lucky recipient.
Between then and May there were changes of personnel as
some dralts, including Volunteers. were sent home while
others arrived from England. By 31st May, however, peace
terms were agreed and the Boer War (otherwise known as the
South African War) was over. Victory had been obtained but,
as m all wars, a price had been paid. The total casualties in the
Queen’s were 3 Officers and 36 non-commissioned Officers
and men killed or died of wounds, 2 Officers and 97 Non-
Commissioned Officers and men died of disease. 10 Officers
and 260 Non-Commissionced Officers and men wounded. None
werce taken prisoner. To the long rell of battles and campaigns
on the Regimental Colours were added the words, “South
Africa, 1899-1902" and “Relief of Ladysmith”. As General
Buller had said earlier, “7The people of Surrey (could) safely
Jeel proud of their Regiment .

The Surreys

The 2nd Battalion The East Surrey Regiment arrived at Durban
Harbour on 14th November 1899 and from then on were
certainly not inactive. Disembarking quickly they entrained for
Pietermaritzburg in three trains as soon as very limited
baggage and stores could be landed. Arriving in the evening
they were briefly accommodated in barracks before departing
northwards by train on the 16th for a destination, at that time

uncertain, but which

eventually proved to be

Estcourt  where they

arrived on the same day.

On the night of the 17th an

attack was expected so the

battalion furnished four

and a half compantes (out

of seven) for out-post

duties. Relieved early on

the 18th they were soon

recalled, breakfastless, to

their posts when

marauding Boers appeared

in the distance and later

were seen to be examining

a railway bridge about

1200 yards away. These

were fired on by A and D

Companies under  Col H B Treeby DSO. 2nd Bn The
Lieutenant North and for  East Surrey Regiment, wounded in
the Surreys these were the  South Africa, and awarded the DSO.
first shots of the war. But

there were soon to be more.

On the evening of the 23rd November the Battalion advanced
to Brynbell Hill and. after a stcep ascent in inclement wceather,
took part in an attack that was mounted at 3am the following
morning against Boers on the summit. The attack was
successful in that the position was initially captured, but after
coming under increasing rifle and pom-pom fire from
surrounding Boer vantage points the British (roops. on the
orders of Colonel Kitchener, retired. Two privates of the
Baualion were killed and twelve non-commissioned officers
and men were wounded.

An advance to Frere and Chieveley followed and was then
continued, following the railway line at a distance, towards
Colenso. The troops were a mixed body and included mounted
troops, infantry, artillery and the ubiquitous naval guns. A
primary objective was to cross the Tugela River at Bridle Drift.
The river was reached on December 15th but stiff opposition,
and a misunderstanding about a crossing point, caused heavy
casualties among the British troops who were forced to
withdraw, only narrowly saving their guns. Notwithstanding
this reverse the attack on Colenso was continued and at 9.30am
on December [5th it was occupicd by the Queen's supported
by the Devons who successtully reached enemy guns.

But again, subsequent harassing firc from other guns on Boer
ground forced a withdrawal which was effected on the night of
December 16th when the Army retired towards Frere and
Chieveley. The East Surrcys were prominent in covering the
withdrawal. Casualties were onc private killed and 31 NCO's
and men wounded.

On January 10th 1900 the 2nd Brigade marches westward to
take part in General Buller's second attempt to relicve
Ladysmith and by the 15th were at Springfield. By dawn on
the 17th they were on the hills covering Trichard's Drift on the
Tugela, crossing the river by a pontoon bridge on the following
evening.

Between the 21st and 23rd January the Surreys were part of
forces mounting generally unsuccessful attacks on Bastion Hill
from which they eventually withdrew. On the 24th January
Spion Kop was captured by a force under Major General
Woodgate and the Surreys and Devons occupied the ncarby
Picquet Hill in a supporting capacity. But on the 25th
retirement was again ordered and the Battalion withdrew
across the Tugela River.,













1/7th front, and three infantry thrusts thrown back. Lieutenant
General Sir Oliver Leese wrote concerning this action:

“The Queen’s Brigade has done magnificently. A few days
ago Rommel lashed out at the Eighth Army and the brunt
of the attacK fell on the Queen’s Brigade. The three
battalions, especially the 1/7th. without mines or wire saw
off two ‘Panzer Divisions, every one agrees -it was a most
magnificent performance”

Our next. lunch is at the Union Jack Club on March 10th 2001.

JR

Newsletter Subscriptions

The cost of the Newsletter and particularly postage are
ever increasing and unfortunately not all members are
paying their subscriptions on a regular basis. which is
causing a shortfall to a heavily subsidised publication.
Would all members please make sure that they have
paid up to date and if preferred, payment can be made
by Bankers Order, which is enclosed. The present cost
of the Newsletter is £2.00 per year, so regular
payments by all will help avoid an increase.

Would all those, who have already kindly filled in a
Bankers Order, please resubmit the enclosed new
Bankers Order as the main account is now merged into
one Charity account.

Personal Records

Thank you to all those who have sent in their Personal
Records returns. These details, with a few photographs
have been recorded and administered by Ron Harper.
These records are proving to be a valuable source of
information. Any interesting records and photographs
will. with the individual’s permission, be published in
the Newsletter.

Would those members. who have not sent their
personal details, please fill in the enclosed Records
torm and return with a photo to the Secretary.

The Jerningham-Kandler Wine Cooler

As I am currently serving with The 3rd Battalion The Princess
of Wales’s Royal Regiment. [ have the opportunity to polish
“The Flying Tits™ on a frequent basis in preparation for
Battalion functions and Regimental Dinner Nights. The article
on page 46 of the May 1999 edition of The Association
Newsletter gave a lascinating account of the origins and
manufacture of the original Jerningham-Kandler Wine Cooler,
made by John Michael Rysbrack in 1734. A silver replica of
the original is currently held by our Battalion and is an
elaborate and unusual piece of silver. The account of the
original Wine Cooler ends with the object being found in
Russia in 1880, but the current whereabouts was not revealed.

My wife and T recently took part in an adventure trip during
Christmas and New Year, visiting Latvia, Estonia, Lithuania,
Finland, St Petersburg and Moscow. The trip of a lifetime was
organised by a friend who is currently serving in Latvia as part
of a multi-national force, teaching the Baltic States NATO
tactics. During our time in St Petersburg, we visited The State
Hermitage Museum. one of the worlds oldest, most famous and
fascinating museums. The museum is located in 5 adjoining
historical buildings, including the Winter Palace - the former
residence of Russian Tsars. The buildings of the museum are
themselves works of art, and the collections of the Hermitage
number over three million items from prehistoric to modern
times. The whole of the Hermitage would take several visits to
see all of the exhibits and Art, but probably the most
spectacular halls are the State Rooms, which are fitled with the
most ornate and priceless treasures.

It was whilst we were walking around one of the large State
Rooms that I nearly fell over in amazement when | saw the
original Jerningham-Kandler Wine Cooler in all its glory in a
glass cabinet. Although not quite as clean as the replica in the
silver room in the TA Centre in Canterbury, it was still a most
impressive sight! The original is far larger than the ‘clean’
replica held by our Battalion and is made from one piece of
solid silver. Mysell and Vic Ebbens would certainly have
difficulty lifting it onto a table as a centre piece! Although 1t
was torbidden to take photographs in the Hermitage, I took my
life in my hands and took one, as I knew Les Wilson would not
accept any excuses! When I showed the photo to Colonel Les
at his recent birthday party, he snatched the photo from me and
told me he wanted an article for the Newsletter, yesterday!

St Petersburg is a most interesting and beautiful city with
museums on almost every street corner, exhibiting almost
everything, but the Hermitage is most definitely worth a visit.
If the article in the May Newsletter sparked anybody's interest,
I hope that being able to reveal the current location of the
original Jerningham-Kandler Wine Cooler brings the history
up to date.

Editors note: The author of this article is Captain John
Baynham, Adjutant, 3 PWRR at Lervos TA Centre, Canterbury.
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Following what were considered to be “hostile ™ moves by the
French and lalians, who were demonstrating increasing
interest in the upper reaches of the Nile, it was decided (o
conquer the Sudan using the Egyptian Army which in terms of
infantry. cavalry and artillery had been improved, strengthened
and modernised under Kitchener’'s command. The Army
contained both Egyptian and Sudanese troops. Why Kitchener
asked for Pink is uncertain, although they were believed to
have been boyhood friends. On arrival in the territory Captain
FJ Pink DSO was appointed to the 1 1th Battalion Assouan
(Sudanese), but later transferred to the 3rd Egyptians with
whom he served as Bimbashi (Major).

In the opening stages of the campaign against the Sudan a
distinct victory was gained in a battle at Firket on 7th June
1896 when a Dervish force of 3000 men and 57 Emirs was put
to flight by Egyptian army troops, including Pink's 3rd
Battalion. Following this success a pause was made to build up
lines of communication for moving supplies. Operations were
lrustrated and delayed by bad weather in the form of winds and
floods and sickness in the form of dysentery and typhoid. In
August an advance was started towards Hafir on what
tragically became known as the “Death March” when the 3rd
Egyptians suffered heavy casualties from exhaustion in severe
sandstorms. Ninety cases werce fatal.

Hafir was reached on 19th September 1896 after a march of
about a hundred miles. At Hafir the dervishes were assembled
in strength, mustering about 7000 men of all arms, but after a
stiff engagement they were defeated and cleared from the arca
and Kitchener’s troops went on for another thirty six miles to
capturc Dongola. Interestingly, on this occasion. on 23rd
September 1896, Kitchener's forces included the North
Staffordshire Regiment and the Connaught Rangers, both of
whom wore red in action. On Dongola being captured it was
placed under Egyptian rule. Kitchener's Army meanwhile

prepared for the next phase of the campaign which was a year
away.

Participants in the campaign were awarded the Khedive's
Medal with clasps for Firket and Hafir. Captain Pink together
with all other British officers in the force was mentioned in
dispatches.

In 1897 no actions were fought although a further clasp was
added to the medal in recognition of the efforts made and
results achieved. Captain Pink was promoted to Major as from
30th December 1896 and in the next few months was promoted
to Kaimakan (Lieutenant Colonel) in the Egyptian army to take
command of the 2nd Egyptians with whom he was to serve
until the end of the campaign.

After a passage up river, in which Major Pink and the 2nd
Egyptians played a significant part, Abu Hamed was captured,
resulting in Pink’s name being mentioned in Lord Kitchener’s
dispatches together with those of three Royal Navy officers -
Commander Keppel and Lieutenants Hood and Beatty. In the
light of ditficulties experienced in river passages of this time,
construction of a large scale desert railway was commenced on
Kitchener’s orders to run from Wady Halfa to Abu Hamed.

Preparations were now being made for a battle at Atbara.
Reinforcements of British infantry arrived and Captain
Douglas Haig was seconded from the 7th Hussars to improve
cavalry training. Atbara was a fiercely fought engagement in
which the enemy forces were finally routed. Major Pink was
again mentioned in Lord Kitchener’s dispatches for valuable
services with the 2nd Egyptians. He was then able to enjoy
some home leave. A clasp to the Egyptian Medal was struck
for “The Atbara” (Decorations on Major Pink’s chest were
steadily spreading).

After Atbara preparations were made for what was hoped
would be the final battle for the Sudan - Omdurman. The
operation commenced on 2nd September 1898 and in fierce
engagements the battle swayed backwards and forwards over
broken difticult ground. with infantry, cavalry and artillery all
being brought into action at various times. but victory
eventually went to Kitchener's forces. In the defeat of the
Dervishes the 2nd Egyptians had played a significant part. In
addition to being mentioned in dispatches Major Pink was
personally thanked on the battlefield by Lord Kitchener for the
“conspicuously steady and gallant conduct™ of his Battalion.

By letter of Tlth April 1899 from D A G Omdurman (he
appointment of Lieutenant Colonel Pink as Kaimakan of the
2nd Egyptians was ended and, resigning from the Egyptian
army, he handed over command at Duem. He had seen some
hard service. More was (0 (ollow.

The South African War

After some home leave Lieutenant Colonel Pink joined the 2nd
Battalion The Queen’s in time for the move to the Portsdown
forts outside Portsmouth in September 1899 in anticipation of
the outbreak of the South African War which occurred in the
following month. The Queen’s, fully mobilised and
supplemented by recalled reservists, marched to Cosham
station on 20th October behind the band of HMS Excellent 10
entrain for Southampton and embarkation for South Africa. It
was a pity that their high state of efficiency was not matched
by the rest of army organisation in general. There were many
deficiencies, particularly in matters of supplies and equipment.

The 2nd Queen's disembarked at Durban on 14th November
1899 and proceeded by rail to Maritzburg where the 2nd
Brigade was concentrating. Brevet Lieutenant Colonel Pink
took two companies forward to hold the railway bridge over
the Mooi river twenty miles (o the north which was being
threatened by the Boers.

By December the Queen’s were involved in the battle for
Colenso which went badly for the British Forces under General
Buller. Although Colenso village was initially taken and
occupied a withdrawal became necessary due to shortages of
ammunition. Of the Queen’s Buller commented “The Queen's
have behaved splendidly and 1 have never seen a retirement
better carried out”. Buller’s tactics and generalship were
considered bad and he was eventually relegated to the
command of Natal only on the appointment of Lord Roberts as
Commander in Chief for South Africa.

On 6th January Ladysmith signalled that they were under
heavy attack and requested diversionary support. Buller
decided to make for Ladysmith by way of crossing the Tugela
River at Potgeiter’s Drift from whence a good road ran to
Ladysmith. The Drift was seized on I1th January in a daring
action by the South African Light Horse. The officer
concerned was refused a DSO because he was not a regular
soldier. Other troops under General Sir Charles Warren crossed
the river by way of Trichardt's Drift about 4-5 miles away. His
forces included the 2nd Queen’s under Brevet Lieutenant
Colonel Pink and they crossed over on [8th January to
undertake outpost duty.

On the 24th January the catastrophic and mismanaged battle of
Spion Kop took place. The 2nd Queen's were involved and
were the last battalion to leave the disastrous scene, covered by
a mounted squadron. Despite varying misfortunes the attempts
to turther the advance to Ladysmith continued. Ficrce fighting
took place at Wynne's Hill and Horseshoe Hill. Licutenant
Colonel Harris CO of the East Surreys, was wounded nine
times and his rescue from perilous circumstances occasioned
the award of the Victoria Cross to Pte (later Sgt) A E Curtis.
The hard pressed East Surreys received assistance from two
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Colonel F J Pink with the Signal Platoon, 1st Bn The Queen’s (Royal
West Surrey) Regiment.

during the hot weather. In November they concentrated at
Rawalpindi en route for manoeuvres before the Prince of
Wales. The Battalion provided a guard of honour of 4 officers
and 136 other ranks for the Prince and Princess of Wales during
their stay at the camp of the Commander in Chief. The
Commander in Chief later received a letter from the Military
Secretary expressing his high appreciation of the guard saying
“....the smart and soldierly bearing of the officers and men at
all times were worthy of the distinguished Regiment to which
they belonged”. In addition the Prince of Wales graciously and
personally complimented Colonel Pink on the efficiency of the
Battalion during manoeuvres.

It was in 1905 that the Battalion won the Kitchener's Cup, i.e.
the Infantry Efficiency Prize. This was intended to be an
annual competition to decide the best battalion in India in
every respect of regimental activity throughout the year.
Conditions were so exacting, however, that the contest was not

repeated and the cup became the property of the Regiment. In
addition Lord Kitchener presented two statuettes, a silver one
ol an officer and a bronze one of a warrant officer. (o the
respective messes (0 commemorate the occasion.

The ycar 1906 passed quietly but the annual inspection report
was again very satisfactory. An amusing story of this period
indicates Colonel Pink’s independence, individuality and
strength of character. On the march, with other Regiments for
the Ist January Proclamation Parade, Colonel Pink, on
horseback, was leading the Battalion with the Band and Drums
who were playing both loudly and proudly. An ADC galloped
up to the Colonel and

said, “The General's
compliments, Sir, but 3
he would like your '\?
Band and  Drums \ %
quickened a little. None 'f

of the other regiments

can keep in step”.

Came the reply,

“voung man, go and

tell vour General there

are only two people

who can give orders to

the Queen's Band and

Drums. One is the Lord

God Almighty and the

other Colonel Francis

John Pink”.

That Colonel Pink was
an experienced and
ractical soldier, .
p The Pink Column. Presented by Colonel

unafrai K i SN .
. nafraid of author‘lly. Pink for annual competition between the
Is shown by the fact Officers’ and Sergeants Mess.

that he later produced an authorative and critical document on
A short Sketch of the Origin and Practice of Manoeuvres”,

The Battalion moved from Sialkote to Agra in December 1907
except for two companies which were detached for service in
Delhi. The 1907/08 Annual Report was again good, the
Battalion being described as “a splendid Battalion and
thoroughly fit for active service”. On 2nd December 1908 the
battalion left India for Aden where it arrived for its final stage
of foreign service soon afterwards. Colonel Pink’s tenure of
command was by now fast drawing to a close. On Ist March
1909 he bade the st Battalion The Queen’s farewell, thanking
them for their loyalty and support and bidding them maintain
the high standards of the Regiment. He was placed on half pay
the following day but his years of aclive service were not yel
over.

As from 10th October 1909 he accepted the post of GOC
Khartoum district, an appointment in the Egyptian Army
carrying a Brevet of Lewa, i.c. Major General, granted by the
Khedive. He returned home again to go on half pay before
taking up command of No. 10 district at Hounslow in
November 1911. On 20th August 1914 Colonel Pink was
granted the temporary rank of Brigadier General and assumed
command of the Reserve Brigade at Weymouth. In 1916 he
was appointed to the Humber Garrison in what was to be his
last command. He transterred to the half pay list in December
of the same year and in April 1917 was granted. the honorary
rank ol Brigadier General, being awarded a Distinguished
Service pension of £60 per annum. There was also a further
Mention in Dispatches. Sadly, his wife, Alice Evelyn, was not
there to see his final achievements. She had died on 9th June
1916 after only seven years of married life.

In retirement Brigadier General Pink involved himself in many
charitable works on behalf of Servicemen, particularly
prisoners of war. He died at his home at Coombe Bissell near
Salisbury on 24th November 1934 aged 77 years. He was sadly
missed and mourned.

Of Brigadier General Pink it can be said that he was truly the
Victorian Officer. Even more important. he was also truly the
Victorian Gentleman.

Between Gentlemen

The so called “niceties of war™ are contained in an interesting
letter a copy of which is in the archives at Clandon. I is a
communication, dated 23rd January 1900, from Colonel Baden
Powell. commanding besieged troops at Mafeking to his
opposite number General Sneyman of the Boer forces.

Referring to previous correspondence, it commences “Sir, 1
have to thank you for your courteous reply to my letter of the
21st instant”. Continuing, it expresses concern over an
occasion when Boers allegedly fired on a white flag, an
incident which the Boer commander apparently tries (o
attribute to one man but which Baden Powell asserts involved
“20 or 30"

Seemingly there were complaints from both sides about
allegations that defensive works were being carried out on
Sundays. Not keeping the Lord's day holy in the midst of war
was obviously viewed seriously. One thing on which both
sides agreed was the desirability of not getting the African
natives involved in the war, it being felt that they should best
be left alone with their cattle herding ways of life.

Such courtesies between opposing Generals may seem strange
in this day and age but it is refreshing to know that in the bitter
conflict of the South African war the qualities of gentility and
humanity were not completely overwhelmed by those of
cruclty and brutality.




Reunion - 40 years on

Forty years alter serving together in Aden, 13 members of B
Company, | Queen’s Surreys (1960 - 1962), accompanied by
wives , held a reunion at the TA Centre in Farnham Surrey on
5th February 2000. Their Guest of Honour was Mrs Rosemary
Yonwin, widow of the late Major Keith Yonwin, who had been
their Company Sergeant Major in Aden. Rosemary was
accompanied by her son Graham who had also been an officer
in the Regiment.

I

Paul Gray and Graham Yonwin

Although several reunions have been held over the years this
reunion marking ‘40 years on’ was rather special , and thanks
to Captatn John Gilfoyle and his staff at Farnham an excellent
dinner and the facilities of the centre were provided to mark
the occasion.. A video showing cine films taken whilst in Aden
and Mukerias was provided by David Burgess (OC 6 Pin) |

which stirred the memories and caused a great deal of

amusement.

After a most memorable and enjoyable evening most of the
members returned to the Hogs Back Hotel where they stayed
the night. However many hours were still to pass with much
reminiscing and drink before beds were found in the early
hours of the morning

Foreground lefi 10 rvight:- Tony and Syivia Curey, Rear lefi to right.-
Daphne Mason. Rosemary Yonwin, Geoffrey Mason. Maurice Tyson.

Company members attending were

Geoffrey Mason - (Coy Comd) now living near Ipswich.
Suffolk.Paul Gray - (2i/¢) now living in London. David
Burgess - (OC 6 Pln) now living in Checam, Surrey. Eric
LLockwood - 6 Pln) now living in Eastbourne. Sussex. Jim
Matthews - ( 6 Pln) now living in Walton on Thames. Maurice
Tyson - (Coy HQ) now living in Worthing, Sussex. Roger
Mould - (4 Pin) now living in Wadebridge, Cornwall. Tony
Carey - (Coy HQ) now living in Aylesbury Bucks, Len Cable -
(4 Pln) - now living in Basing Hants. John Rogers - (4 Pin)
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now living in Bearstead Kent. Ken Hone - (5 Pin) now living
in Addlestone, Surrey. Tony Goldsmith - (6 PIn) now living in
Dorking, Surrey. John West - (4 Pln) now living in Bracknell.
Apologies for absence were received from Keith Burnett (2 i/c,
due to ill health) and Bob Bevan.

oQ0o

Brotherhood of the Regiment

I would like, through the medium of the Regimental
Newsletter, to offer my sincere congratulations to *Tommy’
Atkins, one time soldier of The Queen's Royal Regiment and
now author, on his book “Toil Tribulation Triumph’ which I,
also a former Queensman, have just finished reading. It is a
very well put together account of one man’s life experiences
from his very carly days leading up to his joining the Regiment
to present day. I would go as far as to say it is one of the best
small books I have ever read. Anybody who has not purchased
the book should do so, my wife who is not really interested in
military stories having read it has come to the same conclusion.

We found the early chapter recording his life before joining the
Queen’s very moving, with both my wife and [ coming from
fairly large families where money was also tight, we felt a
great deal of empathy. Although we were more fortunate than
“Tommy" in that whilst we got our fair share of deserved
smacks they were smacks not beatings but maybe this proves a
point, despite a degree of corporal punishment, we turned out
1o be responsible adults.

I personally found the account of his service with the Queen’s
good reading because not only did | serve with *Tommy’
Atkins in the 1950°s, where 1 got 1o know the man probably a
lot better than many other serving soldiers. reasons (o be
cxplained later, also many of the solders mentioned in the book
were familiar to me and so I was able to put a face to the name
and in some cases the persons character. People like *Buzzy
Waspe, who as a retired officer at Stoughton Barracks when |
was a raw recruit in January 1953 was responsible for me
becoming a life member of the OCA (Old Comrades
Association), he always showed great warmth to recruits who
he often stopped and spoke to. Of course most of the men
serving during WWII are simply names, some never to be
forgotten like Major General David Lloyd Owen, who 1 did
mect and speak to much later when passing through Stoughton
Barracks on demob in December 1955 after my time with the
I'st Bn in Malaya, or were of soldiers that were known to long
time serving comrades that 1 did my time with.

Throughout the book “Tommy' describes how the older and
more senior NCO's, WO's and Officers did him kindness by
offering and giving him help in times of need, this gencrosity
must have rubbed oft on him and I would like to describe a
couple of incidents where this was to my benefit.

I joined A Company 1st Bn The Queen’s Royal Regiment in
June 1953, straight from Stoughton Barracks as a 17 year old.
at that time “Tommy’ Atkins was A Coy CSM. As recorded in
his book and as known to all those in the battalion at that time,
it was preparing to leave Iserlohn, Germany, for Invicta Lines.
Maidstone, to prepare for service in Malaya. As such the last
few weeks were all packing, bull and farewell parades, not
ideal for the average soldier. But I got lucky. while this was
going on during a Free From Infection (FFl) the battalion
medical officer noticed an unsightly wart on the back of my
hand that I found rather embarrassing when in the company of
young ladies, so when he told me that his dermatologist friend
in BMH lserlohn just loved to remove such things if I wanted it
done, I jumped at the chance. Whilst the minor operation to
remove the wart took no time at all it appeared that the time
needed for the resulting hole to heal would take a lot longer
and so I was given a few light duties and excused all parades.
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Centre top: The three regiments at the time of their raising. In the middle a junior officer of the Ist Tangiers Regiment 1661: On the
left a marine of Villier’s Marines, 1702; A fifer of the 70th Parslow ’s, Regiment, 1758.

Top left: A private of the Queen’s Own Regiment, 1730; An officer of Handasyde's Regiment (31st), 1743. Shown here with the
usual silver lace, although CCP Lawson quotes gold lace,

Top right: A private of the 2nd Queen’s Royal, Regiment, 1793: At this time aboard the Queen Charlotte for the ‘Glorious First of
June’; An officer of the 31st Huntingdonshire Regiment, 1802, at this time in the Mediterranean.

Bottom left: A sergeant of the 2nd, Queen’s, Regiment, 1813, in the Peninsular. A sergeant major of the 70th Glasgow Lowland
Regiment, 1814: At this time in Guadaloupe.

Inside bottom left: An officer of the 31st Huntingdonshire Regiment, 1842, ar Sobraon. A corporal of the 70th Surrey Regiment,
1857, during the Indian Mutiny.

Inside bottom right: A privaie of the 2nd Queen’s, Regiment, 1860, in China. An officer of the 70th Surrey, Regiment, 1861, during
the Maori Wars.

Bottom right: A scrgeant of the 31st Huntingdonshire Regiment, 1875: A bugler of the 70th Surrey, Regiment, 1875, during their
dual occupation of the new Kingston Barracks. The miniatre portrait, top left, is of Queen Catherine of Braganza and, top right, of
Queen Victoria soon afier her accession.
Caption to centre page

WOs and Sergeants Mess, Depot The Queen’s Regiment - Canterbury 1970
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Back row: $/Sgt T Gavin, Sgt ] McEniry, $/Sgt I Blakey, C/Sgt R Speakman, Sgt P Sheridan, Sgt P Mead, Sgt D Eames, Sgt M Morrison,
Set W McLean. Middle Row: Sgt J Scudder, Set E Close, Set P White, Sgr J Martin, C/Sgt R Recton, WOII Hannigan, Sgt H Samson, Sgt K Andrews,
Sgl S Bugden, WOII E Harris. Front row: WO E Nash, WOl Clark MBE, WOII Hazelwood, WOI D Sandland, RSM W Histed. WOI D Pryce,
WOIIL'S Billen, WO D Lay, WO B Matlock

Nearly “Up the Spout”’

Ina letter 1o the Editor George Thornton, formerly of The East Surrey Regiment, tells of a “near miss™ he and colleagues had on one
occasion during his service. Manning a Bren gun they were engaging hostile snipers near Tebourba when the weapon suddenly
Jammed. Magazines were hastily and successfully changed and the action continued, eventually bringing down two snipers. George,
meantime had slipped the extricated magazine into his webbing cquipment. Later he was horrified to find that a sniper’s bullet had
penctrated it and was still lodged there. He says that he and his mates nearly fainted on seeing what could have been potential disaster

for all of them.
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Dave Howe (ex Surreys Band) writes from Hemel
Hempstead:-

I regret to say I have now reached a 75% state of disability so
therefore am unable to attend the functions of the Association,
and also my own OCA. Because of this | must add how
important the Newsletter has become to me. Keep up the good
work. Best wishes to all.

Editor’s note: Since this letter was received Dave Howe has
died. His death is recorded in this edition of the Newsletter.

Ron May writes from Guildford:-

Thank you for another grcat Newsletter, there's always
something of interest, its a pity more of our era don't send in
some of their stories, perhaps they are like me, think it would
not be of interest to other members. One day 1 will put pen to
paper on some of my episodes in the 1/5th, although I was not
a Territorial man to start with, I was one of the first Militia
men at Stoughton in July 39, and in the October that complete
intake was drafted to 1/5th Queen’s, Sherborne, and I never
regretted that as there was so many of the lads I knew from the
Guildford area, and that is why so many of our OMA members
are from that batch, seems a life time ago now.

Editor’s note: Ron May has just retired after acting as
treasurer to the 5 OMA at Guildford for many years. So he will
now have plenty of time to put pen to paper and write his
memories!?

Mrs C Williams writes -

Please find cheque for Sergeant Major A H F William’s subs.
He is still in hospital - it will be 3 years in April. I read the
Association Newsletter to him which he enjoys and it keeps
him in touch.

Dom Papworth writes:-

My letter of the 11th January was of the non-arrival of
November’s Newsletter. This did arrive on the 20th in two
months, actually a fast mover in that threc months is the norm.
A poor reflection on our wartime post, even under jungle
cover, took about thrce weeks! The gentleman who answered
the phone, and gave his name which I failed to note, was good
to be able to decipher an impaired voice - my apologies.
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I received the sad news of Tony Hobrow's death when 1
phoned his home from London. Although a very recent and
grievous loss, Mrs Hobrow was most kind and patient in
giving news of Tony, and 1 did appreciate her friendliness.

It was good to see a mention of the RPDD at Canterbury and
my letter on the Territorial Supplement. The Newslctter and
Supplement are really the best and as excellent as always.

A W E Hitchcock writes:-

Please find enclosed my cheque which [ hope is still adequate
to cover the cost of the excellent Newslctter. It is always
interesting to read of others participation in events in which
you have also participated.

Best wishes to you and all members for 2000 (makes 1940
seem a fong time ago doesn’t it?).

M F Smith from Warlingham writes:-

I ' was searching through some family treasures recently when |
came across an old pocket-book case which was carried by my
Grandfather who was in the trenches with the East Surrey
Regiment during the First World War. The case contained an
old playing card and a newspaper cutting both of which are in
fairly good condition in view of their age.

I thought you may find them of interest and possible use in a
forthcoming Association Newsletter.

Card-Players of Pozieres

In September, 1916, I was with my battalion in reserve
trenches near Pozieres, on ground recently vacated by the
Germans. Some comrades and myself were scrounging for
souvenirs when I found a practically undamaged dug-out.

On descending the steps | had the surprise of my life, for,
sitting round on upturned buckets, were three Germans,
plaving cards! I dodged back and we cautiously investigated.
We found that the three Germans had been dead for some
davs. We guessed that the concussion of

a shell must have killed them instantly,

Jor their positions were undisturbed

and the cards with which they had been

plaving were lying on the bucket or on

the growund.

One man actually had the card he was
about to play still clutched in his
Jingers, and I gentlv took it from them.
It was a curious old German card with
a view of Hanover at the bottom. That
card is in my pocket-book as  write it iy
the eight of hearts. - A C Smith (late
East Surrey Regiment) 81

Northbaorough Road, Norbury, SW16

Chris Reeves writes from Victoria, Australia:-

[t's been a long time since I've communicated with the
Association. I recall speaking with Les Wilson some few years
ago and throughout this time 1 have been regularly receiving
my copy of the Associations’ Newsletter which is, as always a
delight to read and to catch up on the activities of past friends.
The latest edition, plus a number of other letters was forwarded
to me from my previous address. Could you please change
your records to note my current address.

[ have now retired from business, bought 10 acres in the
country, 60 Kms East of Melbourne and am learning the art of
free range chicken farming. Sadly I no longer get the
opportunity of {lying back to the UK regularly as I once did
with my Company. However it's good to have the occasional







SKIN CANCER

Servicemen that have served in tropical climates
during their engagement and subsequently develop
i skin cancer (basal cell carcinoma, rodent ulcer,
| squamous cell carcinoma, Bowens disease, malignant
| melanoma) may qualify for either an enhancement of
j their pension or a lump sum gratuity. The development
i of the skin cancer may take place at any time after
| leaving the tropics. A latent period as long as 60 years
i is not unusual. Any person developing such a skin
|
[
|
|

cancer should contact the Pensions Agency (telephone
number 01253 858858).

We are indebted to Dr CJ W Guerrier a consultant
Dermatologist for drawing our attention to the notice
above concerning skin cancer. Dr Guerrier is a member of
i our Officers’ Club. .
_____________ -

Mrs Angela Murphy, 38 Rosehill Avenue, Horsell, Woking,
Surrey (Tel. 01483 832943) is anxious to obtain information
regarding her late brother 14386545 Pte Colin Vincent. The
Queen’s Royal Regiment who was killed in Burma (believed at
Arakan) on 7th March 1944. His name is on the Rangoon War
Memorial, Face 4.

Any replies direct to Mrs Murphy please.

Lt Col George H Kelling (US Army Rtd) writes from 4223
Dauphine Drive, San Antonio, Texas 78218 US of A: 1 hope
you will be able to assist in a search for a British soldier
captured at Singapore in 1942,

A friend of mine was captured in the Philippines and spent the
war as a POW, first in the Philippines and then in Japan. While
in the transit camp in the Philippines, he became friends with a
British soldier. captured at Singapore and in transit in the
Philippines en route to Japan. Since I am a historian, he asked
il I could assist him in finding if his friend survived the war,
and perhaps to sec if he is still alive in England. The British
soldier went to Japan on a later ship and they have becn in
contact since 1944. The British soldier’s address at the time of
his capture was: Samuel Shurey, 134 Light Street, West
Molesay?, Surrey. He was in The East Surrey Regiment. |
would welcome any information or ideas. Thanks and all best
wishes from Texas.

Il any reader can assist please write to the above address or
email:g.h.kelling@worldnet.att.net

Miss S Stanley, 44 Durley Crescent, Ashurst Bridge, Totton,
Southampton SO40 7QA is asking for assistance in tracing any
comrades who served with her Grandfather Charles Alfred
Parsons who served in the Surreys during the Second World
War. He was also admitted at one time to Netley Military
Hospital, suffering with bomb blast injuries to his face. He
celebrates his 80th birthday on 29th May 2000 and his
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Granddaughter is trying 1o make it a special day for him. If you
can help or remember Charles Parsons please contact Miss
Sturley at the address above.

Colin Dewey writes from 29 Church Walk, Yaxley.
Peterborough, Cambs PE7 3YD (01733 240466). He and his
son are researching the battles in Normandy particularly the
actions in Villers Bocage. They are trying to locate and talk to
veterans of the Queen’s battalions who fought in these actions.

If any member is willing (o speak or write to Mr Dewey please
contact him at the address above.

oc0o
Golden Glory

The story of the Battle of the Glorious First of June and its
effects on Regimental history are well known to our members.
Less well known.however, is the resultant effect (hat the battle
had on Naval dress.

To commemorate the battle George Il authorised the
introduction of stripes of gold lace on uniform cuffs; admirals
to wear three, vice admirals two and rear admirals one. Later
the distinction of wearing gold lace was extended to all officers
from sub-lieutenant upwards, thus resulting in variations of the
numbers and breadth of the stripes together with the addition
of the distinctive “curl” above them.

In the writer’s days in the Royal Navy during (he Second
World War, Royal Naval Volunteer Reserve Officers wore
waved stripes, thus earning for themselves the nickname of
“Wavey Navy”, while the Royal Naval Reserve Officers wore
crisscrossed stripes. Different branches were denoted by
varying coloured cloths between the stripes viz: red for
doctors. orange for dentists, purple for engineers, green for
electricians, blue for schoolmasters and white for paymasters.
Wren officers, who at that time were not an actual integral part
of the Service, wore no gold braid but only blue stripes.

In later years the systems were standardised. All gold braid
stripes became straight, colourcd bands, except red for the
doctors, disappeared and the WRNS, on integration into the
Royal Navy proper, also became gold braided.

George Il would no doubt have been proud of his work and its
results.

Source - "JUST AN OLD NAVY CUSTOM"™ by A Cecil
Hampshire.
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George and Joy Harris at Clandon













significance. On the point of religion itself in the Army he
commented that in his early days Church Parades were
compulsory. In time of war he found that there were many
active Army chaplains, particularly Roman Catholics. He
himself had converted to Catholicism.

While the seat was still warm it was occupied by Len Jelly
1 R T

who had joined The East
Surrey Regiment at
Kingston in 1936. By the
end of 1938, aged only
nineteen at the time. he
was in Shanghai which to
a young soldier appeared
a fascinating and
impressive sight. Duties
were mainly guarding the
international Settlement
with troops of other
nations.

Later, drafted to Malaya
he participated in the
desperate and ill fated
campaign when the
decimated Surreys and
Leicesters combined to
form one British
Battalion. Wounded, he ended up in hospital at Singapore
where he was captured among anguished and brutal scenes
where nurses were raped and others ruthlessly bayonetted.

Later taken to Thailand he worked on bridge construction over
the River Kwai, living in hutted accommodation of bamboo
and palm leat construction. Falling victim to rheumatic fever
he was again hospitalised.

The news of the end of the war was first received in stunned
silence by the prisoners, followed by chaotic jubilation. The
National Anthem and Rule Brittania were noisily rendered.
Repatriation was by way of an air flight to Rangoon in Dakotas
and then onward passage by troopship.

Concluding his story, Len said that he has several times
revisited the places where he served in the Far East,
understandably, he commented that he has no forgiveness for
the Japanese and their atrocities.

In contrast to the pre-war regular soldiers, Roy Harding joined
The Queen’s Royal Regiment as an eighteen year old National
Service man in 1953. Later he signed on for three years regular
engagement (one of the inducements being the immediate
grant of a thirty-six hours leave pass). Initial training took the
form of the usual “square bashing”, field craft and various
exercises. Of conditions he commented that he “just took the
rough with the smooth”.

In August 1953 he was posted to Germany and later, on
returning to England, he took part in the Freedom of Guildford
parade through the town. The loud clapping of the crowds
threw the marching rhythm into confusion and the cobbled
stones of Guildford High Street were hard on the feet.

Demobbed in 1956, he was recalled as a Reservist at the time
of the Suez Crisis and joined The Royal Fusiliers at Dover.
Later embarking at Southampton he went to the Canal Zone
where he and his comrades were engaged on security duties
around Port Said. Speaking of present times, Roy expressed
disappointment at the Regiment’s loss of its title and traditions.
Emphasising their importance, he made particular reference to
the Battle of the Glorious First of June and its proud place in
Regimental history.

Bringing a touch of salt air to the proceedings, Major Ron
Wildgoose confessed that his service career had commenced in
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the Royal Marines with whom he served a “Hostilities Only"
engagement from 1943-46. He then joined the Army enlisting
in The Queen’s Royal Regiment.

Obviously with the benefit of his previous expericnce, he
became a Drill Corporal and then a training Sergeant at
Guildford. Training lasted from 8.30am-Spm daily and
followed a strict Regimental routine.

He later became a PSI (Permanent Staff Instructor) to the Sth
Battalion at Sandfield Terrace where training was given in the
use of the rifle, Bren gun, trench mortars and hand grenades.
He and his wife lived in married quarters at Stoughton
Barracks which he described as “basically Victorian,
comfortable but not luxurious”. Later he served in Hong Kong
and Germany.

Making steady upward progress (o the rank of RSM he served
at the Depot, with the TA and with the 3rd Queen’s Surreys
and Ist Queen’s Surreys in Hong Kong and Miinster. A well
earned commission later followed and he eventually retired
with the rank of Major.

Asked what he thought of the Regimental system he described
itas “the best in the world”.

Having served in both The Queen’s Royal Regiment and the
East Surreys, former Warrant Officer Dennis Percy Harding
MVO took the chair. First joining the Queen's he later
transferred o the East Surrcys with whom he was to spend the
rest of his service. He described his Army service as the
twenty-tour happiest years of his life. During that time he
served in Palestine, the Canal Zone and the Middle East area.
In England he served with the TA and the training staft at the
Depot, Kingston. Weapons for the part-time soldiers of those
days were rifles and Bren guns.

Retiring from the Army in 1964 he went to the Tower of
London where he eventually became Chief Yeoman Warder, in
which capacity he met many important and interesting
personages including Her Majesty the Queen. Asked what the
Regiment meant (o him he simply replied “everything .

CIliff Martin, former CSM of the East Surreys described his
Army life in graphic detail. particularly his Far Eastern
cxperiences. In 1937, unemployed, he joined the Army in
London and in the following year went to Shanghai with the
Regiment. In November 1939 he went to Tientsin where he
remained until the following August and then, disastrously, to
Singapore where he was part of the troops who met the
Japanese onslaught.

As a member of the British Battalion, formed from the
remnants of the 2nd Surreys and st Leicesters, he remembered
the desperate hand to hand fighting and recalled personally
bayonetting a Japanese soldicr, an incident which he described
as “haunting him to this day™.

Taken prisoner he went to Thailand where he was engaged on
bridge building over the River Kwai and was later transported
to Japan in what he described as a “hell ship”. Some such
ships were occastonally sunk by the “friendly fire" of Allied
submarines.

In Japan, Cliff was engaged on work on hydro-electric
installations. The dropping of the atom bomb ended the
Japanese war and Cliff thankfully came home to freedom.
After the war he became the Officers” Mess caterer at the
Depot, Kingston upon Thames. Asked about Regimental
traditions he quoted such occasions as Sobraon Day, Ypres
Day and the Cricket Week with the Royal Marines.

Of the Japanese he said his feelings had mellowed and he
concluded the interview by reading his copy of a letter which
King George VI sent to all former Prisoners of War,










A Day at War - The Winter of Discontent

Being out of the line was very
much like being in the line, in
that one never went back to the
same place. On this occasion
we were billeted in a house,
and slept in  the loft.
Downstairs there was a fire in
the living room. There were
long seats on either side of the
fire, and everybody sat on these
seats, because there were no
draughts there. We sat with the
Italian family and chatied. My
Italian certainly improved.

In the loft it was bitterly cold.
All we had were the three
regulation blankets and a
groundshceet laid on the wooden floor. The only things that we

The author J H Day

ook ofT were our boots, denim and battledress blouses, and our

trousers. It you woke up during the night you put your trousers
back on.

Our meals were served outside and we took them to our billets.
They put out tropical butter. which came in a tin. This butter
did not melt in the hottest weather, so one can imagine what it
was like during an Italian winter. It was like solid rock. There
were broken knives and lorks lying around all over the place.
One had to chop it with a machete, and then take a piece 10
your billet and melt it by the fire before it could be spread on
bread. Il you did not heat it sufficiently to be soft enough right
through. the bread would break up as you tried to spread it.

(Editor's note - Tropical butter was in fact olio margarine,
some of it manufactured to be hard for summer, and some soft
Jor winter. However, the supply was often for the wrong
season!).

Back in the line 1 shared a trench during the night with Bob
Waldron again. I wanted a smoke, which meant that we had to
rig up our gas capes over our heads before lighting up. Bob
suddenly decided that he was not going to allow me to smoke.
He snatched the cigarette from my mouth and stamped on it.
With that T smacked him on the chin with my fist, and he
staggered to the other end of the trench. The trench was about
Olt long and 2ft 6' wide. 1 followed this up with another punch
to the chin with my other fist. He was much bigger and heavier
than T was, and he half hit and half pushed me away, causing
me (o stagger in my turn to my end of the trench. On the way
back I caught the Bren gun, which was resting on the parapet,
with the lapel of my greatcoat, which was not buttoned down,
and the gun fell butt downwards into the trench. The gun fell in
between us, and although the safety-catch was on safe,
nevertheless as the butt hit the ground the recoil spring was
lorced back and fired the gun. One red tracer round climbed up
towards the sky! There were only inches between us when the
gun went off, since Bob was coming forward to hit me again,
and I was preparing to give him another punch. Bob gave a yell
and grasped the left side of his face, staggering backwards. The
fight was immediately forgotten. I picked up the Bren and put
it back on the parapet as it was in the way. “Bob. are vou
alright?”" was my main concern. 1 had a look at him in the
artificial moonlight, and 1 could see a black scorch mark
running up the side of his face. The bullet had come that close!
Our quarrels were forgotten, and we spent the rest of the night
(rying to please each other. He kept encouraging me (o smoke.,
and I'kept refusing. and telling him it did not matter!

On one occasion I was on guard in the line, when suddenly a
mobile van rolled up to the bank. It was our turn to man the
bank that day. I went over o it, to find that it was a Salvation
Army canteen. A lovely girl got out and came o meet me. 1

was amazed that she had been able to get so far. 1 asked her
what she was doing. She said that she had come to serve us
teas, wads, and the other little luxurics of life. I explained 1o
her that she was as far forward as she could get without
actually meeting the enemy. Just over the bank. which was
really a sort of built up bund at that point, sat the Germans, and
if they heard her. they would certainly mortar us. This scared
her. I pointed to some houses, which was the location of our
Company HQ. I told her that it would be better if she turned
her van round as quietly as possible, went round behind those
houses, and she would probably be safe to sell and serve her
wares there!

Alter spending another night on the bank we were relieved. and
after stand-to we had a sleep in a cow shed. We were suddenly
awakened by the shout of “Grenade!” and everybody was
running out of the room. I jumped up, grabbed my rifle, and
stood against the door jamb covering the lads while they got
out. I thought that we had been attacked and the Germans had
thrown a grenade through the shell hole in the wall. The last
man had just got out when the grenade exploded. The right
hand side of my body was slightly exposed. 1 felt a pain in my
index finger and wrist, but the pain in my ear was agonizing. 1
thought that my ear had been blown off. I put my hand to my
ear as | staggered back. Luckily it was still there, but the blood
was pouring from it. As I was the only casualty, everyone was
concerned. They looked at my ear, but all that had happened
was that a little piece of shrapnel had knocked a small bit out of
the lobe of my ear. The index finger and wrist were worse.

The grenade that exploded was one of our own. Apparently we
were short of hand grenades. The supply which came to us
consisted of some that were primed and had 7 second fuses.
They all had to be checked and primed with 4 second fuses.
Then this nutter - L/Cpl Jimmy Ethridge. no less - instead of
taking the base plug off and looking to see if there was a
detonator in the grenade, pulled the pin out and let the plunger
strike the base plate. All was well provided there were no
detonators in the grenades. Eventually, of course, he picked up
a grenade which had a detonator in it. It fired the grenade,
whereupon he dropped it and yelled “Grenade! " and ran out of
the room, the first out!

I went 1o the RAP. The MO looked at my hand and ear. The
Orderly wrapped up my hand and put my arm in a sling. He
also put a dressing on my ear, and kept it in place with a piece
ol plaster. I thought to myself that I might be in for a spell in a
comfortable bed in a nice warm hospital, out of the snow. ice,
and sudden changes of the tront line. No such luck! I was sent
to the elements of my Company that were at B Echelon until
the Company came out of the finc. I had to have my wounds
dressed every day. My ear soon healed. but my hand was slow,
due to the fact that the frost was getting at it.

During the day 1 was a guard for the deserters who were
awaiting trial. However, one night I had to ride shotgun in a
I5¢wt truck. Riding shotgun meant that one had to sit next to
the driver as a guard. The term was taken from Western films,
when someone armed with a rifle sat next to the driver of the
stage coach to ward off would be bandits and the Indians. I
took my rifle, even though I could not use it properly, since I
had a thick padded bandage around my trigger finger in an
effort to keep the frost from my wounds, as it was bitterly cold.
We were taking blankets to the front, and we eventually got up
there and unloaded them without any problem.

On the return journey we were the last truck in a convoy of
three. We were following white tapes, which had been laid as a
safety measure and a guide in order to avoid mines and craters,
as the road had taken quite a hammering {rom shells, mortars
and bombs. We were also helped by the artificial moonlight
provided by our searchlights. The trucks, of course, were being
driven without any lights. We were going along nicely until
suddenly one of the front wheels hit something. The steering
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wheel was wrenched out of the driver’s hands, and we veered
all over the road until the truck overturned. The next thing [
knew I was thinking to myself’ “where am 17" It took me a
moment or two to realize that we were upside down in a ditch.
I tried to get out of my door, but it was too close to the side. [
shook and pushed the driver until he answered me. ‘Where are
we?" were his first words. | told him we were upside down,
and asked him if he could get out his side. He could not fully
open his door. but by winding the window down we were able
to crawl out. It was a very deep ditch, as we had to stand on the
underside of the truck in order to step out onto the road.
Luckily it was not full of water.

We walked back along the road to investigate the cause of our
mistortune. We soon found the reason. The white tape ran
across the edge of a bomb crater. The other two trucks had
been lucky, since they both must have just missed it; but we,
presumably, had been following the tape too closely, and the
front wheel had dropped into the crater. We moved the tape
and secured it so that it would not move over the crater again,
and considered what to do. The other two trucks had long
gone, and would not miss us until they arrived back at B
Echelon, even though each truck was supposed to keep an eye
on the truck behind in case anything like this should happen to
it - some lookouts they had been! The driver said that there
was a REME light Aid Detachment just up the road. and left
me guarding the truck whilst he went to get help. I stood on the
bottom of the vehicle, where I could see quite a bit of the road,
and the river bank a couple of hundred yards away. [ wondered
how far off Jerry was. It was pretty quiet, with not a lot of
gunfire, and what there was was going over my head - that is,
until the recovery vehicle came along!

This recovery vehicle was the noisiest vehicle that | have ever
heard. It came ambling down the road at about 20 mph. The
hydraulic brakes hissed and screamed every time they were
applied. 1 then discovered how far away Jerry was! As soon as
he heard the brakes screaming, it attracted the attention of a
Nebelwerfer, or six barrelled mortar. Suddenly the skies lit up
on the German side of the river, and six orange balls leapt
upwards, accompanied with a loud groaning and grunting,
rather like a giant with bad bronchitis. In Italy the Nebcelwerfer
was nicknamed the “hurdy-gurdy”. Jerry must have been about
400 yards away, and I do not think that they realized how close
we were, as the river bank was hiding us. The first bombs fell
well clear of us.

An op post near River Senio

As the recovery vehicle pulled our truck out of the ditch the
screaming brakes were working sixteen to the dozen. The
Nebelwerter did not find our range, although firing salvo after
salvo whenever the recovery vehicle made a noise, but the
smaller mortars dropped closer every time they fired. The
recovery team did not seem to be bothered, and, funnily
enough, neither were we! Eventually our truck was placed
right side up on the road, and, surprisingly, it was hardly
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damaged. We got into it. it started first go, and, after thanking
the LAD recovery team. we went back to B Echelon. It was 4
o'clock in the morning when we arrived back to get a few
hours sleep. Unfortunately I had to be up for breakfast in order
to get my hand dressed.

The next time that the lads went into the line my hand was still
not better, so I had to stay behind again. A night wiring party
was required to go up to the line to put coils of barbed wire
out, because the Canadian Division was to be pulled out in
order to reinforce the Canadian First Army in North-West
Europe. leaving us rather thin on the ground. I was told 1 was
on this party, although my arm was still in a sling.

We loaded the wire on a truck. I kept my arm in the sling all
the time! We were taking some of the deserters with us, and.
when we were ready to move, one refused to get in the truck.
The Officer called him “a cowardly bastard™ and ordered us
to put him on the truck. I turned my back and refused to take
part. The officer got annoyed as we would not put this deserter
on the truck. Finally a sergcant took him by the arm and tried
to push him in the vehicle. He shook the sergeant’s hand from
his arm, and told him that he would have him up for assault if
he did that again. The officer’s face was red with rage. He
screamed at us to put him on the truck, but nobody moved. As
far as we were concerned we did not want him with us, as he
would require too much looking after. He eventually got on the
truck by himself.

On the way 1o the front he started crying. The Corporal in charge
of us was a light heavyweight protessional boxer from Norwich
called Jim. Upon joining the Army he had reached the
Championship Class, but at Croce a piece of shrapnel was
passing by as he looked round a comer, hit him in the jaw and
broke it, so putting a stop Lo his boxing carcer for ever. He came
from a well known family in boxing circles. Jim was a kindly
fellow, and put his arm round the lad to console him. The lad
confessed that when he stopped a Spandau bullet at Gemmano, it
had unnerved him from facing any small arms fire again.

We dismounted on the near side of a Bailey bridge. Just before
we crossed the bridge a lance-corporal from our Company
came swaggering back across this bridge with a Luger
automatic strapped o his side like a six-shooter. He was going
on leave and was full of egoism. It was still daylight as we
were aboul to cross the bridge, and he said. “Watch it! There's
a Spandau on fixed lines firing right across the bridge.” Well,
that did it! Our deserter would not put a foot on the bridge.
There was no way he was going to cross that bridge. We all
stood in a group arguing, until I realized that we were
vulnerable to a chance shell coming over - and bingo, we
would have had it! Fifteen Platoon were on the same mission
as us, and they all went across with no problem. We pointed
this out to the deserter, but it made no difference. [ was
standing near the bridge when Jim. who had his arm around the
deserter, said, “Go and walk across the bridge and stand
halfway for a minute.” “Oh ves! And what is wrong with you
doing it?” | asked. “Because | said so, and I'm in charge. And
this savs so as well” and he shook his big right fist. So |
walked up and down the bridge, then stood; then walked up
and down and stopped again; and finally I walked off and went
to them. He still would not cross. Then [ had an idea,
remembering how 1 had got Tommy Hinnigan past the black
spot at Gemmano by holding his hand and running by. I went
to Jim and told him, and he said we would try it. So we ali
stood hand in hand in a line. I asked how high the bullets
would come. Someone put his arm up to his chest, and we all
ducked until we were below the level of his arm, with our
deserter in the middle, and ran across the bridge. I bet that we
looked a right set of wallies, bent over, running over the bridge
one behind the other, holding hands! But it did the trick.

Once over the bridge we reported to the Company HQ. When
darkness came, and the searchlights gave us the artificial










George also told us an amusing story about what had occurred
before this patrol. Apparently, after they had reached their
objectives on Gemmano Ridge, they were told to dig in. While
they were digging in they could hear someone else digging in
not very far away. They stopped digging and asked each other
who it was that was digging over there. Nobody knew. They
were all mystified. so George decided to take a walk across
and investigate. He did not take his rifle with him, but just
sauntered across with his denim blouse wide open, and his
hands in his trouser pockets. When he arrived. much to his
surprise - two Germans! One was digging, whilst the other was
crouched over a hole with his trousers down relieving himself
As soon as George walked up they both flung their arms in the
air. The poor man caught having his constitutional just stood
there with his trousers round his ankles and his hands in the air.
George indicated 1o him that he could pull up his trousers, but
he picked up his belt as a souvenir, and walked them back to
the platoon. On arrival he felt sorry for this Ted having to use
his hands 1o hold up his trousers, so he gave him a lanyard to
tic up his trousers with.

Alter everyone had picked themselves up. we dashed forward
to our trucks, which were not far away. The transformation of
L/Sgt Green was surprising. He could not get away fast
enough. This was his third separate wound. and three wounds
on three separate occasions meant that he would be excused
battle zone, and would get a posting outside the battle area. He
pushed and shoved his way to the front to ensure that he was
the first into the ambulance!

Once we were on our transport we moved to Forli for a period
of 3 weceks rest and training. Although Forli was a small front
line town, many amenities were provided for the troops resting
rom the front line. We were sent to a barracks on the outskirts.
It was an old halian barracks, then occupied by the Germans,
and finally used by the British. It still retained its German
name, the Adolf Hitler Barracks!

JHD RBJ
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Sergeant Fred Isaac MM CPM

The article in the May 98 issue and the photograph in May 99
has prompted me to dig into my memory and records. Sergeant
Isaac was my Platoon Sergeant in 5 Platoon. B Company, |
Queen's in Malaya from 1955 to 1957 during which time he
regularly demonstrated all those very special attributes
mentioned by TLT and during which time he was awarded his
MM. For the record I would like to add one *bon mot’ and
complete another. In the time we were together Darky confined
himsell” to one individual when referring to the colour of his
skin. Thus we heard on many occasions “Goble boy yvou turn
me white”. Ple Goble was a National Serviceman who had
some difficulty with the basic elements of drill. Another
frequently used comment, and perhaps my favourite, was
“Youse not soldiers youse monkevs wit boots on!”.

If Mr Goble (spelling?) is alive and well, or if anyone knows of
him. I am sure that Darky wished him well then and still does.

In August 1993 my wife and I visited St Helena en route from
Cape Town to Cardift aboard the mailship St Helena. We were
able by means of that modern contrivance, the ship’s radio, to
warn Darky of my imminent arrival and of course he met us,
introduced us to his family, and showed us St Helena. He gave
us a personally guided private tour of Napoleon's residence or
place of detention and we also managed to have a couple of

beers together.
GBR

St Helena and Sergeant Isaac

Being interested in Napoleon 1 seized a chance recently to
cruise to South Africa calling in at St Helena on the way. |
wished to visit Longwood House where he spent (he last few
years of his life in exile. Mentioning this to Les Wilson, he told
me at once that I must meet Sgt. Fred Isaac, MMM. C.P.M.
(Colonial Police Medal) who had served with great distinction
in the Queens.

St Helena is an island where time stands still. Luckily it has no
airport and being 14,000 miles from anywhere is seldom
visited. The tiny island (about 6 miles by 4) is a delight. Steep
rugged cliffs all round so that there can be no proper harbour,
and visiting ships have to anchor a mile or so off shore and
visitors have to land (if it is not too rough) by motor launch.

On climbing the steps ol the jetty one enters the capital
Jamestown, (population 1500 where the Union Flag still
proudly flies over Government House. Seeing a few locals
standing around I asked if they knew Sgt. Fred Isaac? I had
already sent a cable from the ship so they seemed to know who
I was and ook me at once to the harbour-master’s office, and
in no time [ was on the telephone arranging to meet at one of
the two small hotels.

My tour round this enchanting island was brief, but at
Longwood House, now a well maintained museum, I was able
to indulge in the real reasons for my visit. I was surprised to
see the French flag flying but soon learnt that the house and
gardens, designed by Napoleon himself, were now part of
France, having been given in perpetuity to that country by
Queen Victoria.

The visit over I was ready to meet the person I had also come
to see. Some time ago the Mail on Sunday produced an article
about St Helena in which of course Sgt. Isaac leatured
prominently. Colonel Tim Trotman took this up in the
Newsletter (May 1998) and from this I learnt I was not only to
meet sonieone of importance but also a real gentleman.

I was not to be disappointed. Never having met him I was not
quite sure how we would recognise each other. Not having
Bermuda shorts, a multi-coloured shirt, or a baseball cap, 1
knew | would stand out from the other visitors, but never the
less and not to let him down 1 settled for pre-war “tropical’
including highly polished brown shoes and regimental tie.
Remembering the famous meeting of Stanley and Livingstone
in darkest Africa as an example of good manners, I was all
prepared to raise my hat and say, “Sgr. Isaac | presume?”

Our little tour ended in Jamestown so | went to the hotel that
was to be our rendezvous. Soon everyone around seemed to
know who I must be and were eager to present the great man to
me. When he appeared. ushered in by a few locals. 1 was
having a beer with some other passengers. There was no need
for my planned introduction, as I knew at once that | was in the
presence of someconc of distinction. Brown ‘trilby” hat, smart
suit, Queen’s Surrcys tie, Queen’s regimental tie-pin.

It transpired that he had already ordered lunch for me at the
better of the two hotels, so there he took me. The light lunch
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was ideal and we soon settled down to talk about life on the
island and in the regiment. He said he had been quite ill and
apologised for wearing sandals and not proper shoes, as he was
also having trouble with his feet. As we chatted he produced
his old photographs. Groups of soldiers in Korea, in Hong-
Kong, and in Malaya. I only recognised C.S.M. L. Wilson, the
burly young Sgt Isaac being very different from the slight
figure at my side. Of the officers he mentioned, the only one |
knew was Tony Lynch Staunton who had been his company
commander in Malaya where he won his MM.

On the island he had been in the police for about 25 years
becoming Senior Sergeant with around 60 under him. There is
little crime on St Helena and there can be no doubt that for
many years Sgt Isaac was ‘the law’! All parades, such as
Remembrance days and other official occasions were
organised by him, so it is not surprising that everyone on the
island knew him.

After an hour or so his daughter Caroline, who is a nurse in the
local hospital joined us, and explained that her father had
wanted 1o take me to his home to meet his wife, but she
thought that in his present statc of health it would have been
too much for him. When the time came for me to leave she
drove a little way through the town for me to see some more of
this pleasant island.

The launch was waiting when we reached the jetty, so with a
handshake, a final chat and many thanks I was away. | had
achieved my ambition to stand on the ground where the
frustrated Napoleon had so often paced up and down during
those last sad years. My visit was a success, and 1 only hope
that my arrival on the island was also something to be
remembercd by the elderly gentleman who I had been so
privileged to meet.
RCT

Royal Hospital Chelsea

President and Secretaries visit our In-Pensioners, Christmas 1999
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Golf Society

The Autumn meeting was held at Woking Golf Club on
Wednesday 6th October. Once again we were blessed with
good weather. 20 members attended and all the competitions
were closely contested, none more so than the Autumn Bowl
and Petri Plate, both won on countback. Jumbo Fuller had a
round that most golfers only dream of to win the Junior
Division Trophy. We were delighted that Stephen Petzing, on
holiday from Canada was able to play.

The Winners were as follows:

Autumn Bowl Senior Division
Capt B M L Scripps

Glasgow Grays Junior Division
A W Fuller Esq 64 net

Petri Plate Aggregate Spring and Autumn
Capt B M L Scripps 142 net

Heale’s Memorial Trophy Stableford
Lt Col F B Herd 36 pts

Veteran’s Halo
Col J W Sewell 39 pts

PM Greesomes
Col J G W Davidson & Maj R A Green

Society Sweep
Ist Maj S J Petzing
2nd C E J Allanson Esq
3rd M 1 Power Esq

In-Pensioner Albert Whiting with his Great
Grandson Alexander John Whiting, Founders Day.
1999,













I drove up the field, grasses brushing the bonnet, baked
crumbled earth beneath the tyres. At the top, in total contrast,
was Meath cemetery. Immaculately looked after with bowling
green grass and gleaming white headstones. [ started walking
along the rows of dead soldiers reading the names and ages of
the 104 men buried here and realising that all of them were
killed on the same day, September 21, 1918.

i s TR T
I walked past boys of w .

18, 19 and 20 years
who gave their lives
fighting for England
and suddenly there it
was. Private G. F.
Cook of The West
Surrey Regiment. |
stood there for a
moment in silence
and then scattered the
English soil and
poppies. I knelt and
said a prayer to the
Grandfather 1 had
never known, to the
father my father had
hardly seen and to a
husband that my
grandmother  had
never forgotten.

N

21st September 1918

Ian Cook’s article in the November issue of SAGA magazine
recounting his search for his Grandfather’s grave is rather
poignant and he may wish to know the outline facts of the
battle in which Pte George F Cook was killed on that dismal,
wet day - 21st September 1918.

On [8th September the Ist Battalion The Queen’s (Royal West
Surrey) Regiment moved from their billets at Manancourt to
their assembly positions for the attack on the outer defences of
the Hindenberg Line. The 19th was the day the battalion
moved forward to low ground nearer their objective and to
relieve the 6th Battalion The Leicestershire Regiment. The
relief was completed at midnight and a quiet night with no
casualties was reported. On 20th a Warning Order was
received from Brigade HQ that the Battalion would attack on
the 21st. Meanwhile, a quiet day was reported with slight
shelling and some rain.
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21st September - zero hour was 5.40 am and the attack started
on time. However, information as to its progress was slow in
being received. The OC C Company came back to report that
the right company had inclined too much to the right and was
held up in front by machine gun fire from the direction of
Meath Post and Limerick Post. A few minutes later a message
was received from flanking troops saying they were also held
up. The whole front was prevented from going forward by the
intense machine gun fire and it dug in on the line reached and
held on there until dark.

The Queen’s was now reorganised and small parties of isolated
men were collected. “C” and “D” Companies dug in on a line
parallel to and about 400 yards east of the Sunken Road, while
“A” and “B” Companies, now greatly reduced in number, were
withdrawn to the Sunken Road itself. The absence of
information early in the attack is probably due to both
Company Commanders and many of the Company Officers
having become early casualties. Apart from hcavy shelling, the
night of the 215t/22nd passed quietly.

It can never be established as to how Pte Cook died but he fell
during a very hard-fought engagement, very typical of the
short, sharp battles fought by the Allied troops against a brave
and stubborn enemy who, by this stage of the war, knew that
the sands were running out. The Battalion had suffered heavily
during the attack or operations connected with it. 6 Officers
and 39 NCOs and men were killed. 5 Officers and 184 Other
Ranks were wounded, while 89 were missing. On the evening
of the 22nd The Queen’s were relieved and marched to
bivouacs in the rear.

JIGW

Surreys and Signals

Reminiscences of Army life continue to reach the Editor’s
desk, the latest being from Douglas Campbell who on 19th
April 1945 answered his call up papers and reported to 12
Primary Training Wing, Infantry Training Centre. Canterbury
Barracks.

After initial training he and (wo colleagues were posted to The
East Surrey Regiment but remained at Canterbury for further
training. Completion of corps training saw a chance to
specialise and Douglas was pleased to get a posting of his
choice to the MT Section. On completion of the course there
was a 72 hour lcave and then a posting overseas 10 Northern
Ireland not, generally speaking, in the throes of the troubles
which were to follow. The country impressed Douglas as being
truly the “Emerald Isle”.

The next move was to ltaly, the journey being accomplished
through Switzerland in a train which was locked to preserve
neutrality status. Staying in a transit camp at Taranto the troops
were able to see the sunken Italian Fleet in the bay. Further
onward transmission followed to station the soldiers at
Glyfadha some ten miles outside Athens. While there Douglas
obtained a welcome appointment as company clerk. Life was
not all work. One week’s local leave was granted and spent in
Aliki Rest Camp.

On the occasion of the visit of the American Fleet to Faliron
Bay, the battleship USS Missouri was seen, this being the ship
on which the Japanese surrender was taken in Tokyo Bay. The
next time the Fleet came in Douglas and colleagues were able
to visit the aircraft carrier USS Franklin D Roosevelt.

One of the biggest problems at the time was theft and
misappropriation of stores. Everything from boots to tents
would disappear, finding their way into various shady hands at




a profit. Due to Army reorganisations in 1946 Douglas was
transferred to the Royal Signals as a dispatch rider which
resulted in a posting to Salonika. Passage was taken in the SS
Tripolitania in which Douglas carried out cooking duties. In
Salonika he was allocated to dispatch riding duties. On a
sombre note, he saw that some of the local population were in
such dire states of poverty that they salvaged food from the
Army swill bins.

Christmas and New Year were both celebrated in limited form
but at the end of January Douglas went home on a month’s
leave, travelling by sea and trans continental rail routes to
Calais, Dover and eventually home. During the whole of his
leave snow was on the ground, it being the worst weather for
many years. On a trip to London to keep a date with a girl
fricnd he had unfortunately left his leave pass at home. This
resulted in his arrest by Military Police at Waterloo Station and
a three hour incarceration in cells at Scotland Yard until the
matter was satisfactorily cleared.

His return to Salonika at the end of his leave was roughly by a
reversal of the same route as his earlier homeward journey. But
more moves were afoot. After a spell in a transit camp at Suez,
Douglas’s ultimate destination was Palestine and the Command
Signal Regiment's Barracks at Jerusalem. From there, still
classified as a dispatch rider, he went to Sarafand Camp, about
25 miles west of Jerusalem. Due to the political and security
situations dispatch riding was carried out in armoured cars and
arms were carried at all times, whether on or off duty. Later,
having had previous clerical experience, Douglas was appointed
Duty Signals Officer’s Clerk. On the recrcational side he and
friends went on Army Educational trips to such places as the
Dead Sea, Bethlehem, Church of the Nativity, the Inn of the
Good Samaritan and the Wailing Wall. Swimming in the Dead
Sea he found it was literally impossible to sink.

Terrorism was at its height at the time and a sad duty, which
occurred far too often, was the attendance at military funerals,
sometimes of colleagues.

A short spell in hospital due to undiagnosed stomach pains did
not prove too unpleasant particularly when Douglas was
involved in some light cookhouse dutics.

With demobilisation in the offing, Douglas applied for, and was
appointed to, a course in heavy vehicle driving. Driving of any
nature was hazardous at that time due to terrorist ambushes on
the roads. He had no regrets on leaving the territory, homeward
bound for demobilisation. The journey home was by sea.
eventually terminating at Liverpool from whence there was
onward transmission by rail to Woking, Surrey wherc the
Demobilisation Centre was located at Inkerman Barracks. On
7th May 1948 Douglas bececame a full blown civilian but his
soldiering days were not over. About May 1951 he was recalled
to the Colours as a Reservist and posted to the Honourable
Artillery Company in which he served on MT duties,
presumably until the end of his service as his story ends there.

DC&RF
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The Wellington of Wembley

In the article “Soldier on a white horse” in the November
1999 issue, mention is made of “the policeman on a white
horse of Cup Final fame™. Well known, the incident occurred
at the Wembley Cup Final of 1923 between West Ham and
Bolton Wanderers. The maximum crowd invaded the pitch
before the start of the match and seemed likely to effect its
cancellation. They were gradually manoeuvred back to the
touchlines by police officers both mounted and on floot.
Distinctive among them, and playing the leading role, was PC
George Scorey on his white horse Billy. It was the tactful

persuasion and horsemanship of Scorey and his colleagues that
was perceived as really winning the day.

Little known, but probably of interest to our readers, is the fact

that as far as PC Scorey was concerned, there was an Army
connection. He was
an ex cavalry man
and there is little
doubt  that  his
previous military
training, discipline
and horsemanship
were  significant
factors in the
successful action
which made him
famous.

Born in Bristol in
1883, George Scorey
enlisted in the Royal
Scots Greys at the
age of fifteen in 1898.
In a military career
spanning twenty-one
years he served in the
South African War
and the First World
War and achieved the
rank of Trumpet
Major. On leaving the
Army in 1919 he joined the Metropolitan Police and was
eventually posted to the Mounted Branch. As a result of the
Wembley incident the media created the catchphrase the
“Wellington of Wembley” and his horse Billy became the
“White Horse of Wembley”.

‘The Wellington of Wembley’ and his
white horse ‘Billv’.

PC Scorey died in 1965 at the age of eighty two. Billy, of
course, had long predeceased him.

RF

Information and photograph by courtesy of the Editor of the
Metropolitan Mounted Police Journal.

Black Gang reunion at UJ Club

Front row: Sam (the General) Sumbrook, ‘Robbo’, Dave Deadman.
Rear row: Mick Sewell, Sid Lea. Bill Billingham, Ron Sandyv and the
Goddard Brothers.




Albert E Curtis VC

On 23rd February 1900, at Onderbank

Spruit, during the South African

War, with his Commanding

Office, Colonel Harris lying

badly wounded in an exposed

position, Albert Curtis of The

East Surrey Regiment, after

several attempts under enemy

fire, reached his CO and was

able to bring him back to the

_, unit lines. For this act of

' outstanding bravery. he was

! awarded the Victoria Cross. At

that time, 2nd Bn the East Surrey

Regiment were part of General

Buller’s Force attempting to relieve
the siege of Ladysmith.

Exactly 100 years later, on 23rd February, 2000, a Memorial
Service was held at St Stephen’s Chapel, Bells Hill, Chipping
Barnet for Albert and Annie Curtis, and to re-dedicate their
grave with a new headstone.

When Albert Curtis left the Army in 1910, he became a
Yeoman Warder at the Tower of London, where he lived and
worked until 1931, before moving to Barnet.

Among those attending the Memorial Service were
descendants of Albert and Annie Curtis; Field Marshal, the
Lord Inge, Constable of the Tower of London; Major General
Geoffrey Field, the Resident Governor; Mr. J Cohen, the
Mayor of Barnet; Sir Sydney Chapman, MP and a contingent
of Yeoman Warders led by the Chief Yeoman Warder, Hugh
Thompson. Organisations represented were the Victoria Cross
and George Cross Association, Middlesex Regiment
Association and the Royal British Legion. The Queen’s Royal
Surrey Regiment Association Standard was carried by Mick
Etherington and the Association was represented by Peter
Henman, Tony Ramsey and Maurice Nason, all former
members of The East Surrey Regiment.

In her address to the congregation, the Reverend Canon
Christine Farrington, a great niece of Albert Curtis, welcomed
everyone, particularly the three families to which Curtis had
belonged. Namely the family of the East Surreys, the family of
those from the Tower of London, and all the members of the
Curtis family, many of whom had not met each other until that
day. Continuing, she spoke of the importance of families in our
lives, and recalled stories told to her by her mother about “Mr.
Curtis”, as he was known to them, the title he had carried at
the Tower of London. A modest man, when asked about his
award, he denied any bravery on his part, claiming that he had
not been paid for several weeks and only saved the
Commanding Officer’s life to ensure that he got his money!

Prior to Canon Farrington’s address, Yeomen Warder Alan
Fiddes had read Rudyard Kipling's Ballad “Tommy”.
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At the end of the Service the congregation moved out to the
Churchyard for the re-dedication of the grave of Albert and
Annie Curtis, previously unmarked. but now marked with a
new granite headstone, on which, was carved the badge of the
East Surrey Regiment and the Victoria Cross. During the short
service, the Last Post and

Reveille was sounded by a

Drummer of the Princess of

Wales’s Royal Regiment.

Much credit for locating the
unmarked grave must go to Mr.
David Tomlins, of Burnt Oak,
whose life’s work is to locate the
unmarked graves of holders of the
Victoria Cross. It belicved that
there are in excess of 100
unmarked graves and it took Mr.
Tomlins four years to find the
grave of Albert Curtis and to
ensure that it was now properly
marked.

The Village War Memorial
by Richard Ford

7t stands there now, a solitary cross,
Mermorial to a village loss
Of men who marched away with pride,
And bravely fought, am{ynob{z/ died.

And once a year a saddened crowd,
Stands round in silence, heads all bowed,
And in their hearts pray yet again
That those who died, died not in vain.

Among the names of the
First World War fallen on
the war memorial at Horsell,
Surrey is that of Lieutenant
Percy Frank Anderson
Cocks, Queen’s, who is also
commemorated on the
wooden panelling of the
baptistry in the parish church
of St Mary. The inscription
reads, “In loving memory of
Percy Frank Anderson
Cocks, age 19, Licutenant
3rd/Sth Queen’s West Surrey
Regiment who died on active
service in Mesopotamia and
was buried in the Arabian sea 25th May 1916. The Lord shall
he unto thee everlasting light and thy God thy Glory ™.













increasing blindness in his latter years, he nevertheless made a
sponsored parachute jump in 1998 which raised more than £500
for the Royal National Institute for the Blind. Unmarried, he
lived in the Reigate area for more than fifty years.

I.ance Corporal H W Gibbs OBE

Harry Gibbs was one of Britain’s
most famous boxing referees,
probably best remembered for
awarding Joe Bugner a points
verdict over Henry Cooper in
their controversial heavyweight
title fight in 1971. A popular and
well respected man Harry was
mourned by over 200 relatives,
friends, colleagues and comrades
at his funeral at Chelmsford
Cathedral on November 29th
. 1999.

Harry was born Henry William Gibbs, in Bermondsey, South
East London on October 3rd 1920. Harry came from a military
background, his father Gus served in The Royal Navy as a
stoker for over 18 years, before going to work in the docks
after the First World War. Harry shared his happy, if poor,
childhood with his four brothers and two sisters.

The young Harry was a keen sportsman. He enjoyed playing
football. At eleven Harry joined the Oxford and Bermondsey
Boys Club, where he learnt to box, as opposed to the street
fighting he had previously indulged in. Upon leaving school at
14 Harry took on a variety of jobs. He worked as a vanboy, in
the lime pits and trained as a French polisher, before following
his fathers footsteps into the Docks.

In 1939, with war looming once again, Harry signed on with
the Territorial Army at The Queens Drill Hall in Bermondsey,
along with his friends from the Stansfield Boys Club.
Following an annual camp Harry was called up as part of 1/6th
Bn The Queens Royal Regiment, on st September 1939, and
posted to B Company. On April Ist 1940 the battalion travelled
to Cherbourg, France. After marching across France to the
Belgium border the company fought in the trenches beside the
Oudenarde Canal. After being over run by German soldiers
most of the company was forced to surrender on the 21st May.
As the prisoners were marched to Brussels Harry’s initial
priority was to take care of his boyhood friend George Tucker
who had been shot in the ankle. Harry, frightcned by stories of
the Germans shooting the wounded, assisted and carried
George for many days.

Eventually Harry arrived at his first prisoner of war camp at
Bremen Wurde, Sandbostel. He was later moved to Stalag
XXB at Marienberg, Poland. As a prisoner of war Harry’s
indubitable fighting spirit culminated in him making three
brave escape attempts.

In 1945, as the Russians advanced the prisoners were forced to
march across Poland. After two days Harry and his comrades
Sonny Richards and George Merritt made a run for it, before
being captured and imprisoned once again. Alter the prison
was liberated by the Guards Armoured Division, Harry was
initially transported to Brussels, before being flown home.
After five long years in captivity he returned to. Bermondsey
for a joyful reunion with his family.

Back in London Harry resumed, his boxing career.
Unfortunately the terrible years as a prisoner of war had taken
their toll on his stamina, forcing Harry to retire from
professional boxing after just seven fights, six of which he
won. Ever resourceful Harry decided to put his boxing skills to
good usc and became a boxing instructor, later elevated to an
England coach. A talented coach. he spent 14 years teaching
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the true amateurs of Belsize Boxing club. loving every minute
of it.

In 1957 Harry was granted his referees license, quickly gaining
the respect of his peers. In a referring and judging career that
spanned more than thirty years, Harry travelled all over the
world, refereeing all the greats, including Ali, Frazier, Ray
Robinson. Emile Griffith, Conteh and Buchanan. Harry holds
the record of rising from the beginner ‘B” class official to Star
grade "A’ Referee, in four years.

Reg Gutteridge, the boxing commentator. remembers Harry
Judging when Buchanan became world champion in Los
Angeles and there were still aftershocks of an earthquake.
“Don’t mean nothing son, when you've been through a war.”
Harry said. A patriotic man Harry was honoured to be awarded
the OBE for his services to boxing and his work for charity, in
February 1976. He often recalled his visit to Buckingham
Paluce as the second proudest day of his life. The proudest day
of his lile being August 31st 1946, the day he married his
beautiful wife Phyllis.

Harry Gibhs OBE died suddenly on the 15th November 1999,
whilst on holiday in Spain with his wife Phyllis. He was 79
years old. Harry is sadly missed by Phyllis, his daughter Sheila
and grandchildren Nicola and Matthew.
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Susteren remembered

From 10th January 1945 onwards Operation Blackcock was
launched in an effort to bring the Allied line up to the River
Roer in the Netherlands on a front of about twelve miles. The
leading part was to be played by the 7th Armoured Division,
with the 8th Armoured Brigade and the 155th Brigade of the
52nd Division under its command.

Between January 16th and 20th the 1/5th Queen’s atlacked the
village of Susteren from the west, approaching from Gebrock
and across the Vioed Beek. Weather conditions were bad and i
was impossible even to get 6-pounder anti-tank guns across the
dykes. As The Queen's commenced the crossing of the Beek
they came under heavy counter-attack by Spandau teams
which were thankfully repulsed although heavy casualties
resulted.

B Company under Major J E Evans gained a foothold in the
northern part of Susteren. Subjected to further counter attacks
by enemy infantry and tanks, the Queen’s held on, again with
heavy losses. Major Evans was severely wounded.

Susteren was later liberated but the grateful villagers never
forgot the gallant action of The Queen’s.

A framed embroidery in the Regimental Museum at Clandon
Park is itemised as being “presented by the Dutch village of
Susteren in gratitude for its liberation by B Coy 1/5 Queen's
under Major John Evans DSO after heavy fighting on 17th
January 1945”. In Susteren itself a school is named R K
Basisschool “Major Evans™ in recognition of his gallantry and
leadership. A touching tribute by the headmaster, staff and
children of the school is shown in a letter to Major and Mrs
Evans on the occasion of their Diamond Wedding anniversary,
congratulating them and covering the forwarding of presents in
the form of a drawing of the school and a work of art
representing the narrowest part ot Holland. the municipality of
Susteren, the so called waist.

By special request of the “Harmonie St Cecilia” the
Headquarters of Army Music at Kneller Hall supplied them
with the full musical score of Braganza. Latest reports showed
that the band,60-70 strong, was learning to play it.

Susteren has indeed remembered its liberators and benefactors.













