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Regimental and Association Events

2001

Brick-givers Reunion (afternoon) - Guildford Cathedral. Including exhibitions, tours, teas and special service
(4.30pm) with the Cathedral choir. Members who served in 1 Queen’s, Malaya, will recall the efforts made to
raise money and purchase bricks towards the building of the Cathedral and our lovely Chapel.

President’s Reception for Freedom Town Mayors of Surrey - Clandon.

5 OMA Annual Dinner, Drill Hall, Farnham. Details from [ Chatfield, 13 Wood Road, Farncombe, Godalming,
Surrey GU7 3NN. Tel 01483 429425,

THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE. (1794).

Laying up of 5 Queen’s Colours in Canterbury Cathedral, 11.30am.
Details from Major A J Martin, RHQ, PWRR

Queen’s Surreys Association Annual Church Service, Guildford Cathedral 11 am for 11.15 am
Freedom Parade, Kingston-upon-Thames. Details from RHQ, PWRR.

MINDEN DAY (1759).

Canterbury Cricket Week.

SALERNO DAY. (1943).

Museum Open Day - Meet your Mates - Clandon.

2/6 Queen’s OCA Annual Lunch Reunion, Union Jack Club. Details from Major M R Nason TD,
64 Westfield Road, Barnehurst, Kent DA7 6LR.

Queen’s Surrey Officers” Club Ladies Luncheon - Clandon. (Details with this Newsletter).
Golf Society Autumn Meeting.

East Surrey OCA Reunion. Clapham Junction. Details from F A W Ramsey MM, 20 Lavender Road,
Carshalton, Surrey SMS5 3EF (0208 401 2070).

Annual Reunion - Union Jack Club. (Details with this Newsletter).
Field of Remembrance - Westminster Abbey, London, | lam.

Remembrance day Parades - Guildford - Kingston - Hailes Church, Camberwell - Southwark,
Bermondsey and the Cenotaph - London.

PWRR Officers’ Club Regimental Dinner, Cavalry and Guards Club, London.
BRITISH BATTALION DAY (1941).

2002

Tercentenary year, raising of the Villiers Marines, later The 31st Regiment and East Surrey Regiment.

Queen’s Surreys Territorial Trustees meeting - Clandon.
Queen’s Surreys Charity and Association meetings - Clandon.

200th Anniversary of the Treaty of Minorca (2 PWRR Parade, King Carlos of Spain and
Duke of Gloucester in attendance. (TBC)

Church Service - Guildford Cathedral.

Hllustrations front cover:-

These are water colour miniatures, painted by Bryan Fosten and depict Battalion Company officers.

Top centre, the 2nd or Queen's Regiment of Foot ¢ 1797.
Bottom left, The 31st Huntingdonshire Regiment ¢ 1812.
Bottom right, The 70th Surrey Regiment ¢ 1797.

The Gorget in the centre is a general issue pattern.
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Editorial

Perhaps the most difficult task as Editor of your Newsletter is
collating and preparing the deaths column and the obituaries
for each edition. It certainly is without doubt, the saddest task,
because in many cases, you have served for long periods with
members who have recently died. Others, you have come to
know well from meeting at annual reunions, and other
regimental functions, over the years.

The President has mentioned by name, several of our well
known and distinguished personalities, but a look at the
number of old comrades who have passed on since our last
issue, will bring home to all of us how many our regimental
family has lost. To all their families on your behalf I extend
our sincere condolences.

I am most grateful to all members who have notified the
Secretary, or supplied me, with service details and date of
death of our comrades. Compiling obituaries is not easy but it
has been made easier by the help I have received from all
ranks. To those individuals, thank you.

The President has also written concerning the museum. This is
good news and we all know that the new refurbishments will
enhance our Regiments standing, particularly in Surrey.

Readers will note that this edition is smaller than previous
issues. This is in line with reducing the size and historical
content of future Newsletters. Future Supplements are in the
pipeline and will be published shortly. This does not mean that
your articles, letters and particularly photos are no longer
required because they are. We will always try and publish
letters and photos of interest.

I hope to see a good turnout at the Association Church Service
this year

Take care
Les Wilson

President’s Notes

My notes this time start with some sad news. First you will have
heard the very sad news of the death of General David Lloyd
Owen the last and much loved Commanding Officer of the [st
Battalion. the Queen’s Royal Regiment. He was one of our most
distinguished and respected soldiers and will be greatly missed
by all who had the privilege to serve with hirh but even more
especially by his family to whom we send our deepest sympathy.

Another distinguished and much loved soldier, Sergeant
‘Darkie’ Isaac, has also sadly died. He too will be greatly missed
and we extend our deepest sympathy to his family in St Helena.

We have also lost three of our best known In-Pensioners,
Albert Whiting, John Kershaw and George Deacon. I had the
privilege of being present when the ashes of Albert Whiting
and John Kershaw were interred on one of the wettest days this
winter in the Royal Hospital plot at Brookwood Cemetery at
what was a simple but moving ceremony. To all their families
we offer our deepest sympathy.

[ do not normally comment on the deaths of members of the
Regiment in my notes, but these people were all distinguished
and widely known and represented the true character of our
Regiment.

I am delighted to report that the National Trust has agreed to
grant the museum a lease at Clandon until 2010 which is the
date we plan to wind up the Association. This is very good
news and major plans for refurbishment have already been
drawn up by the Museum Trustees. Funding has now been
approved by the Charity Trustees and we hope work will start
soon. We also hope that if a successful partnership with the
National Trust can be established over the next few years we
might secure a permanent home at Clandon but of course there

is no guarantee that this will happen. What is clear is that
unless we provide an outstanding and up to date museum no
partnership will he forged. I have every confidence that the
plans put forward by the Chairman of the Museum Trustees
will provide an outstanding result.

Our affairs have been dominated by concerns about the
museum for long enough and it is now my intention to devote
more of our time and resources towards the branches of our
association which do so much to keep former members of the
Regiment in touch.

At the recent meeting of the Regimental Association branch
secretaries I was asked what would happen to Regimental
Funds when the Association winds up in 2010. The Trustees
accepted Bgigadier Doyle and his committee’s
recommendations made as a result of their review last year
which in essence were that:

a) adequate funds should be provided for the ongoing care of
our old soldiers and their dependants as a priority task

b) funds should be provided for the continuation of the
association and its branches in a form not yet possible to
identify.

¢) provision should be made to endow our museum and for
safeguarding our archives and records

d) provision should be made to endow our regimental
chapels as permanent memorials to the Regiment and
other activities that perpetuate the memory of the
Regiment and its forbears.

It is clearly not possible to put figures to these:
recommendations but each year the Trustees will review the
situation and as circumstances become clearer so actual sums
will be allocated to each priority. Any balance of funds
remaining in 2010 would be used to the benefit of our
successor regiments.

I very much hope to see you at the annual service at Guildford
Cathedral on 17th June. This will be followed by a buffet lunch
the cost of which will be borne by the Association and there
will be a bar. Do try and come.

With my best wishes
Bob Acworth
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Mrs Brid Hancock who retired as the Mayor’s Secretarv of Kingston
upon Thames in January 2001. Over the vears she has been a very
good friend to the Regiment and we wish her and her husband a long
and happy retirement. With her in this photo, taken at the Presidents
Reception is In-Pensioner C Clark.

-
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The Princess of Wales’s Royal Regiment

The last Newsletter stated that the two
Regular Battalions were in the Balkans. By
the time that readers receive this Newsletter
both of them will have returned.

The st Battalion returned from Kosovo in
Mid February after a very successful tour.
They faced some of the worst out breaks of violence in the
NATO administered territory. Most notable was the so called
“Battle of Mitrovica” on st February when the Battalion saved
the day by calming down a very angry mob of Kosovan
Albanians who had attacked French Forces with grenades and
missiles. The Albanians had accused the French of being
biased towards the Serb enclave of the town. The Battalion
went in in force with their Warrior vehicles and fired baton
rounds, which were very effective. Because the fair use of
force was used early, the Albanians developed a healthy
respect for all cap badged PWRR soldiers. The street was
cleared in 25 minutes. After front line negotiations by Lt Col
Stephen Kilpatrick and the Albanians, all roadblocks were
lifted and the streets cleaned up. This use of early force should
have taught the French and the on looking Americans a lesson.
Various overt/covert operations resulted in 85 rifles (MGs, five
heavy weapons and thousands of rounds of ammunition. They
also seized 13 wanted Albanian guerrillas.

The Battalion is now back in Tidworth on well-deserved leave
(POTL) and on stand-by to assist in the foot and mouth
epidemic.

The 2nd Battalion returns from Bosnia on the 30th April. They
have also had a very successful tour. The situation in Bosnia is
now quite firmly established with daily routines and most
parties behaving themselves behind the well defined lines
drawn on maps after the recent war. There is still a constant
hunt for illegal weapons. In a recent hunt the Battalion found 2
x T54 tanks and an aircraft gun - difficult things to hide! They
are also constantly looking for ammunition and arms and have
had good successful results.

On return they go back to their Barracks in Aldershot. This
time perhaps they will stay longer, as they only spent a few
months in them before departing to Bosnia.

The 3rd Battalion has said goodbye to Lt Col P P Jones who
has moved to Germany on a staff job and welcomed Lt Col P
Crowley. The Battalion has had soldiers serving with | PWRR
and 2 PWRR on short-term engagements in the Balkans. This
is excellent as these soldiers return with medals and a vast
amount of experience that they can pass on to their TA
counterparts. Annual Camp this year will be in Belgium.

‘B’ (The Queen’s Regiment) Coy The London Regiment and
‘C’ (The Duke of Connaughts Own PWRR) have spent
interesting months consolidating and are looking forward to
their various annual camps to Cyprus and UK.

In summary the Regiment is in fine form. The recruiting
figures are going very well and the aim is to be up to strength
by the end of this year. An amazing feat if achieved.

AM

o0o

Museum Notes

The last “Museum Notes”, for the November Newsletter were
written just before the close of the 2000 visiting season; which
in the out-turn was another successful one for your Museum.
Visitor numbers were steady, research enquiries rising and, of
course, there were the two good news items of the extended
lease at Clandon Park from the National Trust and the
Museum’s successful re-registration with “Resource”. The
winter closed season of the last few months has, however, been
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very different from those of. past years, with a lot going on
both in front of and behind the scenes, and some excitements
and a few frustrations for the Museum Trustees and Staff.

Brigadier Bob Acworth’s patient negotiations on the Museum’s
new lease from the National Trust have moved steadily forward
and, although legal agreements sometimes seem to take a long
time, a satisfactory conclusion now seems to be in view.

The predicted removal of asbestos ceiling tiles to overhaul the
electric wiring started at the beginning of February but, once
the tiles had been removed, a much bigger job was revealed
than had originally been expected, and it is still going on at the
time of writing in mid-April. The bigness of the job hit us right
from the start, when at two weeks notice a large proportion of
the Museum exhibits had to be removed to allow the specialist
asbestos removal contractors to do their work; this was all
achieved on time by heroic work by the Museum’s staff, Penny
James and Roy Harding, ably assisted by some of our regular
volunteers and by volunteers from 3 PWRR at Farnham and
some of the National Trust Staff at Clandon.

At the time of writing these notes, the Museum is barely
recognisable, appearing as a cross between a bomb-site and an
electrician’s wiring nightmare. The good news is that the
National Trust is making a very thorough job of the wiring and
the new ceilings, which will stand the Museum in good stead
for many years to come. The bad news is, of eourse, that our
reopening for the 2001 season is much delayed, the date at
present still being uncertain.

The other major, behind the scenes activity, has been the
planning by the Museum Trustees for the re-ordering and
refurbishment of the Museum. This is aimed at providing for
some shared operational use of Room 1 of the Museum with
the National Trust, in line with the new agreement, and
improved display cases and the updating of the displays, all in
line with current museum practice. Outline designs for this
work were commissioned from specialists, and were
considered by the Trustees in March; the designs are now in
the process of being finalised ready for implementation as soon
as practicable.

We have, as so often in the past, received a very sympathetic
response from the Trustees of the Regimental Charity. I am
delighted to be able to report that, owing to their generosity, it
will be possible to put the refurbisl.ment of two of the rooms at
the Museum in hand as soon as the electrical work has been
completed later this Spring, with the other two rooms
following during the winter 2001/02 closed season.

If you have read this far, you may be wondering when you will
be able to visit your Museum again! At the time of writing a
definite date cannot be given, but it is not likely to be before
the Glorious First of June. Please check the current situation
before making a special trip to Clandon, either by ‘phoning our
recorded message on (01483-223419 or by visiting the Museum
website on www.surrey-online.co.uk/queenssurreys. When
we do re-open. it will as usual be 1200 to 1700 on the same
opening days as the National Trust house - Sundays, Tuesdays,
Wednesdays & Thursdays, plus bank holidays, up to 4th
November inclusive. When you arrive at Clandon Park this
year, you will find that the National Trust has built a new
Visitor Reception point in the car park, through which all
visitors must pass. This does not affect charges, and nobody
needs to buy a ticket to visit the Museum only, or the National
Trust Shop and Restaurant.

Finally, the Museum Open Day this year for members of the
Regimental Association is on Sunday 16th September, and we
shall be open for that, come what may. So please come along;
see what we have been up to, and meet friends old and new.

AB

The ‘“Noble Football’’ and its Footballers

Football. apparently, has been nominated for the Nobel Peace
Prize. For its “promotion of harmony between nations”, it has
been put forward for the ultimate accolade by a Swedish
politician who believes it “promotes a better understanding
between people”.

Those who, probably through no fault of their own, have
become involved in football hooligan clashes, or witnessed
them on television will no doubt give cynical smiles or pass
caustic comment.

But the sport has known happier days and even its moments of
gallantry and glory. One such occasion was when The East
Surrey Regiment, at the head of a courageous charge, kicked
footballs into the enemy trenches during the First World War.
Two of the balls survived and are held in Regimental Museums
at Dover and Clandon Park, Guildford.

An outstanding player of his time, who served in the 2nd
Surreys during the First World War, was Sydney Puddefoot,
familiarly known as “Puddy”. Showing early talent, he was
selected for the England Schoolboys’ team but later
disqualified as being four days over age. He later joined West
Ham United, known as the “Hammers” and from then made
steady progress in the realms of national and international
football. being associated with several clubs, particularly the
Hammers, in the process. After some scouting work for
Southend United. he retired in 1963 and died on 2nd October
1972, a couple of weeks short of his 79th birthday.

It was during Puddefoot’s time that the Surreys acquired a new
nickname. During a match between Sheffield United and West
Ham, with Puddefoot playing, enthusiastic cries of supporters
to “The Irons” were taken up by the Surreys and became
something of a “‘war cry” for them at future football matches.

West Ham Football Club. the “Hammers” and the “Irons”,
originated from the Thames Ironworks and Shipbuilding
Company. Formed in 1846, they built some 800 ships and
lifeboats between then and 1913. Among them was HMS
Warrior, the Royal Navy’s first ironciad ship and still to be
seen preserved at Portsmouth.

o0o
A touch of India

Brigadier Clarke's interesting account of “Regimental India
1825-1947”. gives fulsome information regarding the activities
of the famous East India Company. Their influence extended
far and wide and even touched Surrey.

The first Chief Constable of the newly formed Surrey
Constabulary in 1851 was Captain H C Hastings, aged thirty-
eight years, he had been educated at Eton before entering the
East India Company’s service and later becoming aide-de-
camp to Sir Harry Smith the famous military campaigner. He
laid down solid foundations for the Force (strength 70) and,
with little experience and precedent to guide him, had welded
it into a respected and efficient service (strength 231) when he
retired nearly fifty years later in 1899. He had served the
County of Surrey well.

RF
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Congratulations
and
Best Wishes

Diamond We®ing congratulations to:-

Leslie and Nellie Barnard who celebrated their Diamond
Wedding anniversary on 11th December 2000. Leslie served
with the 2/7th Queen’s from 1940-1946.

Howard and Kath Carter who celebrated their Diamond
Wedding Anniversary on 8th February 2001. Howard
celebrated his 86th Birthday on 19th April and Kath celebrated
her 80th on 21st March. A vintage year!

Maurice Howard and his wife who celebrate their Diamond
Wedding on the 28th June. Maurice celebrated his 81st
Birthday on 9th January and his wife celebrated hers on the
28th Apil.

Golden Wedding congratulations to:-

Colonel and Dene Durrant who will celebrate their Golden
Wedding on 14th July 2001.

Birthday congratulations to:-

Major General Rowley Mans who celebrated his 80th birthday
on 16th January 2001.

Lieutenant Colonel Peter Taylor who celebrated his 88th
birthday on 25th January 2001.

Best wishes to:-

Vic Farrant, he is well and is in the Cottage hospital at East
Cowes. Stuart Browning visited him recently and reports that
he is in good form and hopes to return to his flat in June. Vic
sends his best wishes to all who remember him.

Congratulations and Best Wishes to:-

Lt Col Patrick Crowley who has
taken over command of the 3rd Bn
The Princess of Wales’s Royal
Regiment. BHQ is at Canterbury
with A (Queen’s Royal Surrey)
Company based at Farnham with a
platoon at Camberley.

Colonel Crowley hails from
Guildford, he is a keen military
historian. Before assuming
command he was Chief of Staff at
" HQ School of Infantry in Wales. He
served in | Queen’s before the amalgamation and has seen
service in Belize, Zimbabwe, Northern Ireland and Gibraltar.

Major J L A Fowler TD

ThanK you once again for generously supplying the paper for the production of this Newsletter
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Association Affairs 2001

The Regimental Council

Brigadier R W Acworth CBE - President of the Association.

Lieutenant Colonel F B Herd TD JP DL - Chairman of the Association and Chairman of The Queen’s Surreys Territorial Trustees.
Brigadier M J Doyle MBE - Past President.

Colonel ] W Sewell - Past President.

Colonel W E McConnell TD - Chairman, The Museum Trustees.

Brigadier M J A Clarke MBE - Past Chairman. The Museum Trustees.

Colonel P A W G Durrant OBE - Past Chairman, The Museum Trustees.

Colonel J W Francis.

Lieutenant Colonel J B Ray MBE - Chairman, The Officers’ Club.

Major P C Aitken

Captain A Birtles - Chairman, The Museum Trustees.

Major M J Jarratt - Honorary Legal Adviser.

Major J C Rogerson - Honorary Secretary.

Lieutenant Colonel L M Wilson MBE - Assistant Secretary and Editor of The Newsletter.

Trustees of The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Charity:

Brigadier R W Acworth CBE Chairman
Lieutenant Colonel F B Herd TD JP DL
Colonel A C Ward OBE

Colonel J W Francis

Major P C Aitkens

Colonel D J C Dickins MBE

Major D A Robinson MBE TD JP DL
Major J C Rogerson

Major M. Jarratt

G A J Cameron Esq

Captain A Birtles Chairman
Colonel J W Sewell

Lieutenant Colonel F B Herd TD JP DL
Lieutenant Colonel G L A Squire MC, TD
Lieutenant Colonel L M Wilson MBE
Major R B Johnson

Major P C Aitkens

Major R I Hopper Hon Treasurer

Curator - 01483 223419

Museum Assistant

Hon Secretary
Mrs P James
Mr R Harding

Hon Legal Adviser
Hon Treasurer

Trustees of The Queen’s Royal Surrey Territorial Trustees

Lieutenant Colonel F B Herd TD JP DL - Chairman
Brigadier M J A Clarke MBE

Lieutenant Colonel L M Wilson MBE

Captain A Birtles

G A J Cameron Esq- Clerk to the Trustees

Branch Secretaries

5th Bn OMA-QRR: I Chatfield Esq , 13 Wood Road, Farncombe, Godalming, Surrey GU7 3NN Tel: 01483 429425

6th Bn OCA-QRR: J T Brown Esq 6 Lawrence House, Millbank Estate, London SWIP 4ED Tel: 0207 8210028

7th Bn OCA-QRR: Major J M A Tamplin MBE TD 10 Hugh Street SWI Tel: 0207 8340120
2/6th Bn OCA-QRR: Major M A Nason TD, 64 Westfield Road, Barnehurst, Kent DA7 6LR Tel: 0132 2527017

2/7th Bn OCA-QRR: Colonel D E Blum OBE, 85 Thameside, Staines, Middlesex TW 18 2HF Tel: 01784 450483

East Surrey Reunion: F A W Ramsey Esq MM 20 Lavender Road, Carshalton, Surrey SMS 3EF Tel: 0208 4012070
WOs and Sgts Assoc: P Henman Esq 35 Downside Road, Sutton, Surrey SM2 SHR Tel: 0208 6420585

60/70 Assoc: W L Soffe Esq 19 Gale Close, Mitcham, Surrey CR4 3QG Tel: 0208 6481675

2/6th East Surrey Maj A J Redfern MC TD Courtlands, 12 Kent House, Sheer Rd,

St Valery Assoc: Richmond, Surrey TW10 SAV Tel: 0208 9402191

QRS Kent Branch: R F Harper Esq 7 De Havilland Close, Hawkinge, Kent CT18 7FE Tel: 01303 891970
QRS Suffolk Branch: D J Gardner Esq 106 Oakes Road, Bury St Edmunds, Suffolk 1P32 6QS Tel: 01284 753160
1st Surrey Rifles T W Young Esq BEM 38 Stanstead Manor, St James Road, Sutton, Surrey Tel: 0208 643 6189
QRS Southwest Mr H Stewart, | Evenlode Av, Waddon, Cheltenham, Glos GL52 SNR Tel: 01242 239121

Trustees of The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Museum:

Secretary’s Benevolence report

During 2000 a total of two hundred and twenty seven cases
were investigated and two hundred and four individual grants-
in-aid were approved. In the majority of cases the grants were
for home furnishings and debts, particularly gas, electricity,
rent arrears and travel. The Association helped provide twenty
eightfurther wheelchairs or mobility scooters, sixteen sets of
orthopaedic furniture and contributed to twelve convalescent
holidays.

We continue to administer thirty five ABF Annuities and the
ABF generously contributed £45 per month per case. During
this period we have renewed or arranged for twelve Nursing
Home Fees of £624 ABF and £154 Association Annual grants
per case to be paid for our old soldiers or their widows to be
looked after. We have one resident in Gifford House, with one
other member in on short stay during the year.

The Charity paid out £48,248 as grants-in-aid. Of the 23 cases
not receiving a grant, nine were assisted by local
councils/charities or other regimental charities after we had
contacted them. Five cases were not receiving such allowances
as attendance, mobility or rent rebate. The ABF total grants
and annuities in support was £20,628. Association branch
secretaries have the SSAFA and Forces Help Half Yearly
Handbook, for them to deal direct with the local case workers.

The Trustees would again like to pay tribute to the Army
Benevolent Fund who are always extremely helpful with prompt
action and advice. SSAFA Forces Help Society and The Royal
British Legion investigate the majority of our cases and to their
case workers we are particularly grateful for all their assistance.
During this last year we have also assisted St Dunstaners and
members who are being cared for by the Ex-Services Mental
Welfare Society, Combat Stress, The Officers’ Association, The
Hospice Care Centres and The War Pensions Agency.

Letters of appreciation

Fred and Gladys Potticary write: My wife and I thank you
and the Regiment for the donation you have given us towards
my wife’s hip replacement operation.

Her operation is on 13th November 2000, so by the time you
get this she will be in hospital. From the bottom of our hearts,
thank you.

o0o

Toby Lase SSAFA/FHS writes: What a great pleasure to
receive your letter and cheque for Mrs A. [ know she is the sort
of person who will be somewhat shocked but quite delighted
with the grant and it will be thoroughly appreciated by her. We
will, as requested, certainly make sure that the money is spent
wisely and on herself! Once again many thanks.

o0o

Major David Watson, County Field Officer, Somerset,
writes:- Please excuse this quick note, but computer down, and

no PA! Thank you so much for the wonderful donation of £500
to assist Mrs B she will be delighted.

o0o

Mrs Janet Brazier, SSAFA & FHS writes from the Isle of
Wight:- I am writing on behalf of Mrs C. Please thank
everyone concerned at The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment
Association for their generosity of this most generous gift. It
has given her great peace of mind with the security it brings.
Mrs C was thrilled to receive the added Christmas bonus and
card, it was most unexpected and very much appreciated. Mr C
enjoyed the Newsletter and Supplement, he found them most
interesting. Thank you once again for all your assistance, they

are extremely grateful.
L3

o0o

Sylvia Bolton, a SSAFA and FHS case worker writes:- |
write to thank you for the cheque to the value of £600 - an
ABF Annuity - in respect of Mrs D.

I would like to thank you for the M & S Voucher which has
been trying to find a home since before Christmas. I will
ensure Mrs Watts, the daughter of Mrs D, is aware of the
source of this very welcome boost to her mother’s income.
Assuring you of my continued assistance.

oQo

We write to express our sincere thanks for the generous grant
which you sent to us recently, to help towards our moving
costs. We are now all settled into our new, purpose built
warden controlled flat, and are very pleased with it. While the
practical help you have given us has been invaluable, it is also
refreshing to be treated with such respect, dignity and
kindness. So, once again, thank you very much.

oQo

I wish to thank ybu for your very generous grant. I feel sure
my husband will be very thankful that I am being cared for so
well. It is four years since he passed away and I miss his loving
care, now more than ever. Thank you once again.

o0o

The following letter has been received from Mr F Walker
who served with the 1/6th Bn The Queen’s Royal Regiment.
Mr Walker is now a resident at Whymark House Rotherhithe:-

[ am writing on behalf of my friends and myself to thank you
for the grant of £100 to help make our Christmas one to
remember. the grant did just that, and we will never forget
what The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Charity Committee
did for us. Sadly Captain Jacobson RN, our SSAFA Secretary,
was unable to visit but perhaps we will have that pleasure some
time in the future. Once again many thanks from us all - we
wish you all a happy new year.

oQo

Mrs E one of our dependants writes:- I would like to take
this opportunity to thank you all most sincerely for the money
recently passed on to me via Mr Tony Case of SSAFA. I
appreciated it very much and send to you my very grateful
thanks.

oQo

Mr F from Old Woking, Surrey, writes:- I am writing to
thank you very much for the help you have given us recently,
regarding the donation and installation of our cooker. It is very
comforting to know that after all these years, there is still
someone there who can help us with our needs.

oQo

D G Challen writes:- I am writing to you on behalf of my
Mother-in-Law, Mrs G of 32 Garden Close, Shamley Green.
The Cranleigh branch of the Royal British Legion informed us
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of your Regiment’s kind donation toward the cost of carpeting
her new home. She has requested me to convey her sincere
thanks as she is so happy with the work carried out. May my
wife and myself also express our gratitude for the kind
donation, very many thanks.

o0o

Mr H writes:- Many thanks for the lovely scooter, and to the
people who have helped me in any way. | am very grateful to
all concerned. Thanks again.

00o

Miss Michelle Jones writes:- Your Association recently
provided funds to help with the cost of my Grandfather’s
funeral, Mr I, who very sadly passed away on 23rd January
2001. I would just like to express my thanks to your Regiment
from myself and my family, it was of great help to us. Thank
you once again.

o0o

Writing on behalf of my husband (Mr J) for all the wonderful
help you gave us in getting the scooter for him, we do thank
you very much indeed, and do appreciate everything that has
been done for us. We did not realise there was so much help
around. It is a great help to him, having the scooter, as now he
can go out longer distances and not be in so much pain which
has made life easier for both of us and looking forward to the
nice weather coming, so that he can use it more often. Many,
many thanks to you all. As you probably know, we got all the
information through SSAFA/FHS.

oc0o

Donations and Legacies

The Cranleigh Territorials (1939) held their final meeting in
March 2000. At this meeting it was resolved that the balance of
monies held by their fund should be donated to The Queen’s
Royal Surrey Regiment Charity. Accordingly,a cheque was
received by the Secretary for the sum of £1178.90 (one thousand
one hundred and seventy eight pounds and ninety pence).

cQ0o
The late George Alfred Hardie left a legacy of £1000.00 (one
thousand pounds) to The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment
Charity.

o000
Major Peter Hill sent a donation of £200 to the Charity fund.

cOo

The sum of £1400 was received from donations in memory of
the late In-Pensioner Albert Whiting.

oQo

P T Newton Esq., forwarded a donation of £250 in memory of
the late Major Teddy Giles.

oQo

An anonymous donor sent a donation of £3333 to assist old
comrades of The East Surrey Regiment.

o0o

Donations were received from Major Taylor, L E Bishop, N
Mathews, D Atkinson, T Young, CJ Davis, J Clark, D C
Bennett, R Ford and a Mr Tutrell all to the memory of old
comrades.

a0o

In addition to those mentioned above, a considerable
number forwarded the ‘extra pound or two’ when paying
subscriptions. The Trustees wish to thank all those who
have sent donations to our Charitable funds.

Compensation - Japanese Prisoners of War

Members please help the WPA to find surviving Far East
Prisoners of War or their widows.

You will no doubt be aware that there has been an
announcement by Dr Lewis Moonie, Under Secretary of State
at the MOD, that in recognition of the unique circumstances of
their captivity, the Government had decided to make a single
ex-gratia payment of £10,000 to the surviving members of the
British groups who were held prisoners by the Japanese during
the Second World War. In cases where a person would have
been entitled to the payment has sadly died, the surviving
spouse will be entitled to receive it.

THE WPA (War Pensions Agency) is anxious to find all
entitled persons and needs to pass the word not only to
members of the ex-Service organisations but beyond. Please
spread the word to your friends and neighbours and ensure you
tell them about how to apply.

In a statement to the House of Commons, Dr Moonie said:

“ The experience of those who went into captivity in the Far
East during the Second World War was unique. We have said
that this Government believes the Country owes a debt of
honour to them. I hope that I am speaking for everyone when I
say that today something concrete has been done to recognise
this debt.”

“ Those who will be entitled to receive this payment are former
members of HM Armed Forces who were made prisoners of
war, former members of the Merchant Navy who were
captured and imprisoned, and British civilians who were
interned. Certain other former military personnel in the
colonial forces, Indian Army, and Burmese armed forces, who
received compensation in the 1950s under UK auspices, will
also be eligible. Where a person who would have been entitled
to this payment has died, their surviving spouse will be entitled
to receive it.”

The War Pensions Agency which is based at Blackpool, is
responsible for administering the ex-gratia payment scheme.-

Further information on this and all pension matters can be
obtained from:

a. The War Pensions Agency, Norcross, Blackpool,
FY5 3WP. Helpline 0800 169 22 77.
Mon-Thur 8.15am - 5.15pm. Fri 8.15am - 4.30pm.

b. Overseas Helpline: (local code) 44 125 386 6043

c. e Mail: warpensions @gtnet.gov.uk
d. Web site: www.dss.gov.uk/wpa
Homes

COBSEQ - Confederation of British Service and Ex-Service
Organisations.

You have heard COBSEO mention ESHRA before and now it
is a reality. If you need information about Care Homes for any
ex-Service member or their dependants contact ESHRA. (Ex-
Service Homes Referral Agency), RING 020 7839 4466 FORr
HELr AND ADVICE. OR WRITE TO:-

PO Box 31096,London SWI1Y 5ZR

ESHRA also has a website (WWW .eshra.com) which includes
details of all the ex-Service Homes in the country.

ESHRA has been set up specifically to provide information to
the ex-Service Community and their dependants about nursing,
residential care and specialist homes. It operates a help line

between 10.00 am and 12.00 noon, 2.00 pm and 4.00 pm on
weekdays.

The help line advisers also have immediate access to
commercial databases that contain details of the 19,000 or so
registered charitable and commercial homes in the United
Kingdom. These include sheltered housing complexes and
independent living arrangements for the elderly and disabled.

The advisers are also able to offer advice (or details of whom
to contact) about Local Authority, Social Services and
Government funding available in certain circumstances. to
support the elderly in homes and sheltered housing.

ESHRA is funded by seven ex-Service charities: King
George’s Fund for Sailors, Army Benevolent Fund, Royal Air
Force Benevolent Fund, Royal British Legion, Soldiers, Sailors
and Airmen Families Association - Forces Help, St Dunstan’s
and British Limbless Ex-Service Men’s Association.

Skin Cancer

As a result of the advice given by one of our members, several
of our readers have now claimed, and received compensation
for the effects of skin cancer, contracted whilst serving in the
tropics, two of these are printed below:-

Michael Clamp writes from Weymouth, Dorset:-

Throughout most of 1952 and 1953 I served with the East
Surreys in Libya and Egypt. In 1993 I developed a malignant
melanoma on the back of my neck. This was removed by
surgery, which involved a skin graft.

Last year, I read your article containing advice from Dr
Guerrier, pointing out possible connections between service in
a hot climate and skin cancers. I contacted the War Pensions
Agency, and just before Christmas I was granted a lump sum
gratuity of £7,169.

May I express my grateful thanks to yourself, editorial staff,
and Dr Guerrier for your combined efforts in helping myself
and others.

John Dunne writes from Sevenoaks:-

I have now heard from the War Pensions Agency that they
have considered my claim and have awarded me a gratuity of
£4097 for the malignant melanoma that I may have contracted
in Malaya.

I should like to thank you, as Editor of the Queen’s Royal
Surrey Association Newsletter, and Dr Guerrier for bringing to
the attention of people like myself the opportunity to pursue
such claims.

It is emphasised that any member who thinks he may have
a claim should contact in the first instance his own doctor
and claims should then be made to The War Pensions
Agency (WPA) Norcross, Blackpool FY5 3WP.

oQ0o

The Drill Hall, Sandfield Terrace, Guildford

The former Territorial Army drill hall is to be demolished and
twenty-four luxury flats built on the site. The area surrounding
the site is to be re-developed. It is hoped that the Lambs, which
were part of the new development in the nineteen fifty’s will
be preserved and handed back to the Regiment.

oQo

Tobruk o
The Great Siege Assessed

Mention the name Tobruk and one other word automatically
comes to mind - “Siege”. And Siege it was, the longest in
British military history, when Allied forces successfully not
only held out against the Afrika Corps for a prolonged period
of time but, in fact, inflicted the first defeat on the almost
legendary Field Marshal Erwin Rommel.

An excellent book under the above title by Frank Harrison who
was a participant in the events has been published. Full of
skilfully analysed informative material the book has a special
regimental interest as the 2nd Queen's were one of the
Regiments involved. The book is divided into three main parts
viz:- the siege itself, the break-out and an appraisal of Rommel.

Tobruk was an important port on the North African coastline
and of great strategic importance as whoever held it would
have the benefit of essential seaborne supplies and
communications. Isolated from the remainder of the British
Army in early 1941, the main defenders were the tough
fighters of the Australian 9th Division supported by British
armour and artillery and with the Royal Navy supporting from
the sea and the Royal Air Force from the air. The list of-
participating units contains some rather old fashioned and
unusual titles for modern warfare eg Royal Horse Artillery,
Indian Cavalry (acting as infantry) and the Bulk Storage,
Butchery and Bakery Units.

Defences were in the form of three lines - Red, Blue and
Green, which included wire, mines, anti-tank ditches and gun
emplacements. In command was General Sir L. Morshead, a
veteran of the First World War who had fought at Gallipoli and
in Flanders. While the “besieged” were strengthening their
defences the “besiegers” were not inactive, making two
attempts to break in in April and May. Both were repulsed,
either initially or by way of counter-attacks.

The Royal Navy continued to bring in men and supplies, often
under air attack, and magnificent barrages were put up by the
anti-aircraft batteries. But in August 1941 it was decided to
evacuate the Australian Division and replace them with the
British 70th Division. The relieving troops were landed from
destroyers whose numbers included Havock, Jaguar and
Kipling all of whom were later lost in action in the war who
also took out the Australians. Among the newcomers were the
2nd Queen’s as well as some Czech and Polish troops.

Disembarkation and re-embarkation were effected in record
time. Pack equipment was heavy, an extra 24 hours rations of
bully beef and biscuits having to be carried. Due to shipping
losses the 2/13th Australians and men of 20th Bde HQ could
not be embarked and they were left behind at Tobruk, the
2/13th eventually staying until the end of the siege. One who
knew them later described them as being (understandably)
“bloody minded”. A photograph in Harrison’s book shows
British troops patrolling with Tommy guns. Apparently such
weapons were subject to difficulties with sand - of which there
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was no shortage. A table in the book shows the names of some
of the Regiments involved in the new deployments and, not for
the only time, refers to The Queen's as “The Queen’'s Own™.
They were not to be confused with the “King’'s Own” who
were similarly brigaded. Meanwhile a new Army, named the
Eighth Army, was being planned for North Africa and it came
into being at midnight on 26/27 September 1941 under General
Sir A Cunningham.

But the Tobruk siege mentality had been steadily replaced by
ideas of “break-out” and this took place on the night of 20th
November 1941. The plans had been typed on an old Oliver
typewriter by the Orderly Sergeant. Infantry, artillery and
trucks moved into position in the dark. At 0300 a burst of
gunfire announced the start of operations and The Queen’s
commenced a diversionary role. At first the night was quiet,
the enemy seemingly asleep and unaware of their peril. But not
for long. Once alerted they reacted furiously with artillery fire,
some of it wrongly ranged. Fighting was bloody. Harrison
comments that “Death would never be far from the men who
fought over the holes of the wretched scrap of desert”.

Areas with such code names as Jill. Tiger, Tugun and Bondi
were quickly taken, the spirit of bagpipes being heard as
Scottish Regiments advanced. A second break-out resulted in
the seizure of an area known as Wolf. By the 9th day of the
break-out its objectives had been mainly achieved and by then
the 70th Division were well into 8th Army operations. The
final success was the capture of EI Adem.

The stories of the siege and the break-out and the turning of
imminent defeat into victory have been adequately chronicled
by Harrison. He concludes with an appraisal of Rommel.
Subject of myth, legend and mystery, known as the Desert Fox,
Rommel was undoubtedly a great military commander who
was admired by friend and foe alike. Tragically eventually
falling from grace with Hitler, and suspected of being involved
in the bomb plot on Hitler’s life. he was taken by car from his
home in Germany under military escort on 9th October 1944.
Shortly afterwards he was lying dead on the road, his death a
disgrace to the country he served so well.

The 70th Division acquitted themselves well in North Africa.
Originally formed as the 6th Division in Egypt in 1939 they
soon saw action in the Western Desert and in June 1941 the
Divisional HQ was moved to Palestine to take command of the
5th Indian Infantry Brigade. On the 10th October 1941, after
relieving the Australians at Tobruk, the 6th were redesignated
the 70th Division as a security measure to deceive the enemy
over the position’s occupation. After the break-out, and on
joining up with the 8th Army, the Division was withdrawn
from the Western desert to Palestine where it transferred to
India Command. The 6th Division badge, a red four pointed
star on a white background was proudly retained when the re-
numbering took place.

Some interesting comments have been made by ex RSM
Tommy Atkins, Queen’s, who as a Platoon Sergeant in the 2nd
Battalion was personally involved in many of the actions
including Tugun where he took out patrols. He does not disguise
the fact that some of the experiences were “hbloody”. 1t was war
as seen through the eyes of a front-line soldier. From his own
memory of patrols he queries the accuracy of the mention of a
Sgt Munns, allegedly of The Leicestershire Regiment. There
was an identically named Sergeant of The Queen’s in the same
area and engaged in the same activities of the time.

One or two other apparent errors have been spotted by Tommy,
such as one confusion between The King’s Own Regiment and
The Queen’s. Doubtless in the prevailing chaotic and
hazardous conditions complete accuracy was virtually
impossible.

Summary
All told, this is a good factual book and worthy of the attention
of the serious student of military history.
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A Legend Remembered

Produced by Denis Huett, who was a
gunner on a Sherman ‘Firefly’ of the Sth
Royal Tank Regiment, this video tells the
story of how this first and only Memorial to
the 7th Armoured Division - “The Desert
Rats” - arguable the most famous Division
of the British Army, all came about.

It includes the finding of the fifty year old derelict Cromwell
tank, its renovation, and installing on its plinth, the digging of
the first turf, and of course the final unveiling of the Memorial
in October 1998 by Field Marshal Lord Carver, a former
Desert Commander.

Also included are some wartime newsreels and many
photographs taken by the Producer between Normandy and

Hamburg, never before seen on public display.

In all, a unique momento of this most eventful occasion,
dedicated to ensure that the story of the Desert Rats lives on in
the hearts and minds of visitors to High Ash Woods for many
generations to come.

The Memorial can be seen at the entrance to the old campsites
of Ash Wood and Shakers Wood, two miles north of
Mundford, Norfolk, on the A1065.

o0o

Veteran of the month

A former Queen’s man, now living overseas, has been
honoured with the title of “Veteran of the Month” by a local
branch of the Royal Canadian British legion.

4

Canada on 20th October 2000.

Henry Lewis was born in Czechoslovakia in 1924 and in 1939
was sent to England by his parents after the German
occupation. In March 1944 he enlisted in the British Army,
serving first in the Pioneer Corps and then The Royal West
Kent Regiment. Later trained as a battalion signaller and
interpreter he served with The Queen’s and was among the
earliest of troops to enter Germany after the cessation of
hostilities.

He served as an interpreter with the British Government in
Detmold, Westphalia, in 1945. Holding the rank of S/Sgt, he
was awarded the France and Germany Star and the War Medal
1939-45.

He met his wife Pat, serving in the A.T.S in Germany, and they
were married in 1950 in London. They emigrated to Canada in
1952. She unfortunately passed away in 1992 after they had
raised three children.

He has been a member of his Legion Branch for 33 years.

A Day at War - The Final Offensive

(Editor’s note - The crossing of the
great River Po had long been
visualised as probably the hardest
operation that the Allied Armies in
Italy would have to face. German
propaganda had constantly stressed
its dangers,; the width and swiftness
of its currents; and the difficulty of
bridging it. The Germans
particularly liked to shell Allied
units with propaganda leaflets,
sometimes with surprisingly
accurate descriptions of unit
casualties and POWs. On occasions
the German copy-writer’s English
was amusingly inaccurate, and some soldiers started to collect
the leaflets; rather like collecting stamps! However, even
before the assault it was clear that the difficulties of crossing
would not be as difficult as had been feared. The Desert Air
Force had done terrific damage to the retreating Germans,
and the 167th and 24th Guards Brigades had fought their way
towards the Po with far more ease than had been anticipated.
The 2/6th Queen’s was therefore ordered to “bounce’ a
crossing in every type of craft available, Fantails, Dukws,
assault boats and rafts).
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The Author, J H Day

In our concentration area near Copparo, about 1,000 yards
behind the forward troops of the 167th Brigade, Jerry was
bombarding us with pamphlets, letting us know what to expect
if we dared to set foot across the River Po.

We were supported by a squadron of the 7th Hussars in DD
tanks, which were water-proofed floating tanks. Since we still
had little faith in the 1st Armoured Division units, we boarded
the Fantails and set off across the Po regardless of our
armoured support. It was a wide river.
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Fantails crossing the River Po

Upon arriving on the other side, the ramps went down. and we
ran out. [ was the third one down on the right hand side. Much
to my surprise, there was a German soldier standing there at
the bottom of the ramp with his hands in the air! I pushed him
out of my way, ran round the Fantail, and then ran like mad for
the cover of the bank. The ground was sandy, like a beach,
which slowed us down, what with all the equipment and
ammunition that we were carrying, and it seemed a lifetime
running to that bank. All the time I was looking for folds in the
ground as potential cover to dive behind when we came under
fire. But the small arms and machine-gun fire never came, and
we all reached the cover of the bank safely. We lay there
getting our breath back while the rest of the platoon assembled.

Once we were all assembled we climbed up this bank. In fact it
was a double bank, terraced half way up. We climbed the first
part and waited on the ledge until the whole platoon caught up.

Then we went over the top of the bank and moved forward
through a wood. We found a pair of jackboots standing up with
the two legs still in them. Nearby was the body. The man had
been sliced off at the knees, poor fellow. We suddenly came
under mortar fire, and two of the lads were wounded. We dug
in while the rest of the Battalion passed through us.

At dusk we moved up a road towards a brick bridge. Suddenly
we saw a cyclist riding towards us. We hid behind the walls of
the bridge, and allowed our unknown cyclist to cross. As he
reached our side we stepped out. He fell off his bike in
surprise, and immediately stuck up his hands. He was wearing
a forage cap, with a haversack slung across his shoulders. We
searched him, taking his money and his watch. In the
haversack there was some type of German chocolate and
biscuits. No doubt he had been going to visit his Italian
sxlfriend for the last time, or maybe he intended to desert and
hide there. Who knows? Anyway, he now was destined to
spend some time in a barbed wire compound.

Our Company Commander was now Major W.A. Mills. He
had been in command of ‘A’ Company at Gemmano, receiving
a nasty wound on his forearm. The scar ran from his wrist to
near the bend of his elbow. The reformed A Company was
now commanded by our old officer from the 101st LAA,
Captain O’Connell, or Conners, as he was known to us, so
Major Mills came to C Company. He decided to send out a
recce patrol in order to size up the land and try to find out
where the enemy were. Who was detailed to go? Corporal Bill
Wright and myself, of course!

It was dark, but the searchlights were operating and gave us
enough light to work with. We walked up the road, until I
noticed some German trenches in a nearby field. Since we
were walking up the middle of the road, I grabbed hold of the
Corporal and asked him who was in front. “Only Teds!” was
his answer. “Only Teds”, 1 said. “Well! How about checking
them trenches?” “There's no one in them,” Bill Wright
replied. “How do vou know? You haven't checked. There may
be someone at the bottom hiding!” 1 then went across and
checked. There was nobody in them, as it happened, but there
certainly could have been. Bill continued walking up the road.

I ran after him and asked where he was going. He smiled and

told me, “You have to be bold!” “Yes! Bold, but not stupid.

Get over the hedge and walk in the shadows,” 1 told him. He
started looking for a gate to climb over. “Break through the
hedge,” 1 told him again. I found a low part of the hedge and
leapt over. Bill followed me. We then came across some
houses. I told him that I would cover him whilst he checked
them out. If there had been any Teds about they would have
seen us a long time before. He went off and only found a few
civvies, who told him that the Teds had long gone. Thankfully
we returned, and reported that the area was clear. We
continued our advance and then dug in. The 2/5th came
through us and captured Rovigo.

At dusk the next day we moved into Rovigo, and waited for
our Echelon vehicles to catch up. Whilst we waited we
fraternized with the locals. One friendly girl was letting off her
body for bars of chocolate. When I saw the size of the queue, I
did not bother. I saw her later laden with chocolate. She would
have made a fortune on the Black Market - or maybe she liked
chocolate!

After dark we were ready to move across the River Adige. The
2/5th and 2/7th Battalions had already crossed. However, there
was a postponement of our advance for a few hours, so our
Company Commander told the acting Sergeant-Major to
organise a brew-up so that we could have a mug of tea whilst
we were waiting. The acting CSM went and told the Cook
Corporal, a miserable NCO who never served out seconds but
threw away everything left over and would refuse to issue a
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late meal unless you had a written reason signed by a senior
rank. what was required. He was sitting in the cooks’ truck,
and refused to make any tea on the grounds that the stove and
burner were packed away in the back of the truck. The CSM
went back to the OC and reported what the Cook Corporal had
said. Major Mills’s hat nearly blew off his head at the news.
He almost flew to the cooks’ truck, and stood at the back of the
track bristling with rage. He ordered the Cook Corporal out of
the truck and yelled at him, “When I give an order you jump to
it, and don't ever refuse again or you will be in deep trouble.
Now, get that stove out and get brewed-up!” Well! The Cook
Corporal could not get the burner and stove off the truck fast
enough. He was one of our attached personnel from the ACC.
If he had been one of the battalion cooks, he would have been
kicked out, given a rifle, and sent back to a rifle company.

We moved out of Rovigo next morning. Our transport bad
been taken over for other duties, so we had to march in order to
relieve the 2/5th, who had been advancing on the backs of the
tanks. Whilst we were marching along our transport passed us
carrying Croats. These Croats were wearing German
equipment, so we presumed that they had surrendered and
were being taken to a POW cage. We yelled at them to come
back with our transport. They could not understand us, and just
sat in the back of the trucks scowling. They looked a tough
bunch of fellows, as villainous a crowd as you could clap eyes
on. I read some years later that they had surrendered to us since
they would have all been shot had they fallen into the hands of
Tito and his partisans. However, it was then alleged that
Harold Macmillan, who was the Minister Resident at Allied
Force Headgquarters, authorised them to be handed over to Tito
anyway, so, indeed, they were all shot. As a result I never had
much time for Macmillan.

The day was hot and we were sweating buckets, what with the
the weight of our equipment and the ammunition that we were
carrying. We arrived at the River Adige, to find that the
Engineers had not completed the Bailey bridge, so we had to
be ferried across in Fantails.

On the far side we set off again, but now in single file on either
side of the road in what was known as anti-aircraft formation.
It was still hot, and at each halt Major Mills came round and
made us put our berets on in the regulation fashion. However,
when we moved off we pushed them onto the back of our
heads until the next stop! My pouches were fully loaded with
Bren gun magazines and began to chafe my hip bones, making
them very sore. At one of the stops I got a stretcher-bearer to
cover these sores with patches of cotton wool, and stick them
in position with plaster. This did the trick.

As we were marching and sweating along the road, the
Artillery passed us, sitting in the back of the trucks which
towed their guns, all nice and cool. One wag shouted at us as
they passed, “Now, what about the Second of Foot?” We
replied with curses in no uncertain manner.

We marched twelve miles to Tribano, passing on our way the
formidable Adige line, with its wired emplacements and
networks of trenches. We then realised what a hard nut it
would have been to crack if the Germans had been able to get
into position before we had reached it. Another Cassino or
Gothic line, most likely. At Tribano our transport caught up
with us. Before it did so we had to take over about 30 German
prisoners which had been rounded up by the partisans. There
were also some Fascists to see to. Some of the lads took
watches and money from these Fascists. They complained,
under the Geneva Convention, that they were being robbed.
The Company was paraded, and our platoon was identified as
being responsible. About three of the platoon were found to be
the culprits, and were made to return their ill-gotten gains. [
hasten to add that, although I was there, I did not take anything
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off the prisoners. We then boarded our transport and made our
way towards Venice.

We heard that the 2/5th Queen’s were in the outskirts of
Venice, and that a race had developed with the New
Zealanders as to who would enter the city first. The result was
a tie, even though the New Zealanders were mobile, while the
Queen’s Brigade were slogging it out on foot. However, the
official records have credited The Queen’s with the honour of
being the first into Venice.

On the 1st May 1945 the 2/6th Queen’s entered Venice. Except
for about three journeys in transport, totalling some fifty miles,
we had marched or fought all the way from LLake Commacchio.
The Battalion had lost twenty-six officers and men killed, and
forty-eight wounded on the way.

The day we entered Venice we learned that the Germans in
Italy had surrendered.

Farewell to The Queen’s

We boarded a boat and sailed down the Grand Canal. Much to
our surprise the bridges and the sides of the canal were packed
with cheering Venetians. Never in my life, before or since,
have I been cheered so much. I felt very proud.

We carried on through the city, leaving it behind us, and sailed
into a gulf. We began to wonder where we were going. Then
we reached a little island called The Lido. Here we
disembarked from the boat onto a solid concrete pier, and
marched through the gates across a road to the Hotel Pensione
Riveria.

Our room was the top room, and from the windows we could
see down two roads. By then our section consisted of Cpl Bill
Wright, L/Cpl Fred Collins, Bert Moore, the Scotsman Jim
Lafferty, Tubby Smith and myself. The room had a double bed
and a single bed, both with mattresses but no bedding. Three
slept in the beds, but I elected to sleep on the tloor - after all
the floor had been my bed for most of the previous eighteen
months! I was comfortable enough and slept well.

When we were not on guard we explored the island. There was
a single-decker electric tram which went round The Lido. The
Lido was only a small island, so all there was to see could be
seen within an hour. Off duty we went to the mainland or took
trips around Venice itself. We would go on the waterways in
gondolas, which we could well afford, since we could get 800
lire to the pound, although the gondoliers were only charging
us the pre-war 40 lire to the pound. if I remember correctly!
Before we left another 0 or two was being added to their
prices!
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Men of the 169th Brigade on the Grand Canal, Venice

A dance was organised at the hotel. There were plenty of girls
to dance with. | was amazed at the number of girls living on

The Lido. They certainly kept out of our way whilst we were
roaming around the island! I had a dance for the first time

-since my leave in September 1943. What surprised me was

how well the girls could dance with us, since the Italian dances
were very different from ours. Also, several of the lads such as
Pat Kilgannon, Bert Moore and Johnny Miller came up to me
at various times during the evening expressing great surprise at
my ability to dance. God bless the girls of the Messengers’
Club, who had taught me when I was with the ARP before
joining up!

I spotted Conners at this dance. He had been made up to the
rank of captain again, and had a group of the old 334th Battery
around him. He was the only officer left from the Battery, as
indeed Jackie Colman was the only sergeant, and, as far as I
can remember. Johnny Miller was the only junior NCO, left
serving in the Battalion. I had a few words with them. Conners
looked at me strangely. It seemed as if he was going to say
something, but he kept silent. What with the officer looking so
curiously at me, and the fact that I had always been an outsider
with them, I felt a bit embarrassed; and so I moved on, as I
wanted another dance anyway. As I walked away I heard
Conners saying, “You know, he has surprised me!” and he
kept on telling them why, but I was out of earshot by then. I
would have loved to have known why I surprised him! But I
kept on my way and found another girl to dance with.

Our stay in Venice did not last long. We had to move out, as
Tito wanted to occupy Trieste, and had demanded that General
Freyburg and his New Zealanders should get out of that city.
Freyburg had replied by putting tanks at the street corners, and
had told Tito to come and try to chase them out! We moved
closer to Trieste to support the New Zealanders.

Unfortunately I had to say ‘Cheerio’ to a little Italian girl. She
was about ten years old. She was well dressed. and her hair
was in ringlets, which is what first took my eye. She would
come to see me; we would talk; and then I would give her a bar
of chocolate or a few sweets, and send her home. The day that
we moved. her father came round to see me and invited me to
dinner. And she had an unattached sister around about my age.
too! But my luck was out!

We moved to a farm just outside a village not far from Trieste.
We were billeted in the loft. There were also some of Tito’s
partisans in the village, which was probably the reason why we
had been sent there. We got on with them alright. We were
courteous to each other, and always nodded to each other as we
passed on the street.

Guards were plentiful, but we were short of cigarettes. On the
8th May we were sitting in our billet, passing round our last
cigarette, each taking one drag and passing it to the next one.
Suddenly our Platoon Officer, Long John Common, came up to
our billet to tell us that the War was over. Nobody seemed very
interested, because morale was low due to the shortage of
cigarettes. We told Lieutenant Common that if we were going
up to the line, they would be showering us with cigarettes; but
now that the War was over no doubt our cigarettes were no
longer a priority, and were probably stuck on the other side of
the River Adige! He opened up his cigarette case and gave us
what he had to share amongst us, which was very kind of him.
He was not a bad officer.

A rest camp was set up on the coast, and every company took
it in turns to spend a short leave there. We could hardly believe
our luck when we were told that our ACC Corporal Cook was
to be the cook in charge there. Major Mills made a special trip
to Battalion HQ to let them know that he did not want him
back in his Company again. For the few days that we would be
on leave, we were quite prepared to put up with his lousy
cooking - but only for those few days!

I was on guard when the new cook started. I woke him up. By
now the weather was hot and we were in KD. The cookhouse
was outside in the farmyard. He put his dixies on to boil, and
when they boiled he mashed some tea, milked it, sugared it,
and let it stand. After a few minutes he asked me if I wanted
some tea. I said, “You bet we do!” We were back to normal! I
took the tea to the guard, and then came back with the tin
opener on my jackknife at the ready, and asked him which tins
he wanted opening. He pointed to those he needed. From then
on he left the tins out, with the water that he wanted boiling in
the dixies, and the last stag would prepare everything while the
cooks slept on, so that all they had to do was to get up and
cook the breakfast. Our meals improved, and there were
always seconds. We also gave up some of our chocolate ration
so that he could make us chocolate blancmanges, etc. Things
certainly improved in the cookhouse.

By the"Mme it came for our turn at the rest camp it was very
hot. The camp was a large house near the beach, and there
were some Italians there. There was a very pretty young girl
there. Of course, our God’s Gift to Women, Jimmy Richards,
was chasing her from the moment we arrived. But her family
chaperoned her well, and there was always someone around.
They knew what he was up to.

We had a very pleasant few days by the sea, lounging on the
beach and swimming. Of course, there was the inevitable guard
to do. My stag was the middle one, two o’clock until four
o'clock in the morning. When I was relieved it was so warm
and humid that instead of turning in, I went for a swim in the
Adriatic Sea. The water was lovely. [ forgot to mention that it
was a moonlight swim, and it was a beautiful moonlit night.
After this refreshing swim I turned into my blankets and slept
on until breakfast.

Back at the farm in the village, we paraded one morning
outside the company office to learn about our demob numbers.
Those in front of me were coming out of the office with
numbers in the twenties and thirties. When it came to my turn,
my number was given to me as fifty! 1 almost had a fit. When.I
got outside again and told the lads, they all laughed at me and
pulled my leg. After the parade I went back again to make sure
that there was no mistake. There wasn’t! I found out later that I
was not on my own. Some of the others with higher numbers
included Jimmy Richards, Tubby Smith, Ginger Parry and
Charlie Haynes in our platoon alone.

A church parade was held. There were many troops at this
parade; whether it was a Divisional Parade, with selected men
from each regiment, or a Brigade Parade. I cannot remember..
It was certainly the biggest church parade that I had ever been
on. During the church parade our MO was tiptoeing about
taking photographs. He must have come on his motor-cycle, as
he still had his crash helmet on!

On the 26th May it was my 21st birthday. Where was [? On a
24 hour guard, of course! Although the war had been over for
three weeks, our troubles with Tito still remained. He was still
hell-bent on getting his hands on Trieste. However, next day
when I came off guard, I was met with a pleasant surprise. The
lads had laid on a party for me. During the day they had
ordered vino. and got the cooks to make a buffet. I was
overwhelmed to think that I had such good pals. It was held in
our loft billet. The officers, including the OC, Major Mills,
were invited, and they all came. The Italian family of the house
came up too, and a good night was had by all.

After the party was over we laid out our blankets, to discover
that one of the lads was missing. His blankets were laid out.
but he was not in them. A search party went out to look for
him, just as it started to pour with rain. He was found sitting in
the garden in the pouring rain, with his underclothes soaked
through. Apparently he had gone to bed, but had been taken
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short. He jumped out of his blankets and dashed down the
stairs in his underclothes to the toilet, but by the time he was
finished. the Italian family had returned downstairs. He sat
down to await the time when the coast would be clear, so that
he could slip back in again. The rain then started, and that is
how we found him, since he was too embarrassed to come in
until the coast was clear!

I woke up next morning with a sore head and a stiff neck. My
neck was stiff as I had been using the Bren gun as a pillow!
Bill Mills was also missing by then. He was absent for most of
the morning, but we eventually tracked him down. He was
hiding in an out of the way corner of the loft nursing a king-
sized hangover.

While we were billeted in this village Bill received a letter
posted to him in 1943! It had been posted when he was in
hospital in Sicily. but just after the 50th Division had left for
England; so it had gone back to the UK. As a result it had
taken two years to reach him. It had Field Post Office franks
stamped all over it. I wonder if he kept it as a souvenir?

The day after my party I was walking past the CO. As I saluted
him, he stopped me and asked why he was not asked to my
21st birthday party. I was absolutely flabbergasted. I never
thought that he knew me, never mind knowing that I was 21. 1
told him that I would have done so, but that I did not think that
he would come as he did not know me. He told me that he
knew me alright, and that he would have been delighted to
come! | felt disappointed and ashamed of myself but it had
never occurred to me that he knew who I was.

One evening we were on guard. It was still daylight, and I was
having a crafty smoke. We carried out the guard in pairs, and
my partner was keeping a look out whilst I smoked. Along
came Sergeant Bob Pearce, our Platoon Sergeant. He was still
with the Battalion, having served continuously in it from the
outbreak of the war. He was one of the few survivors. He must
have had a charmed life. [ put my cigarette on a high gatepost.
Bob, being tall, spotted it, and inquired whose it was. We
informed him that we knew nothing about it. “It must be
mine,” said Bob, and went off smoking it!

Since CSM Jones had been wounded, he had not been
replaced, and we only had acting CSMs. He did not return to
us, not that we wanted that nitwit back anyway! They had
reformed the Ist Welch, the battalion that he had originally
come from, so perhaps he had rejoined them. I never found
out. However, one day Johnny Miller came dashing up to me.
“Have you heard who our new Sergeant-Major is?” he asked
me excitedly. “No. Who is it?” 1 asked. “Jack Colman,” he
said. “Jack Colman!” | exclaimed, “I'm getting a transfer to
another company.” Johnny Miller took a step back, with his
mouth open in amazement at my reaction to his news. All he
could say was “Why?"” “Because | never got on with him in
the 101st. He was always getting on to me. | am still supposed
to be under open arrest for being late on parade before |
transferred to the Anti-Tunk Platoon. My life will be hell if 1
stay.” “Don’t be silly,” said Johnny, “Them duays are over.
He'll look at you different now. Stop where you are.”

Jackie Colman was from the Manchester area. He was even
shorter than myself about 5ft 2' or 5ft 3', but he was broad
shouldered and heavier. He was baldheaded and was probably
in his early thirties. When he arrived I went up to him and
shook his hand, saying “Congratulations, Jack.” He replied,
“Thanks, John." He surprised me by knowing and calling me
by my Christian name.

As Johnny Miller had predicted, life was better for us amongst
those few still left from the 334th. [ remember one lad, who
had just joined us, calling him Jack. He was told in no
uncertain manner that when he spoke to the Sergeant-Major, he
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called him ‘Sergeant-Major, or Sir!” The lad then said of me,
“But he called you Jack.” Jackie replied, “I know he did,
because he is privileged, as we fought together.” Life is full of
surprises!

The compound was beginning to fill up with deserters. Among
them were Taffy Evans, our heavyweight boxer, Macnamara,
and, much to my surprise, little Taffy, who had deserted with
Geordie at Montecassiano and had been on the loose for six
months. I was on guard when these three came in, and just
nodded to big Taffy. However, I asked little Taffy what had
happened to Geordie. He did not know, as he had fallen out
with his girlfriend and moved on. He had picked up with
another girl and lived with her. Then he had made the mistake
of trying to buy cigarettes from some squaddies, whereupon
they had reported him, and he had been caught.

I also had a word with Macnamara. I told him that I had had to
go back for him through the enemy barrage, although I omitted
the fact that our aircraft had arrived and saved my bacon! He
confirmed that he was in the shelter, and I then told him that I
was about to throw the grenade, but gave him the benefit of the
doubt that he was not a Ted. He said that he was grateful for
that, but that he could not face the barrage and could not go on.
I replied that all I was really interested in was the sugar in his
pack, not bringing him back to the platoon! As far as I was
concerned he could do what he liked.

One day on parade some names were called out, mine being
amongst them. Ginger Parry, Tubby Smith, Jimmy Richards
and Charlie Haynes were also on the list. We were told that we
were to join the 5th Royal West Kents, who were in the 8th
Indian Division, and were going out to the Far East. It was
explained to us that The Royal West Kents was a sister
regiment to The Queen’s, and their recruiting areas were
adjacent in the Caterham/Westerham districts of the two
counties. Consequently there was to be a swap of personnel.
All those in a high demob group, who had been abroad for 18
months or less in the Queen’s Brigade, were to be exchanged
with men in the 5th Royal West Kents with a low demob group
number, who had served abroad for more than eighteen
months. Since I was in a high numbered demob group and had
served just over seventeen months abroad. I fell into the
category of those who were to be transferred. Another month
and I would have been in the clear. However. this was not to
be, so once again I was on the move.

After we had been told about this change-over, one of our
corporals came (o me and informed me that Long John
Common had called him into his office and asked him to read a
report about one of the lads in the platoon. who had been
written up as unfriendly, quarrelsome, and. in fact, a
thoroughly bad soldier, who could be considered a potential
deserter. “Do you know who it was?” he asked me. “I've no
idea.” 1 replied. “It was you,"” he said. “Me!” I said in
surprise. It had been written by someone in the 101st LAA. [
was aware that [ did not get on well with them. They had
behaved like chickens, when a new young chicken had come
into the run, always pecking at the newcomer. All I could say
was, “I didn’t think I was that bad!” The corporal said that he
could not believe it, and nor could Long John. Long John told
him that he was going to tear it up and write a true report on
me. Whether he did so or not, I never found out.

I'am pleased to say that Harry Smith returned to us before I left
the Bautalion. Harry had been wounded early on in the final
offensive, just after we landed at Comacchio. [ believe that he
received a shrapnel wound in his thigh. I remember that as we
passed him groaning on the ground, we all remarked to each
other, “Lucky bastard!”

Harry told us a story about his wife. Apparently after the
operation to get the shrapnel out of him, he was able 1o write a

letter to his wife, who was a semi-invalid. In the letter he
flowered up the part about his wound, making a big joke of it,
so that the news would not upset her too much. The trouble
was that his letter arrived at Todmorden, his home town, at the
same time as the letter from our Platoon Commander, Long
John Common. Not recognising the handwriting, and wishing
to leave her husband’s letter until last so that she could read it
slowly and lovingly, she opened Long John’s letter first. She
read the first words, which were, “I am sorry to inform you
that your husband has been........ ” and promptly fainted! She
had expected it to go on to say that he had been killed, not
wounded. Harry’s flowery letter was all in vain!

I went to see Butch, our dog, before I left. Except for a few
weeks whilst I had been at the BDRA, I had served all my time
abroad with him up to now. I shook his paw. His tongue hung
out in pleasure. I was sorry to leave him. Later, when Bert
Moore wrote to me to tell me that Butch had been run over by
a tank transporter and killed, I felt as sad as if I had lost one of
my best friends. In fact, I had lost one of my best friends, even
though he was only a mongrel bull terrier.

The night before we left, a party was organised for those of us
who were leaving. Once again everybody was invited, and a
good time was had by one and all. As we boarded, our trucks,
everyone was there to cheer us off. They all wanted to shake
our hands and wish us good luck. Our Platoon Sergeant, Bob
Pearce, told me to write to him. I told him that I would. As we
pulled away the lads were running after the trucks, shaking our
hands, and cheering. It was a very touching scene indeed,
which I will never forget.

o0o0

Editorial footnote

Shortly after joining the 5th Royal West Kents that battalion
was sent to Naples to await transport back to England, there to
receive reinforcements and prepare for their move to the Far
East. The battalion eventually took passage in the troopship
Georgic, and was sent to Louth in Lincolnshire. It was then
decided that the 8th Indian Division should only consist of
regular battalions for its British infantry component, which
was one British battalion in each Indian Infantry Brigade. The
Sth RWK was therefore replaced by 1st Hampshires, and John
Day was one of those transferred across to the Hampshires.
However, before 1st Hampshires received orders to move to
the Far East, the war with Japan ended, so the battalion was
sent to garrison Benghazi instead. After six months in
Benghazi it moved to Palestine to join the British forces
policing that country during the conflicts and acts of terrorism
being perpetrated by the Jewish and Arab communities.

Whilst with 1st Hampshires John Day decided that he had
done enough soldiering as a Bren gunner in a rifle company,
and volunteered to become a stretcher-bearer in the Medical
Platoon. He was accepted, and eventually became the medical
platoon clerk. Even when he was time-expired for overseas
service, and returned to the Hampshire Depot at Winchester
before demob, most of his duties were as a medical orderly. He
was demobbed after almost five years conscripted service. In
hindsight he bitterly regretted not having signed on for a
regular engagement, an option which he had been offered, with
promotion prospects. In the event the whole of his colour-
service had been as a private soldier. He never did a day's CB
nor detention; in fact he only faced one charge, for which his
case was dismissed!

John Day theoretically had three years of his apprenticeship to
complete, but under the government’s Broken Apprenticeship
Scheme he was required to do only eighteen months on a wage
of £3 per week. In 1954 John Day was admitted to the
Boilermakers’ Union, and took a welder's card. Unfortunately,
owing to a decline for the demand for gas welding, he failed to

obtain a Full Technology Certificate on Welding, although
qualified through City & Guilds. He worked as a blacksmith
for the Hull Kingston Corporation and then as a welder in a
small shipyard for a number of years.

Shortly after leaving the Army he met Irene, and after a rwo
year courtship they were married. They have two daughters

-and a son; with a total of four granddaughters, two grandsons,

and a great granddaughter. :

For a couple of seasons John played Rugby League, but after
suffering injuries he gave up playing before getting married.
He continued in the game as a referee until 1955. During the
summer months he played cricket.

By chance in 1953 John took part in a cross-country run with
the glow pack, organised by the East Hull Harriers. This led to
his joining the club as a serious runner. He is now a Life Vice-
President of the East Hull Harriers, a member of the Club
Committee, and runs the canteen. At about the same time he
took up swimming, and is the Treasurer of a small swimming
club called the Dolphin Swimming Club.

In 1963 he happened to see a notice outside the local RASC
(TA) drill hall proclaiming ‘Join the TA and Learn to Drive.
Since he could not drive, and could not afford the lessons to
learn, he duly applied. When he told the sergeant that he was a
plater welder, he was informed that the REME Workshop
attached to the 522nd Company RASC wanted a welder, and
would also teach him to drive. He was therefore introduced to
the PSI Sergeant of the workshop, Tommy Leahy, and formed a
Jirm friendship with this fine Irishman from Tipperary until
Tommy's premature death at the age of fifty four. John served
with that unit for five years, being promoted to corporal.

In 1968 the TA was reorganised, the RASC became The Royal
Corps of Transport and the 218th Squadron RCT was formed,
which included a new REME Workshop. John Day was not
required as a corporal, but was offered the rank of Vehicle
Mechanic (3rd Class), which he accepted. By 1970 he had
been promoted to Lance-Corporal because of his versatility as
a member of the recovery team, and as a stand-in for the
metalsmith’s job, in addition to his duties as a vehicle
mechanic. In March 1972 he was awarded the Lord
Lieutenant's Certificate for loyal service. Unfortunately, a few
weeks later he reached the maximum age for the TA. Although
his unit applied for an extension, he nevertheless was
discharged, and so, finally, ended his service in the Army.

At the age of sixty-three he started working for a boilermaker
called Ken Riley, who had started a flourishing fabricating
business near Hull. John states that it was the best job that he
ever had. He finally retired when he was sixty-six.

With advancing years John Day suffers badly from arthritis in
both knees, which restricts his mobility considerably. However,
he has been to Italy twice to visit the battlefields of Gemmano,
Croce and Savignano, as well as the cemeteries at Coriano
Ridge, Gradara and Argenta Gap.

The campaign in Italy after the capture of Rome was totally
overshadowed by the Normandy landings on D-Day and the
subsequent operations in North-West Europe. Although the
Eighth Army and its associated Desert Air Force never
regarded themselves as A Forgotten Army (the title
appropriated by the Fourteenth Army in Burma), there was
nevertheless some resentment that after having been stripped
of many of its best and most experienced formations for
operations in North-West Europe, many considered that thevy
had had an easy war. Such jibes as ‘Where were you on D-
Day?’ did little to smooth ruffled feathers! With droll humour
they coined a new expression, “The D-Day Dodgers”, and by
adding new words to the song which they had already stolen
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