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Forecast of Events
2008

SOBRAON DAY (1846).
Regimental Museum re-opens - Clandon.

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association, Charity Trustees and Officers’ Club
Meetings - Clandon.

Centenary of the raising of the Territorial Army.

3 PWRR exercise the Freedom of Guildford.

Regimental Association Members’ Open Day, Regimental Museum.
YPRES DAY (1915).

The East Surrey Regiment Officers’ Reunion Lunch - The RAF Club.
Golf Society Spring Meeting - Sudbrook Park.

ALBUHERA DAY (1811).

President’s Reception for the Mayors of Surrey - Clandon.

5 Queen’s OMA Annual Dinner - Farnham. Details from: I Chatfield, 13 Wood Road,
Farncombe, Surrey GU7 3NN.

THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE (1794).

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association Annual Church Service -
Guildford Cathedral 1130 a.m.

MINDEN DAY.

6th(Bermondsey), 2/6th and 2/7th Queen’s Royal Regiment OCAs Combined Reunion lunch
- Union Jack Club.

SALERNO DAY.

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Officers’ Club Ladies’ Luncheon - Clandon. |
The East Surrey OCA Reunion, Clapham.

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association Annual Reunion - Union Jack Club.

BRITISH BATTALION DAY (1941).
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Editorial

[ am extremely grateful to all those who provided material for the Newsletter. 2008 will mark the Territorial Army
Centenary. I would particularly welcome recollections of life with the TA for inclusion in the next edition. The Centenary
will also be recognised in the Regimental display in the recently opened Lightbox in Woking. The current display there
primarily relates to the Second World War whilst also giving an introduction to the history of the Regiment. Under the
contract which has been signed, the Regiment will have a display, which will be changed annually, for the next 15 years:
so why not pay a visit when you are next in the town.

Frontispiece: The two new stained glass windows which have been installed in the Regimental Chapel. Guildford

Cathedral.

President’s Notes

It was marvellous to see so many at our annual Cathedral
Service on 17th June. In the presence of The Lord
Lieutenant Mrs Sarah Goad JP, The High Sheriff, Leader of
Surrey County Council, Mrs Penelope Keith CBE, senior
officials from Surrey Royal British Legion and Falklands
veterans the Dean blessed two new stained glass windows
and a commemorative plaque in our chapel. Photographs
of this moving occasion are found in the centre pages of
this Newsletter. As you will see one of the new windows
has The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment badge and the
other is The Queen’s Royal Regiment crest; these join
windows of The East Surrey Regiment and of the Home
Guard which were already installed. Our thanks are due
to Colonel the Reverend Peter Hewlett-Smith OBE who
preached such an appropriate sermon. Peter joined the
East Surreys as a National serviceman in the same intake
as me. Next year’s service will be held on Ist June (The
Glorious First) - a note for your diaries.

I am sure that you will join me in congratulating Ian
Chatfield, our excellent Museum Curator, on all his
hard work which has led to our museum being formally
“accredited”. This is a great achievement; well done. I
would also like to thank the museum trustees for all their
efforts to try to secure a long term future for our museum.
Thanks also to Les Wilson for.all the work on our web-
site. It gets better and better. We plan to put on all the
Battalion World War 1 war diaries next year.

Elsewhere in this Newsletter you will see a financial
report about the Regimental Charity which continues
to be healthy. Remember our priority is benevolence.
Bill Titchmarsh (who served with The Queen’s Royal
Regiment) is now an in-pensioner at The Royal Hospital
and it was good to see him at our re-union at the Union
Jack Club. The Royal Hospital has recently slightly
relaxed the entry requirement rules and an outline of
these can be found in the Newsletter.

Lastly, I make a plea for you to continue to send to Major
Tony Russell articles for this Newsletter. I'm certain that
it 1s due to the articles about 1 Queen’s Malayan tour that
we now have half a platoon coming to our reunion at
the Union Jack Club! Thank you, Tony, for such a good
Newsletter and for all your other responsibilities.

Please do continue to maintain contact with all your
former friends in the Regiment and the Association.
Support your friends if they are in difficulties and also
let us know.

Gill and I wish you all a very happy Christmas and
2008.

Tony Ward
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Benevolence

During the period 1st January - 7th September 2007,
61 cases were investigated and 41 individual grants-in-
aid were- approved (of these 11 cases were to former
embodied Territorial members). In the majority of cases
the grants were for household expenses, debts and rent
arrears. The Association helped to provide five further
electrically powered vehicles, one orthopaedic chair/bed
and contributed to seven “Disabled Adaptions”. The
Charity paid out £17,726 as individual grants-in-aid
through RHQ PWRR. The Army Benevolent Fund (ABF)
provided a further £1,900 in General Grants. Of the 20
cases not receiving a grant, local Councils/Charities or
other Regimental Associations assisted 11 after RHQ
had contacted them. Five cases were not receiving such
allowances as Attendance, Mobility, Pensions Credit or
Rent Rebate.

Fifteen ABF Annuities were administered; the ABF
generously contributed £60 per month per case. During
this period we have renewed or arranged for three Nursing
Home Fees grants, each of £1,300 from the ABF and £500
from the Regimental Charity per year, to be paid for our
old soldiers or their widows to be looked after. The ABF
total grants in support, including Nursing Home Fees and
annuities, were £9,600.

Due to manning difficulties within RHQ PWRR., for
the present Major John Rogerson is continuing to act
as Benevolence Secretary on a part-time basis after his
official retirement date. We are extremely grateful to
the ABF which, as always, has been helpful with prompt
action and advice, and to SSAFA Forces Help Society
and The Royal British Legion whose caseworiers have
investigated the majority of our cases.
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Regimental Charity Finances

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Charity’s finances
are controlled by the Charity Trustees who approve the
annual budget and grants. More detailed oversight on
their behalf is exercised by the Finance Sub-Committee
which reports formally to the Trustees twice a year. The
Charity’s accounts are inspected each year by independent
auditors and the Trustees make a formal return to the
Charity Commissioners annually; the Trustees’ report,
which includes a statement of financial activities, can
be viewed on the Charity Commission website. The
Museum is a separate Charity with its own Trustees; it
has its own funds but receives financial support from the
Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Charity. There is also a
separate Territorial Charity with its own Trustees.

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Charity’s income
is primarily from returns generated by its substantial
investment portfolio. This portfolio is based upon
charitable funds which were built up by the Regiment



and its forebears. Professional advisers assist the Finance
Sub-Committee and Trustees in managing the portfolio.

Like many other charities, the Queen’s Royal Surrey
Regiment Charity was affected by the decline in the stock
market around the start of this century. This happened
to coincide with a period of heavy capital expenditure
on the refurbishment of the Regimental Museum and on
costs associated with the renewal of the lease. Overall
the Charity’s investment portfolio, which had been worth
about £2,790,000 at its peak, was valued at £2,114,612 at
the beginning of 2002 and £1,812,600 at the beginning
of 2003.

However, over the last few years the Regimental Charity
has benetited from the stock market recovery and at
31st December 2006 the total value of the Regimental
Charity’s investment portfolio and cash deposits stood at
£2,178,934. The 2006 audited accounts show an income
of £85,864, of which just over £62,500 was interest on
investments and cash deposits. Audited expenditure was
£146,750. The overspend was met by selling investments,
although this was more than offset by a gain of over
£130,000 in the value of investment assets.

In managing the investment portfolio and controlling
expenditure over the coming years, the Charity’s Trustees
will continue to use the end of 2011 as a planning date for
the cessation of the Regimental Association and Charity
in their present form. This planning date is kept under
regular review and does not mean that branch activities
need cease then. The Trustees intend to ensure that
endowments are provided for continued benevolence for
our old soldiers and their dependants, for the Regimental
Museum, and for the maintenance of Regimental Chapels
and other memorials.
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Eligibility for Entry to The Royal Hospital Chelsea

For many years the Royal Hospital Chelsea has accepted
as In-Pensioners only those who have met four conditions:
they must have served as a Regular soldier in the British
Army: they must have nobody who is dependent on them;
they must have a military or war disability pension which
they surrender on entry; and they must be over the age of 65.
Of these conditions only the first two are legally binding:
the other two are at the discretion of the Commissioners of
the Royal Hospital, and on occasion they have interpreted
them flexibly to allow for special cases.

As a result of cumulative and continuing changes in
demography, society and Government policy they have
recently taken a fresh look at the conditions of entry
to see whether there is a case for making any changes.
There are no plans at present to alter the 65 years of
age requirement, but it has been decided that The Royal
Hospital should in future be prepared to accept those
who, while meeting all the other conditions, do not
necessarily have a military or war disability pension to

surrender. This change will open up entry to a number of
deserving candidates who have, until now, been excluded.
This change to conditions does not mean that the Royal
Hospital shall be accepting those whose only experience
of the military was during National Service, unless there
are exceptional circumstances.

There are, however, two other factors which should be
taken into account. First, it has always been the policy
not to accept as In-Pensioners those who are already too
frail to contribute to the life of this unique community.
The Chelsea Pensioner, a figure much loved by the
British public, is a living memorial to the service given
and sacrifice made by successive generations of soldiers,
and a symbol of the covenant that must exist between the
nation and its Army. As such it is vital that pensioners
are able to carry out the many representative functions
that keep them - and thus the ideal they represent - in
the public eye. They must not become invisible. Once
they are admitted the Royal Hospital shall, of course,
look after them until they die, providing whatever
nursing care is required for however long is necessary.
But with few exceptions (there is occasionally a special
case) applicants must be sufficiently fit on entry to play
an active part in the Hospital community. This constraint
is particularly acute just now as the Royal Hospital have
recently embarked on a major development programme,
one consequence of which is that there is great pressure
on beds in the Infirmary.

The second consideration is that The Royal Hospital cannot,
for a number of reasons, generally accept people as In-
Pensioners totally free of charge. This would be hard to
explain to the vast majority who surrender their pensions on
arrival; and it would be difficult to justify to the tax-payer,
from whom The Royal Hospital continue to get a Grant-
in-Aid. For this reason they shall expect any applicant who
does not have a pension to surrender to make an alternative
financial contribution of at least £100 per week. Precisely
how much each individual actually pays will be subject to
discussion on application, and will depend in part on his
circumstances. Suffice it to say whatever sum is agreed will
fall within the bracket paid by the current contingent of In-
Pensioners and will thus continue to constitute extremely
good value. Moreover, this charge can be paid by the
individual in person; by an association or other charity
prepared to sponsor him; or by a combination of the two.
This will allow the maximum flexibility.

The Royal Hospital Chelsea does not seek to increase
substantially the number of In-Pensioners as capacity is
limited, but it is hoped this small but positive change to
the rules of entry will enable some deserving candidates
to go there who might otherwise have been denied. Of
one thing they can be certain. Once admitted to The Royal
Hospital they will be able to enjoy their later years to the
full among their comrades, secure in the knowledge that
they will never lack for care, and will live and die with
dignity among friends in a caring community.
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A Visit Down Memory Lane

(A Regimental day of recollection in the company of Lt
Col (Rt'd) Les Wilson MBE and RSM Sid Lea during
August 2007: by RSM Tommy Atkins who since died on
19th November 2007)

We firstly went to the Regimental Museum at Clandon;
this was because Sid had not been to the Museum for quite
some time during which the Museum had undergone a
major refurbishment, and Col Les gave him a conducted
tour, explaining the exhibits on display. Not surprisingly
this took a couple of hours, but I think Sid was pleasantly
pleased with what he saw and heard, and no doubt picked
up a few memories from the many photos on display.
I, of course, was familiar with the museum because of
recent visits. A short break and a cup of tea, and off we
went to our old site at what was Stoughton Barracks, but
is now a civilian housing development.

On arrival we had the customary photos taken just
outside ‘The Keep’, and I couldn’t help but reflect it was
70 years ago (April 1937) that I had first walked through
those gates to join the Regular Army and enlist in The
Queen’s Royal Regiment. Though the ‘Keep’ has kept
its outward appearance, it has been converted into flats,
all very tastefully done, and I believe rather expensive
to buy. The view of the Guard Room on the ground
level, and the veranda where many a sentry did his two
on and four off just inside the main gate, is hidden from
view by hedgerows. As I walked around the ‘Keep’ I
couldn’t help but remember the day in 1958 when three
soldiers broke out from the guardroom at the rear end of
the ‘Keep’. They were absent for three days before being
apprehended. All their surnames began with a B and
thereafter I always referred to them as the three ‘Bs’.

Nearly all of the old military buildings have been

demolished, and civilian housing has been developed, but
I have to say with a considerable amount of forethought
on the part of the developers; some of the original
military buildings were kept, and tastefully redesigned
as civilian accommodation. These buildings included
‘The Keep’, ‘The Officers Mess’, ‘The Admin building’
that incorporated the Quartermaster’s Quarters at one
end, and at the other end the ‘RSM’s quarters’, and in
between the ‘Commanding Officer’s Office’ and the
‘Adjutant’s office’, ‘The Orderly Room’, ‘Ration store’
and above them the ‘Regimental Secretary’s Office’ and
the ‘PRI’s Office’. As I stood outside the what was the
RSM’s quarters having a photo taken, again memory lane
appeared and I recalled such names as RSM Osborne
back in 1937, a Major Pillieu and a Captain Evans, and of
course my very first Platoon Sergeant Jack Dennis (*Mad
Jack’ as he was known because of his quick temper).

[ remember these times quite clearly, because I returned
to the Depot on two more occasions during my 23 years
service; one was in 1946 when the Depot was re-activated
for training National Service men and it was during this
period that Field Marshal Bernard Montgomery visited

the Depot and I was introduced to him. The third time I
was posted back to the Depot was in 1957 as Regimental
Sergeant Major: little did I know it then, but I was to
be the last RSM of the Depot at Stoughton Barracks
as ‘Amalgamation’ had reared its ugly head and the
Regimental Depot at Stoughton Barracks was to be no
more. I had set my sights when first enlisting in 1937
to becoming the RSM, but it was not to be until almost
twenty years later that I achieved that ambition.

On parade again

From the Admin Block and its many memories we
progressed to Peterborough Block that faced the Parade
Ground and the ‘The Green’. This building had been of
four large type barrack rooms with about 30 beds in each
barrack room, and in between accommodation for senior
NCOs and also ablutions. To the rear of Peterberough had
been a similar building called Tangier Block, but that had
been demolished. Peterborough Block has been converted
into civilian type flats, all very tastefully done.

During our tour we were able to pick out where places
such as the NAAFI, the WOs and Sgts Mess, the MT
shed, Hospital and Married Quarters had stood. Roy
Harding, ex signal Platoon from Malaya days. joined
us at this time and he brought along an album showing
the demolition and development of the civilian housing
estate as it is now. We were able to pick out places where
once stood the WOs and Sgts Mess and the Naafi, and
the Parade Ground. The ‘Green’, adjacent to the parade
ground, during my recruit days back in 1937 was as holy
as the parade ground; as the Regimental Sergeant Major
in 1957 I re-introduced the rule that it was not to be used
other than for special Regimental Functions. There is
still an area of this green visible and tastefully planted
with trees. Finally there is still a small area of the sports
field and the area at the bottom where once stood the
‘Piggery’; who could forget the ‘Piggery’?

Whilst visiting the area in which the Mess had stood,
we spoke to a resident of one of the houses, and as we
were talking, she mentioned that she had been watching
a film the previous evening called ‘Carry on Sergeant’.
My ears pricked up at this, and when she had finished
talking, I asked her if she recalled the scene in the film
where a chap was standing on a rostrum announcing the
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prize giving: a moments thought and she said “yes”, so [
was able to tell her the exact words, and that it was [ who
did that part. She was so excited that she was going to
watch it again that night. We of course told her that could
add a few thousand £’s to the value of her property. I
don’t think so though!! However we finished up having a
photo taken with her and her two children. (I should have
mentioned that the bulk of the film ‘Carry on Sergeant’
was made at Stoughton Barracks during my time as RSM
there in 1957 to 1959)
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Recalling a moment of celluloid fame

From there we progressed around to where had stood the
old hospital and the married quarters. These had given
way to new housing development until we came to the
Officers’ Mess Building. This building has been retained
in outward appearance, but again like the Admin and
Peterborough Block has been converted into flats, with
the anteroom being a communal sitting room.

The grounds have all been tastefully developed and as
time has gone by have matured into a pleasant area.

From the Depot we took a short hop up to the Cathedral
to visit the Regimental Chapel. Here we were able to
view the latest additions of the Stained Glass Windows on
which the Regimental Cap Badges of The Queen’s Royal
Regiment and The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment are
depicted, and an engraved Stone Floor Tablet.

We then retired to the Refectory where we were joined
by Colonel Tony Ward President of the Regimental
Association of The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment, had
some refreshments, put the world to rights and dispersed
to our homes; Colonel Les to Dover, me to Aldershot,
and Sid Lea to the North of the country via the Union
Jack Club in Waterloo, London, where no doubt after
an exhausting day out he enjoyed a nice cool pint and a
nights rest before continuing North to his home the next
day.

A big THANK YOU also to Ian Chatfield, Curator of the
Regimental Museum, and Roy Harding who both came
in on their day oft to help look after us.
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“Malayan Mutts”

During Ist Queen’s time in Malaya a battalion magazine
“Tangerine” was produced. This recorded events, and
changes. During its tour the battalion was augmented by
a new unit, the Dog Platoon.

‘s

The following appeared in Tangerine Volume II June/July
1955

Standing Orders for Dogs Attached to 1 Queen’s.
(With apologies to the Police gazette).

1. All dogs engaged on company duties will be
known by name according to the station in which
they work, e.g. dog, Danger I, Bukit Serampang.

2. You will be responsible to the CO through RAVC
and OC Company for the tracking down of any
CTs in the area and for the administration and
welfare of all stray female and unlicensed dogs
in your area.

3. You are responsible for informing your handler
of the approach of any unauthorised person and
in his absence will take immediate steps to bite
the same. You will ensure that you have adequate
teeth at all times to effect this.

4. You will be responsible for the discipline of all
fleas in your area and will notify RAVC NCO i/c
of any transfers that take place. Such transfers
will be filed and correctly minuted. with notes of
any public reaction.

5. You will attend the monthly meetings of the
Female Dogs Association in your area and report
to the RAVC NCO i/c of any proposition made
and action taken by you.

6. You are responsible for the irrigation of all plants
in your company area and will ensure that such
action is taken in accordance with Appendix ‘A’
i.e. the right leg will lifted 4” from the ground
and the eyes will be fixed on a point 10 yds to
the front. You will pay particular attention to the
regular inspection of such plants and will report
any deficiencies.

7. You are entitled to rations and allowances as laid
down by Appendix ‘B’. Additional unrecorded
bones may be granted in special circumstances,
but details of such must be recorded under the
heading “Record of Unrecorded Bones”.

8. All petitions etc will be submitted to the OC
through RAVC, CSM and QM company’s.
Complaints that you are leading a dog’s life will
not be entertained. You will base-your activities
on the theory that every dog has its day and you
will be rewarded accordingly.

9. You will wear a collar and license tag during
working hours. The license tag is to be worn
three inches below the right eye. Your bed will
be made up by 0630 hrs daily in accordance with
standing orders.

10. You are responsible for seeing that anti-cat
operations are carried in accordance with
Appendix ‘C’. Four hours of this will be done
at night. You will not mutilate the bodies of your
victims and those will not be exhibited outside
your company office.

11. You will not expend energy during working
hours other than in the proper discharge of your
duties.
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The Surreys and the Benedictine Legacy
(by Bryn Evans)
Italy in Winter - February 2006

I walked from Cassino’s railway station into its forecourt
and the February rain, and began to hail a taxi driver to
take me up to the Monte Cassino Monastery. Then two
Italian railway police stepped in front of me, and quickly
escorted me back to their office. Feeling like a terrorism
suspect [ had to answer their questions for a bemused 15
minutes, while they checked my passport, and I explained
that I was just a tourist.

I am not sure why they found me suspicious, but after
alighting from the train I had paused on the platform to
photograph a memorial of a 50 year reunion in 1994 of
veterans of the 2nd New Zealand Division. The plaque
stated, *“... in Honour of all Who served at Cassino in

1944 In a near half year campaign to conquer Cassino
and its mountain Monastery, many of The East Surrey
Regiment also fell by the New Zealanders’ side. Maybe
there is a suspicious gene inherited by Cassino police
officers. For those climactic battles for Cassino were just
the most recent of numerous destructions to befall the
Monte Cassino Monastery over the last two thousand
years.

But what had brought me to Cassino? My late father in
law, Harry Skilton, had served with the 1st Battalion East
Surrey Regiment through the Second World War’s Italian
Campaign, and it was to seek some understanding of
the forgotten ordeals of the Ist Surreys’ part in the four
battles for Cassino that decided me to make the journey
there in late winter of 2006.

As my plane had lost height to land at Naples airport, I
looked down across the bay searching for Salerno, where
the Allies had landed 62 years before. The taxi ride to
town on narrow, poorly lit and bumpy roads gives an early
sign of Naples and Southern Italy’s ever present poverty.
But it is luxury compared with what Neapolitans suffered
in the wake of the Allied invasion and bombing of the
city, when half the population fled to live in the fields and
resorted to eating weeds for food.

Monte Cassino and St Benedic+

So there is clearly good reason for a gencrational loss
of memory of those times. And no-one I questioned in
Naples seemed interested in the mountain top monastery
of Monte Cassino. Yet it is probably the most important

of any monastery in western civilisation. St Benedict
established the monastery as the Roman Empire
disintegrated, and the Benedictine Order with their

scholarship through the Dark Ages provided the lifeline
from the knowledge of the ancient Greeks and Romans, a
lifeline that made possible the Renaissance.

In 480 AD the man we now know as St Benedict, was
born the son of a Roman patrician near Spoleto in Perugia.
Later in his childhood he lived with his family in Rome,
but disillusioned by the corruption and decadence of the
declining Empire, he moved to Subiaco, then later with a
few of his supporters south into the Abruzzi Mountains.

Around 529 AD St Benedict founded the Monte Cassino
monastery about half-way between Rome and Naples,
reputedly taking over a still active Temple of Apollo. Part
of “Benedict’s Rule” for all monks was the principle of
spiritual reading, which took the form of transcribing
the great works of Greek and Roman literature. In 577
AD the Monte Cassino Monastery was destroyed by
the Lombards. The monks fled to Rome, where their
teachings and ideas so impressed the Papal authorities,
that in 717 it was rebuilt by Pope Gregory II. But in 883
its second destruction came at the hands of the Saracens.

In the middle of the tenth century its rebuilding began
again, only for a third tragedy to strike in 1349 when an



earthquake left only a few walls still standing. Restored
again the Monastery was to last until 1944, when during
the four drawn out battles for Cassino, Allied bombers
pounded it into piles of rubble. In the 3rd and 4th of
those battles the 1st and 1/6th Surreys were prominent
in the conquest of Cassino, and in the taking of Monte
Cassino Monastery, which was the pivotal strongpoint of
the Germans’ Gustav Line.

Butthe benefitofhindsight now shows thatthe Monastery’s
destruction in 1944 was not quite the tragedy it appeared
to be at the time. Some months before the First Battle
of Cassino in January 1944, two officers of the Herman
Goéring Panzer Division, a medical Captain Becker and
Lt Col Schlegel, on the orders of General von Senger und
Etterlin, had arranged the evacuation of the Monastery
library’s priceless collection of ancient books, manuscripts
and other valuables. General von Senger was commander
of the 14th Panzer Corps, an Anglophile, graduate of
Oxford University, and lay member of the Benedictine
Order. As Allied forces converged on Cassino, General
von Senger and those two officers foresaw the greater
threat to the treasures of Western faith and philosophy.

Winter of 1943/44 and the Second Battle of Cassino

\J CASSINO AREA
Winter 1943-44

.Apollinare 0\¥_\—.\.
S.Ambrogio

In the winter of 1943/44 the Allies threw their forces at
the Gustav Line, and carried out an amphibious landing
at Anzio to its north. Meanwhile the 1st Surreys were part
of the 78th “Battleaxe” Division, and deployed with the
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8th Army along the upper reaches of the Sangro River
east of the Italian Appennines. For four months, and at
times in thick snow and ice, they held a ten mile front
around the village of Forli del Sangro. Movement was
often only possible using skis, and supplies were portered
up the mountains on foot or by mules. They were on the
left flank of 8th Army, and maintaining tenuous contact
with the right wing of 5th Army, who were struggling to
breach the Gustav Line at Cassino.

The Allies main objective had now become Rome, for
which the Gustav Line had to be broken. To mass the forces
to do that, the major part of 8th Army was to be secretly
switched to support 5th Army west of the Appennines.
The Second battle of Cassino raged from 15-18 February
1944, but failed to exploit the Allied bombing raid. that
had flattened the Monte Cassino Monastery.

And so by 19 February to reinforce the Cassino offensive,
the 1st Surreys had made a cross country trek through
the mountains in freezing rain, snow and blizzards south
west to Capua. For a few days they regrouped in a brief
bivouac in two man tents amongst some olive groves. But
by 23 February they were into the front line again, on the
eastern bank of the Rapido River, opposite the towns of
Sant’ Angelo and Cassino, held by the Germans across
the river.

For a month they held the river frontage, constantly
repulsing German raids from the other side, and often
crossing the river themselves to undertake night patrols.
Beyond was the Surreys’ next goal. the now shattered
remains of the Monte Cassino Monastery, but still held
by the Germans as the lynchpin of their Gustav Line.

By Train to Cassino - February 2006

So there I was in mid-February 2006, same time of the
year as the Ist Surreys entry into the Cassino theatre of
operations. Still unclear how I would reach the mountain
peak of Monte Cassino, I caught the 8.05 am train from
Naples Centrale to Cassino. As we pull out of Naples and
its suburbs of apartment blocks, Vesuvius is in full view.
It is a cold morning with intermittent sun and rain, and
cloud covers the volcano’s peak.

Gradually Naples’ urban sprawl gives way to vegetable
fields, vineyards and orchards, showing the first buds of
spring beginning to open. But then the hills in East to West
rib lines close in, and the cloud and rain increases. At
Capua darker clouds hide mountain peaks, and water lies
by the track. It is 9.30 when we reach Teano, in the past a
refuge for the Benedictine monks from earlier conflicts.
After Teano the mountains are higher and steeper, some
with peaks protruding through wisps of cloud like the
smoke of battle. The train is now crossing deep, wooded
ravines.

Through the next stops at Vairano Caianello, Mignano
and Monte Lungo, the mountain slopes become sheer,
rock faces strewn with boulders. The clouds have become

grey black and hang ominously lower, as if hiding their
prey. At Rocca D’Ev I feel a sensation of passing through
ranges of hills and mountains that will never end. And
then we are there, the train pulling into Cassino station,
and [ noticed that small memorial to the 2nd New Zealand
Division, who sacrificed so many against a counter attack
of German Panzers. I found it surprising the local police
maybe thought it should all be forgotten.

The Third Battle for Cassino - March 1944

But those times will not be forgotten by those who were
there, or by those who will pass on their stories. Leading
up to the Third Battle for Cassino 15 - 20 March 1944,
the Ist Surreys’ rifle companies clung to the rocky slopes
on Snakeshead and Phantom Ridges around Monte
Cassino, often enduring sub-zero temperatures and the
Germans’ shelling of any movement. During the day
they hung on in sangars, which were little more than
scooped out depressions, with surrounds of loose stones
and rocks scrabbled together to give a gesture of cover.
Only at night could they dare to stand, when the porters
and mules brought up supplies, and a hot meal could be
cooked.

The 2nd New Zealand and 4th Indian Divisions tried
again to take Cassino Town, with the Ist Surreys and 78th
Division in support. General Alexander had assembled
a multi-national force of his elite troops, and the 78th
Battleaxe Division were his mountain warfare specialists.
Major Bohmler of the German Ist Parachute Division in
the Cassino Battles, named these three Divisions, “...the
finest weapons in the whole of General Alexander’s
armoury” (M Parker, Monte Cassino). The Allies had
raised the stakes.

Despite the Allies’ aerial bombing this time completely
destroying Cassino Town, German forces held on, and
only some positions to the north were consolidated. But
the overall build-up was unceasing. The Surreys and the
78th Battleaxe would soon be in the Fourth Battle to help
force the breakthrough.

Monte Cassino Monastery - The Ascent in February
2006

My mind came back to the present. My taxi driver,
Giancomo, grey and wizened, looked a bit of a risk for
driving me to the top of a sheer 1,700 feet high mountain.
Looking up at the rocky peak, its slopes bare from the
ravages of winter, you cannot see where a road could
make a climb that seems nearly vertical.

The morning was still full of incessant rain, overcast with
a biting wind. It was a day when the Surreys in 1944 must
have cursed as they crouched seeking any slight cover on
the bare, rocky mountainsides. It was on just that kind
of day, “...when the gales and the black thunderclouds
sweep across from the wild hinterland of the Abruzzi, the
Abbey of Montecassino hardens into a gaunt symbol of

defiance, a great fortress in the sky.”(Majdalaney, “Monte
Cassino, Portrait of a Battle™).

Turning from Cassino’s main street we drove past the
ruins of the ancient Roman ampbhitheatre at the mountain’s
base. In his few words of English Giancomo assured
me he knew every inch of what proved to be five miles
of twisting road, climbing through a series of hairpin
bends.

We came around the last turn and pulled into an empty
car park. As I stepped from the taxi into the driving rain,
the cold, thinner air made me gasp, and wish for another
layer of clothing. Now I could see why the four drawn
out battles for Cassino, with the troops on both sides
fighting, living and dying in the open, has been likened to
the horrors of the siege of Stalingrad.

Operation Diadem - The Fourth Battle for Cassino:
11 - 18 May 1944

After the Third Battle the 1st Surreys had been allowed
some three weeks rest, their first real break since the
start of the Italian Campaign, before moving back for
the next offensive. On the night of 11 May 1944, code
named Operation Diadem and coordinated with a break
out from Anzio, the fourth and final battle for Cassino
and the Monte Cassino Monastery began.

With the bulk of 8th Army now added to Sth Army, the
Allies were planning to not only throw overwhelming
force at the mountain bastion, but also break through
the Gustav Line through their weight of numbers and
materiel. And with those numbers came the inevitable
losses of men.

The 1/6th Surreys with 4th Division were amongst the
spearhead troops to first cross the Rapido River. “It was
a warm-scented night, and very quiet. As the companies
moved stealthily down towards the river the nightingales
were singing.” (DS Daniell, “The History of the East
Surrey Regiment, Volume IV™.) Then at 10.45 pm the
evening silence broke apart, as the massed artillery of
8th Army opened up on the German positions on the far
bank. Under cover of the barrage assault companies of
1/6th Surreys dragged their boats to the water’s edge. At
11.45 pm the guns ceased and they began their crossing
of the Rapido.

But many of the 1/6th Surreys were caught midstream
in the glare of a chance flare, and the German mortars
chopped them and their boats into a frothing vortex. Once
across the river it was desperate close fighting to take the
German machine gun pits with grenades and bayonets.

Three days later st Surreys crossed the Rapido with
78th Battleaxe Division to exploit the bridgeheads. By
the 18 May the 78th had completed their turning advance
around Cassino and into the Liri Valley to cut the route to
Rome, and link up with the Poles, who had finally driven
the Germans out of the ruins of Monte Cassino. The
Battleaxe Division,. undefeated throughout continuous
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fighting in North Africa, Sicily and Italy, left in their wake
approximately 800 enemy killed, wounded or prisoners,
forty tanks destroyed, and won their third VC of the war.
They had demonstrated again that they *...were perhaps
the most sophisticated division in the two armies.”( F.
Majdalaney, “Monte Cassino, Portrait of a Battle”.)

But the Battle took its toll on both sides. The 1/6th Surreys
with 4th Division endured fighting so torrid it took them 7
days to advance less than a mile to finally take a position
on the Cassino - Rome road. They “...crawled, rolled,
slithered and dragged” themselves on their stomachs and
elbows, just to stay alive, only daring to stand when in
the deepest dug trench. With their numbers dwindling as
enemy fire took its toll, Corporal Robinson watched other
comrades crack, and wrote to his wife, “...when, when,
when is this insanity going to stop?”’(Lord Carver, “War
in Italy”) When it was over, the 1/6th Surreys had lost
40% of their force in casualties.

That was the inevitable price, but with a 3 to | superiority
the Allies’ Operation Diadem was able to smash through
the Gustav Line. Cassino and the Monastery were taken,
and by late May the Germans were streaming north in
retreat.

Inside Monte Cassino Monastery Today

Today those terrible battles contrast with the rebuilt
Monastery’s tranquility, the beauty of its courtyards,
cloisters and enclosed gardens. I walked into the
entrance cloister, to find a garden with its own resident
white doves, fluttering and cooing around a sculpture of
St Benedict, which commemorates his death on this spot
in 547 AD. In the second open cloister, named Bramante
and refiecting the style of this Renaissance architect,
there is another statue of St Benedict, left miraculously
intact despite the destruction of everything around it in
1944. Also still standing from the time of St Benedict
himself is the original entrance arch and its Roman word
of welcome “PAX” (peace).

-

Looking out through the cloister’s arcade 1 glimpsed
through the swirling mist a view of the Liri Valley far
below. To the west I could see the Polish war cemetery
of more than a thousand graves set into the slopes of
Snakeshead Ridge.

Walking around the Monastery today, from the ethereal
Paradise Loggia that leads in to the central Benefactor’s
cloister, to the opulence of Baroque art and decoration in
the Basilica Cathedral, and to the mosaic and marble of
the underground crypts and chapels, one can only marvel
at how it was rebuilt from the rubble of 1944 to such
perfection by 1957.

The English Cemetery and the Surreys’ Legacy

Having read so much about its destruction, and seen
those pictures of its bombed out remains, the Monastery’s
restoration seems almost unbelievable. There must be
something else I thought, as we left on the drive back
down to Cassino. So when Giancomo suggested that he
drive me to the English Cemetery, I had no hesitation in
saying yes.

Just a few minutes from the town we stopped outside the
cemetery. The rain continued to beat down as I walked
up some steps of the cemetery entrance, and I thought
I would look for any graves from Harry’s Battalion, Ist
Surreys. But as I came into full view of the cemetery, I
was not prepared for what I saw.

Just thousands of graves - in excess of 8,000, more than
at El Alamein. All were immaculately maintained, and
tears welled in my eyes at the thought of the sacrifice
they had made. So many graves all appearing the same,
it seemed it might take some time to find any from the
East Surreys. I took a few steps down a path between the
rows nearest to me, and there the very first grave in only
the second line was that of a soldier in the East Surrey
Regiment, and so was the first grave in the next line too.
It was as if Harry's unseen hand had led me here.

The cemetery’s graves marked the fallen from across
what is now the Commonwealth, as well as the many
English county regiments like the East Surreys. Those
whose bodies were never found are commemorated by
inscriptions on stone monoliths at the cemetery’s centre.
And overlooking the cemetery like a father figure is
Monte Cassino and its monastery, rebuilt perhaps grander
than ever.

But more important of course than the Monastery’s
rebuilding, was that those values of the Christian faith,
of the Hellenic culture, and those beliefs in individual
freedom and in democracy, enshrined in its many books
and manuscripts. had been restored by the Allies’ victory.
The Surreys had fought and died to ensure that legacy

would endure.
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One Hundred and Ten Years Ago: The Battle of Nawagai - September 1897

After fighting in two wars against Afghans during the 19th century, in 1893 the British had succeeded in imposing the
Durand line, dividing Afghanistan and what was then British India. The border, which had deliberately been drawn so
as to cut through the Pakhtun tribes, was seen by the British as a permanent settlement; the Afghan side viewed it as a
temporary development. The North-West Frontier remained a turbulent, problematic area for the British Government in
India. Attacks by Mohmands, who inhabited the country north of Peshwar, in the region in the hot weather of 1897 had
brought some 20,000 tribesmen into the field by the beginning of August and led to the formation of the Malakand Field
Force which st Queen’s were to join.

On the 3rd of August the Ist Battalion of the Queen’s at Ambala was ordered to move to Jullundur, to relieve the Buffs
who were on their way to the Frontier. On the 10th of August, at 11.30am, the Battalion, which had been at Jullundur
for five days, was ordered to mobilize; it left the same evening for Rawalpindi. From Rawalpindi the Battalion moved to
Nowshera, where it was issued with camels, and then marched through a hot and breathless night to the Malakand Pass.
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By the 12th of September the Queen’s, now part of 3 Brigade, had reached the valley of Nawagai where they built a
perimeter camp and prepared to remain in the area for several days. The local Mullahs, who had collected a large force,
decided to destroy the Brigade at Nawagai. Several days of sightings and contacts followed. On the 19th.a force of 3,000
tribesmen appeared in the valley, out of range of the mountain guns. The Political Officer with the column learned that a
determined attack on the camp would be made on the night of the 20th of September.

Precautions were taken: bonfires were stacked at intervals round the perimeter, and pickets were posted along a deep
nullah about fifty yards in front of the Queen’s side of the camp. At 8.30 on the evening of the 20th the bonfires were
lit; at that moment heavy fire was opened by the enemy all round the camp. Minutes later the pickets came running in
to report a very large number of swordsmen assembling in the nullah, and almost at once the first enemy attack was
launched. Each charge by swordsmen was preceded by heavy musketry fire: on several occasions the whole perimeter
was assaulted, but the many really determined eftorts were made against the sector held by the Queen’s, the only British
battalion in the Brigade. The tribesmen, with some justification, assumed that if the British front could be broken the
effect on the morale of the rest of the Brigade would be disastrous.

Winston Churchill was in the camp at Nawagai and described the action: “The fire of the British was crushing, their
discipline was admirable......... the soldiers, confident in their power, were under perfect control. The guns fired star
shell. These great rockets bursting into stars in the air slowly fell to the ground, shedding a pale and ghastly light on the
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swarming figures of the tribesmen as they ran swiftly forward........ Then the popping of musketry became one intense
roar......... Nothing could live in front of such fire. Valour, ferocity, fanaticism, availed nothing. All were swept away.
The whistles sounded, the independent fire stopped with machine-like precision, and the steady section volleys were
resumed. This happened not once but a dozen times during the six hours the attack was maintained.”

The attacks went on until the moon rose at 2 am. At dawn it was found that all the transport drivers and servants had
crowded into a small area immediately behind the Queen’s, which they had assumed would be the safest place in the
camp.

In his despatch describing the affair Sir Bindon Blood wrote “The fire discipline of the infantry was shown to be excellent,
especially that of the Ist Battalion of the Queen’s, under Lieutenant-Colonel Collins, who are, in all respects, an example
of what an Infantry Battalion should be.”

The battle had been but one episode in the very turbulent history of the region. For many of those who fought that night,
however, it was far more than that. Perhaps more evocative of their feelings and pride than the accounts by Churchill
and the commander is a poem written by Pte W Mixey of The 1st Battalion Queen’s (Royal West Surrey) Regiment to
commemorate the attack made by the “Mad Mullah and his tribes”. (Time - The Balaclava charge)

On the twentieth of September
I shall ne’er forget that night
The enemy they surrounded us
And thousands were in sight
We could hear Mad Mullah shouting
As the star shells hit the sky
“Lead on my men and take their camp
And none of you shall die”’
Rush after rush they made that night
But their efforts were in vain,
Our bullets fell among them
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You could hear them yell with pain,
But some of our men lost their lives,
And died as Britons die,
Fighting for Queen and country too
In the camp of Nawagai

Our chaplain walked amongst us,
And cheered us one and all,
And we thought every moment,
To see the brave man fall,
We could hear the beating
Their bullets fell like rain
They wounded our brave general,
. Wodehouse was his name,
The morn came shining o’er the hill
That laid behind our camp,
The enemy they saw it,
And then began to scamp
They would not stand and face us
But with a hue and cry,
They ran away and left us
Victors of Nawagai

Sentries were then put on,
The men were told to rest,
For we had fought for six long hours
And been put to the test
But after kneeling down so long
Our limbs began to ache
And wishing for the morning
We all laid there awake,
At last the morning came and then,
We one and all went round,

To see if our dear comrades
Had got through safe and sound
We all talked of the night we’d had
As the vultures flew on high
Waiting for their share of war
That fell on Nawagai

Sir Bindon Blood he then sent for
Our colonel and said he
“I am proud to have your Regiment
In this brigade with me
Their well directed volleys
Kept the enemy at bay
And they’ll remember that great fight
Until their dying day;”

As years roll on and comrades meet
On dear old England’s shore
They talk about that awful night
When the Mullah failed to score
Here’s honour to the third brigade
So raise your voices high

The Queen’s they fought as Britons can

In the camp of Nawagai

After the Nawagai battle, when the British Army
casualties were in fact very light with one soldier killed
and 27 (plus six followers) wounded, the opposition
melted away. The advance continued over the Bedmanai
Pass and the men of the Queen’s, burnt almost black by
the sun and extremely fit after six weeks of mountain
warfare, marched into Peshawar on the 2nd of October.
At Peshawar the Battalion was transferred to the Tirah
Field Force and was the only Regiment to fight on both
sides of the frontier in this campaign.
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East Surrey Regimental Reunion.

This year’s reunion was held at the New Drill Hall,
Clapham Junction on 6th October. There were just under
100 attending, with friends who have attended regularly
joined by others who were there for the first time.

Col Bishop stood in for the President Col Francis and
cut the cake which had been donated by a member. The
delicious rich fruit cake was superbly decorated with the
East Surrey badge and everybody enjoyed a slice.

The Reunion is helped by donations from the Queen'’s
Royal Surrey Regiment Association and individual
members as well as the raffle run at the Reunion.

Mr & Mrs Daniels put on an excellent buffet and bar
facilities, and we all enjoyed the afternoon.
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Regimental Association Annual Church Service: Guildford Cathedral 17th June 2007

The President welcomes
guests

Dedicating the memorial

Sfagstone
Admiring the additi ms after
the service
The President invites the
Dean to dedicate the new
windows and flagstones
Dedicating the windows
The President welcomes Association members and guests to Comparing notes with the World War Two re-enactors

lunch in the refectory
























