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Forecast of Events

2008

4th September

Regimental Golf Society Match against Royal Hampshire Regiment — High Post Golf Club

6th September 6th(Bermondsey), 2/6th and 2/7th Queen’s Royal Regiment OCAs Combined Reunion.

9th September SALERNO DAY

14th September First Surrey Rifles Association Church Parade

20/21st September First Surrey Rifles Association trip to France/Somme

4th October The East Surrey OCA Reunion, Clapham.

6th October The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Officers’ Club Ladies’ Luncheon - Clandon.
8th October Regimental Golf Society Autumn Meeting — Woking

7th November The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association Annual Reunion - Union Jack Club.

20th December BRITISH BATTALION DAY (1941).

2009
10th February SOBRAON DAY (1846).
23rd April YPRES DAY (1915).
7th May Regimental Golf Society Spring Meeting — Sudbrook Park
16th May ALBUHERA DAY (1811).
Ist June THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE (1794).
0009
Covers:

The covers show selected photographs representing 100 years service of the Territorial Army whose centenary
is being celebrated in 2008. The front cover top photograph shows Lt Col F D Watney TD and Officers of 4th Queen’s
in 1909: the bottom photograph (courtesy of lan Greathurst) shows Lt Col Foster Herd leading the Veterans’ contingent
marching up Guildford High Street during the ceremonies on Sth April 2008 to mark the Centenary.

The back cover montage features in the centre the final trooping of the Colours at Woking football ground on
12th July 1963. They were the Queen's and Regimental Colours of the 4th, 5th and 6th Bns. The Queen's Royal Regiment
(TA), the 6th Bn The East Surrey Regiment (TA) and the 23rd London Regiment (TA). The surrounding pictures are,
clockwise from top left: 1/5th Bn Queen’s Royal Regiment Machine Gun Platoon, Lucknow, 1915: Corporal R B Pass
of 1/5th Queen’s with Frank Gillard the BBC commentator (Corporal Pass was selected to broadcast on behalf of 21st
Army group prior 1o the King's broadcast on Christmas Day 1944. A pre-war Territorial he had served in every major
operation of the war. Tragically Corporal Pass was killed in the final fighting round Hamburg): D company 1/6th Bn The
East Surrey Regiment, Rawalpindi, 1915: 1/6th Surreys on road to Gioiella: 1/5th Queen'’s in the Victory Parade in Berlin
1945: 3 Queen’s Surreys Courage Trophy Competition winners, 1966: 1/6th Queen’s entering Tobruk.
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President’s Notes

It was marvellous to see so many of our TA veterans on
parade in Guildford to celebrate the 100th anniversary
of the raising of the Territorial Army. Our Regiments’
marching contingent led by our Chairman Lieutenant
Colonel “Foster *“ Herd looked splendid, having climbed
the hill up the High Street as they gave eyes right opposite
The Guildhall. They looked as if they had done an hours
drill every day since leaving the Army, such was their
bearing. Well done the marching contingent. It was also
very good to see so many of our Second World War
veterans, looking so smart, as honoured guests in the front
row during the short service. Thank you lan Chatfield for
getting so many together and for arranging the ‘warming
up’ parade in The Royal Oak prior to the parade proper!

As a Regiment we can be very proud of our Territorial
Battalions — at one time every town in Surrey would have
had a TA Centre, now we have just A Company 3 PWRR
in Farnham. Many of A Company have done tours in Iraq
or Afghanistan.

Before the end of 1915, 23 TA Battalions from our
former regiments were serving - how times have changed,
today’s TA infantry for the whole Army is just half that
number. In the Second World War six Queen’s and two
East Surrey TA Battalions were in France in 1940. Our
TA battalions all played a significant part in North Africa,
Italy, the advance through Western Europe following the
D Day landings and the final surrender of Germany. It
was very right that 1/5th Queen’s took part in the final
victory parade in Berlin in 1945.

It is an opportune moment to thank our Territorial Trustees
for their continuing support to our Territorial Army and
Cadets.

You will see elsewhere in this Newsletter the obituary
to RSM Tommy Atkins who died just before Christmas.
His book™ Toil, Tribulation and Triumph” (on sale in
Museum £2.50) is one of the most humbling and moving
autobiographies I’ve read. After a rotten childhood, he
joined the Queen’s at Stoughton Barracks where he set
his heart on becoming RSM of the Depot. He achieved
this ambition before retiring. He always looked on the
Regiment as his family - it gave him everything and he
was very proud of his Regiment. A couple of days before
he died I went to see him in Phyllis Tuckwell Hospice in
Farnham; he promised me that he would have the area
cleaning sorted out up there before my arrival!' Such was
his courage and cheerfulness!

Tony Ward
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Benevolence

Major Rogerson has continued to act as Benevolence
Secretary at RHQ PWRR and we are most grateful
for his work on our behalf. During 2007 89 cases
were investigated and 69 individual grants-in-aid were
approved (of these 12 cases were to former embodied
Territorial members). The Association helped to provide
15 further electrically powered vehicles, two orthopaedic
chairs/beds and contributed to nine disabled home
adaptations. The Charity paid out £28,978 as individual
grants-in-aid through RHQ PWRR and a further £400
was spent to purchase vouchers as Christmas gifts for
annuity holders. 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 Charities assisted 10 after we had
contacted them. Seven cases were not receiving such
allowances as attendance, mobility, pensions credit ot
rent rebate.

Fifteen ABF Annuities were administered; the ABF
generously contributed £60 per month per case. During
this period we renewed or arranged for two 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 £15,300.

SSAFA/Forces Help Society and The Royal British
Legion investigate the majority of our cases z1d we are
particularly grateful to their caseworkers for all their
assistance. During this last year we [ave also assisted
members who are cared for by COMi AT STRESS (Ex
Services Mental Welfare Society), th:e War Pensions
Agency, BLESMA, Not Forgotten Society and the Ex
Services Fellowship Centres.

The Regimental Charity Trustees are conscious of the
continuing increases in the cost of living and of nursing
home fees. From Ist January 2008 the maximum
individual grant in one year which the Benevolence
Sub-Committee can authorise without referring to the
Trustees was raised from £750 to £1,000 and the annual
Regimental Charity grant towards Nursing Home Fees to
£1,000 per case.
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Donations

The Regimental Charity is primarily dependent for its
income upon the dividends from its investment portfolio.
However the Charity Trustees are extremely grateful for
donations which are received from individuals from time
to time. In particular a recent bequest from the estate of
the late Vic Aukett was received: this legacy has paid for
the two new engraved flagstones which were dedicated in
the Regimental Chapel at Guildford Cathedral during last
years annual Association church service.
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Frank’s Story
(By Colonel Tim Rogerson)

Friday 25th April 2008. Anzac Day in Australia and New
Zealand; the day we Australasians celebrate the bloody
defeat we received in Gallipoli at the hands of Attaturk’s
Turks. Each successive year the crowds of mostly young
people get bigger and bigger.

In Waikanae, my hometown, I joined the proud throng of
veterans; colourful medals clanking on their proud but
shrunken chests. We marched to the local War Memorial
Hall where we were addressed by the Chief of Naval
Staff. I wore my East Surrey regimental tie.

After the service the marchers were invited back to the
Waikanae Club where free beer was being served. On the
table behind ours was an octogenarian in a wheel chair.
Frank Weston was his name. He had bright laughing eyes
and his wife Doreen was solicitously in close attendance.
He spotted my tie and said “I was with the 1st East Surreys
in North Africa, Italy and Austria.” Fascinated, I moved
in to talk to him and agreed to meet him the following
Sunday to hear his story.

My wife Joanne and I met Doreen and Frank at the
Waikanae Country Lodge, the house where he is well
cared for. Doreen visits every day from their nearby
home. They are a beautifully attuned couple who have
been married for over 58 years. The passing years had
not put him in the wheelchair, but a fall in the kitchen at
home where his head caught the edge of their metal stove.
The fall damaged Frank’s brain stem but his humour and
early memories remain undiminished.

When we met him in his warm room he was sitting up
expectantly, surrounded by dozens of photos depicting
their son, daughter, daughters-in-law, grand children,
and great grand children. On the table were copies of
“Algiers to Austria” by Cyril Ray, the history of the 78
Division in the second World War, “The Monastery™ by
Major Fred Majdalany of the Lancashire Fusiliers, and
an excellent booklet called “Cassino” describing the four
battles of Cassino and the parts played by the lst and
1/6th battalions of The East Surrey Regiment. Frank so
obviously has an enduring love of his regiment.

Frank was born on 16 March 1924. Before joining up
he was a dispatch rider in the Home Guard. He got a
speeding ticket on one occasion and was fined. He joined
up in November 1941 and was at Bone in North Africa
aged 18.

When | asked Frank if he remembered his regimental
number he rattled off 14319828 faster than a sten gun
firing a short burst.

Frank’s maternal grandfather, William Elsten was also in
the East Surreys. There is a picture of him in the Clandon
Museum.

Frank trained in Canterbury at Wemyss barracks, living
above the stables filled with horses. Training was carried
out in Shornecliff, Dover, Hythe, Durham and Scotland
before sailing to North Africa. There were 7,000 troops
aboard the SS Orion.

Frank and the East Surrey Regiment were part of the
78th Division, known as the Battleaxe Division after its
distinctive yellow designation. The Division was part of
General C W Allfrey’s V Corps.

Arthur Weston

Frank served with the battalion in the last stages of the
North African campaign then on to Sicily, up the East
Coast of Italy with the long battle for Cassino and
finishing with the battle of Sangro.

Until May 1944 the Commanding Officer was Lieutenant
Colonel H B L Smith MC. Frank said the fighting was
such that you often did not see the C.O. for a month at a
time.

Frank’s best mate in the
East Surrey Regiment
was  “Titch”  Arthur
Simper.  They  did
everything together. In
the latter stages of the
Italian campaign Frank
contracted hepatitis
whilst on the front line
and was evacuated to
hospital in Florence.
Whilst Frank was in
hospital “Titch” was
killed while out on
patrol. Frank would
certainly have been with
him had he not been ill,
as it was “‘always Weston
and Simper”.

‘Tich’ Simper

Other East Surrey’s whom Frank recalls are Bert Fleet
who worked with Red Cross going into No Man’s Land
time and again to bring out the wounded. “He was,”
said Frank, “a very brave man”. Two others were Cliff
Martin and Gary Grant, both captured by the Japanese in
Singapore.

After the fighting had finished, Frank served in Austria
and then Greece. It was whilst in Austria that “we took
over hundreds of horses that the Germans had used for
transport”. Although Frank did not ride he was dragooned
into the newly formed horse company and challenged to
ride from Vienna to Klostenneuberg, some 13 kilometres
to the north. He took to riding as a duck does to water
and was soon teaching others to ride. Frank’s horse was
an impressive 17 hands and the company, under Major
Stewart-Francis, were engaged on patrolling the Yugoslav
border.

Arthur Weston on board “Blaze”

On being demobbed in 1947 Frank immigrated to
New Zealand, and after a stint working in the Huntley
coalmines and then a timber mill in Hamilton, he pressed
the Immigration Department to employ him in his
original trade as a butcher. So it was that as a butcher this
octogenarian raised his loving family with his lifelong
mate Doreen alongside him.

As we left the Waikanae Country Lodge I turned to my
wife Joanne and said, “Now that is just the sort of soldier
I’d have liked to have had alongside me in a trench during
any battle.”

Frank would be delighted to hear from anyone he served
with:

Frank Weston

Waikanae Country Lodge
394Te Moana Road
WAIKANAE

Wellington, New Zealand
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Eisenhower, Hannibal and the Surreys
in Tunisia

“The author, Bryn Evans, is writing a series of articles on
the campaigns undertaken by the East Surrey Regiment
in World War 2, from Operation Torch and the invasion
of Morocco and Algeria, through the Tunisian, Sicily and
the Italian campaigns, and into Austria. Bryn is writing
these articles in conjunction with visits to these countries
and some sites of major battles. The articles will form
the basis for a book that puts the Surreys’ odyssey in the
context of the countries, and the perspective of history.
Where appropriate, and timing and space permit, we
will publish further articles in this series in subsequent
issues.

Frankfurt Airport — March 2008

While waiting in Frankfurt Airport for a late night flignt
to Tunis, it occurred to me that it was maybe from here i
November 1942, that many German troops were airliftec
via Rome, Naples and Sicily to hurricdl reinforce the

Ax's forces in Tunisia. On 7 November :942 the first
Allied operation of World War I, Operation Torch, had
invaded Morocco and Algeria in North Wesi Africa.

Why was I making the visit? The Ist Bzttalion of the East
Surrey Regiment had been in the Algenan landing, with
my father-in-law Harry Skilton among ' thers. | wanted
to get some understanding of what he the st Surreys
had achieved in the Tunisian campa:; . and olace their

story in the context of the country an:' s history.
Invasion - The Eisenhower and Ha  1ibal Cosinection

Earlier in 1942 the Ist Surreys trai. od as part of the
78th or Battleaxe Division, at first Ho idom Castle near
Dumfries, and then in the Trossachs rordering Loch
Lomond. Then on leaving the Clyde, the invasion fleet
sailed past the Ayrshire Coast and Culzean Castle. Sealed
in a safe on each ship were their orders and destination.

No-one could have guessed that, after the war, Culzean
Castle would honour the Operation Torch Commander-
in-Chief by establishing the Eisenhower Museum.
The Surreys also could not have known that they were
beginning an odyssey that would take them over ground
that had seen Hannibal’s campaigns in the Second Punic
War in 218 - 202 BC between the Romans and the
Carthaginians. Indeed their first goal was to be Tunis, the
site of ancient Carthage itself.

It seems incongruous to connect the names Eisenhower
and Hannibal, for they conjur up images of epoch making
wars, some two thousand years apart in Europe and North
Africa. So why speak of them in the same breath? It is well
documented that Hannibal was Eisenhower’s boyhood
hero. In Operation Torch. the 1st Surreys unknowingly
embarked on a series of campaigns that would link the
exploits of these two great generals.



From Algeria the Surreys and the Battleaxe Division
would eventually fight their way through Tunisia, Sicily,
the length of Italy and into Austria to the foot of the
Alps. In many ways it would retrace in reverse much of
the route of Hannibal’s battles against Rome, as he led
his army across the Alps then south through the Italian
peninsula, before returning to Carthage to make his last
stand.

African Landfall — First Algiers then Tunis!

“Nous somme les Americaines!” blared from a hand
held loud-hailer. It was around midnight on 7 November
1942 as the 1st Surreys waded ashore a little to the west
of Algiers. Unanticipated sea drift meant they were
beached miles from their target area. Theirs was one
of three landings in Operation Torch at Casablanca and
Oran by the Americans, and at Algiers by an Anglo-
American force. Attached to the 78th Division and the
Surreys were a few American officers, who had been
tasked with shouting a misleading identification claim, to
give the impression that the whole force was American.
Vichy France in collaboration with the Third Reich still
controlled North Africa, and it was hoped that they may
be more disposed to surrender to US forces.

The Surreys were fortunate to find no opposition in
their own first amphibious landing of the war. Perhaps
the American ruse had an effect, for they soon reached
their objectives, the two villages of Castiglione and Fuka,
and even a Foreign Legion garrison at Kolea offered no
resistance. From there the Surreys set off on a 25 mile
march to the Bois de Boulogne area north east of Algiers,
to be ready to advance into Tunisia.

On 17 November the 78th Division, part of the British |st
Army, began its advance on Tunis, where German forces
under General von Arnim were re-grouping. The French
Resident-General was allowing German reinforcements
from Italy to pour in, and by the end of November they
were to number around 20,000.

The Surreys began a 450 mile forced march, that at the
start on leaving Algiers “...wound through a country
that looked like a garden” (Moorehead), but later took
it through parts of the Atlas Mountains. As part of 11
Brigade with the 78th Division, the Surreys crossed the
Tunisian border, and began to move down the Medjerda
Valley. They would soon have to live up to that name, the
Battleaxe Division.

Medjerda Valley Visit - March 2008

Even after having read of the rich fertility of the Medjerda
River Valley in the travel guide books, I did not expect
the lush green of the landscape. The drive of around 120
Kms south west from Tunis through the Medjerda Valley
to the Roman site of Dougga, is often the first journey
taken by tourists outside of the capital. It is claimed that
the Medjerda Valley at one time supplied most of Rome’s
grain, and made Carthage the third largest city in the
Roman Empire.
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The valley floor undulates through continuous expanses
of olive groves, vineyards, and the freshness of early
Spring corn. Either side are hills and mountains, some
cloaked with pine trees, many bare and rocky, and in
winter snow-capped.

The Valley and rocky peaks

The Medjerda River Valley is still one of the most fertile in
the world. In his celebrated accounts of the North African
campaign, “African Trilogy”, the war correspondent Alan
Moorehead spoke of wildflowers in the valley’s foothills
growing “...in startling unbelievable shades of vermilion,
canary yellow, sky blue, and in mad African luxuriance.
Higher still snow gleams...right around the mountains.”
(Moorehead)

The Surreys take Beja

In November 1942, some 80 Kms down the Medjerda
Valley the Surreys’ incursion came up against Axis forces
at the strong point of Beja. Following an initial assault by
British paratroopers of Blade Force, the Surreys occupied
the hilltop town without much resistance. Not far to the
south lay the evidence of a much earlier invasion, the
extensive ruins of the Roman towns of Bulla Regia and
Dougga.

On my drive up the Medjerda Valley in the early Spring
of March 2008, I caught a glimpse at Dougga of the
startling scale of the Roman colonisation of North Africa.
Although Dougga is a showcase Roman city, and now a
UN heritage site, it reveals layers of previous civilisations.
The town theatre is cut into the hillside in the manner of
the Greek design, and it was originally a Numidian hill
town. Yet on the lower slopes can be seen a Carthaginian
mausoleum tower, with Phoenician, Persian and perhaps
Egyptian features. Rome conquered Dougga, and built it
into a fortress city that commanded the Medjerda Valley
between Beja and Medjez El Bab.

I can only assume that the Surreys had scant time to
appreciate the scenery and archeology as .hey pressed
on down the valley towards Tunis, and in weather that
was far different to the Spring and Summer seen by
most tourists. At the time in World War II it was falsely
assumed by many of the general public, and likely to be
still so today, that the Tunisian campaign was fought in
the desert. In fact the major part of the fighting took place
in the mountains and valleys of northern Tunisia. Much

of it was in the winter rains, when the Surreys would have
felt the icy chill of the Scirocco wind.

The Surreys take Medjez el Bab

But while the rain was holding off the Surreys forged on
down the Medjerda Valley. Tunis had to be taken before
German reinforcements could be established, and joined
up with Rommels’s Afrika Corps. The Battleaxe Division
met serious defenders at Medjez el Bab, an ancient market
town and a vital forward defensive outpost for Tunis. The
Surreys’ forward patrols took casualties, some fatal. In
attempts to cross the Medjerda River and take Medjez,
other Battleaxe battalions of the Lancashire Fusilliers
and Northants were thrown back with heavy losses. But
some 10 miles to the north at Djedeida, two light tank
battalions from the British 17/21st Lancers and the US

Dougga to Medjez el Bab — March 2008

As you drive from Dougga to Medjez el Bab on a Spring
day, with a clear blue sky overhead. and yellow and
mauve flowers set against the green of the fields, you can
see how the French painters of the “école de Tunis” in
the 20’s and 30’s were so influenced by Tunisia’s vivid
colours. It would seem there could be no greater contrast
with the desert farther south, or with the grey of wintery
England.

In the WW2 Tunisian campaign of November 1942 to
May 1943, there must have been many of those British
and American troops, who would have silently wondered
how and why they had come to fight and die in such
a place of luxuriant life. If any of them had any time,
however fleeting, to appreciate the beauty,and the colour

/ TUNISIA -Battle Area

‘ ar':f: -4
S [ WY

o
AR If 5 (:.:/ dStNaSIr
| \&// 8§ '
N =1 & 558

Nov42 ~ May43

DJ ANG
i/ Heidous®

adl P > .v'f{ .

2= %
" ageB < 4 .rDJ EL RHA ¥

73 /J

v
-~

h._,l'r Chaouch_ 7+ ; 1l
ol g /. \ |
aed i Montarnaud .24 ¥ |
h 4 ‘rend| | .
Toukabeur Grich-el-Oued /. i
4| 1
!,1 |
P \' "(f\atedJez el Bab i_ i
s 287 > (____ ’r‘_ — 9 / = |
(e ?-fortar y ‘ _.-}\: "*./1‘, e Sy “ <Sidi Abdalla |¥|7
! A (( k.%:f(renﬂg‘d:erﬁ;’f ‘\_&it: :i
-t gt 2) D. g :500.". \ .} s i
ATOUILA, ¢ *_3 I_IPerers Corner t
% 2\ ey | ; .
= },“,‘, » N\ {;\.M-J |
/ [\ \‘ < ‘ |
oy V74 ' ¥ Fort Mc Grego;- |
7 DJ ; )  Miles
,;P DUAFFAZ 7 '; Goubellat __.-?J IRIRIE I ) s |
3 R NS {
2| '}.‘§ “f 1\ ,r__.f De.’ane_ys Corner |
- - )£ Y |

1st Armoured raided an airfield destroying more than 20
enemy planes. That setback together with the combined
shelling and bombing of Medjez caused the Axis forces
to begin a premature withdrawal of their lines. So on 26
November the Surreys led a further attack with a battalion
of American tanks, and occupied Medjez.

It is claimed that Hannibal said, “ Whoever has Medjez-
el-bab has the key to the door, and is the master of all
Tunisia,”’(Atkinson) or words to that effect. The Tunisian
campaign over the next seven months would in many
ways pivot around Medjez, and prove its strategic value
to be as true in 1942/43 as it was in the days of Rome and
Carthage.

of life around them, they surely must have confronted
this horrific paradox. There surely could be no worse
place to fight, and “...it is hard to imagine the din and
the agony of bombs dropping, tanks burning, and men
dying.” (Tomkinson)

In the town of Medjez el Bab, you get the impression
that there is probably no original building left from that
time. Medjez el Bab and Longstop Hill to its north were
strategic strong points, and fought over throughout the
six month campaign.

On the outskirts of Medjez there is a cemetery of some
5,000 graves, immaculately maintained as usual by the
War Graves Commission. As I walked along some of



the rows, it seemed to me that headstones of the Surreys
were everywhere. Those that fought and died there and in
the surrounding hills would not have known it, but their
Tunisian victory coming so soon after El Alamein would
confirm that the tide had turned.

Later on that same day of 26 November 1942, less than
three weeks since they had landed near Algiers, the Surrey
infantry had pushed out again north easterly 15 miles
from Medjez el Bab. Many were new to being under fire,
but despite the increasing casualties the pace could not
be slackened. They were approaching Tebourba, another
small town only 20 miles from Tunis on the north side of
the steep banked Medjerda River, and in the midst of a flat
countryside full of olive groves. The town, in ruins from
heavy shelling and bombing, and the nearby bridge over
the Medjerda at El Bathan, were only lightly defended.
By nightfall both were in the hands of the Surreys. Tunis
was only a day’s march away.

So at first light the Surreys even found someone’s eggs
still sizzling in a frying pan — the night had hidden the last
of the enemy’s sudden flight, and in the dawn’s sun they
could see the distant minarets of Tunis. The Surreys, now
reduced to around 500 men, hoped to be reinforced very
quickly. General Eveleigh, the 78th Division commander,
even had thoughts of entering Tunis on the next day.

But there was to be no time. By mid-morning of the 27th
November the Germans counter-attacked with some 50
Panzers, and air support by Stuka dive bombers. With
only an out-gunned Royal Artillery unit, the Surreys took
heavy losses in fighting off the attack, yet destroyed eight
enemy tanks, and sent the German armour into a tactical
pull back.

Tebourba however lay astride the only route that German
tanks could take through the hills from Tunis to attack
Medjez. For the next seven days the Surreys, together
with troops of the Northants and Hampshire Regiments,
fought a series of desperate defensive battles against
enemy armour. Eventually Panzers cut the road to Medjez,
leaving the Surreys and Hampshires nearly surrounded.
Orders to retreat had them slipping away in the night from
around Tebourba, but *...a lot of men...were wandering
everywhere, there was total confusion,” so that those that
could found their way back in twos and threes.
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The Germans were committed to defending their build-up
in Tunis, and intended driving the Allies back from both
Tebourba and Medjez. Although superior German armour
had driven the Allies from Tebourba on 4 December, . ..
the redoubtable tenacity of the East Surreys had enabled
First Army to withdraw to Medjez...”, and the immediate
German counter attacks had been held. But in just a few
weeks of combat since they landed in North Africa, the
Ist Surreys had been cut in two. By 5th December when
they regrouped in Medjez, the Surreys comprised only
23 officers and 350 other ranks. They had paid dearly in
fighting the Axis forces to a standstill, losing more than
half their original strength of 796 in casualties.

Though the audacious assault by 78th Division to move
on Tunis was a gamble that was lost, the Surreys’ bravery
had gained time for the Allies to consolidate and hold
on to Medjez. They would never lose it, and the town
would prove to be a strategic strongpoint for the rest of
the Tunisian campaign, and a start line from where the
final offensive would eventually break through to Tunis.

Longstop Hill, the First Battle — December 1942

After the loss of Tebourba the Surreys fell back into
reserve to regroup. The Allies however meant to press
on, and made a decision that some months ahead would
rebound onto the Surreys. The offensive for Tunis was
to resume on the night of 23/24 December 1942, with a
plan to capture Djebel el Ahmera, some six miles north of
Medjez, and known as Longstop Hill. Until it was seized
nothing could move down the valley to attack Tunis.

However heavy winter rains had arrived, “Not ordinary
rain, but the wild torrential rain of Africa.” (Moorehead )
Tanks sank up to their turrets in the mud, and at times it
was too heavy for even mules to move supplies. Although
it brought about a cancellation of the Tunis offensive, it
was decided that the attack on Longstop Hill must go
ahead.

During the night of 23/24 December and the following
Christmas Eve, Longstop Hill was taken. lost, retaken and
lost again in fierce fighting by the Coldstream Guards and
the US 18th Infantry. On Christmas Day morning after
the second German counter attack, the Allies withdrew to
Medjez with over 500 casualties.

The Germans named it Weinachtshiigel, Christmas Hill,
and it would block any Allied advance in the Medjerda
Valley for the next six months. In the end the Surreys and
the Battleaxe Division would be called upon to shed their
blood in a second momentous battle for Longstop Hill.

Eisenhower and the site of Hannibal’s last battle

Meanwhile in his first forward move into Tunisia with
his HQ staff from Algeria to be nearer the hostilites,
Eisenhower met with General Anderson, commander
of the British 1st Army on Christmas Eve at Souk el
Khemis. Recent defeats and the calling off of the Tunis
offensive had made Eisenhower dejected. In London and

Washington rumours were circulating that he was to be
replaced. Churchill expressed his concern to Roosevelt
of the ““...unfavourable events in Tunisia.” His chief of
staff, General Allen Brooke, thought Eisenhower “... as
a general is hopeless.” (d"Este)

Souk el Khemis was 20 miles south of Beja on the north
bank of the Medjerda River, and just 40 miles north of
Zama, where Hannibal had lost his final battle to the
Roman General Scipio Africanus that ended the Second
Punic War in 202 BC. Yet here in a bizarre coincidence,
where the Carthaginian General, the hero of Eisenhower’s
youth, had fought for the last time, Eisenhower was now
only just beginning his very first campaign. On Christmas
Day morning when he learnt of the loss of Longstop Hill,
he must have thought of how close by was Zama, that
final defeat for Hannibal.

Yet Eisenhower held onto his command. For the moment
the Allies had gained the strategic upper hand, and their
force build-up would continue. Could it be that the
Surreys and the Battleaxe Division, had helped launch
their commander on a path that would bring the Allies
their ultimate victory? Only further battles lay ahead for
the answer, but for now the rain had brought a winter
stalemate.

oQo

The Visit to Chungkai War Cemetery
at Kanchanaburi on the River Kwai

Ever since | had found some old documents in my
mother’s house after both my parents had passed away 1
had decided that one day I would visit a place that George
had served during the war.

George was my mother’s brother and had been a Private
in The East Surrey Regiment, joining before the war
had started and serving in the Sudan, China and finally
being captured at the surrender of Singapore. Following
their capture the Battalion was dispatched to Thailand to
work on the infamous Death Railway. It has been almost
impossible to trace where George was forced to work
apart from just before he was sent for transportation to
Japan via Singapore as a slave for the Japanese. After the
war his Commanding Officer, Lieutenant Colonel G.E.
Swinton, wrote to George’s mother explaining what he
had discovered about his death. He also said that George
had been with him for a short period at Chungkai prison
camp near Kanchanaburi. I had always thought the letter
was a wonderful act of closure both for the CO and for
my Grandmother. [ could imagine him writing many such
letters after tracing as best he could what had been the
final outcome for many of his men.

On a trip to New Zealand in February 2008, 64 years
after his death, Rosemary and I therefore decided to stop
off at Bangkok and visit Chungkai War Cemetary. I had
obtained a poppy wreath from the local British Legion
in Southampton and a suitable inscription was placed in

the centre explaining that George was not buried here but
was killed on a death ship somewhere off Manila, but that
he had passed through Chungkai and it was the last time
he had been seen.

Kanchanaburi is where the famous bridge cver the River
Kwai (Thai spelling is Kwae) 1s situated and is not tcc
difcult to get to from Bangkok. There are tours organized
that will take you to see the tiger temples and the waterfalls
and other tourist sites. Tourist will also be able to walk

across the new bridge over the river. On the site of the
old bridge which was destroyed by British and Anierican
bombers is a museum called the JE. Muser.:n. This
is an acronym of Japanese, English, /.. ric:m. Thailand
and Holland (the Scots. Welsh-and I 1 seerned to have
been missed out). It stands high vy 1 the vanks and

the main display is a hut made fror. amboo <1 ilar to
that built by the prisoners as their a. ommodaiin. The
long hut is filled with photographs, |. intings and letiars
from ex-prisoners. The drawings a1 puintings give a
vivid picture of life in the camps ar: e very direct.
Standing overlooking the River outsid. he hut is a life
size statue of a Japanese who was an int rpreter for the
Japanese Military Police serving in the PoW camps. The
inscription explains that after the war he became a Thai
Buddhist monk and started a peace movement for Thai
students.

We had decided that we would hire a taxi from Bangkok
to drive us to Kanchanaburi as tourists no longer went
to Chungkai. It was a very hot day and the 80 mile trip
1s fraught with danger from Thai drivers who appear to
have little or no fear. The cemetery is an oasis of well
kept lawns and blossoms, very neat and tidy lying just
up from the banks of the Kwae Noi River. Now 1t is a
very peaceful place with well kept grass banks sweeping
down to the River. It was difficult to imagine what it was
like 64 years ago. [ would liked to think that George may
have looked out at the same view we could see across
the river at the distant hills, which looked so peaceful
and beautiful, but I should think he would have had other
things on his mind.

We placed the wreath on the main monument at the head
of the cemetery and took some time to try and find any
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references to the East Surrey Regiment. We could only
find one plaque which was for Private R.W. Abrahams
who died on the 27 July 1943 aged 29. There are 1,740
war dead in the cemetery made up of 1,384 British, 313
Dutch, 37 Malayan and 6 Indian. The Australians were
exhumed and reburied in the Kanchanaburi War Cemetery
towards the end of 1945. We found the midday sun very
hot and I tried to imagine the conditions the men had to
endure then.

On our way back to Bangkok we visited the Kanchanaburu
cemetery which has now been engulfed into the developing
town. Again it is beautifully kept with immaculate lawns
and blossoms; the grass cut and smartly edged around
the 6,982 stones. Again we looked for any references
to the Regiment but in the short time we had available
we could only find two; L/Cpl S.T. Sanders who died
on 25 March 1945 aged 30 and Private E.G. Hookey, 9
February 1945 age 30. I am sure there are many others
but we were unable to locate them in the short period we
had available.

A total of 16,000 allied prisoners of war lost their lives
when this railway was built along with 100,000 Asian
slave labourers. 6,540 British soldiers, sailors and airmen
were killed building the railway. It had been estimated by
the Japanese that it would take five years to build the 414
kilometer railway through the jungle and difficult terrain.
Construction of the railway began on the [6 September
1942 and was completed in only 16 months on the 25
December 1943. Every kilometer of railway cost the
lives of 38 allies. It is worth noting that the British had
surveyed a proposed railway linking Burma and Thailand
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but it had abandoned the project owing to difficult terrain,
endemic disease and high monsoon rainfall.

In Memory of 6458150 Private George William Cudd 2nd
Bn, East Surrey Regiment who died aged 28 on Thursday,
21st September 1944 in the hold of the Toyofuka Maru,
a Japanese slave ship, sunk by planes from an American
aircraft carrier 80 miles north of Corregidor, Manila.
George had served in the Sudan, China and Singapore.
His name appears on the Singapore War Memorial in
Kranji War Cemetery, along with 24,000 others who have
no known grave.

Tony Clatworthy
Bangkok 12 February 2008

o0o

Vevey (St Martin’s) War Graves Cemetery
(by George Redfern)

In November 2007 I went to Geneva for a short holiday.
My stay coincided with Remembrance Sunday and on
checking local web sites I found that two services were
available. The first seemed to be aimed primarily for the
expatriate community in Geneva and the second was to
be held at a Commonwealth War Graves Cemetery in
Vevey, a town on the Lake about 100kms from Geneva. I
decided to go to Vevey because a War Graves Cemetery
in a neutral country seemed unusual.

Accompanied by my daughter and a grandson we arrived
at about 1030 and soon some 10 or so others arrived
including another family group, all properly sporting
Poppies. At 1045 when there was no sign of officialdom
we checked the Visitors Book and found that the Service
had in fact been held on Sat 10 Nov. We therefore
organised ourselves into a mini parade and held 2 minutes
silence at 1100.

There are two Regimental graves in the Cemetery. One
is for L/8964 Pte PS Hutchins of The Queens who died
on 29 Oct 1918:

and the other for 204753 Pte AC Harris of The East Surrey
Regiment who died on 18 Sep 1918.

The reason for the existence of the Cemetery in Vevey
is explained in the following extract taken from the
Commonwealth War Graves Commission web site:

“In the year 1916, agreements were made between the
Swiss Government and the French, British and German
Governments under which a certain number of wounded
prisoners of war were interned in Switzerland. The first
British prisoners arrived on Swiss soil at the end of May
1916 and the average number under treatment during the
remainder of the war was 2,000. Of these, 61 died before
repatriation and including other casualties, 88 British and
Dominion sailors, soldiers and airmen, fallen in the Great
War, are buried in Swiss soil.

During the 1939-45 War, Switzerland was again neutral
and accorded asylum to refugees of various types;
soldiers who had crossed the frontiers during operations,
prisoners of war escaping German and Italian prison
camps, civilians escaping from concentration camps or
fleeing from feared imprisonment and frontier fugitives
of the last stages of the war. Despite repatriation
measures the number of refugees increased steadily and
from 16,000 in 1942 they rose to 110,000 by May 1945.
The Commonwealth graves of this period are therefore of
either escaped prisoners of war or airmen who crashed in
or near Switzerland.”

oQo

Centenary of the TA
(by Colonel W E McConnell)

The TA will be one hundred years old on the 1st April 2008
and I seem to have been at the ‘crease’ for much of the
last fifty years, though cricket may not be an appropriate
aphorism! Volunteer part time soldiers existed in this
country for hundreds of years before the passing of the
Territorial and Reserve Forces Act 1907 which came in to
force on Ist April 1908, and there were some who thought
it appropriate that this was April Fools Day.

Before I had even heard of 6th Surreys or the Territorial
Army, I had been accepted by the RAFVR for training
as a pilot, but after a year waiting for the course to start
I was surplus to requirements and, along with over 100
others, I found myself in the Army at Fort George,
Inverness. It would be too strong to say that we were
ill treated, but we were regarded with some suspicion
having been ‘released’ from one of the Armed Services.
So, it would be true to say that we were chased frem
pillar to post 24 hours a day, 7 days a week. I must have

done something right, because | became a temporary
local acting Lance Corporal. Next, after infantry training
at a Young Soldier’s Training Battalion, I was selected as

a potential Officer, was sent to Pre-OCTU and after that,
to 161 (RMC) OCTU at Sandhurst. {rom which I was
subsequently commissioned 2nd Lieut:nant i:; The East
Surrey Regiment in January 1946.

From Sandhurst I was sent via Hon ~ Counties Brigade
to Italy where I joined the Ist Battali 1 London & :ottish.
The TA had been put on hold at (* beginnin: of the
War, but now the War had been - >n, TA Battalions
were discharging soldiers in prepara: »n for that curious
condition known as ‘suspended ani: ation’. However,
before that illness overcame 1 LS we 1= d to prevent Mr
Tito from crossing the demarcation line and capturing
one of the largest and most sophisticated ports in the
world. The Battalion spent most of its time patrolling
and standing to. In addition it mounted armed guards
over a large number of installations. This involved the
Duty Company usually supplemented by soldiers from
other companies. I recall one amusing event that took
place on the Barrack Square. The Old Guard were about
to be marched off when the Orderly Officer realised
their weapons had not been examined. He gave the
orders that were necessary but was obviously in a hurry
because one soldier, in clearing his rifle breach, squeezed
the trigger and the explosion could have been heard in
Venice! Worse, the roosting pigeons, in fright, released
the contents of their bowels all over the Old Guard! Good
luck for some!?

The London Scottish was starting to demob soldiers who
had the longest service, and then effectively amalgamated
with Ist London Irish and moved to Riccione- a pleasant
seaside town on the Adriatic, south of Rimini.
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From there I had the good fortunec to be sent on a three
month winter warfare course in the Salzburg Mountains.

During my service in the TA there were numerous
ceremonial occasions of which one of the most memorable
was the visit by the King and Queen to Kingston on 28th
October 1948. This occurred before the 6th Surreys were
even half recruited, and though there were insufficient
‘bodies’ to mount a Royal Guard of Honour about 40
paraded outside Guildhall. The CO was presented and
The King seemed to be thoroughly understanding of our
plight. Nobody was sent to the Tower!

Visit of HM King George VI at Kingston upon Thames:
Opening of the Power Station

T AR VR

Visit of HM King George VI: Regimental Colour
carried by Lt John Sherrard

Another Royal occasion was the Review by Her Majesty
The Queen of the TA in Hyde Park in June 1958. I was very
honoured to be selected to command the Detachment, and
Colour Party from 6th East Surreys. The President of the
Surrey Territorial Association gave a Reception and Ball
a few days later in Dorking. It was a glittering occasion,
until we realised that the police were stopping us. Indeed,
they were stopping all cars and offering friendly advice to
all drivers not to speed and to drive carefully. Apparently
every car leaving Dorking that night was offered similar
advice.
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50th Anniversary Review of the Territorial Army by HM The
Queen - Hyde Park, June 1958

President’s TA 50th Anniversary Ball 1958 - Dorking Halls
LtoR: Capt and Mrs W E McConnell, Major
and Mrs F J Reed

Inthe early 1950’s it was decided that National Servicemen
should attend TA Annual Camps on 3 consecutive annual
occasions. This enabled the Battalion to take part in fairly
big exercises at Battalion and Brigade level. The exercises
took place, necessarily, on the big training areas such as
Stanford PTA, Salisbury Plain, Aldershot and Catterick,
to name but a few. We often went to Camp 500 strong and
once 600 strong.

Annual Camp 1953 at Stanford PTA

Annual Camp 1967
In 1961 National Service came to an end and 6th Surreys
amalgamated with 23rd London to form 4th Queen’s
Surreys. Apart from a minority of the National Servicemen
who had ‘signed on’ for the TA, the Battalion’s strengths
fell fast.

The foregoing commentary memoirs and anecdotes are
my tribute to hundreds of TA soldiers I have had the
privilege to command and to the Regiments in which I
have had the honour to serve. The soldiers to my certain
knowledge made considerable sacrifices and thoroughly
deserved the title bestowed on them by Field Marshall Sir
William Slim, “TWICE A CITIZEN”.

o0o

6th (Territorial) Battalion The Queen’s Regiment
(Queen’s Surreys) 1967 - 1969

(by Captain Adrian Birtles)

2008 marks the centenary of the formation of the
Territorial Army; it is also the 40th anniversary of 6 (T)
Queen’s, a unit whose short life seems to lead to its being
often overlooked in post-war Regimental history. In fact,
it existed at a crucial period in the life of the TA, and I
hope the following notes, which dwell on two events in
which I was particularly involved, will give some idea of
what was going on, and what it was like at the time.

The year 1966 saw a continuation of the re-organisation
of the Regular Army with 1 Queen’s Surreys becoming
1st Battalion of the new Queen’s Regiment at the end of
the year; less well publicised was Government planning
to reorganise the TA. That some reorganisation and
modernisation was needed cannot be doubted (the TA
which I had joined in 1960 was recognisably in many
ways still the army of the late 1940’s), but when proposals
started to leak out, they were for a wholesale reduction
in TA strength, which for the infantry amounted to little
short of a massacre - in Surrey, the two Queen’s Surreys
battalions were proposed to be reduced to a single
company of a new 5 Queen’s, with Bn HQ at Canterbury.
This news brought large-scale protests across the country,
and not only from “the usual Regimental suspects”. As a
result (and what with hindsight was obviously a purely
political manoeuvre), the final plan was for a two-tier TA.

This resulted in the formation of A Company (Queen’s
Surreys) 5th (Volunteer) Bn The Queen’s Regiment,
based at Guildford and peopled mainly from 3 QRS,
and 6th (Territorial) Bn The Queen’s Regiment (Queen’s
Surreys), HQ at Kingston upon Thames with companies
at Clapham Junction, Cobham and Croydon, which was
formally an amalgamation of 3 & 4 QRS, and in fact
achieved a good mix of the two. 5 (V) Queen’s was to
be “heavy” infantry with the role of providing direct
reinforcement of BAOR if the Cold War balloon went up;
6 (T) Queen’s was to be much more lightly equipped (only
rifles and Landrovers) with the roles of home defence and
duties in aid of the Civil Power.

One suspects that the Government would not have been
unhappy if the “T” battalions had not got off the ground,
but under the leadership of Lt Col Mac McConnell as
CO and with a degree of general enthusiasm which might
have surprised those who did not know the TA, get of
the ground 6 (T) Queen’s did, and in a pretty determined
manner. Starting as it was intended to go on, a Colour
Ceremony was held on the inauguration day of the new
Battalion, 1st April 1967, at which the Colours of 3 & 4
QRS were paraded and handed into the keeping of CO
6 (T) Queen’s; the parade was addressed by Maj Gen
E.J.C. Piggott, last Colonel of The Queen’s Royal Surrey
Regiment and then Deputy Colonel (Surrey) of The
Queen’s Regiment. I was posted as a pl' »on commander
to B Company at St. John's Hill; Cis ham Junction,
where the redoubtable Maj Jack Schaotield was OC (later
succeeded by Maj Tony Cutcher, wh had been adjutant
at the formation of the Battalion).

Annual Camp in 1967 was late Sp ng at St Martins
Plain, Folkestone, and was a very trac ional TA camp in
company with other “T” battalions. By then though, the
Bn'had decided to send a team to that surn ner’s Nijmegen
Marches; I was appointed to lead it, and my main job
at camp was to train and harden-up the “possibles” for
that team. Thus we did much marching up and down
the hills that lie behind that stretch of coast - a good bit
of which is now covered by railway marshalling yards
and the Channel Tunnel Terminal. I was ably assisted by
(then) Lt Mike Butlin, whose son Marcus is now OC A
Coy 3 PWRR at Farnham - keeping it in the family! Mike
Butlin was not only very fit (which did help), but had an
extensive repertoire of the more risque versions of several
marching songs, which probably helped us even more!

After more training in the Surrey Hills, the team set off
for Nijmegen in July, travelling by public transport from
Surbiton Station via London, Harwich and the Hook. In
those days, military teams for the Nijmegen Marches
had to take part in marching order carrying weapons
of a specified minimum weight, and it is an interesting
sidelight on changing times that we travelled in uniform
carrying SLR’s and not an eyelid blinked at the sight of a
dozen armed troops on the Northern Line - or anywhere
else along our route. The marches that year were made
tougher by very hot humid conditions, but good training,
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accepts the medals of the
late RSM Tommy Atkins

Three wise men?
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Association Chairmen the display of Regimental Territorial Army Victoria Cross
recipients



good march discipline (which included adding salt to
water bottles - horrible but effective), and good support
won through, and we all collected our medals.

Aninvaluable item of support was our own team musician,
Drum Major J.E.S. Wallace, who could play anything on
the tin whistle he carried with him. “Anything” included
marches of course, marching songs and popular songs,
among which was the British Eurovision Song Contest
winner of that year, “Puppet on a String”’; this became our
signature tune in a very literal sense and, after a couple of
days, we became recognised to the extent that the Dutch
village bands would strike up “Puppet” as we approached
- a great boost to tired limbs.

Back home, all the usual TA activities went on but, soon
after the turn of the year into 1968, the fact that the days of
the Territorial battalions were probably numbered became
obvious when annual camps for T battalions for that year
were cancelled. Now, for TA units Annual Camp is very
important; not only does it enable training not possible at
other times to be done, but it plays a vital role in holding a
unit together and in its morale. Therefore, it was decided
to run our own camps, in fact three company camps in
Scotland, Stanford PTA, and for us Yorkshire. Formally
there was no support from the Army for these (but in fact,
all three received invaluable assistance from local Regular
units) and no pay; understandably attendances were quite
low. Our camp in the second week of September 1968
under canvas on the North Yorkshire Moors was on an
anti-terrorist theme but included a morning on the range
provided by the Garrison at Strensall (North of York)
at which we were able to try our hands at weapons not
normally available to us, such as the GPMG
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and Carl Gustav.

Lt Birtles with Carl Gustav

A small group completed the Lyke Wake Walk, 40-miles
West to East across the moors within 24-hours. Altogether
strenuous but a much enjoyed success. Returning South
on 15th September, the mainly good weather we had
experienced in Yorkshire changed to heavy rain as we
approached London. Driving into Kingston to return
stores to Bn HQ, we found flooded streets - the start of
the Great Molesey Flood of that autumn; at the Drill Hall
we also found news that the Territorial Battalions were to
be disbanded. To paraphrase George Bernard Shaw, “The
British soldier can stand up to anything except the British
MoD”, and the final irony was that the Bn was then partly
mobilised for flood relief duties in aid of the Civil Power!

Cobham Drill Hall 1968:
Party to mark the disbandment of 6 (T) Queen’s

The formal end came on 31st March, 1969, when the Bn
was reduced to a small cadre, but 6 (T) Queen’s effectively
ceased to be an operational unit at the end of 1968.

Was it worth it? Certainly yes; good work was done
at the time, and in due course the Cadres provided the
foundation for re-expansion of TA units, and several Drill
Halls were kept in being which might otherwise have
disappeared in 1967. And me? - I was fortunate (with
several others) to be able to transfer to 5 (V) Queen’s and
continue TA soldiering.

Ken Munday writes:

Fifty years since joining up for National Service duties
at Stoughton Barracks in Guildford, Bryan Cheeseman,
Bill Lee, Fred Lidyard, Alan Maynard, Gerald Mitchell,
Arthur Perkins, Joe Verrico, Tony Wheeler and myself of
the 50th Intake, The Queen’s Royal Regiment, marked this
year’s annual reunion in a style befitting the occasion.

Arthur Perkins coordinated the arrangements for the
celebration dinner/dance and cabaret held on 17th
November at Bookham Grange Hotel, Bookham, Surrey.
Wives and family members were cordially invited, with
a total of 70 attendees in all. After dinner speeches were
made, which included those given by the sons of departed
members Phil Cable and Maurice Homer, following
which the cutting of the Regimental cake took place.
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The evening was a most joyous occasion, especially
being the first time that whole families of the group had

got together, whereas the wives seemed to have wheedled
their way into past outings on a regular basis!!

o00o
John Pollitt writes:

I was saddened to read, in the Regimental Magazine, that
R.S.M. Tommy Atkins had passed away in November
2007 (I first met him at Stoughton Barracks in the summer
of 1957 when I had passed out of the 44th intake a couple

of months before). I have been going to the dinners at
Farnham (and the get togethers at the Union Jack Club)
for some time and we often used to have a natter about
bye-gone times.

Me and “Tommy’ at Farnham (2006)

During one such meeting we were reminiscing about the
old days’ and one particular event that will always stick
in my mind... I was walking over to the NAAFI (from ¢

permanent staff barrack rooms) just before 6 p.m. an<.
having had a quick look around to check that no-one wa

about, decided to walk across the corner of the square
BIG MISTAKE! As I put my best foot forward this
thundering voice boomed out “POLLITT! GET OVER
HERE AT THE DOUBLE!!!!™

Yes, you’ve guessed it... Tommy had szen me and was
about to remind me (in no uncertiin term:s!) that the
square was HIS between the hours of 07:3¢ 2nd 18:00!
“Go to the arms kote and get your 1 /ic” he said “at the
double!” I returned (with rifie in hand) nd reported back.
“Right... round the square three times « :th the rifle above
your head! Off you go...”

I duly did what I was told and reporte¢ back whereupon
he asked me if I had ‘learnt’ anything (:om all of this?
“Yes Sir’, 1 said, “Never walk across YOUR square
berween 07:30 and 18:00!”

“Correct!”” he said. “Now good Evening Pollit” as he
turned and walked off in to the distance with a big grin
on his face! Firm but fair was R.S.M. Atkins!

Tommy also mentioned the piggery in the last autumn
magazine and I recall that this must have been one of his
favourite inspections. I worked there for a while (with
Dennis Rathbone*) before going to Germany and we
would get at least two inspections a week by him. We
used to hose the pigs down and scrub them with a large
yard broom (they loved it!) so that they were gleaming
and spotless and this always seemed to put a smile on
Tommy’s face. HAPPY DAYS!!!

I canhonestly say that it was both an honour and a privilege
serving with Tommy and I will always remember him
and the fond memories I have of him.

* Dennis - I still live in the same road by the way! If you've
ever down this way, it would be so nice to meet up again (my
number is 01474 564063).

oQ0o
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