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President’s Notes

It is amazing how quickly the World has changed since the last time I sat down to write these notes for your Newsletter.
The full force of the “Credit Crunch” has affected us all in some way, our soldiers have withdrawn from Iraq, Afghanistan
and now Pakistan continue to appear an increasing long term problem - and I have not mentioned MP's expenses!
Although the credit crunch has reduced the value of investments of your Regimental Charity — down to about £1.7million
—you can be assured that the Trustees continue to put benevolence as our top priority. Last year we made benevolent

Forecast of Events

2009

I PWRR parade, Guildford.

MINDEN DAY.

Golf Match v The Royal Hampshire Regiment — Puttenham Golf Club.
SALERNO DAY.

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

East Surrey Regiment OCA Reunion — Clapham Junction.

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

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association Annual Reunion - Union Jack Club.
BRITISH BATTALION DAY (1941).

2010
SOBRAON DAY (1846).
The East Surrey Regiment Officers’ Reunion Lunch.
YPRES DAY (1915).
Regimental Golf Society Spring Meeting — Sudbrook Park.
ALBUHERA DAY (1811).
THE GLORIOUS FIRST OF JUNE (1794).

The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment Association Annual Church Service —
Guildford Cathedral 1130 a.m.
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grants and donations in excess of £40,000 and have made provision for a similar amount this year.

During the last year development of our website {http://www.queensroyalsurreys.org.uk/} has continued under the
direction of Les Wilson. You can now access all our First World War Battalion War Diaries, which are a fascinating
research tool, from it. Do have a look at the site; it is such a complete source of history of your Regiment. Thank you Les

and your team for all the hard work.

2009 is the 50th Anniversary of the formation of The Queen’s Royal Surry Regiment. I know that Tony Russell our
Editor is planning to look back at the events of that time in the November Newsletter and would welcome personal

reminiscences of service with our three Regiments in general and of the period of amalgamation in particular.

May I yet again on your behalf, thank all those who organise our many re-unions and functions. Each year some more of

our former soldiers seek to join our Association and attend our functions.

Now forget about the Credit Crunch, enjoy the summer and remember your years of Soldiering — That will bring a smile

to your face!

Tony Ward

Queen’s/Queen’s Surreys (TA) Officers Reunion
Bletchley Area, Wednesday 22nd April, 2009
(by Captain Adrian Birtles)

One of the strengths of our Regiment is the number of
groups of old members which quietly exist and organise
themselves; groups large and small, organised formally or
informally, they all contribute to the Regiment’s longevity
and the maintenance of tradition and comradeship. One
such, quite small and very informal, consists mainly
of former officers of the TA Battalions of The Queen’s
Royal Regiment and 3rd Queen’s Royal Surreys (TA),
together with some others who were associated with
those Units. Meetings take place from time to time at
intervals of two or three years, when it seems to someone
to be about time for another one, (I would not use the
word “irregularly”, as unkind souls might take that to
have another meaning!).

The pattern of meetings has evolved over the years, but
has settled into a day starting with a visit to a place of
interest (not necessarily military), followed by a formal
Dinner in Regimental style at a convenient hotel which
can provide overnight accommodation. The previous
meeting, in 2007, was centred on Dover Castle, and in
April this year we went to the wartime code-breaking
centre museum at Bletchley Park, close to Milton Keynes
in Buckinghamshire.

Bletchley Park is fascinating, and going as a group, which
gets you a professional guide, is to be recommended.
Our guide was lan Thompson (a former Metropolitan
Policeman), a very enthusiastic and knowledgeable
volunteer at the Museum, who gave us insights into
the history and technicalities which a casual visitor
could never get. Did you know that the famous German
ENIGMA coding machine was originally developed for
businesses which wanted to secure their communications
against industrial espionage, and in the 1930’s anyone who
wanted one could buy it on the open market? - military
versions were progressively souped-up, of course. Or,
that it was the Poles who first developed machines for
breaking ENIGMA code fast enough to be operationally
useful? - they passed all their knowledge to Britain when
war was looming. Or, that sloppy operating practices by
the Luftwatfe made the lives of British code-breakers
much easier than they might have been (this somehow
seems to fit my image of Herman Goering).

ENIGMA codes were “cracked” by electro-mechanical
machines which mimicked the way the encoder
worked, but the German higher commands used the
much more powerful “LAURENZ” encoders, which
needed computing power to crack them. So the famous
“COLOSSUS” computer was developed at Bletchley
Park, and we were able to see the rebuilt COLOSSUS
working. Much more impressive to look at than a
modern computer, filling a room, with 2,000 large valves
consuming as much electricity as two large electric fires;

a powerful and successful machine, albeit with only a
fraction of the capability of a modern laptop.

After this excitement, we repaired to the Parkside Hotel
at Woughton on the Green (pronounced Woofton. if you
ever need to ask the way), which is an amazing rural
enclave almost in the heart of Milton Keynes. There we
were given a proper Regimental Dinner by attentive and
helpful staff. After the Loyal Toast and the toast to The
Regiment had been proposed by Brigadier Sir Miles
Hunt-Davis and drunk with acclamation, there was
a notable reluctance to leave the table or break-up the

party. In fact, the reminiscences resumed over leisurely
breakfast on the following morning, before we went our
various ways until the next time.

Attending were:- Major Richard and Mrs. Jane Asser,
Captain Adrian Birtles and Mrs. Catherine Evans, Lt.
Colonel Peter and Mrs. Jean Collyer, Captain Peter and
Mrs. Sheila Dorey, . Lt. Colonel Foster Herd, Major
Richard and Mrs. Linda Hopper, Brigadier Sir Miles
Hunt-Davis, Major Noel and Mrs. Christine Napier-Ford,
Mr. John and Mrs. Elizabeth Pullinger, Major David and
Mrs. Joy Robinson, Captain Barrie and Mrs. Patricia
Sidwell, Captain Michael and Mrs. Helen Wigan, Lt.
Colonel Desmond Wilson and Miss. Helen Naunton, Lt.
Colonel Geoffrey Wright and Mrs. Gwen Jenkins

Identify the icognito imbiber
(answer: Noel Napier-Ford)
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The Surreys are called in, and head for the mountains

The Germans had effectively blocked the east coast route to
Messina. So as he had done in Tunisia Montgomery reverted
to his alternative tactic of a left hook offensive, this time
through the mountains to the north west of Catania, to assault
Adrano and Randazzo. He aimed to split the final defensive
line of the Germans around Mt Etna, and force them to retreat
both on the north and east coasts to Messina.

However when so many units were depleted and in need of
rest, the question was who in 8th Army could carry out the
left hook. Despite Montgomery conceding to Patton that the
Americans’ advance on the north coast should be the main
thrust on Messina, 8th Army needed some fresh troops to
drive through the mountains and relieve the pressure on US
forces.

Montgomery had hoped that the 78th Division, his most experienced mountain warfare troops recently proven in the
Atlas Mountains in Tunisia, could be kept in reserve and rested for the campaign to come on the rugged Italian mainland.
But it was not to be. On 20 July Montgomery called in the Battleaxe Division. After a pitching voyage below decks in
LTI landing craft, commonly known as sardine cans, and seasickness that seemed to spare no-one, the Ist Surreys landed
on 25 July at Cassibile to the south of Syracuse.

From Cassible the Surreys drove by truck up to Palagonia, then from there on foot over tough terrain, in all a journey of
some 40 miles to the foot of Monte Scalpello. In the heat of high summer the dust, mixed with the ever present sulphur
fumes from Mt Etna, choked men’s throats. Sicily’s searing heat, and the dust covered bodies of the dead of both sides
lying unburied on the rocky ground, were to become a soldier’s common impression of Sicily. The Surreys’ Frank Weston
remembers how he could not help but think back to the freshness of the sparkling Mediterranean.

The forbidding goal of the 78th Division was to advance over the hills west of the Catania Plain, cross the Dittaino River,
take Catenanuova, then the fortress town of Centuripe, then on to Adrano, Bronte, and finally Randazzo, so bisecting the
German lines. On the night of 29 July a brigade from the 1st Canadian Division supported by the 5th Northants crossed
the shallow summer stream of the Dittaino River for the attack on Catenanuova. Despite Luftwatfte strikes in the morning
that destroyed Northants’ supplies and transport inflicting significant casualties, enemy ground forces were overcome,
and by sunset on 30 July the Canadians had taken Catenanuova.

The Surreys then took over 78th Division’s lead at midnight on 30 July, and as they moved off, were caught under intense
artillery fire. Their Major Hill recalled that they could, *“...do nothing except lie down in the open where we were. It was
I5 minutes before the barrage lifted — about the longest quarter of an hour I have ever spent.” Later they were shocked to
learn it was friendly fire.

Exploiting the Canadians’ gains, the Surreys with the 2nd Lancashire Fusilliers, made their way into the hills around the
right flank, and beyond the town’s rear. Stubborn machine gunners and snipers were taken out, before the Surreys gained
their high ground objective two miles to the north of Catenanuova.

However as the Surreys had clambered up one side of a ridge, German paratroopers had simultaneously climbed the
other, in what seemed at the time like a suicide attack. After a confused firefight, heightened by the arrival into the melee
of a disoriented contingent of the 5th Royal East Kents, the Surreys repulsed the paratrooper attack. However the chaos
of the engagement brought a piece of good luck.

The Surreys captured a German officer who carried plans for the order of battle for Centuripe’s defences. The mountain
fortress was to be defended by the Herman Goring Division and the 3rd Fallschirmjiger (Parachute) Regiment. The
Germans meant to defend north east Sicily and Messina as long as they could. [f Montgomery knew of Major Martin,
“the man who never was”, he must have doubted that the Germans had fallen for the deception ploy.

Centuripe - battle for the sky!

The captured plans were a huge bonus, for Centuripe was a mountain stronghold, *.. standing high on a razor-backed hill
above a wild countryside of ragged peaks and narrow defiles,” and resembled a medieval fortress. At over 2,000 feet it
straddled the highest part of a sharp ridge, whose only approach was a twisting road of two miles along one of its flanks.
The Germans had brought a nightmare to the road’s every bend, laid mines, blown craters, triggered landslides, destroyed

every bridge, and from the town stared down their gun sights. They meant Centuripe to be the impregnable centrepiece
in their Sicilian defensive line.

Standing next to the ancient, six sided shrine on the town’s summit, and
gazing down the 360° views of the surrounding valleys, you feel as if
nothing can move without you seeing it. The Romans had thought that
Centuripe’s inhabitants like themselves were descended from the Trojans,
and recognizing its commanding position made it “civitates liberae”, a free
city. More recently in his fight for Italian unification in 1862 Garibaldi called
it “il balcone della Sicilia” (the balcony over Sicily), for its commanding
views to Catania and Mt Etna. While 78 Division prepared to assail the
heights of Centuripe, a few miles to the north west the Americans were
locked in battle for Troina, originally an Arab-Norman stronghold, and at
1,120 metres the highest town in Sicily.

Despite Centuripe’s daunting position, there could be no let up, no time for
outflanking. To ease the pressures on US 7th Army to the north, and on 8th
Army to the east, the German line had to be broken. On the night of 31 July
the Surreys started out on their assault, once again up towards the sky. Their
orders were to take a hilltop cemetery, or rather a German strongpoint set
amongst a myriad of tall, marble tombs, and overlooking Centuripe across
a steep ravine.

It was warm and dark as the Surreys began their two mile climb, up a
twisting mule track, often having to clamber along the hillside, hoping the
Germans did not hear them. When they gained the top of the ridge, they
were able to engage the German troops dug in behind the tombs’ cover. A
heavy firefight ensued, but the Surreys’ small arms and mortars had little
effect on the cemetery’s stone tombs. The Germans covered every possible
approach to the hill’s crest with machine guns on fixed lines, so that the Surreys were now pinned down, and their attack
was stalled.

Through all the next day of 1 August, the Surreys and four other battalions edged forward to hang onto their gains. But
no supplies, food, water or ammunition were getting through, and the German machine gunners and snipers, using their
flares to light up the night sky like New Year’s Eve, gave no respite, and pounced on any movement. On the rocky hillsides
with only small bushes or cacti giving the pretence of cover, the casualties were rapidly increasing.

The five battalions were now in a miserable position, spread across open ravines and ridges, and facing elimination by
the Germans’ long range fire in a battle of attrition. The near stalemate convinced Divisional command to pull back
the Surreys and some other lead troops a little way, in order to launch the full strength of Divisional artillery onto the
cemetery and Centuripe town. The battle was at a tipping point. The forward troops, hungry, thirsty and running short of
ammunition, could not stay where they were.

But although the Surreys and their fellow battalions were suffering after 48 hours of continual combat in the open, the
Germans, who had been engaged with the Battleaxe Division with no break for more than 4 days, had to be even more
tired and also running out of supplies. The Division’s commander, General Evelegh, decided to make a daring and risky,
surprise onslaught to topple Goring’s paratroopers.

Leaving only one remaining battalion in reserve, Evelegh brought in the four fresh battalions of the 38th Irish Brigade. By
committing eight of his nine battalions, and by launching assaults on the town simultaneously from different directions,
Evelegh gambled that the massed attack would shock, confuse and over-run the German defenders. It was like placing all
your chips on one spin of the roulette wheel.

Shortly before dark on the evening of 2 August on the back of the artillery barrage, the Royal Irish and Iniskilling Fusiliers
stormed the fortress from the south and east and gained a foothold in the town. Throughout the night with a continual feed
of reinforcements, they fought their way through the narrow winding streets. By dawn on 3 August the ferocity and skill
of the Battleaxe infantry had taken its toll. The German defenders, stunned and confused by all out attack on a number of
fronts, had been pushed out into retreat, and Centuripe was taken.

On entering the Centuripe town the troops came face to face with the horrific damage that the Battleaxe Division’s attack
had inflicted on its inhabitants and even their dead. “The enemy had used the large cemetery on the crest of the hill as
a stronghold and the artillery barrage had opened many tombs and mausoleums,” wrote Surreys’ Private Hector Smyth.
“Skeletons of long dead villagers lay strewn about. In one coffin I saw a skeleton draped with a few black rags which
had once probably been a peasant buried in his Sunday suit. All afternoon a sad, steady procession of villagers carrying
oblong wooden boxes containing the bodies of their kinsfolk killed during the fighting wended its way to the cemetery.”



It had been a classic infantry attack, acknowledged by a grateful General Montgomery as a wonderful feat. The Surreys
and the other battalions of the Battleaxe Division were firmly cementing their name as the 8th Army’s elite mountain
warfare troops. The taking of Centuripe, the first battle honour of the Surreys’ Italian campaign, was a trigger that finally
forced a German decision.

Two days after the conquest of Centuripe, a fifth American assault took Troina. General von Senger was forced to order
Axis forces to retreat north of Mt Etna, and to begin an ordered withdrawal across the Straits of Messina to the Italian
mainland. Nevertheless everyone knew it was not yet over, the Germans would re-group at every next hill town.

The Allies reunite for the fall of Messina

The Surreys and other battalions rested for a couple of days while the Irish Brigade pressed on towards Adrano eight
miles to the north. Against the well drilled, retreating Germans, the Irish battalions fought costly actions to cross the Salso
and Simeto Rivers. Many German units, entrenched in caves and stone houses overlooking the river, fought to the last
man. A little before midnight on 5 August the Surreys again took over the lead of 11 Brigade, passing through the Irish
and their bridgehead across the Simeto River.

The first contacts with Adrano encountered mines, shelling, machine gun fire, and infantry attacks, that destroyed three
armoured cars, as the desperate German defenders tried to slow the Allies’ advance. At dawn on 7 August the Surreys
followed an aerial bombardment and heavy artillery barrage into Adrano town. The Germans melted away, and by evening
the Surreys were in pursuit five miles along the road to Bronte at the foot of Mt Etna.

In the early hours of the next day, 8 August, the Surreys again led up the rocky hillsides towards Bronte. Despite
encountering their first attack by the Germans' multi-barrelled mortar, the Nebelwerfer, the Surreys and the 2nd Lancs
drove the Germans from the surrounding hills into retreat. The 5th Northants went through the centre, and Bronte was
captured. Another nine miles of fighting culminated in the Surreys being first into Randazzo, where shortly after US
forces also arrived.

The Axis forces were now clearly divided to the north and east of Mt Etna, and in danger of being cut off and surrounded.
They were outnumbered by the Allies on land, sea and air. Leaving detachments to fight delaying battles on the north
and east coasts, the Germans withdrew across the Messina Straits back to Italy. They had lost the battles for Sicily, but
their typically professional retreat allowed them to extricate the greater part of their forces and materiel onto the Italian
peninsula.

After the capture of Messina, the Surreys set up camp at the north coast fishing village of Gioisa Marea, where they could
rest and swim in the warm Tyrrhenian Sea. Most of those left in the depleted ranks of the original complement that sailed
from the Clyde, had recovered from at least one wound in the Tunisian and Sicilian campaigns. They wondered whether
they would survive the next one. The Allies had secured their first landfall in mainland Europe, and the Surreys must have
thought they would have to fight their way back overland to England. ;

Taormina - reflections at the top

As he was following 8th Army up Sicily’s Ionian Coast mid
o : Bl way between Catania and Messina, Alan Moorehead. the war
| ~ correspondent, came upon Taormina, the jewel of Sicily, and
9 wrote, “It was hot. There was a clear leaping brilliance in
the sea, and at midday everything had turned into strident
colour, red rocks, green vineyards, a blaring cobalt blue in
the sky and then all the bright colours of the tumbledown
houses along the shore.”

With the Germans gone Montgomery established his HQ
in one of Taormina’s villas, and hosted a lunch for General
Eisenhower, who had flown in from La Marsa in Tunisia.
As they sat on the terrace gazing past the bougainvillea to
the lonian Sea, perhaps they mused that they owed much to
Major Martin, “the man who never was”. But perhaps even
they did not know how much, for it was not until long after
the war’s end, that examinations of the archives of German
Intelligence disclosed that substantial German forces had been moved away from Sicily to Greece. In retrospect it does
seem probable that Major Martin, the man they never knew, may have saved many lives of the Surreys and other Allied
troops, and even averted a disastrous defeat for the Allied invasion.
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Major General Thomas Samuel Trafford (Nicolls)

PORTRAIT OF AN OFFICER WHO SERVED IN THE PENINSULAR WAR

‘... his thoughts were on the times of triumph and glory of the Peninsular War. He raised himself up on his bed, and
sang the air of God Save the Queen, waving his hand as if saluting with a sword, but solemnly and grandly ...’

(The following article is an abridged version, produced for the Newsletter, of a much longer work
by James Baxendale OBE)

Thomas Samuel Nicolls was born two years before the French Revolution on 15 February 1787, at Swythamley Hall,
Staffordshire, the home of the Trafford family since 1541. He was the second son of Edward Nicolls and grandson of
Sarah Trafford. He was baptised at the local church, St Lawrence’s, Rushton Spencer, on 20 February 1787.

He joined the Army at the outset of the Napoleonic War, which lasted from 1803-1815. Aged just sixteen, he was
appointed in 1803 an Ensign in the 31st Regiment of Foot (31st Foot). He was promoted to Lieutenant on 7 September
1804 and to Captain on 20 March 1806.

Thomas was part of the Second Battalion of the 31st Foot (2/31st) which was raised in 1804 when Napoleon threatened
to invade England (the threat of invasion was removed the following year at the Battle of Trafalgar). In July 1808,
Napoleon’s brother, Joseph Bonaparte, was made King of Spain. A few months later, the 2/31st, with Captain Thomas
Nicolls among them, sailed for the Iberian Peninsular, disembarking at Lisbon on 5 November 1808. They were part of
a force of nearly 30,000 men, which were sent to aid Portugal, a long-time ally of the British. The Peninsular Campaign,
Britain’s main contribution to the Napoleonic War, lasted over five years until 1814.

Thomas, as a Captain, and latterly a Brevet Major in the 2/31st having been
promoted to Brevet Major on 22 November 1813, took part in nine battles
of this campaign, under the command of Wellington: Talavera, 1809 (where
Thomas was noted in Dispatches as having been slightly wounded); Busaco;
1810; Albuhera, 1811; Vittoria, Pyrenees and Nivelle, 1813; Nive, Orthes and
Toulouse, 1813-14. He was awarded the maximum (for the 3Ist Regiment of
Foot) of nine clasps on his Military General Service or Peninsular Medal, which
was issued in 1848: Talavera., Busaco, Albuhera, Vittoria, Pyrenees, Nivelle,
Nive, Orthes and Toulouse.

Thomas particularly distinguished himself at Nivelle. Cannon’s Historical
Record of the 31st notes as follows:

. the British commander, looking down from the lofty Pyrenees on the well-
guarded territory of France. resolved to carry the war into the heart of that country.
The British army, early on the morning of the 10th of November, descended into
the valleys on the French side; the division of which the 31st formed part entered
France by the Pass of Maya, having sustained some loss in the capture of one of
the enemy’s redoubts.

... Marshal Soult’s army was driven from his fortified position on the river Nivelle.
and several guns and prisoners were captured. The French being pursued on the
following day, retired to their fortified camp near Bayonne.

Captain Thomas Samuel Nicolls was promoted to the rank of Major in the army for
his conduct on this day, and the 3 1st afterwards received the Royal Authority to bear the word “Nivelle™ on the regimental
colour and appointments. in testimony of the gallantry of the second battalion in that action.

Marriage to Anne Rawson

In 1815, Thomas, with the 31st Foot, was in Naples and Genoa. On 18 February 1816, the 31st Foot arrived in Malta
from Genoa. Among the ten officers were Lt-Colonel Guy L'Estrange (commanding the regiment) and Thomas. The
regiment stayed in Malta until 3 June 1818. However, Thomas must have returned prior to that date, since on 10 March
1817, he married Anne Rawson, the daughter of Benjamin Rawson at Deane St Mary, near Bolton. Guy married Anne‘s
sister, Sarah, a few months later on 5 June 1817. Thomas’s marriage would be key to the Trafford fortunes over the next
150 years. Benjamin Rawson was a wealthy industrialist from Bradford, who made his money in the manufacture of
sulphuric acid (vitriol) in the eighteenth and early nineteenth centuries. Thomas and Anne had nine children.



The Peterloo Massacre
From 1818-24, Thomas appears to have been based with the 3 Ist Foot in Manchester.

Thomas likely, therefore, took part with the 31st Foot in the Massacre of Peterloo in Manchester on 26 August 1819,
although there is no firm evidence that he did. His brother-in-law, Guy, did, in command of over 1,000 troops on the day
- six troops of cavalry of the 15th Hussars, seven companies of infantry of the 31st and 88th Regiments, and units of the
Cheshire Yeomanry (with the exception of the Manchester Yeomanry which, oddly enough, was under the command of a
distant relative of Thomas’s, Major Thomas Trafford of Trafford Park (later Sir Thomas de Trafford)). Following an order
from the magistrates to disperse the 60,000 strong crowd - many carrying banners and symbols of the French Revolution
- the Hussars and the ill-disciplined Manchester and Salford Yeomanry charged, killing eleven people and injuring 500.
Peterloo led to a wave of protest and condemnation and, in the end. to the Great Reform Act of 1832.

From the 31st Foot to the 24th Foot

In 1824, Thomas and Anne moved to live at the Gate House in Tenby, South Wales. They lived here until they moved to
Germany in 1835. The Gate House was a three storey mansion, with gardens, stables and even an orchard with a beautiful
view over the harbour and north beach.

Their move to Tenby was likely related to Thomas’ transfer from the 31st Regiment to the 24th Regiment of Foot. On
24 April 1823, Thomas was promoted (by purchase) from Brevet Major to Major. In January 1824, he transferred very
briefly to the 96th Regiment of Foot and then, in June, to the 24th Regiment of Foot (24th Foot), on half pay. He did not
travel with the 24th Foot to Canada from 1829-1841, nor to the Indian subcontinent in 1846, when the regiment took part
in the Second Sikh War, and where it remained, including during the Indian Mutiny in 1857. On 24 July 1830, Thomas
was promoted to Lieutenant-Colonel on half pay.

Purchase of Panthowell

Between 1833-35, Thomas and his wife purchased an 860 acre estate at Panthowell (Plas Hoel) in Carmarthenshire,
South Wales, for £9,150, using money from a trust set up by his wife’s father, Benjamin Rawson.

The timing of the purchase of the Panthowell estate was likely related to the sale of Swythamley Hall, the Trafford family
seat since 1541. Since his elder brother, Edward Trafford had no male heir, the large estate should have gone to Thomas
under the trust set up by their great grandfather, William Trafford, in his will of 1758. But Edward ended the entail of the
estate, and sold it for £50,000 in 1831-32. None of this money appears to have gone to Thomas, (it was divided instead
between Edward’s four daughters) as is clear by the extent of the mortgages over Panthowell. Of Trafford money,
Thomas appears only to have benefited from his father’s will, to the tune of £1,000. ;

Thomas appears to have had hopes of buying Swythamley back. In a letter dated September 1840 to his sister, Frances,
he wrote that his sons, Guy and Rawson, were determined to accomplish this. Through their mother, they would inherit
very substantial Rawson money.

Travels on the Continent, 1835-40

From 1835-40, Thomas travelled with his family to the Continent. Over twenty letters from Thomas to his sister, Frances,
survive from this period. The letters contain frequent mention of formal receptions, balls, meeting important people,
reunions with the L' Estrange’s in various places on the Continent - though no indication as to precisely what Thomas was
doing. It does not appear, however, that the travels had anything to do with the 24th Foot. Clearly, the expensive lifestyle
they were pursuing was being funded by Anne, rather than Thomas, who appeared not to have much money.

Sadly, their time on the Continent was disastrous in terms of health for most of the family, two of Thomas’s daughters
dying in Frankfurt, and much of the time from 1839 onwards appears to have been spent in spa resorts and recuperating
in Italy.

From Nicolls to Trafford

In 1837, Thomas changed his name to Trafford by Royal Decree. Edward, Thomas®s brother, died in March 1839, leaving
only daughters, thus making Thomas the heir to the Trafford of Swythamley name, but without the estate.

Thomas returned with his family to London from Germany at the end of September 1840.

In 1841, they went to Guernsey, where they remained until Anne’s death in August 1843, aged 50, a year before her father,
Benjamin Rawson. Benjamin had left his considerable fortune in trust to be divided between his surviving grandchildren.
Most went to Thomas and Anne’s children, following the death of Benjamin Rawson's two daughters, Mary and Eliza,
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who held life interests. Since Anne had died shortly before her father, her life interest lapsed. Thomas, therefore, having
only a few years previously missed out on the inheriting the Trafford money, appears once again to have lost out on
benefiting from the Rawson inheritance (apart, of course, from Panthowell, which had been purchased with Rawson
money).

A military family
Thomas ensured that all his sons from his first marriage followed in his footsteps, by going into the Army:

Guy was commissioned on 12 January 1838, aged just 16, into the 65th (2nd Yorkshire North Riding) Regiment of Foot
as an Ensign. He sailed for Canada in April 1839, taking part in the aftermath of the 1837-38 Rebellions there against the
British colonial power. He retired from the 65th foot on 16 December 1845. However, when the Crimean War broke out,
he joined up again, in May 18535, this time with the 2nd West York Light Infantry Militia, purchasing a commission as a
Captain. He deployed with the militia to Gibraltar. Following the end of the Crimean War, Guy resigned his commission
with the 2nd West York Militia on 9 November 1857.

Rawson, like his brother, Guy. joined the 65th Foot, aged 17, being commissioned as an Ensign on 22 May 1841, in
Guy’s place. He served in New Zealand from May 1846. On 20 July 1847, he fought in the battle of St John’s Wood
(Wanganui). He was promoted to Captain on 18 September 1851, retiring on 25 July 1853. At this stage, he appears
to have stayed in New Zealand. becoming one of the early soldier settlers. He leased a property called Mingaroa’ in
Manawatu, where he was one of the first sheep farmers. In January 1859, he was recorded as living at Rangitikei, in the
province of Wellington, and in September 1860, he was noted as Commanding the Wellington Militia and Volunteers.

Henry (known as Harry) was commissioned into the Rifle Brigade as a Second Lieutenant on 31 March 1849. On 17
October 1851, he transferred to the S1st foot as an Ensign, being promoted to Lieutenant on 6 June 1854. He served in
Burma, during the Second Burmese War, from September 1852 until the end of the war. On 13 October 1854, Harry
transferred to the 43rd Foot, which was present during the Indian Mutiny, marching 1,300 miles in seven months. Harry
retired from the Army on 29 July 1862.

Bessie, Thomas’s only surviving daughter from his first marriage, did not marry, but lived well into her seventies.

Remarriage and a second family

In November 1844, aged 57, Thomas married Maria Le Marchant, at St Peter’s Church, Guernsey. Maria, 29 years
Thomas’s junior, was the daughter of John Le Marchant of Melrose, Guernsey. By Maria Thomas had a further eight
children.

Thomas returned to Tenby with his new wife, staying at Glendower House while their new house at Panthowell was being
built, building commencing in 1845. They must have moved in relatively soon, since their second son, William Thyrkel,
was born there in April 1847. In 1846, Thomas was promoted to Colonel. On 20 June 1854, still on half-pay with the
24th Foot, he was promoted to Major-General. retiring six months later.

Death of Thomas

Thomas must have had an active retirement, surrounded by his large, young family. His youngest son, Frederick, was
born less than a month before he died at Panthowell on 5 January 1857, aged 69. A letter, written by his son, Guy, to
Rawson, in New Zealand, the day after his death, reveals a man of character, a soldier, even then, from a bygone age:

My dear Rawson

Our father is no more - for the last year he has been ageing but up to two weeks ago he still enjoyed pretty good health. I and
Caroline were here about three weeks ago when he was well enough to walk along the road with me while I shot the wood
- but soon after our departure he became seriously ill. and we were called down here again, we arrived two days before his
death. He passed away in peace on the night of Sth instant, surrounded by all his children that are in England. He suffered
no pain while we were here, and though he talked rather ramblingly yet his thoughts were on the times of triumph and glory
of the Peninsular War. He raised himself up on his bed, and sang the air of God Save the Queen, waving his hand as if
saluting with a sword, but solemnly and grandly, a thing to move but not to shock.

He spoke many words in Spanish. I thought that too long a continuance of this would exhaust him and asked him if I should
say a prayer, he listened and when I had done, he said one himself (the Collect for the 4th Sunday after Easter) and deemed
more quiet. That he in that dark hour of death should wtter cries of victory! May it not be a sign to us that an eternal victory
is won! For some hours before his death he lay unconscious, but with a face in spite of his difficulry of breathing, as calm as
a child’s, and now all that is left of him in this world, lies in the next room, noble and beautiful looking like a marble statue
of a Crusader. He was a good man, God grant he may now be reaping his reward.

Your affecate brother

C G Trafford



The following notice appeared in The Welshman on 9 January 1857:

(a 'JNE.-';‘.-E_I tantant, af b resdence, Dl [aot THeed,
cnecal Traferd, ta e T0L yeac af hiz age. Decarredly

Thomas was buried in Trelech ar Bettws parish church. According to Eynon Lloyd
Hughes, the youngest son of the Revd Eynon Hughes, Thomas was buried with
full military honours. ‘The body was carried on a farm gambo from the Plas to
the Trelech church. He was such a high ranking officer that 200 soldiers from his
regiment attended the funeral and formed a guard of honour.’

In the church, there is a plaque in his memory:

In Memory of Major-General Trafford, of Plas-Hoel in this Parish, a Magistrate of this
County Carmarthen and the County of Pembroke, who died January 5th 1857 aged 70
years. He served under the Duke of Wellington in all the campaigns, the Peninsular, and
France and received a medal with nine clasps to commemorate his services.

Panthowell passed to his eldest son by his second marriage, Major Edward Le
Marchant Trafford of the 5th Northumberland Fusiliers, freed of all mortgages,
though with the provision that Maria, his wife, should continue to live there, ‘as
long as she remains a widow’. She remained there until 1904, finally dying on 22
March 1908.

Thomas Trafford
Reproduced by kind permission of

E L Trafford -
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A Personal View Of the Peninsular War

Over 20 years ago the Regimental Museum received from Lieutenant Colonel F d’A Wilson MC, late RA, transcribed
excerpts from the diary of his ancestor Captain John Alexander Wilson. who served in the Queen’s in the Peninsular War.
Captain Wilson was the second son of James Wilson (of Elgin) and Sarah Robertson. He was born in Kent on the 10th of
October 1788. He married a Miss Elizabeth Hall on the 23rd February 1807. They had five sons and two daughters. He
had three elder sisters, all of whom are mentioned from time to time in the diary, and their names were Maria, Elizabeth
and Sarah (who went out to Lisbon to visit him during the campaign).

Lieutenant Wilson (as he was then) served with the Second Regiment of Foot (The Queen’s Regiment) from about 1807.
He took part in the ill fated Walcheren expedition of 1809, and, as can be seen from the diary entries, in the Peninsular
campaign from 1811 to 1814.

The transcribed diary is now in the Regimental archive at the Surrey History Centre. Unfortunately the whereabouts of
the original diary (or diaries) is unknown. The typed copy was made from the often faded characters of a copy of extracts
only of the original made in 1864 by a grandson of the diarist. Nevertheless the entries provide a highly personal account
of the monotony and minutiae of service in the war, and combine this with one individual’s viewpoint of the high drama
of battle. The following.entries for a two week period in November 1813 provide good examples of both extremes.

Nov: 6th  Bought a mule for 100 Dollars as a great “favour”. Got leave to join the army. Marched that evening to
Renteria, 1 league. Lay in an old stable.

Nov: 7th ~ Marched to Zazuca (?) 5 long leagues across part of the Pyrenees.
Nov: 8th  Joined the division in camp. Near Virra, 2 leagues. Found the Regt: under orders for a storming party.
Nov: 9th Busy making ladders and filling bags with fern to throw in the ditch of the Star Fort.

Nov: 10th A general action! We marched from camp leaving large fires burning three hours before daybreak. Abour 5
o'clock at grey daylight the action commenced by our four Companies dashing on, in two strong parts, each
independent of the other, the leading Companies carrying the bags of ferns and the others the ladders. Our
Company led the second party. We were covered by a party of 12 volunteers who were to fire. We were ordered
1o use our bayonets and were unloaded. Having run down a steep hill we got close to the glacis when we
halted to breathe. A few men were wounded in passing along. Whilst we lay down the Horse Artillery played
as close over our heads as possible. One of the guns most improperly threw shrapnel [ (sic) shells, which,
bursting just over us, did us full as much harm as the enemy. We had 2 men killed and 10 wounded by our
own guns. Having waited about 10 minutes, a staff officer rode down waving his hat, which was the signal
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to attack. The word “Forward” was given and the whole advanced, rending the air with Huzzas, the whole
Division cheering us on. The Duke looking on close by. The French, as soon as we commenced throwing in
the bags and erecting the ladders, leaped over the parapet on to the very bayonets of our men. They had to
run down a steep ravine and up a narrow road, during all which time we kept up a distant fire upon them.
About 30 men taken in the fort, and of the rest, about 500 in number, very few could have escaped. They
were all volunteers and Grenadiers, who had sworn to defend the place to the last man. Plenty of Brandy
and Biscuit was taken in the fort and two guns. Having formed in good order, we advanced down the hill
which was very slippery and dirty and covered with killed or wounded Frenchmen. We then pushed on to
the village of Scirra which was obstinately defended, the houses being full of men firing from the windows. I
was struck with a stone or piece of a shell at the fort, on the right hand, which bled all day. Our Grenadiers
charged down the streets and cleared them. Many of the French threw down their arms, and as soon as they
were passed took them up again and fired on us. Having cleared the village, we then moved on to the foot of
the hill occupied by three lines of the enemy; the first entrenched, the second in regular redoubts. We had to
ascend in files, winding our way up the hill exposed to their Artillery. Drove them at all points without firing
another shot. I saw a French officer ride away with an Eagle, for fear of the Light Company of the 82nd
Regt. Our Light Company, under Major Lugan, took two guns with their bayonets. Halted on a high point,
having St. Jean de Luz just under us. Saw the French driven through in great style, while an English Brig of
War kept up a smart fire on the town and Castle. Saw the 7th Division charging through a village and the
S1st skirmishing, their bugles sounding advance, which they did not seem to obey. At 10 at night we moved
down to the village, the men not having blankets as they left their packs behind at the storming. Myself, sent
on piquet in a deserted house. Plenty of eggs, fowls and cyder. Total 12 killed, 29 wounded. 53rd; 21 killed
and wounded. The French left upward of 80 pieces of cannon in their works. We marched past one of their
redoubts, having the 88th French Regt: in it which surrendered to us. A glorious day!

Nov: 1lth  Marched in a heavy rain at two o’clock. At dawn our four companies surprised the enemy outposts and
drove them in and kept the ground. The French left their kettles on the fire with lots of eggs and bacon. They
only had time to kick them over. Got some cyder from a house I was sent to occupy. At 10 our Companies
sent to camp. Lay out without tents and very wet.

Nov: 12th  Baggage joined us.

Nov: 13th  Continued rain. Enemy retired behind the river Nive. Tent blown down in the night; washed out of my bed.
Nov: 14th  On Court Martial. Portugese put in quarters.

Nov: 15th  On Quarter guard. Camp knee deep in mud.

Nov: 16th A tremendous night of rain. The camp distinguished by the name of “The wet camp.”

Nov: I7th  Broke up and marched to Ascain. This is the town where.a Spanish General wrote the Duke saying he was
happy to inform him he had surprised it and had put man woman and child to death, and should soon have
it burnt down. This honour was prevented. Not a soul in it when we marched in; the streets full of broken
furniture and feathers. Cleaned out a house and was very comfortable.

Nov: 18th  Sent off No:2 and a letter to Maria.
Nov: 19th  Turned out to make room for the 20th Regt. Went to an empty house.
Nov: 21st  Divine Service. A mail.

The entry for the 10th is Wilson’s view of the Battle of Nivelle. The enemy position covering the River Nivelle was
protected by the great redoubt of St Barbe. The Regimental History description of the assault was as follows:

‘The centre of the attack was led by the Battalion of Detachments consisting of the four companies of the Queen’s with
the companies of the 53rd Regiment. Deep ditches surrounded the ramparts of the redoubt, but these difficulties were
overcome by the men carrying bags of fern to fill up the ditches. The men also carried scaling ladders to enable them to
mount the high walls of the redoubt.

While the guns were pouring forth their stream of shot and shell, the gallant fellows of the Queen’s and 53rd with a
British cheer rushed forward, and surmounting all obstacles soon got into the works, the French not killed in the melee
leaping over the walls and escaping.

A deep ravine, which was immediately in rear of the redoubt, prevented further advance of the Battalion in pursuit; they
were, however, able to direct a sharp and telling fire on the retreating French, causing them much loss.’

As for Captain Wilson, he later exchanged into the 60th Rifles, obtaining his Captaincy with them in 1815: he died whilst
on service with that Regiment at Quebec in 1820.
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St George and Dead Soldier

St George and Dead Soldier (Copyright Scott Norwood Witts 2008) which is pictured above has been hanging in the Regimental
Chapel at Guildford Cathedral since 14th April 2009 and is due to remain there until November 2009. The painting was
stimulated by the deployment of British Forces overseas and the historical misrepresentation of St George. The patron saint of
soldiers and England is shown battle-fatigued identifying another fatality of war - exploding the contrived mythical identity
developed during the Crusades to reveal a man of sorrows.

As a high ranking soldier of the Roman Empire his conversion to Christianity was extremely dangerous, yet it inspired him to
put down his weapons and personally confront the Emperor Diocletian over his brutal persecution of the Christian minority. A
dissident pacifist, who paid for it with his life.

The painting was originally unveiled at St George’s Roman Catholic Cathedral in Southwark on St George’s Day 2008 and
went on to be exhibited at St George’s Chapel, Windsor Castle and Lichfield Cathedral for Remembrance Tide. Itis continuing
to tour a number of English Cathedrals in 2009 and 2010 and will be for sale after the exhibition.

A copy of St George and Dead Soldier is also being produced for St George’s Memorial Church in Baghdad (the only Anglican
Church in Iraq) thanks to the support and interest of the resident priest, Canon Andrew White.

The artist Scott Norwood Witts has previously exhibited at The American Church in London and the Carmelite Friary in Kent.
He has produced altarpieces for Dover Castle and The Royal Garrison Church at British Army HQ, Aldershot. He is currently
working on three images of the life and death of Anne Boleyn.

Annual Association Reunion November 2008
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The Battle of Albuera: May 16th 1811
(by lan Chatfield)

The Battle of Albuera was the action that occurred when
Marshal Sault commanding a French force of some 24,000
men and 40 guns moved north to relieve Badajos that an
allied force under Marshal Beresford had laid siege to after
the traitorous Spanish commandant had sold out to the
French.

Beresford with a mixed force of British, Spanish, Portuguese
and Kings German Legion (KGL) troops totalling some
35,000 men and 38 guns moved south to meet the French
force and chose the Albuera ridge as a battlefield: although
the river was no real obstacle it would make a cavalry charge
difficult.

Beresford placed the KGL in the village with the Spanish force on the right flank with the British in the centre and the
Portuguese on the left flank. The main Calvary force was in reserve along with the British 4th Division although they
carried out picket duty along the river bank.

Sault attacked soon after first light with Godinots infantry brigade of 3500 men flanked by Briche’s light cavalry up
the road toward the village and at the same time Werlé’s infantry brigade appeared out of the olive trees along with two
brigades of dragoons but this was just a feint as the main attack would come from the allied right flank where Sault hoped
to roll up the allied army. Sault did not know the Spanish division had arrived at Albuera at this time.

The day started well for the French with the Spanish force seemingly so mesmerised by the French forces to their front
that they failed to realize what was about to hit them in their right flank where the main French force of two Divisions
(Gazan and Girard) now appeared, with Werlé’s Brigade wheeling left to join the main attack.

Beresford himself rode down to
personally wheel the Spanish forces
around before first an artillery barrage
then a cavalry charge then the mass
French infantry attacked. but they
managed to wheel around and stand
their ground until the British 2nd
Division under Maj. Gen Stewart could
come to their assistance.
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[t was Colborne’s Brigade containing
the 1/3rd Foot (Bufts), the 2/48th
Foot (Northampton’s), the 2/66th Foot
(Royal Berkshires), and the 2/3 1st Foot
(East Surrey’s) that joined the battle
first with Colborne thinking he would
pass the Spanish forces now heavily
engaged by French infantry and attack
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o iras = wddire By - g cavalry leader) took the opportunity to
- attack. The first three battalions 3rd,

48th and 66th stood no chance and were decimated. But the 2/3 st who had practiced a new movement to form square

instigated by their commanding officer at Albuera Major Guy L’Estrange faired better and stood their ground fighting off

all attacks by the French Hussars and Polish Lancers until the Spanish Calvary, helped by British Dragoons, saw them
off; but not before they had scattered the Allied headquarters staft and Berestord himself had unhorsed a Ulan Lancer.

As soon as the cavalry threat had receded French artillery began to fire grapeshot into the allied troops but the 2/3 st
moved to the crest of the ridge and joined in the battle against the French Infantry.
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Following up Colborne’s Brigade was Hoghton’s Brigade
containing the 1/29th Foot (Worcester’s), 1/48th Foot
(Northampton’s), and the 1/57th Foot (Middlesex); these
three battalions with the help of the 2/31st held back 8,000
Frenchmen but at terrible costs until first Abercrombie’s
Brigade arrived and then the 4th Division so long held
back in reserve. The 4th Division was mainly made up
of Fusiliers and because of the cavalry threat they had
to move up in a box formation which took extra time.
But when they arrived they joined the battle and along
with the others already involved stood trading shots with
the French Infantry - and at times caused casualties to
the Spanish when the French Hussars and Polish Lancers
rode between them.

This is thought to be to bloodiest battle of the Peninsular
War with the infantry of both sides standing at close
range trading shots. At times both sides wavered with the
French officers stopping their men from retreating with
swords but in the end the superior firing of the British and
Spanish took its toll and the French broke and withdrew
back down the ridge and away. Five regimental Colours
were lost during the battle never to be recovered.

The lasting memories of the battle are Colonel Inglis of
the 57th (Middlesex Regt.) laying wounded in front of
his Colours calling “Die Hard 57th Die Hard” - a nick
name to remain with the regiment to this day: then there
was Lieutenant Latham of the 3rd Foot (The Buffs) who
refused to give up the Kings Colour of his regiment and
had his arm severed at the shoulder and his face terribly
mutilated by French Hussars - after the battle he was
found still alive and still with the Colour inside his tunic;
and last but not least the 2/31st Foot The East Surrey’s
of whom Wellington said “There is one officer, Major
[’Estrange of the Thirty-First whom [ must recommend
in the strongest manner for promotion in some way or
other. After the other parts of the same brigade were
swept off by the cavalry this little battalion alone held its
ground against all the colonnes en masse”.

This is a very abridged version of the Battle of Albuera:
but an account in which I hope [ have mentioned the vital
roll the British infantry played in this very bloody battle
in which several founding regiments of the Princess of
Wales’s Royal Regiment fought with distinction.
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The time has come the General said to talk of many things

Of Chutney Spoons And Pickle Forks
(by Major Paul Gray)

On the afternoon of 13th October 1959 a Regimental
Silver Board assembled at Blenheim Camp, Bury St
Edmonds to select silver for the Officers Mess of the
First Battalion The Queen’s Royal Surrey Regiment to
be formed the next day. Meeting in a bare storeroom in a
wooden hut were Major General J Y Whitfield, Colonel of
The Queen’s Royal Regiment, Brigadier George Roupell
VC, Colonel of The East Surrey Regiment, Lt Col David

Lloyd Owen, CO 1 Queen’s, and Lt Col Tony White,
CO 1 Surreys, and CO designate | Queen’s Surreys. In
attendance were Maj Bryan Rae, Silver Officer | Surreys,
and myself, a very-junior subaltern, Silver Officer |
Queen’s. (As to how I got that appointment please see
my little piece about the Green Pocket Barometer in the
last Newsletter).

Those with recent experience, even from only an armchair,
of Bosnia, Kosovo, Iraq, Afghanistan, and other trouble
spots, and reading this with mounting disbelief that it
took a Major General, a Brigadier, and two Lt Cols to
sort out a problem which would surely today be left to
a couple of Captains, will just have to accept that things
were different in 1959.

Hovering around in the background of the Silver Board
was C/Sgt Archer, Officers Mess Sergeant |1 Queen’s
(and designate | Queen’s Surreys). His only interest
was to get the Board over as quickly as possible and
the selected silver back in the Mess, for he had to have
the Mess decorated and the table laid for a Regimental
Dinner that night: the last occasion when the Officers of 1
Queen’s and | Surreys would dine, and the first occasion
when they would dine together prior to amalgamation
the next day. Also helping the Board was Cpl “Ernie”
Butler, Silverman of | Queen’s and Cricket Umpire
extraordinaire, who was to continue both. appointments
in the new Regiment.

The Board started with the Centrepieces. The Queen’s had
an enormous jardiniere which had long since ceased to be
used as a Centrepiece, and was normally put on a side
table at cocktail parties to hold flower vases. The Surreys
centrepiece, a lovely commemoration of the move from
horse transport to mechanical transport, and showing a
Vickers Machine Gun section equipped with both, was
really rather large, difficult to move between stations; and
in any case, the Officers had already decided to give it to
the Museum; (where it now is at Clandon). The Queen’s
soup tureen, 1801, with Victorian restoration, normally
set before the Commanding Officer at dinner would be
used in the same way in the new Regiment.

Quickly various items of historical or traditional value
were agreed to go to the new Regiment. The Surreys
Huntingdonshire Salt, The Dettingen Cup, the Snuft Box
(the only piece to have survived the loss of the Kent);
the Surreys Sarcophagus, although having important
historical value, was deemed to be an unnecessary
reminder of the amalgamation of the 3Ist and 70th
Regiments in 1881, and was consigned to the Museum.
Knives forks and spoons of various sizes, designs and
value were selected with about half coming from each
Regiment. The | Queen’s goblets, many of which had
been presented by officers still serving, and would be
serving in the new Regiment, were chosen; while some
older goblets from | Surreys, although not normally used
for drinking, were selected to keep things roughly equal.

After about 45 minutes the important pieces had been
selected and C/Sgt Archer was happy that he had all
the silver he needed for the Regimental Dinner. Looking
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