The
Regimental Association
of
The Queen's O w n Buffs (PWRR)

THE JOURNAL
Number 17

January 2009

CONTENTS
1.

L

e

a

d

page

2. E d i t o r ' s Page
3 - 10. B r a n c h News
11 - 14 A u t u m n 1918: The End.
15 - 18 P h o t o Gallery
19 - 25 L a s t Post
25

U n i o n

Jack Club

26 - 31 Y p r e s Trip 2008
32 - 33 T u r n i n g of the Page
34 - 35 W e a l d Branch Dedication of Standard
36

T

A

100

37 - 38 C o r u n n a , 200th Anniversary
39 - 40 C a n t e r b u r y Reunion
41 - 42 M a i d s t o n e Reunion
43 L o n d o n Buffs Service
of Remembrance.
44 - 50 E v e r y Day a Bonus.
51 T h o m a s

Harris VC MM

52 - 53 R e f l e c t i o n s
54

T

h

e

O'Clee Brothers

55 - 57 F r o m the Web Site
58 - 60 N o t i c e Board
61 - 62 W r i t e to Reply
62

F i n a l

Word

Front Cover: Tyne Cot Memorial
January 2009

The Last Parade

The Standard of 20th London Regiment (QORWK) on parade at the
Maidstone Reunion for the last time. The Standard will be 'laid up'
on 1st February 2009
Standard Bearer - Brian Tresadem
January 2009

EDITOR'S PAGE
Many o f you will have heard that that great
stalwart of the Association, Brian Bartlett, suffered
a stroke this past autumn which, amongst other
things, has effected his sight quite badly. Brian is
still in hospital and we all wish him, and any others
who are under the weather at the moment, well
and hope that a rapid recovery is just around the
corner.

After a very active 2008 it would appear, from all
reports, that 2009 will offer a new set of challenges.
It was not possible to produce the Journal in
December so apologies for running about 4 weeks
behind. I n fact there are some advantages to
producing a winter issue in January rather than try
to get one published before the Christmas break
so, from now we will publish in January.

So will 2009 be a quieter year, I guess so which
might not be a bad thing. One thing is for certain
the Association Reunions and the usual annual
branch events will need the support of all who can
attend. Many associations such as ours are now
disbanding or are planning to do. Conversely our
own Association goes from strength to strength
with plenty of new recruits more than making up
for any losses suffered. The challenge for 2009 is
to recruit as many more as we can, by so doing
we will ensure the survival o f our much loved
Association for many years yet to come.

Looking back on 2008 it really was quite a year,
apart from all of our usual events, reunions etc.
we had, in addition, the trip to Ypres, more of that
later, the TA 100 celebrations and of course it was
the 90th anniversary of the end of World War 1.
Looking back on the three days we spent in Ypres,
it is difficult to accept that so many of us actually
made the trip, what support and many thanks for
that. It was great to have with us our pals from
the Middlesex Regt. My only regret was that we
could not get enough rooms in the Novotel to
accommodate them with the main party. Despite
local recommendations the Sultan Hotel proved
to be a very poor substitute and my apologies for
that.

The photo history of the Queen's Own Buffs will
now be continued in the next issue. This allows
time to obtain more photos of their time in British
Guyana. If you have any they will be very welcome.

The subscribers list has taken a bit of a self inflicted
knock. Despite numerous reminders, letters etc.
to readers to pay their subscription I have had to
delete over 30 from the list. I am afraid it does
not end there either, currently there are 86 who
are still behind in the subscriptions. I will write one
last time and if no subs are forthcoming then the
red pen will be out again. It is so much easier to
pay by Standing Order but many refuse to so do
relying on their memories and the odd prod from
me. If you do not pay by Standing Order and are
not sure if you are up to date or not, then please
give me a ring.

With every good wish for a healthy, peaceful and
enjoyable New Year.
The Editor.
My contact details are:

54 South Eastern Road,
Ramsgate,
Kent CT11 90E.
Tel: 01843 580914 (Please not after 8pm)
Email: peter@warner-white.com

It is with sadness that we once again note the
passing of so many comrades, some of whom had
considerable influence on our lives. It is becoming
increasingly more difficult to obtain obituaries so
sometimes there is but the briefest of notes to say
that a particular person has passed on. These
brief mentions in no way diminish the loss nor do
they infer any lack of respect.

Skype: peterw81863
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BRANCH NEWS
SITTINGBOURNE BRANCH
SECRETARY: Mr.. A Chesson. 16 Cedar Close,
Sittingbourne, ME10 4TV
MEETING PLACE: T h e Ypres Tavern, We s t
Street, Sittingbourne
MEETING: 1st Tuesday in the month at 19.30
hours.
Greetings from Sittingbourne Branch and may we
wish all members of the Regimental Association a
happy, healthy and peaceful new year.
Since the last newsletter the Branch has been very
busy. First of all we are delighted to welcome no less
than six new members - Brian Luckhurst, Charlie
Armstrong, Marty Gordon, and Lewis Brazier, all
ex 2nd Queens, (Lewis lives in Worcester), also
Davey Davies and Ken Don kin, both Ex Navy and
Dennis Austen ex T.A. and Cadet Force.
Sadly during the same period we lost three of our
older members, Dick Read, M o Swinyard, and
Ernie White all in a few weeks, they are all much
missed and our sincere condolences go out to
those they have left behind.

The Branch produced fairly large contingents for
both reunions, Canterbury and Maidstone, again
much praise was forthcoming for the organisers.
A few members made it to bolster the Q.O.B.
contingent to the TA 100 March and Service at
Canterbury in September - what a memorable day
- monsoon weather- soaked to the skin - a beautiful
service in the Cathedral followed by presentations
to the Chief of the General Staff after lunch - my
blazer took four days to dry out.
Finally the R.N.A. invited members of the Branch
to the Trafalgar Day Dinner at the local Golf Club
on 25th October, it was supported very well and
the evening was a great success, especially when
yours truly won one of the main prizes in the raffle.
The Branch has decided to break away from the
traditional visit to Ypres in 2009 and have opted to
attend the Somme Ball in Arras in June instead.
This will entail an overnight stay in Arras and in
addition to the Ball will include guided tours of
some of the WW1 battlefields in the area.
Best Wishes,
GD

Members have attended a number o f eventsIn May w e teamed u p with the Royal Naval
Association to attend the Major General's Trooping
of the Colour- a splendid and spectacular day,
ending up at the R.N.A. Club at Gravesend for a
memorable tea and drinks evening.
Of course the main event of the year was the final
visit of the Regimental Association to Ypres in June,
the Branch was well represented filling up one
whole coach. Good food, good accommodation,
good company and splendid organisation, ending
with the very moving ceremonies at the Menin
Gate and Tyne Cot Cemetery. What a wonderful
week-end, a sentiment echoed by everyone. Well
done to all the organisers! (Our chairman also
met up with Cpl. Peter Johns, (now Sgt. Major)
who used to chase him around in Hong Kong in
1948/9)

January 2009
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RAMSGATE BRANCH
SECRETARY: Mr.. M. F. Milharn.
185 Bradstow Way Broadstairs, Kent. CTIO IAX.
Tel: 01843 867786
MEETING PLACE: The Royal British Legion Club,
Allenby House, 14/16 Cliff Street, Ramsgate.
MEETINGS: 3 r d Friday in the month, 19.45 hrs.
2008 must go down as one of the busiest years
we have had in a long time and it's not over yet.
I thought the idea was when we all got older we
took things a little easier, or at least that is what I
was told when I retired. I have just been watching
the events on Meridian TV covering Armistice Day,
including the page turning in Canterbury Cathedral,
it would seem our branch was well represented
today, well done all of you. Unfortunately I was
still involved with events in Margate, a s I a m

heard over these celebrations, he had obviously
done his homework.

each year, hence not able to come to Canterbury.
Before I report o n t h e events o f t h e y e a r
however I need to deal with the branches normal
business, which is the usual start for these notes.
We have welcomed three new members this year
to the branch, Pete Hayward who served in 5 Buffs
TA, Frank Harvey who also served in the Buffs and
Colonel Cecil West who has moved into our area
and transferred t o our branch. However father
time has caught up with us once again, taking a
further two members of the branch, Jack Solley
and David Jones. Jack served with me as a Lance
Corporal in HQ Coy 5 Buffs TA and then was the
W02 (CSM) of 'B' Coy 5 Queens at Westwood.
David also served at Westwood as the Battalion
Pay Officer. Our Welfare Officer, Deric King has
returned after his operation and getting back
into harness watching over the sick list. The list
has included, Harry Pearce, Asher Rose, Laurie
Springett and Ron Hillman who is now in a Herne
Bay Nursing Home.

The branches annual dinner and dance was once
again held at North Foreland Golf Club and was a
total success. Although with only half an hour to go
before we started, it was quite possible we would
have to whistle for those who wished to dance,
then in the nick of time the music man appeared.
Our chief guest was our Association President
and of course his lady wife, his speech has left me
wondering if I will ever look at an ostrich again in
the same way. Colonel Bishop and his wife were
also our guests and he reiterated his feelings for
all of us who had served under him, no matter
in what capacity. Darts! our usual success, we
at least make up the numbers, one day I hope
to report on a win, one can live in hope. By the
time you read this we will have held our Christmas
social, this year at the Royal British Legion Club.
With Christmas in mind we send our greetings
to all members o f the Association and to your
families, credit crunch or not I hope that you enjoy
yourselves over this festive season..

Events for this year came thick and fast and if
any of our members attended all of them, please
let m e know what pills you a r e taking. T h e
Canterbury and Maidstone Reunions were the
usual success that we have come to expect and
were well attended by our branch. The curry lunch
at Canterbury was back to it's normal quality and
much enjoyed by myself and the Padre's driver
before she returned him to Aldershot. Speaking
of the Padre his address held your attention all
the time he was at the microphone, really hit the
nail on the head. The annual visit to the Tower of
London went off well once again enjoyed by all
who attended. The Association visit to Ypres was
a major event and enjoyed by all who crossed the
water to Belgium, judging by all reports, well done
Peter. The seats we had at the Major Generals
Parade on Horse Guards were possibly the best
we have ever had and the weather changed just
for that day to make things perfect. I wonder if any
of you managed to peek over the wall into No 10.

MFM

COLCHESTER BRANCH
SECRETARY: G . A r n o t . 3 0 C a i r n s R o a d ,
Colchester, Essex, CO2 8UZ. Tel: 01206 520145
MEETING P L A C E : C l o v e ly, G r e a t Bentley,
Colchester, Essex C17 8PD
MEETING: 3rd Sunday i n t h e month. Please
contact the Secretary for venue.
We have once again reached that time of the year
when we send out our best wishes for the festive
period to all readers.
It is sad to start these notes with the sad loss of
one of our members wives, that of Mrs. Giles, wife
of Ray, our condolences were sent to Ray and a
good turn out from the Branch were present at the
Crematorium. It was a very brave decision by Ray
to attend the Canterbury Reunion just two days
later but as he said, it helps to take his mind away
from it.

The weather was not so kind to those of us who
attended the TA 100 celebrations at Canterbury,
especially those of us who marched through the
streets. I t was typical that the heavens should
open t h e moment w e formed up, however I
think we all enjoyed the moment the modern TA
men ran for shelter, the cheer could be heard at
the Cathedral. The address given b y the Lord
Lieutenant was possibly one o f the best I had

On our sick list at the moment is, Mrs. Jones the
wife of Malcolm and we hope that she makes a
good recovery. Our President Major (Retd) Rex
Shearburn is receiving therapy and making a slow
4
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recovery after breaking his leg. We also have the
following waiting for operations, Mr. J Nash, Mrs.
M Arnot (wife of Graham), Mrs. S Perfect (wife of
Dave) and Mr. J Smith. It is sad that we hear that
Mr. R Peterson is having problems walking. We
also hope that Mr. D Curry has a good recovery
after his stroke.
We h a d a g o o d turnout f o r o u r Albuhera
celebration which was held in May, at our new
venue the Musket Club. Although this year we
only had a buffet all those that attended said it
was a very good night and the venue should be
kept for future functions, so we are holding our
Christmas Dinner there as they have now started
serving meals.
What a bad summer we had yet again this year, I
do not know how but we always seem to pick the
best days for our Reunions. Once again, our thanks
must go to the two Committees for all the hard
work they put in to make these a success.
GA

THE WEALD OF KENT BRANCH
SECRETARY: Captain P M Gwilliam, 6 Fownes
Street, Battersea, London SW11 2TJ Tel: 020
3175 1090 E m a i l : micky.gwilliam@gmail.com
MEETING PLACE: The Royal British Legion Hall,
26 Priory Road, Tonbridge.
MEETING: At 7.00pm on the second Tuesday of
every other month starting in January
MEETING PLACE: Royal British Legion Club, 26
Priory Road, Tonbridge, Kent.
Our notes must start on a sad tone. Stuart Gray,
a branch member since day one, succumbed to
cancer on 13 December at the age of 84. He had
been looking forward to the Branch Christmas
Lunch but this was not to be. His funeral was
well attended and at the request of his family the
branch Standard was on parade.
We feel that w e are now a fully established
branch, with a membership of around 50, and a
regular attendance at meetings of about 36, and
accordingly we have asked Major Peter Leigh MC
to be our President. I am delighted to be able to
report that he has accepted the invitation, and we
dined him in at the Christmas Lunch.
January 2009
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After much preparation we have finally received
our n e w Branch Standard. T h e first t i m e i t
was on parade was at the Maidstone reunion
where it proudly took it's place alongside other
standards. Since then it has been on parade at the
Remembrance Sunday parade at Tonbridge and,
as mentioned above, at Stuart Gray's funeral. On
January 1 1 th 2009 we shall be holding a service
of dedication at Tonbridge Parish Church of St.
Peter and St. Paul. Colonel Peter Bishop, Deputy
Lieutenant of Kent, and Councillor Sue Murray,
Deputy Mayor of Tonbridge, will be our principal
guests and we are expecting a good turnout. This
will also be the first official duty for Major Leigh.
The branch made two outings this year. On a
glorious summer day in July a goodly number met
at Hever Castle. For anyone who has not been
there, it is the perfect Tudor castle. The present
owners have kept it much a s the Astor family
had restored it, and the exhibitions have been
sympathetically incorporated into a tour. For many
of us the highlight had to be the display of Kent
Militia memorabilia, for others, an afternoon stroll
with Henry VIII and Anne Boleyn (no, really)!
Our second outing was a combined visit to the
National Army Museum and the Royal Hospital
Chelsea. N o lengthy description o f either i s
necessary: suffice it to say that if anyone has had
the opportunity to visit and not taken it up I suggest
a rapid rethink.
In November a talk by Roger Holloway on the
Mau Mau in Kenya was attentively listened to
and received with great appreciation, not only
from those with personal memories. All agreed
that, possibly for the first time, they had now had
a clear idea of what the emergency was about,
and why the UK was involved. Roger has kindly
agreed to come back on another occasion and
speak on another of his fields of expertise. He paid
the Branch the compliment of saying that he had
enjoyed himself more than if he had attended a
formal dinner at Lincoln's Inn Fields, his alternative
evening's entertainment!
Our year came to an end with a splendid Christmas
Lunch at the Rose and Crown in Tonbridge. The
Chairman and Secretary were both in hospital so
the Treasurer was in the chair, bravely clutching
his crutches. It is worth pointing out that these are
the younger members of the branch!
Next year we plan to visit the Churchill Museum
in February and the Imperial War Museum i n

You see, a lot of Danes live in fiats in our larger
towns. Dusty and noisy they are, but so it is.
However, some of us have found a solution. We
have bought a little piece of land out in the country
(the more wealthy ones, a great piece), and in time
- or truly - in years ahead, when the contents on
the bankbook seems endless -we start to built a
house. The more poor ones do it with own hands,
and again the more wealthy ones let others do the
hard work. In Sweden, Norway and Finland they
have got woods all over the place, and they do
let us have some for hard cash; yes, they even
offer to built the houses for us (of course for more
hard cash), but still it is Scandinavian brotherhood
- don't you think?

September. B y way o f light relief we are also
planning a canal trip and London Zoo visit in July.
Members o f other branches who would like to
join us will be made most welcome j u s t call the
secretary.
MG

DENMARK BRANCH
CHAIRMAN: Bendt Ole Arndt. Brunevang 83.1,
DK 2610 Rodovre, Denmark
MEETINGS: Contact the Chairman for details.
Long time no seen - or no hearing for that matter;
but here we are, the DANISH BRANCH of THE
BUFFS.

While The Danes are still hard working during
the week for their living, they look forward to the
weekends out in the country with all the fresh air.
Arriving at the lovely little piece of ground of theirs,
they find timber, bags of concrete and strange
building accessories all over the place. And so?
when weekend after weekend have passed, year
after year, and the summer-house seem finished,
you have turned grey and old. You have become a
pensioner and some move in permanently.

As old age is creeping on we all suffer more or
less from the same complaints as the rest of the
world of the same age; but, we still do enjoy one
another's company, when we are together.
When I say "we", I do not mean a Regiment, a
Battalion, a Company, or a Platoon. No! No! Let
us settle with seize of a Patrol. Eight good Men
of Danish breed; once strengthen by British Army
Life, all served in all parts of the world and serving
time lasting approximately„ Two and a half years.

Therefore, when you meet a Dane with that certain,
tired, grey look you may be certain he has a flat in
town and a summer-house in the country. Back to
our gathering. As a rule when never been a guest
previously, we are shown around the house and
the grounds, and knowing the efforts been put into
it all - before it has come so far, we cannot help
expressing our admiration. (The hard skin in our
own hands reminds us.)

That time served under The Colours of The Buffs
made all the difference in our later life. We learned
how to endure difficult circumstances, obey orders
- and some of us give orders. Those we have lost
contact with, for some reason or other, I'm sure
will agree with me. They live quietly somewhere in
old Denmark.

We bring our own sandwiches, but 'the landlord'
offer drinks ad libitum (beers and soft drinks at
this stage). Those of you who knows the sizes and
the heights of Danish sandwiches are well aware,
that it does demand a certain amount of fluids to
consume these mountains, so the talk soon goes
very freely about the latest events etc.. Of course
we old BUFFS cannot avoid talking 'just a little'
about our army-time, so the ladies leave us. We
ignore insulting remarks such as:" NO! Not again"
when leaving.

Well! Now I must admit something. We have drawn
in reinforcement concerning these gatherings.
Those of us, who still are so fortunate to have a
female in the back garden (so to say), are happy
to share our good luck with our old comrades of
arms and so, apart from bringing up our strength
to nearly double, we have noticed a change in the
mutual conversation - to the better.
And now to our last small gathering, which took
place in the end of July at Morgens Birch Nielsen
and Karen's place, a lovely house and garden in
the north of Zealand (Sjaelland). Here I have to
pause about the gathering itself and inform you
all about a strange way of life with us Danes; so
sorry friends.

After all, we did learn how to behave as gentlemen
from you good English people, but our red Viking
Blood does stir up at times, when showing so little
understanding for our good deeds.
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Gallons of coffee are being served
with the rolls and the layer-cake.
Coffee i s our national drink, n o t
to mention Snaps, beer, whisky
(preferable Scotch), a n d t o g o
with the coffee a sip o f Cognac,
preferable Armagnac, VSOR Very
modest indeed, don't you think?

•

"SlhA

-

Our Danish Buffs;
Kay, B e n d t Ole, Erik, K n u d and Morgens
Zealand 31st July 2008

Well, coffee is being served and we all gather
again in harmony around the table. Usually, apart
from having home-made rolls, w e also have
Wienerbrad (a special pastry, which recipe - to
my knowledge, w e have 'borrowed', but never
given back to the owners). Shame on us! Pardon
Austria, but we did keep the name.
With this very coffee arrangement also arrived
THE BIG SURPRISE. Those of you, who have
been in Denmark, know we also at times serve
some strange, tremendous cake, built up in layers
with custard cream and jam in between. On the top
is icing sugar with whipped cream, but here it was
also decorated with big letters:" THE BUFFS", the
very name surrounded with strawberries, green
marzipan plus chocolate flakes. ( I m u s t here
remind you, that you at the moment are guests
in a country„ fluting with milk and honey and gold
coins to be found in the streets.)

iir:sost-

Late in the afternoon we part with
a 'see you again', but we always
keep in touch per telephone to hear
how things are going 'till we meet
again' (good old Vera Lyne, the
Sweetheart of the Forces)

Quite another assembling w e have with t h e
courtesy o f T H E BRITISH E M B A S S Y o n
REMEMBRANCE S U N D AY n e a r e s t t o t h e
eleventh of November at Bispebjerg Churchyard,
Here i s a Wreath Laying ceremony where
diplomats., representatives from the Danish and
British Armed Forces and we from The Buffs pay
our tribute to all those who gave their lives in the
turmoil o f strives all over the World. After this
very solemn ceremony The British Ambassador
invites all the representatives home to his private
house. Need I to say, that we from The Buffs
always feel w e are most welcome and enjoy
once again putting our feet on British Ground and
brushing up our English.
PostScript,
In 1945 - 1946 several hundred Danes did join the
British Army during The Emergency Period. They
all passed through GSC, Canterbury and were
then spread all over Britain, Scotland and Ireland
in different regiments.
Of course they are as proud o f their regiment
as we are - been in The Buffs. They also meet partly in Odense (the island of Fyen) and partly
in Koge (Zealand). And we chaps from The Buffs
join them, having a jolly good time with laughs and
telling stories from times back.
On behalf of The Danish Branch of The Buffs I
send you our best wishes and thanks - to you all
over there in good Old Blighty.
Bendt Ole Arndt.
Chairman of The Buffs, Denmark Branch.

January 2009
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(Editor's Note: These notes were received i n
October and since then we have received the
very sad news of the passing of Andrew Breining
who until recently was the hard working secretary
of the Denmark Branch. We send to our Danish
comrades our sincere sympathy Andrew will be
greatly missed by us all.).

LONDON (BUFFS) BRANCH
SECRETARY: M r s . Betty Correa. 3 4 Homer
Road, Shirley, Croydon, S u r r e y C R O 7S13.
Tel No. 0208 655 3040.
Email jcorrea©talk 21 .com
MEETING PLACE: I v e s Lounge, T h e Royal
Hospital, Chelsea.
MEETING: 3rd Saturday in the month at 19.00
hrs.
Since writing in the spring edition of the journal I'm
glad to say that The London Buffs have gone from
strength to strength.
Above: Frankle Hills, Chairman o f London
Branch welcoming the newly elected Branch
President, Major John Barrel! OBE TO. under
the watchful eye o f King Charles 11 a t the
Royal Hospital.

On the 7th May, The London Buffs had the Honour
of Turning the Page at Canterbury Cathedral also
on the 31st May we attended the Trooping the
Colour in London. On 5th June several members
attended Founders Day at Royal Hospital Chelsea.
On 21st June an Association trip to Ypres where on
behalf of the London Buffs John Field laid a wreath
at the Menin Gate and Henry Parker laid a wreath
at Tyne Cot in memory of fallen comrades, Joe
Correa also attended with the Branch Standard.
This trip will always be remembered and I, for one,
am very proud to be a part of this association and
so proud of you all.

On the 7th September we held our annual service
of remembrance at the Tower of London. It was
one of the best ever and on behalf of the London
Buffs I would like to thank Canterbury Branch,
Ramsgate Branch and Weald Branch for giving
their support at the Tower Service as always this
is very much appreciated THANK YOU.
Another well supported and successful day a t
Maidstone Reunion on the 14th September 08.

The Canterbury Reunion on the 10th August was
very successful with a good number on parade
and an extra special event for The London Buffs
as we were leading the parade, a very proud
moment for our Branch.

On the 20th September several branch members
went on a River Thames Cruise up to Greenwich
where we were able to visit the Naval College,
went round the antique fairs and markets had
lunch outside in the park as it was a lovely day had
a ride on the Greenwich wheel, what a view. All
had a great time and the College was well worth a
visit. We thank Ray Cox for organising the trip and
Ray has said he has more in store for 2009 and all
are welcome.

On the 6th September London Buffs Standard
attended t h e T A 1 0 0 parade i n Canterbury.
Although it was well attended it was WET WET
WET -the heavens opened and most of us got
soaked but the stalwarts carried on regardless.

8
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Our Branch meeting in November was the last in
2008 and well attended with a buffet lunch and
a drink or two HICK UP HICK UP a toast to all
wishing everyone MERRY CHRISTMAS A N D
HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Standards. Peter appreciated this very much and
we hope he will publish his photographs in the
Journal.

On behalf of The London Buffs we wish all far and
near the best of good health and happiness and
we look forward to a pleasant summer in 2009.

The Canterbury Reunion went off very well and
the committee were very pleased and to date no
complaints have been received. The committee
would like to thank everyone for the excellent
support given to the large raffle, it went so well
that the tickets ran out with many people being
unlucky, but this problem I can assure you will be
resolved in 2009.

BC

CANTERBURY BRANCH
SECRETARY: H . G . B . D e l o . 3 8 R e c u l v e r
Avenue, Minnis Bay, Birchington CT7 9NU.
Tel: 01843 842357
MEETING PLACE: The Chaucer Club, Chaucer
Hill, off Military Road, Canterbury.
MEETING: Last Thursday of month at 20.00 hrs.
I must first start this report b y congratulating
and thanking Major Peter White and Major Allan
Marchant for their work and organisation of the 3
days visit to Ypres in June 2008. What an excellent
weekend. The outstanding part of the extended
weekend was the parade and march to the Menin
Gate for the service and wreath laying ceremony
on the Sunday led by the band and drums of 3
PWRR. The locals said that this was the best
non military parade they had seen in many years.
We would like to thank Professor Mark Connelly
who is a professor of history at the University of
Kent and has written a book called "Steady the
Buffs" and Mr. Mick Mills who is an historian and
archivist, both these gentlemen made our trip
very interesting and informative through France
and Belgium with the war time history o f the
whole area. Canterbury Branch have shown there
thanks to both of them by making them honorary
members of the Association and the Branch.

I wonder who got the blame for organising this ?.

The Branch gave its full support to the TA 100
parade and service in the Cathedral but as many of
you may know the weather was atrocious but this
did not stop the 'old and bold' from marching with
their Standards led by the Association President
Colonel Champion. After the service w e were
served with refreshments and some members
were introduced to the Lord Lieutenant of Kent.
Several members o f the Branch attended the
Tower of London service which is organised by the
London Branch. This year the Parade Marshall
was our very own Ex drum Major (without mace)
Sammy Supple W e would like t o thank t h e
Ramsgate Branch for conveying our members on
their coach to London. It would be appreciated if a
few more members from other branches gave the
London branch their support.
Members o f the Branch along with o u r two
Standards supported the Maidstone Reunion and
the wreath laying service at Brenchley Gardens.
There seemed to be more members on parade
than last year, this was good to see as the Reunion
has been lacking in numbers in previous years.
On 11 th October our Social secretary Mr. Bernard
Miles organised a coach trip to visit the Houses of
Parliament and Westminster Abbey. A very good
day was had by all who went.

TURNING THE PAGE:
Major Peter White had asked if he could Turn the
Page to celebrate his 70th birthday, this was all
arranged for him but little did he know that there
would be a surprise awaiting him when he turned
up at the Cathedral, Canterbury and Ramsgate
Branches turned out in force along with the Branch
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The Armistice weekend was very busy especially
for our Standard Bearers, the Sunday parade
was followed by our usual carvery luncheon at
the Canterbury Golf Club. On Tuesday November
11 th "Armistice Day" a special Page Turning and
Wreath laying ceremony was organised and there
was a very good turnout.

MEDWAY BRANCH.

In December w e held o u r annual Christmas
Dinner and Social at the Canterbury Golf Club.
The meal of turkey with all the trimmings followed
by Christmas pudding was a blow out followed by
plenty of liquid refreshment.

SECRETARY: Marilyn Devonshire, 136 Brompton
Lane, Strood, Kent ME2 3BA
MEETING PLACE: The R.A.F.A. Club, Riverside,
Chatham, Kent

Sadly, during the past few months, we have lost
Mr. Phil Holder, Mr. Eddie Williams, Mr. Reg
Stockley and Mr. Graham Smith also two staunch
ladies of the Branch Mrs. Sylvia Marchant and
Mrs. Lily Vine. We will miss them so much.

MEETING: 1st Wednesday in the month at 20.00
hrs.

Two new members were welcomed to the Branch
Mr. Alf Robson and Mr. Ken Brown both who are
ex Buffs.

MAIDSTONE BRANCH
SECRETARY: Mrs. D Hall-Richardson.
31 Bychurch Place, Waterloo Street, Maidstone,
Kent ME15 7UQ

We wish everyone far and near a very happy,
healthy and prosperous New Year.

MEETING PLACE: Stone Street Club, 2 Lower
Stone Street, Maidstone ME15 6JN,

See you all at the Canterbury Reunion which is
back to its normal day, the first Sunday in August
which this year is the 2nd.

MEETING: Third Tuesday in the month at 19.30
hrs.

HYTHE & FOLKESTONE BRANCH

BROMLEY BRANCH.

SECRETARY: M r. . S C Macintyre, Q u a r r y
Lane C o t t a g e , H y t h e , K e n t C T 2 1 5 H E .
Tel: 01303 266778.

SECRETARY: B L Bartlett. 185 Park Crescent,
Erith, Kent DA8 3E13.
MEETING PLACE: Bromley United Services
Club. 33 London Road, Bromley.

MEETING PLACE: The Royal British Legion Hall,
St.. Leonards Road, Hythe.

MEETING: Last Saturday in the month at 20.00
hrs.

MEETING: Second Thursday i n the month a t
7.30pm.

LADIES GUILD (RAMSGATE)
SANDWICH BRANCH

SECRETARY: M r s Molly Webster. 11 Turnden
Gardens, Cliftonville, CT9 3H13.

SECRETARY: Mr.. D. G. Hogben.
75 Burch Avenue, Sandwich, Kent CT13 OAN.
Tel: 01304 612920.
MEETING PLACE: The ! I K E A Windsock Club,
The Market, Sandwich.
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Autumn 1918 - The End
Editor's Note: The following is the script of the
last episode of a programme that was transmitted
in 8 Episodes by the Home Service of the BBC just
after the War. The script was written from actual
notes taken at the time by, in particular Captain
Marriott, Naval Assistant, who was present and
took notes a t the Armistice negotiations a n d
the renowned war correspondent o f that time,
Sir Phillip Gibbs. The notes were s o accurate
that little dramatisation and artistic licence was
required. I have left in the instructions t o the
sound engineer. Unfortunately no recordings o f
the actual transmission have survived.

(Record up. Later take it down as background to
the following: -)
1st NARRATOR: O n August the 8th, a day
described by General Ludendorff as "The Black
day for the German Army", t h e British under
General Rawlinson, regained t h e battle-torn
wastes of the Somme that they had lost less than
six months before.
2nd NARRATOR: B e t w e e n J u l y a n d
November 400,000 prisoners and 6,000 guns
were captured by the Allies on the Western Front.
(Bombardment up for a moment)

EPISODE NO. 8

(Cross-fade into Orchestra — first 6 bars, No. 1
Movement, Pathetic Symphony)

(17.0 minutes)
COMPERE: F r o m midsummer onwards, t h e
dark clouds of disaster gathered again, this time
over the other side of the line.
(Orchestra plays first 16 bars of No. 1 Movement,
Pathetic Symphony)
LUDENDORFF VOICE: I , E r i c v o n
Ludendorff, First Quartermaster General, must
place o n record that our situation i s serious.
The impetus of our army has not been sufficient
to deal the enemy a decisive blow before the
Americans have arrived i n considerable force.
We have reverted to the defensive on the whole
Western Front. The desire of our men for rest is
legitimate; whether the enemy will let us have it is
the question.

2nd NARRATOR: E v e r y w h e r e b e y o n d t h e
quaking German line the seeds o f discontent
were sprouting. The morale o f the nation was
undermined. And now the proud ruler, the Kaiser
himself, could see no gleam of life in the darkening
skies.
(Stop bombardment record)
KAISER'S VOICE: I see that we must strike a
balance. We are at the end of our resources. The
war must be ended.
(Orchestra starts 12 bars after letter T, 1st
Movement Pathetic Symphony and plays to the
end.)

After a moment superimpose: -)

2nd NARRATOR: A n d so to the final scene.
The mighty edifice shivers and crumbles. Beneath
his feet, the Kaiser feels its supports cracking one
by one. Bulgaria is defeated in September. Allenby
routs the Turks out of Palestine. In October an
exhausted Turkey makes peace. Austria-Hungary
succumbs o n November the 3rd. Germany i s
seething with revolution. It is the end.

3rd NARRATOR: T h i s is an actual record of
a gas shell bombardment, recorded at a British
battery on the Western Front in the autumn, when
the heaviest artillery firings of the whole war were
rained upon the retreating foe. In one fortnight
10,000 tons of shells were fired.

COMPERE: O n N o v e m b e r t h e 7 t h ,
representatives of the German people set out for
an unknown destination in France where Marshal
Foch awaited them. Captain J.P.R. Marriott, R.N.
who was one of the few present on that occasion,

2nd NARRATOR: T h e enemy's answer sealed
the fate of the German and Austrian Empires.
(Cross-fade. Music out.
Fade in H.M.V. Bombardment Record.
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FOCH: I do not wish to hear it. Do you wish to ask
for an armistice? If so, say so.

is here to tell you how they met — victors and
vanquished.
CAPT. MARRIOTT: T h e scene o f this historic
encounter was the lovely forest of Compiegne, a
few miles behind the old Front line. We travelled
there by special train, which came to a halt in a
railway siding originally constructed f o r heavy
guns. Early on the morning of November the 8th a
second train ran into another siding, parallel with
ours, 50 yards away across the forest clearing. A
French staff officer walked over with a message
that Marshal Foch would receive the German
delegates a t nine a.m. precisely. A t that hour
General Weygand, who was the Marshal's Chief
of Staff, and I, stood at the door of our saloon to
receive the Germans. We made a stiff bow and
conducted them into the saloon, where Admiral
George Hope was waiting, then Weygand went
to the next coach to summon Marshal Foch, who
immediately entered the saloon, accompanied by
Admiral Sir Rosslyn Wemyss. The French military
and British naval officers stood on one side of a
long table. The Germans faced us - - - a politician,
a diplomat, a naval officer, and a general whose
father had been one of those who in 1871 made
out the terms of France's surrender to Germany.
Now he stood in this railway coach, on that grey
November morning, and listened to the brusque
voice of Marshal Foch.

ERZBERGER: We ask for an armistice.

FOCH: Good. We will read you the conditions of
armistice drawn up by the Allied governments.
First, introduce your colleagues, Herr Erzberger.
ERZBERGER: C o u n t Graf von Obendorff...
General Dettef von Winterfeldt, o f the Imperial
Army.... Captain Vanselow, of the Imperial Navy.
We four are the accredited delegates. We also
bring Major Geyer, Secretary, and an interpreter.
FOCH: Thank you. I introduce to you Admiral
Sir Rosslyn Wemyss, British Fleet Sea Lord...
Admiral Hope, Deputy First Sea Lord.... General
Weygand, French C h i e f o f Staff.... Captain
Marriott, Naval Assistant... and our interpreters,
Commander Bagot a n d Lieutenant Laperche.
General Weygand will now read the terms o f
armistice.
WEYGAND: ( i n rapid, business-like style):
Conditions of armistice. The Western Front. Article
One. Cessation of hostilities on land and in the
air six hours after the signing or armistice. Article
Two. Immediate evacuation of invaded territories
within fifteen days. German troops which have
not left these territories within the period fixed will
become prisoners o f war. Occupation by Allied
and United States forces jointly will keep pace
with evacuation in these areas

FOCH (Curt, b u t dignified); W h o a r e y o u ,
messieurs?

ERZBERGER: (nervous a n d rather rough i n
manner): I am Matthias Erzberger, Secretary of
State and leader of this mission from the German
Government.

....Article Three. Repatriation t o b e completed
within 1 5 days o f all inhabitants o f the above
territories.. Article F o u r. Surrender i n g o o d
condition by the German Army of the following
equipment — 5,000 guns, 25,000 machine guns,
3,000 minnewerfer....(fade out on this sentence.)

FOCH: What do you want?

CAPT. MARRIOTT: N e v e r have I seen men so
utterly miserable. The Germans visibly blanched
as the terms were read: the surrender of 1,700
aeroplanes; 5,000 locomotives; 150,000 railway
wagons; 74 ships of war, and all their submarines;
evacuation of the Rhine - - and so on. They had
not expected such severity. When, half-an-hour
later, General Weygand came to the end of the
document the Germans knew the full depth o f
their national calamity.

ERZBERGER: We wish to know your proposals.
FOCH: I have no proposals to make.

OBENDORFF: (a polished gentleman, very alert):
Marshal Foch, may we remind you of President
Wilson's reply to our request for an armistice, in
which he says - - 12
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PHOTO GALLERY

Aden 1958:
L to R: Colonel Peter Bishop OBE DL, The Editor, Ray Cox, Lt. Col. Cecil West OBE, Mike
Charman, Alan Buddle, Frankie Hills, Bryan Dudman, Sammy Supple, Major John Barrel' OBE TD,
Dave Foreman & John Phillips.

Remembrance Day:
Aden 1958

Eric Deuters, who served in 2nd Bn.
The Buffs and was captured in 1940, on
parade in March, Cambs, aged 90.

Ft-ankle Hills, foreground, (back right)
Cpl. Skipper Coles, (back left) not known
(Any ideas?)
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Maidstone Reunion:
Above left: Chris Jupp, who does so much work at the Maidstone Museum, had researched the
service records of a few who were attending the Reunion. Chris is seen here presenting the Record
of Service of Sgt. John Lambourne MM to his widow Joan.
John won the MM for his bravery during the battle for Monte Cassino whilst serving with 6th Bn.
Queen's Own.
Above right : Chris presenting Les Crouch with his Record of Service.
Les served in 4th Battalion the Queen's Own throughout the war and is a veteran of Kohima.

Remembrance Day 2008
Canterbury Branch, led by Chairman Harry Crooks, passing the Saluting Base
16
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On 22nd January 2008, the then Worshipful Mayor o f Maidstone, Councillor David Fitzgerald,
presented the Regimental Association with a scroll reaffirming the Freedom o f the Borough o f
Maidstone on the Queen's Own Buffs. (Pictured above left.)
In July the framed Freedom Scroll was passed to the Maidstone Museum for safe keeping. Pictured
above right: Cult- Mrs Denise Joy, The Worshipful Mayor of Maidstone, holding the scroll with Mrs
Myra Waring with Mr Simon Lace, Curator of Maidstone Museum and Colonel Crispin Champion.

Founder's Day - Royal Hospital Chelsea - 2008
Bryan Dudman, In Pensioner CSM Peter Johns, Bernard Miles and Ray Cox.
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The Garden o f Remembrance
HRH, Prince Phillip, Duke o f Edinburgh,
talking with Colonel Ball, In Pensioner Peter
Johns and John F e m e y h o u g h

The l a t e A n d r e w B r e i n i n g l e a d i n g t h e D e n m a r k
Branch o n t h e M a r c h P a s t a t t h e C a n t e r b u r y
Reunion in 2003.
This was the last time the Standard was paraded
by t h e D e n m a r k B r a n c h b e f o r e i t w a s h a n d e d
over t o C a n t e r b u r y B r a n c h w h o n o w c a r r y i t
alongside their own Standard.

G1Day Buffs
Two Buffs from Down Under.

The p h o t o i s p u b l i s h e d as a t r i b u t e t o Andrew,
who passed away recently.

Reg Robinson and Gwynne Felton

These f o u r photographs were taken f r o m a cine film s h o t by Major Denis
Faulkner, QORWK, w h o s e r v e d i n Malaya f r o m J u l y 1952 t o 1955. T h e
photographs are the s u b j e c t o f a l e t t e r f r o m M r s Henrietta Taylor, M a j o r
Faulkner's daughter, w h i c h is published in Write to Reply with Mrs Taylor's
contact details.
If you can identify any o f the men in the p h o t o g r a p h s please c o n t a c t Mrs
1'4 Ta y l o r .
Akt
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LAST POST
Major Richard Austin 'Jimmy' James CB,
MC:
Richard A u s t i n
(Jimmy) J a m e s , a n
early volunteer for war
service, e x p e r i e n c e d
some o f the sharpest
trials and setbacks o f
British forces and won
the Military Cross during
intense combat in the
battle f o r t h e island
of Leros in November
1943. A harsh period
as a POW meant that
he returned to England
in 1945 weighing only six stone. Cambridge was
followed by a career in the Home Office, where
he rose to Deputy Under Secretary and became
Receiver of the Metropolitan Police.
A son o f the headmaster o f Sutton Valance
School, James had a conventional and happy
childhood, developing a love o f t h e Kentish
countryside. Clifton College led to a traineeship
with British American Tobacco. His connection
with the company was soon overtaken by the war.
In March 1939, alarmed by the ever more brazen
German menace, he joined a TA unit of the Royal
Engineers. H e was mobilised on 1 September
1939 and was in Northern France the following
month.
Evacuated from Dunkirk on 1 June 1940 in a
small boat, James passed through one o f the
Kent railway stations where, with hundreds o f
other women, his mother was passing out tea
and sandwiches to the exhausted soldiers. They
missed each other and his parents learned o f
his safe repatriation only some time later when
they received the regulation card allowed to the
rescued soldiers.
After several months in an Engineer company,
working o n London's defences, J a m e s w a s
accepted for officer training and in May 1941 was
commissioned into the Queen's Own Royal West
Kent Regiment (RWK). Serving in Malta from July
1941 until June 1943 he experienced the period
of most intense privation and bombardment (there
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were more than 2000 air-raids) and was twice
mentioned in despatches for actions in the Grand
Harbour and Lucia airfield.
Following the lifting of the siege James trained
with the Second Battalion of the RWK's in Egypt,
Palestine and the Lebanon i n preparation f o r
Churchill's blow at the underbelly of Europe, the
Dodecanese campaign. On paper the Germans
were at an enormous disadvantage, especially
following t h e Italian armistice. I n reality t h e
campaign was poorly planned and launched with
insufficient resources against a vigorous and
resilient foe. Initial victories were reversed and at
the beginning of November the Germans launched
their attack on Leros. An effort to deny them a
landing beach went badly wrong and, with every
other British officer wounded or killed, James with
one private eliminated German snipers or forced
their surrender. F o r his gallantry James w a s
awarded the Military Cross.
Allied forces on Leros surrendered on 16 November
1943 and James became a POW. Moved t o
mainland Greece and then up through Yugoslavia,
he ended up in an interrogation camp near Berlin.
The Germans evidently believed he had valuable
information (probably about his liaison work with
partisans on Samos) and in consequence he was
harshly treated, with repeated interrogations and
punitive spells o f solitary confinement. James
gave nothing away other than his name, rank
and number. With the passage of time whatever
operational intelligence he might have had ceased
to have value and the interrogations ceased.
A p e r i o d i n a 'proper' P O W c a m p i n
Czechoslovakia followed before transfer in May
1944 to Oflag 79 in Brunswick, northern Germany.
In the months that followed, with the pace o f
Germany's collapse accelerating, conditions at
the camp were far from easy. Whatever their
own privations, James and his comrades were
appalled, angered and never forgot the extreme
brutality w i t h w h i c h Russian P O W s i n a n
adjoining camp were treated. Things were better
for the British, but only comparatively so. When
James returned to England at the end of April
1945 he weighed only six stone. It was not until
the autumn o f 1946 that he was demobilised,
having served just over seven years.

post. A n interest i n supported a n d sheltered
housing involved him in the work of similar bodies.

In captivity the Stalag 79 prisoners had conceived a
scheme to mark their own survival and confinement
and to commemorate fallen comrades. A youth
club would be established as their contribution
to a better world 'which all wished to see emerge
from the desolation o f war', a s the prospectus
declared. I n cheques and IOUs the prisoners
contributed the then substantial sum of E13,000.
The project went ahead on liberation, on a site
in Fulham, Clement Attlee giving assistance with
some of the practicalities. In one of his first public
engagements the Duke of Edinburgh opened the
premises in July 1949. The Brunswick Club still
flourishes, nurtured b y the ex-POWs over the
years. James was a founding trustee, eventually
becoming President; he was active in the Club's
interest until recent years.

Retirement years were spent i n Buxted, East
Sussex and in Thame, Oxfordshire. In both places
he was a consistent participant in community,
charity and church affairs. A devoted Anglican,
James drew much strength from his beliefs, which,
in the best traditions of the Church, were tolerant,
deeply held and rarely spoken of.
Joan, his wife of more that sixty years survives him,
with children, Sally, Tom and Andrew. There are
four grandchildren and four great grandchildren.

Dennis Bernard Wykes:

Cambridge f o l l o w e d demobilisation a n d
James, securing a top place in the Civil Service
Examinations, chose to go to the Home Office.
He later recalled how, having been appointed, he
waited anxiously, and with dwindling funds, to be
told when to start. On making a timid inquiry he
was told, somewhat tetchily, 'Oh, all right. Start
next Monday'.

The following obituary first appeared i n t h e
Kenilworth Weekly News.

This begrudging welcome could not have been
more at odds with a career and an office he came
to love. By 1960 he was Private Secretary to Ian
McCloud at the Duchy of Lancaster. Progressing
up the ranks, ten years later he moved across
to become Deputy Receiver of the Metropolitan
Police, an experience that served him well when
he returned to the Police Department of the Home
Office.

MEMBERS of the Burma
Star Association a n d
The Queen's Own Royal
West Rents Regiment
have p a i d t h e i r l a s t
respects t o Kenilworth
war v e t e r a n D e n n i s

C.S.M. Dennis Wykes,
a QORWK Kohima
veteran, passed a w a y
on May 6th 2008 aged
85.

Bernard Wykes.
Family and close friends b i d farewell t o t h e
'devoted family man' who lived on Castle Hill,
Kenilworth, with his wife Marjorie.

In 1977 he went again to Scotland Yard as Receiver
of the Metropolitan Police, serving with Sir David
McNee, with whom h e established close and
friendly ties. McNee later recalled his colleague's
steadfastness in any difficulty (of which there is
always a plentiful supply in policing) as well as
his kindness to those more junior in rank: 'He was
caring, hospitable and at the same time upright
and spiritual'. The two men shared key values and
complemented each other in important ways.

Mr. Wykes had been awarded the Burma Star for
his service during the war and his memoirs are in
the Imperial War Museum, in London.
In his memoirs Dennis. said: "It was March 1942.
Age 19 that I was enlisted into the British Army.
First into the Worcesters and after four months
training into the Royal Fusiliers in London.

James retired in 1980 with the rank of Deputy
Under Secretary and was awarded the CB. The
early retirement years saw little change in his pace.
He became for a spell the Chief Executive Officer
of the Distressed Gentlefolks' Aid Association,
an organisation that he served in several other
capacities when he stepped down from the top

We were s e n t t o India about August 1942,
stationed there for about six months. Landing at
Bombay then the Alahabad (Central India).
My transfer t o the Royal West Kents was i n
February 1943 and we moved up to the India/
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Bombay border on the west side, the Bay o f
Bengal.
After two weeks we moved into Burma to engage
the Japanese on the Arakan Front. We had several
successful months, we were suddenly withdrawn
from the Front back to Bawli Bazaar where we were
told by Lord Louis Mountbatten - Commander in
Chief SEAC (South East Asia Command) that we
were being flown to a more central position where
the Japanese were thrusting dangerously towards
the Indian Frontier at Dimapur.
He explained that we had to do our best to hold
up the Japanese until further troops could arrive.
In his memoirs, which he wrote nine years ago,
he describes the battle of Kohima. It was a 16-day
siege and he and his fellow soldiers were attacked
day and night with little food or water to survive on.
The family's roots in Kenilworth began in 1964, but
Dennis was originally from Coventry. He was born
in 1922, growing up in Melbourne Road, Earlsdon.
On leaving school aged 14 he took a job in a
butcher's shop before moving into the painting
and decorating business. He then set up his own
business in Daventry Road, Cheylesmore, which
soon became Dennis B Wykes and later set up a
building company with his son called Woodcote
Builders.
On his return home in 1946, Mr. Wykes took up his
old job and met Marjorie. The couple were married
in 1947 and moved to Kenilworth in 1964.
They celebrated t h e i r d i a m o n d w e d d i n g
anniversary last year. Dennis's war experiences
are to be featured in a book by BBC correspondent
Fergal Keane, which will be published in October.
He was laid to rest at Oakley Wood Crematorium,
Ashorne, last week and leaves his wife Marjorie,
son Keith, daughters L e e a n d Tracey, t w o
grandsons Elliot and Jamie and his daughter-inlaw Ann and son-in-law Neil.
At Dennis's funeral a written tribute from Fergal
Keane was read.
"When / first heard the story of Kohima I wondered
to myself how men could have endured the horror
of such a battle and been able to return to civilian
life. It was an extraordinary encounter, especially
the siege in which the men of the Royal West Kents
and troops of the Indian army found themselves
fighting a far larger Japanese force.
January 2009
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The word heroism simply does not do justice to
those who fought and died, those who came home
with their memories and dreams o f that small
place in the hills of Assam.
Dennis was among the very first of the veterans
I met when I decided to devote several years to
researching the story of Kohima
From the start I was struck b y the wonderful
'goodness 'of the man. He had an open heart and
a real generosity of spirit. Together with Marjorie
he made me feel totally at home in their warm
house outside Warwick.
He shared with me his memories of war and it was
typical o f him to underplay his own undoubted
heroism while he praised the actions of others.
But Dennis was a hero. He kept his nerve and in
doing so gave confidence to those around him. He
fought for the men who were his brothers in arms
and they looked up to him as a natural leader, a
man whom they could trust.
War leaves terrible scars and I know that the pain
of what he saw and heard in those days at Kohima
were with Dennis all of his life. But he came back
from war and built a new life. He and Marjorie
worked hard and raised their children with great
love. I remember well the look of fatherly love on
his face when I asked him about his family.
He achieved much — more than most men will
in the span o f their lives. H e went to hell and
came back, he helped re-build his country and he
showed his children how life can be lived.
Dennis was a noble soul and I will miss greatly.
My profound sympathy to Marjorie and all of the
family.

William A r t h u r Gibbs:
Bill w a s called u p f o r
military service o n 3rd
May 1 9 4 4 . Originally
in t h e Navy, B i l l w a s
transferred into the Army
(2 BUFFS) when the war
in Europe finished. The
family are not sure where
Bill served w i t h T H E
BUFFS (maybe Burma),

who never seemed t o get ruffled b y anything,
however stupid his subalterns were. After a year
I was posted to the MT to allow the large number
of National Service officers a chance to command
a platoon and did not rejoin Graham until we were
posted to Dover Castle in October 1957. Well can
I remember the trips in his Jaguar XK to the Depot
in Canterbury were we had some terrific parties
with Alan Peckham before the hair raising return
journey in the early hours of the morning. Sadly
we were only in Dover for three months before
embarking on the T T Navasa as the Battalion
Advance Party for Aden.

but know he was a driver. Like most men serving
during those times Bill chose to keep his service to
himself. His release leave paperwork was signed
in Hong Kong on the 4th October 1947 and Bill
returned to England and lived in Paddington for the
majority of his life. Moving to Bromley in Kent with
his wife Mary in 2001. Bill died of cancer on 9th
September 2008. Bill doted on his grandchildren
who in turn adored him. Sadly missed by all who
knew him.

Major David (Davy) Jones I D :

As Graham h a d served o n t h e North-West
Frontier of India during the war he was in his
element instructing us in Picketing Drills for our
deployment to Dhala and in Box Drills for our
return to the Colony. During picketing operations
Graham would stand by his vehicle wearing a red
bandana across his shoulder in order that we on
top of the picketed hill should know were he was.
Unfortunately it made him a natural target for the
dissidents and so it was very unhealthy to stand
too close to him. H e commanded the Coy on
the advance up the Jebel Jihaf similarly attired.
In the Dahla Officers Mess Graham had his own
personal native cook to prepare his meals to the
disgust of Charles Hamilton his 2i/cl In October
1958 I left Aden for a Support Weapons course
and so sadly never served with Graham again.

David served with 5th Bn.
The Buffs TA f o r many
years in many roles. At the
end of his service he was
the Battalion Pay Officer
and Welfare Officer.
He w a s a n outstanding
shot, a hobby that he was
still following to the last few
months of his life. David was a great supporter of
our Association in particular Ramsgate Branch.
A kind man, a loyal friend to many and a stalwart
comrade. We will miss him greatly.

Major Graham Semmence:
The d e a t h h a s b e e n
announced o f Major Graham
Semmence. For many years
Major Semmence served with
the Tochi Scouts on the North
West Frontier, experience
which w a s invaluable when
he commanded 'A' Company,
1Buffs during the operations
to relieve F o r t Assirir i n t h e Western Aden
Protectorate in 1958.

Mr. Andrew Breining:
Andrew B r e i n i n g w a s
commissioned i n t o t h e
Buffs just after the war and
from that time maintained a
very close contact with the
Regimental A s s o c i a t i o n .
For many years h e was,
until his death, the secretary
of the Denmark Branch.

(Major Jimmy Reid writes.)

Andrew was a quiet, gentle and unassuming man,
who was tremendously proud o f being a Buff.
He will be greatly missed by, not only his Danish
comrades, but also in the UK especially by his
many friends in Canterbury Branch.

I first met Graham Semmence in January 1956 on
being posted to A Coy 1 Buffs, in Wuppertal. There
is something about one's first Coy Comd that one
always remembers but in this case Graham was
quite unique. He was a tall and charming bachelor
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Edwin (Eddie) Marshall Williams:
Eddie Williams died o n 16th
December 2008 a t Highfield
Care home.
Eddie was born i n Islington,
within the sound of Bow Bells,
so regarded himself as a true
Cockney. I t was in the North
London area that he grew up
and went to school.
In 1944, when he was 18, Eddie joined the Army.
He enlisted in the Buffs and so came to Canterbury
where he completed his basic training. In 1945, he
was 'seconded' to the East Surrey Regiment, and
was sent to Palestine. These were troubled years
prior to the establishment of the State of Israel
in 1948, and the British Army was having a very
difficult time trying to keep the peace.
However, Eddie had a special leave to look forward
to. In December 1946, he returned to England,
and on the 28th of that month he married Houle.
Then it was back to Palestine, where Eddie was
clearly proving himself a very able soldier. At the
age of 21, he was promoted to Warrant Officer
and at that time was the youngest Sergeant Major
in the British Army.
Eddie w a s demobbed i n 1947, a n d returned
to Canterbury where h e worked a t Twyman's
Store, in the Gentlemen's Outfitters dept. Raffle
and Eddie were to be blessed with two children;
first Neil, and then Ian. The post war years were
difficult for a lot of people and money was tight.
Twymans did not pay all that handsomely, and
Eddie supplemented his salary by doing a paper
round on his bike before going in to his day's work.
At home, Eddie's main hobbies were gardening
and DIY. However, he was no amateur, and any
job undertaken was done properly down to the last
detail. He was a keen follower of boxing, and could
name all the old world heavyweight champions. To
his children he was a strict father, but a caring one,
and his sons are grateful for those early years.
Recreations were simpler in those days and, as a
keen swimmer, Eddie frequently took the family to
the sea side at Herne Bay. On such trips, he would
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often put the family on the bus, then cycle himself
to save money, meeting Hanle and the boys at
Herne Bay Pier.
In the 1960's, Eddie moved from Twyman's, to join
the Ambulance service as an Ambulance Control
Officer. Working initially at the Barton Court Site,
he moved to the new Station in Military Road as
Assistant Station Officer. When he was aged 62,
there was a major re-organisation of the Service,
involving a move for the staff, so Eddie decided
this was the right time to take early retirement!
Outside the home, family and work, Eddie's chief
interest had still been the Army and, having joined
the Territorials at Canterbury, he was, of course
back with his original Regiment, the Buffs. As a
colleague once said of him, "He was born to be
a soldier." He served in the T.A. for over eighteen
years, being awarded the Long Service Medal, and
retiring with the rank of Regimental Quartermaster
Sergeant.
In retirement Eddie maintained his Army interest
through t h e Canterbury Branch o f the Buffs
"Past & Present Association." He served as their
Chairman for twenty five years, being thereafter
made a life Vice-President.
I think that all adds up to a pretty good service
record, on all fronts, for this old soldier; an upright,
honest man, strong, but greatly loved.
It was a tragedy when in 1996, Eddy suffered a
severe stroke which certainly took its toll of him.
Nevertheless he was able to celebrate with Florrie,
not only their Golden Wedding later that same
year, but also their Diamond Wedding in 2006.
And that's a lot to be thankful for. Here, the family
wish me to say how grateful they are to all medical
and care staff for their constant attention and
thoughtfulness during Eddie's illness, especially
the Staff of Highfield Care Home over this last
year.
The simple outline I have given of Eddy's life can
hardly do justice to his full character. But hopefully
it serves as a framework for those special personal
memories which each one of you will honour and
cherish.
Revd Peter Gausden

David Newman:

Janice and son in law Tony, most of all he doted
on his grandchildren and great grandchildren.

(The following tribute has been received from Alan
Wright, Chairman of Bromley Branch.)

Dave carried out his training at the Barracks in
Maidstone as a regular soldier, number 23067896,
in November 1954, afterwards serving in the Anti
Tank Platoon, Support Company, with the 1st
Battalion of the 'Queen's Own' in Germany, the
Suez Landings and Cyprus, his colour service
finishing in November 1957. David was a keen
supporter of all the associations that he joined, the
Regimental Association, British Army Association,
Suez Veterans Association and the Memorable
Order of Tin Hats (MOTH), to name but four, he
will be sadly missed.

It i s with regret and
sadness that we have
to i n f o r m y o u t h a t
Branch Member David
Newman, answered the
Sunset Call on Monday
the 1 0 t h N o v e m b e r
2008, a t his home in
Peckham, South East
London, after an extended stay in hospital. Our
sincere condolences go to his wife Rosemary and
his family.
The funeral took place at the Eltham Crematorium,
Falconwood o n Tuesday 25th November, t h e
hearse and family cars were escorted b y five
Standards, Union Flag, Royal West Kent, British
Army Association, Memorable Order of Tin Hats,
British Torch of Remembrance and Drum.

Jack Bye ex QORWK 1943-1952 passed away
on 2nd August 2008.
George V Randall, ex Buffs and Queen's Regt,
died on 11 th November 2008
Colonel. G Mullins. The Buffs and Parachute
Regiment, passed a w a y o n Thursday 1 3 t h
November 2008

The North Chapel was full of relatives and friends
and 26 Old comrades and five of their ladies were
present. During the service a Bugler from the
Princess of Wales's Regiment sounded Last Post
and Reveille, the Exhortation and Kohima Prayer
were spoken by W. Whitfield.

Jack Solly Jack, for many years served in 5 Buffs
TA, retiring as a WO2 (CSM). Jack was a highly
respected man and a member of our association
for many years.

Dave was born in Lambeth in 1936 and moved
to Orpington, Kent when he was 10 months old
and where he grew up as a young boy. During
the war he was evacuated to Wales with his sister
Jean. At 18 he joined the army, apart from losing
his friend Percy Pooley while serving in Cyprus he
loved every moment of it, serving until November
1957. Back in civvy street he met and married
Rosemary who was the apple of his eye, they had
two children Gary and Allison.

Graham S m i t h e x RAMC and a long time
member of Canterbury Branch passed away on
20th December.

We h a v e b e e n informed t h a t t h e following
members of the 62 Club have passed away.
Bill Roberts ex QORWK of Martock Somerset
died on the 30th May 08
T r e v o r P a r n a c o t ex QORWK died after a
short illness on the 23rd of June 08.

Dave had many jobs in his lifetime, lorry driving
(where he was often accompanied by Rosie), a
Cable Jointer, a Panel Beater and Sprayer and
for a long time a Cab Driver plus many more, he
could put his hand to anything.

Geoffrey Nunn ex QORWK of Tywyn died on the
22nd of June 08 aged 94. Geoff was called up after
Dunkirk and posted to The Queen's Own. In June
1942 he left Liverpool for Egypt via Cape Town
and joined the 5th Bn. He was seriously wounded
in September '42. On rejoining the battalion he
saw service in Syria, Palestine, the Sinai Desert
and Iraq. In September '43 he landed at Taranto
and fought the length of Italy as far as Venice.

He was a keen sportsman, Water Skiing, Motor
Bike Racing, Go Karting, Darts, Golf and Clay
Pigeon Shooting, whatever sport he was involved
in he always strived to become number one. Most
of all he was a true family man, who always put his
family first, Rosie his children, his daughter in law
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While at Casino he formed a great admiration for
the Gurkhas and was proud to have served with
them. He was Col VVhitty's radio operator up to the
time Col VVhitty was killed. He had the greatest
admiration for Col VVhitty.
After a short period of service in Greece he was
discharged early in 1946. On return to civilian life
he was a land agent, surveyor and valuer based
in South London until his retirement in 1979. His
wife died in 2004 after 67 years of married life. He
leaves two daughters, four grandchildren and two
great-grandchildren.
John Freeman ex OORWK of Guildford died on
3rd Jan 08. John always spoke passionately of his
time and experience with the regiment, particularly
at Monte Casino, many stories of his exploits as
a despatch rider were related after dinner. H e
always made a particular point of attending the
reunions and it saddened him last year when he
was too unwell to be there

Ron Davis
Sidney Melbourne.
Reginald Frank Burnett passed away on 4th
December 2008

Stanley Norman Graves Stan passed away on
Monday 5th. January 2009 in St. Helier Hospital,
Carshalton. Surrey. Stan served with The Buffs in
the 2nd World War and was a long time member
of London Buffs Branch.

William (Bill) Godfrey: Information has been
received that Bill Godfrey has passed away. Bill,
was commissioned into the Queen's Own as a
National Service officer and served i n Egypt.
After National Service he became a solicitor in
Cambridge and was the Registrar for the diocese
of Ely.

Union Jack Club

r r a
- 4 tr 6

The UnionU
onniJack Club is a private members club for serving and ex-serving
military personnel of Her Majesty's Armed Forces. It also encourages military
personnel of many countries, together with the emergency services such as
police, fire and ambulance, including the UK civil service and their families
to make use o f its excellent facilities. All serving men and women below
Commissioned Rank of Her Majesty's Armed Forces, including the Royal Naval
Reserve, Royal Marines Reserve, Territorial Army, Royal Auxiliary Air Force
and adult members of Cadet Forces are automatically Full Members of the
Club.
All ex servicemen and women can join provided they served satisfactorily for a
minimum of two years and did not attain commissioned rank. The club is ideally
situated close to many of London's top attractions and offers an excellent base
for you or your family whilst in London. With over 260 bedrooms ranging from
singles, twins, doubles and even flats, we offer outstanding value for money as
do our bars and restaurant.
As the premier armed forces Club with established relationships with the
majority of service societies and associations we are the perfect venue for
every occasion, from reunions and formal meetings to social events or a
weekend treat.
For other groups and or individuals who are interested in making use of the club's superb facilities, please
do contact our marketing department to discuss the possible future opportunities. For an application to join
please write to Union Jack Club, Sandell Street, London, SE1 8UJ or telephone 0 2 0 79284814.
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YPRES 2008
Most years some o f our association branches
make an annual pilgrimage to Ypres to parade
at the Menin Gate. However, each year, it has
become more difficult for some of our members
to make the trip without an overnight stay which of
course adds to the cost.

a space. To the tune 'Men of Kent' the standards
were carried to the altar where they were received
by Canon Ray Jones and the Revd. Norman
Setchell, the Chaplain to Canterbury Branch.
The service was highly charged with emotion
and was very thought provoking surrounded as
we were by the many wall plaques and banners
commemorating the great losses of that terrible
war.

Last year it was decided to organise a trip for the
Association as a whole and to stay overnight in
Ypres for two nights. The cost would be subsidised
by a grant from our Association and hopefully with
a grant from 'Awards for All', part of the National
Lottery funding organisation.

That afternoon, the band gave a concert in the
main square, which proved to be very popular with
the local residents and visitors. During the concert
it was planned to make a formal presentation to
the Mayor of Ypres of a vase inscribed with the
regimental badges a n d a suitable sentiment.
However initially the Mayor could not be found
but he eventually run to earth having been on a
cycle trip. He turned up wearing a 'T' Shirt and
cycling trousers to be met by Colonel Champion
'suited, booted and bemedalled' I d o not think
anything needed to be said about dress code,
the message must have got through. The Mayor
made a reciprocal presentation of a stained glass
wall hanging of Ypres and after spending a little
time talking with the band etc. he hopped onto his
bike and pedalled away!!!!

An application was made and subsequently a
grant of E7,500 was received from 'Awards for
All' which together with a grant from our own
Association of E5,000 allowed the organisation of
the trip to progress.
The main body, nearly 200 members and their
wives, partners and carers from our Association,
in four coaches and some comrades from the
Middlesex Regiment Association, arrived in Ypres
on the afternoon of Saturday 21st June.
After settling into the hotels the weekend 'kicked
off" with a reception, hosted by the Association, to
entertain many local guests including The Governor
of West Flanders, Mr. Paul Breyne, the Mayors
and council members of Ypres, Zonnebeke and
Poperinge, The Last Post Association o f Ypres,
the Buglers of the Ypres Volunteer Fire Brigade,
Commonwealth W a r G r a v e s Commission,
Captain Jan Van der Vos, the Commander o f
West Flanders Garrison, Noel Carlisle of British
Torch of Remembrance, Canon Ray Jones of St..
George's Church and many others.

That evening the association members formed
up on the Meenestraat and, just before 8 pm,
led by Colonel Champion, marched behind the
Regimental band, into the Menin Gate for the
evening ceremony. Over 120 association members
took part in the parade which was impressive
to say the very least. Heads held high, medals
gleaming, in step and extremely smart, a memory
that will remain with me for the rest of my life.

It proved to be a great evening and guests and
hosts enjoyed i t very much indeed. After the
reception nearly all made their way to the main
square, only some 75 yards from the hotel, to
enjoy an evening meal and maybe the odd drink
or two before turning in for a well deserved rest.

At one minute to eight the Buglers sounded the Fall
In, the parade was brought to attention and, as the
Last Post was sounded by the Buglers of the Ypres
Volunteer Fire Brigade, our six Standards were
dipped in salute to those who had paid the supreme
sacrifice, have no known grave and whose names
are inscribed on the walls of the Gate.

Early the following morning, Sunday, the band of
3 PWRR arrived from UK having set off at a very
early hour to be with us in time for the memorial
service that was held in St.. George's Memorial
Church - their presence meant so much to us
all. The service was filmed for the BBC by their
video reporter Connie L e e a n d footage w a s
shown on the Monday evening South East local
news programme. The church was packed and it
was standing room only, that's if you could find

Wreaths were then laid, during which a Piper
played a lament. The exhortation was given by
Colonel Peter Bishop OBE DL and after Reveille
had been sounded the Revd. Norman Setchell,
Chaplain of Canterbury Branch, led the prayers.
The band then accompanied the singing of 'Abide
with Me' which incorporated 'Sunset' after which
the National Anthems of Belgium and Great Britain
were played.
26
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The ceremony concluded with a 'General Salute'
being given to pay our respects to the people
of the City of Ypres, the Last Post Association
and the Buglers, who continue to maintain this
remarkable and unique ceremony and keep the
'Flame of Remembrance' alive.
The Association, once again led b y the band
playing the Regimental March, then marched out
of the Gate for the last time, to much applause.
There was hardly a dry eye in the house!
The Secretary of the Last Post Association, who
had attended many hundreds of such ceremonies
said afterwards that it was best parade he had
witnessed.
On Monday morning, after checking out of the
hotels, the party, in their coaches, made their
way to Tyne Cot Cemetery. On arrival they were
met b y a Piper from t h e Passchendale Pipe
Band who played them into the cemetery. The
weather was perfect and the cemetery itself a
wonderful example of the care and hard work of
the gardeners of the Commonwealth War Graves
Commission. The sky was blue, the roses in full
bloom and the sun reflecting from the stark white
headstones produced a truly beautiful backdrop to
the short Act of Remembrance that followed.
The Parade Marshall, Major John Barrel' brought
the parade to attention and wreaths were laid.
The three Chaplains on parade, Revd& Norman
Setchell, Tug Wilson and Bernard Foulger then
led the parade in prayers.
To conclude the beautiful and thought provoking
poem 'In Flanders Fields' by Major John McCrea,
Royal Canadian Medical Corps was read out.
In Flanders fields the poppies blow
Between the crosses, row on row,
'That markour place; and in the sky
The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid the guns below.
We are the Dead Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved and were loved, and now we lie
In Flanders fields.

2

Each of those present were given a small cross
of remembrance to place on the grave of their
choice. A sad and very moving individual act of
remembrance. All too soon it was time to leave this
tragic, but very beautiful and thought provoking
place.
This article gives me the opportunity of thanking
the many people who made this trip possible; The
generous award from 'Awards for All' of E7,500
and t h e donation from o u r o w n Association
enabled the trip to be priced at an affordable level.
Major Alan Marchant of Canterbury Branch who
acted a s trip Treasurer. The Coach Marshalls,
John Ferneyhough, Henry Delo, Bernard Miles
and Barry Crocker and in particular John Bishop
and Paul Fleming. I have singled out John and
Paul because they have arranged many such
trips to Ypres over the years and their experience
and advise was quite invaluable. Band Sgt. Major
Gary George who worked s o hard, and Major
Dennis Bradley for his invaluable support, the
Standard Bearers, Revd Norman Setchell and
Colonel Barry Duffield, the trip photographer. On
a lighter note special mention must be made of
the traffic control expertise in Ypres of Colonels
Crispin Champion and Peter Bishop thus ensuring
that the coaches, despite road closures, could get
through to the hotels.
In Belgium, Mr. Fernand Vanrobaeys of the Ypres
Tourist Board who could not do enough for us,
Noel Carlisle of the British Torch of Remembrance,
Ron Noble of the RBL, Ypres, Canon Ray Jones,
of St. George's Memorial Church, the Buglers and
Pipers and the Last Post Association.
Our sincere and heartfelt thanks t o the Band
Master and members of the Band of 3rd Bn The
Princess of Wales's Regiment. Your presence was
the icing on the cake for us all and we are very
grateful indeed.
Finally to all of you who took part in the trip:
Thank you.

Take up our quarrel with the foe:
To you from failing hunt& we throw
The torch; be yours to hold it h0.
I f ye breakfaith with us who die
We shall not steep,
though poppies grow
In Flanders fields.
January 2009

During the last verse two 11 year old boys, Jacob
McClean and Marcus Sawyer, representing the
youngest generation, each laid a wreath, a Buff
wreath and a West Kent wreath on the memorial.

7

Let us take a photographic look back at our trip to
Ypres

The Reception

'Buggsle' Wharram BEM, Alan Buddle, Terry
Rutter and Bryan Hazard

At the reception in Ypres, Colonel Champion
talking w i t h Mr. P a u l Breyne, Governor o f
West Flanders and Mr. Fernand Vanrobaeys of
the Ypres Tourist Board who did so much to
facilitate our visit.

Bill & Iris Pledger with daughter Carole and
grandson Marcus

Lt. Cot. 8, Mrs Philip Critchley with Captain
Jan Der Vos, Commander Flanders Garrison

Alf Matthews with Margaret & Tony Lomas

L to R. Len Fosbray, Dave Brierley and Tony
Chessun sharing a joke

Captain and Mrs. Ham Whitty with
Lt. Col. Cecil West
28
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The Church Service and Band Concert

The Revds Canon Ray Jones and Norman Setchell, receiving the standards o f (Left) Denmark
Branch -Bryan Dudman and Canterbury Branch -Sammy Supple and (Right) Joe Correa - London
Branch and John Bishop RA Association, at the start of the Service of Remembrance.
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St.. George's Church was filled to capacity

The Mayor of Ypres receiving the inscribed
Vase from Colonel Champion
The Band Concert in the Main Square
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Tyne Cot Cemetery

The Parade at Tyne Cot
L t o R : M a j o r J . Rogerson,
Colonel R. Cain and Lt. Col. R
Talbot laying wreaths on behalf
of RHQ, T h e Middlesex R e g t
and • Queen's O w n R i f l e s o f
Canada respectively.

Above: Colonel Champion with the Standard Bearers
Right: Ken Clarke
and Henry Parker
laying Queen's Own
and Buffs wreaths
respectively
Below; Mrs. Betty
Correa at the grave
of an unknown Buff..
Reflection

Left:
Mrs. Dawn Champion
at the grave of an
unknown soldier of
7th London Regiment
January 2009

Above: The younger
generation paying their
respects
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T U R N I N G T H E PA G E - 11 th NOVEMBER 2008
The l l t h hour of the 11th day of the 11th month - 90 years on
On 11th November, a special Turning of the Page
ceremony took place a t the Warriors' Chapel,
Canterbury Cathedral.
At precisely 11 a.m. the bell of H.M.S. Canterbury
was rung and the Lord Lieutenant of Kent, Mr. Allan
Willett Turned the Page in the Buffs Book of Life
1914 -18. After which Colonel Crispin Champion
Turned the Page in the Buffs Book of Life 193945, Colonel Mike Ball and Major Peter White MM
turning the pages in the books commemorating
those of the Queen's and Queen's Own Rifles of
Canada who paid the supreme sacrifice.
Colonel C. Champion
Turning the Page o f the Buffs 'Book of Life'
1939-1945

Mr. Alf Baker ex RN. ringing the bell
It is traditional that only ex RN personnel ring
the bell of HMS Canterbury.
Colonel M. Ball Turning the Page of the
Queen's Regiment's 'Book of Life'

The Lord Lieutenant. Mr. Allan Willett, CMG
Turning the Page of the Buffs
'Book of Life' 1914-1918

Major P. R. White MM
Turning the Page in the 'Book of Life' of
The Queen's Own Rifles o f Canada

32

January 2009

Laying the Wreaths:
Above: T h e L o r d Lieutenant, Centre: Mr. J o h n
Janes, a n d below Colonel Ball. Right: A wreath
being laid on the Drum of the Queen's Own Rifles
of Canada

The L o r d Lieutenant a n d the page turning
party w i t h t h e t w o S t a n d a r d B e a r e r s ,
Maurice Samson (Denmark), Sammy Supple
(Canterbury) and the bugler.

The Parade
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Weald Branch
Dedication of New Standard
On Sunday 11 th January 2009, at St. Peter's &
St. Paul's Parish Church in Tonbridge over 100
members of our Regimental Association gathered
for the dedication of a new standard for the Weald
Branch.
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The Standard is unique within the Association in
that, as well as the badges of all forbear regiments,
it contains the badge of the present regiment, the
Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment. It was carried
into the church by standard bearer Barry Crocker
for a special service of dedication performed by
the Rev Mark Brown.
Among the guests at the service were Deputy
Lieutenant of Kent Col Peter Bishop, representing
the Lord Lieutenant Allan Willett, the deputy Mayor
of Tonbridge, Gift Sue Murray, and the President
of the Association Colonel Crispin Champion.
The Address w a s given b y o u r Association
President, Colonel Crispin Champion, the lesson
was read by Captain Ham Whitty, the sermon was
given by Revd. Mark Brown and Captain Micky
Gwilliam read the Regimental Collects. A s the
National Anthem was played the Standard was
dipped by Standard Bearer Barry Crocker.

The n e w standard being placed
on the altar

Captain Ham Whitty-Branch Chairman, CBI- Sue Murray, Major Peter Leigh MC-Branch
President, Colonel Peter Bishop OBE DL, Colonel Crispin Champion, A s s o c i a ton President
and Barry Crocker Standard Bearer
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Barry Crocker dipping the
Standard.

Above: T h e D e p u t y Mayor, C I Ir. S u e
Murray, Colonel Peter Bishop OBE DL,
Colonel Crispin and Mrs Dawn Champion
Left: P a u l Linscott, K e n P a s e y w i t h
Captain A l l e n P e a s e w h o h a d j u s t
celebrated his 90th birthday.
Below: Captain M i c k y Gwilliam a n d
Major Patrick Gwilliam w i t h f o u r o l d
soldiers w h o served with their father,
Major 'Twink' Gwilliam, later the last CO
of I OORWK, i n C Company QORWK
in Luneburge. Left to right: Ron Barks,
Mickey Gwilliam, R a y I n c e , P a t r i c k
Gwilliam, P e t e r Russell a n d Norman
Thrower.
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TA 100 Parade
CANTERBURY SATURDAY oth SEPTEMBER

The parade assembled at the Town Lane Car Park
and just prior to the parade moving off the heavens
opened. There followed a very wet parade through
the streets of Canterbury led by the Band together
a guard and the colour party from 3 PWRR.
The streets were lined and the parade received
a very enthusiastic welcome from the crowds.
Despite the conditions everyone who watched the
parade commented on how smart the veterans
marched. General Sir Richard Dannatt KCB CBE
MC ADC took the salute and after arriving in the
Cathedral precincts the parade fell out and took
their places in the Cathedral. The steam from
some very wet suits and blazers rose steadily to
the ceilings. The service was very poignant and
the address by the Lord Lieutenant was very well
received. After the service light refreshments were
served and subsequently several members of our
Association were introduced to the CGS..

The Colour Party of 3 PWRR

Above: The CGS talking with Malcolm
Milham, a TA soldier w h o w a s called
up for service in Aden in 1965. Colonel
Richard Dixon looks on.

General Sir Richard Dannatt talking
with Bill Pledger

Over 70 members of our Association were on
parade on what proved to be a very wet day..
36
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CORUNNA
16th January 1809 - 200th Anniversary
After the Convention o f Cintra t h e command
of the British Army in Portugal devolved on Sir
John Moore. He decided to concentrate his force
on the north-west of Madrid so as to threaten
the communications o f the French armies with
France. With that purpose he set out northwards
at the end of October 1808. Meanwhile Napoleon,
with an army of some 250,000 men, was moving
south towards Madrid. Suddenly Moore found that
the enemy were practically upon him. Sending
orders for a fleet of transport ships to meet him at
Corunna he began a retreat to the coast on 26th
December,
The retreat went on for nearly three weeks. The
weather was appalling. With their boots leaking like
sieves and their stomachs empty, the men trudged
along snow-covered roads. Some fell b y the
wayside. Yet the rearguard held off the persistent
pursuit of the French. At last Corunna was reached.
But the ships had not arrived. There was nothing
for it but to turn and fight off the enemy.
Sir John Moore's weary army took up a defensive
position with its back to the coast, awaiting the
onslaught of a larger French force under Marshal
Soult. About a mile and a half from Corunna a
range of hills barred the way to the harbour and
Moore placed his 14,500 men and nine guns on
that ridge with his left resting on the River Mero,
On the forward slope on the right was the village of
Elvin& Moore's was a good position in itself, but it
was commanded by a higher ridge less than a mile
away. The French occupied the higher ridge with
20,000 men and 40 guns. During the night of 15th
January 1809 they dragged 11 heavy cannons to
the top of a hill which overlooked Elvina,
On the morning of 16th January the two armies
faced each other from their respective ridges.
They were so near that the naked eye could see
the slightest movement across the intervening
valley. The 50th, "The Dirty Half-Hundred", i n
Bentinck's Brigade of Baird's Division, was posted
above Elvina, with its forward picquets in the
village. Barely 600 yards away was the great
French battery on its hill.
At about 2 p . m . t h e battery o f heavy guns
opened fire on The 50th and the rest of Baird's
Division. Under cover o f that fire t h e French
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advanced across the valley in three columns.
The first o f those columns drove the picquets
of the 50th from Elvina and tried to turn Baird's
right. Owing to the configuration of the ground,
Bentinck's Brigade was exposed to the fire of the
heavy battery. Round shot tore through the ranks
of The 50th and ploughed up the surface of the
surrounding area. One ball fell at the very toes
of the right centre company. The men drew back
in a semi-circle. Their captain ordered "Dress",
and they immediately formed line again. As the
balls passed over their heads, some of the men
stooped. Standing out in front of the 50th, Major
C. J. Napier, who was temporarily in command,
shouted, "Don't duck men, the balls have passed
before you hear the whiz."
When the French column began to ascend the
ridge, Major Napier sent forward his Grenadier
company to delay it. As the battle was joined, Sir
John Moore prepared his counter-stroke. He rode
up to Major Napier, but before he could speak
a round shot fell between them, Moore's horse
swerved away, but neither of the men was hurt.
Sir John rode up again and ordered the 50th and
the 42nd to charge. Passing The 42nd with great
dash, Napier led his troops down into Elvina.
Moore rode behind them called out "Well done
50th. Well done my majors."
The majors to whom Sir John referred were Majors
Napier and Stanhope of 50th.
A severe struggle took place in Elvina_ So close
was the fighting in the streets of the village that
the dead and wounded of both sides fell on each
other. Captain W. Clunes, at the head of part of the
Grenadier company, entered the church with only
a cane in his hand. The church was empty, but
the priest's house nearby was full of enemy- and
the Grenadiers rushed in with the bayonet. The
French retired through the back door„ Clunes then
occupied the house thus protecting the right flank
of the regiment. The other companies pressed
on through Elvina, upset the cooking-pots of the
French and made for the far end of the village.
There, Major Stanhope fell dead, Ensigns Moore
and Stewart, who were carrying the Colours, were
both shot and as Sergeant McKie disengaged the
Regimental Colour to hand it to another officer, he
was shot and fell mortally wounded..

The Light Company, under Captain J. B. Harrison,
dashed out of the far end of Elvina, crossed some
broken ground and took cover in the rocks below
the French heavy battery, "Forward! Forward,
to the hill" was the cry. Clambering up the steep
slope, the men of the 50th were shot down by
volleys from the summit. Major Napier's swordbelt was shot away, but the battery was now close
above him. Gathering a few officers and some 30
men he led them straight for the guns. Alas, his
heroic effort was in vain as the French fire was
too severe. When he was almost up to the battery,
Napier found himself practically alone.

It was paid for by public subscription, the most
numerous contributors being private soldiers.
Some of Napier's relics and Stanhope's epaulette
are in the Maidstone Museum.
Those t w o became known a s "The Corunna
Majors". It has been the custom in the officers'
mess of the regiment to drink to their memory
each year on the anniversary of the battle.
Gen. Sir John Moore was buried in the ramparts of
the town of Corunna; His funeral is celebrated in a
well known poem by Charles Wolfe (1791-1823).

The Burial of Sir John Moore after
Corunna

By this time General Baird had been wounded;
and Sir John had been hit by a round shot which
mortally wounded him and the 50th had expended
all its ammunition o f 70 rounds a man. As the
regiment could no longer hold its forward position,
an order was sent to recall it. It fell back to a raised
terrace above the church in Elvina, where the
troops lay down waiting for more ammunition. At
dusk the Guards arrived to relieve them and the
50th retired to its former position on the ridge.

Not a drum was heard, not a fitneral note,
As his corpse to the rampart we hurried;
Not a soldier discharged his farewell shot
O'er the grave where our hero we buried.
We buried him darkly at dead of night,
'The sods with our bayonets turning,
By the struggling moonbeam's misty light
And the lantern dimly burning.

Major Napier was l e f t o n t h e hill with only
four other survivors o f his party. They made a
desperate effort to cut their way through, but were
surrounded in a lane by some Frenchmen, Napier
was wounded five times and was taken prisoner.
His four companions appear to have been killed.

No useless coffin enclosed his breast,
Not in sheet or in shroud we wound him;
But he lay like a warrior taking his rest
With his martial cloakaround him.
Few and short were the prayers we said,
And we spokr not a word of sorrow;
But we steadfastly gazed on the face that was dead,
And we bitterly thought of the morrow.

The British had held their positions all along
the line. Soon after dusk the French fell back in
disorder. At about 8 p.m., as the ships had arrived,
the British began to move down to the harbour. At
midnight, before the battle positions were finally
vacated, Sir John Moore and the other officers
and soldiers, who had been killed, were buried.
Before Major Stanhope was interred, one of his
epaulettes was cut from his jacket. Five officers
and 180 other ranks of the 50th were killed or died
of wounds received in the battle.

We thought, as we hollow'd his narrow bed
And smooth 'I down his lonely pillow,
That the foe and the stranger would tread o'er his headd.
And we far away on the billow!
L O t l y they'll talkof the spirit that's gone,
And- o'er his cold ashes upbraid-him—
But tittle he'll reck, if they let him sleep on
In the grave where a Briton has laid him.

The whole British force was embarked on the
morning o f 17th January, as the ships left the
shore, the French artillery fired a few parting shots
after them. In his haste the captain of the "Mary",
with the 50th on board, cut his cable and the ship
was blown on to some rocks by a strong wind. The
regiment was transferred to the "Thomas", which
took it safely to England.

But half of our heavy taskwas done
When the clockstruckthe hour for retiring;
And we heard the distant and random gun
'That the foe was sullenly firing.
Slowly and sadly we laid him down,
From the field of his fame fresh and gory;
We carved not a line, and we raised not a stone,
But we left him alone with his glory.

In future years Major Napier, later General Sir
Charles, won great renown in India as the conqueror
of Scind. His statue is in Trafalgar Square, London.
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Canterbury Reunion
Sunday August 10th 2008
Once again t h e weather w a s k i n d f o r t h e
Canterbury Reunion I suppose we will be rained
off at some time in the future but until then we may
as well 'make hay whilst the sun shines'
The parade followed the time honoured tradition
of form up and inspection followed by the march to
the Cathedral, the Service of Remembrance, the
march past and parade back through the city, fall
out and then the reunion.
There were many new faces this year, great to see
them, but unfortunately there were some 'gaps in
the ranks' marking the passing of much missed
and respected comrades.
It is always remarkable to note that where some
of our comrades use a walking stick to aid mobility
on a day to day basis, or are just a little unsteady
on their feet, as soon as the order 'Quick March'
is given and the band strikes up those walking
sticks a r e surplus t o requirement, postures
are straightened, shoulders a r e pulled back,
stomachs, were possible are pulled in and they
are off. Great to see.
The Vice Dean of the Cathedral conducted the
Service of Remembrance and the address was
given b y Monsignor J S Alker MBE OHC VG
Assistant Chaplain General L A N D Principle
Roman Catholic Chaplain (Army). T h i s y e a r
the entertainment a t the reunion consisted o f
the Invicta Band, our reunions would not be the
same without them, followed by Norman Setchell
and his traditional jazz band and later Beating

of Retreat by the band of 3 PWRR. N o t wishing
to take anything away from those marvellous
musicians but, of course, the main entertainment
was meeting old friends, re establishing contact
with old pals and making some new ones. If you
are reading this and do not, for whatever reason,
attend one or both of our annual reunions then if at
all possible try and make Canterbury or Maidstone
this year.
Our thanks must go to those stalwart helpers of
Canterbury Branch for all the work they put in
setting up and their involvement on the day, to
Major Bradley at RHO, to the Band of 3 PWRR, the
RSM, Mr. Lancaster, to the Commanding Officer
for his kind permission to use Leros Barracks for
the day and in particular Major Kevin Macreadie
the QM and his staff who could not do enough to
help us.

Left: RSM 3 PWRR W01 Lancaster.
Centre: Drum Major Ian Wright and
Right: Cpl. Phillips lowering the Regimental Flag

The form up
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Canterbury Branch (left) and London Buffs (right) marching into the Cathedral

Sittingbourne Branch (left) and Ramsgate Branch (right) marching past

Norman S h o n k & Clive McGrath
Standard Bearers for Sandwich and
Colchester respectively.

Norman Elgar and Syd Pullman
On parade as always
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Maidstone Reunion
Sunday 14th September 2008
Each y e a r t h e Maidstone Reunion follows
much the same pattern as does the Reunion in
Canterbury. This year there was a difference,
a sad one a t that. This year the Standard o f
20th B n . T h e London Regiment, Comrades
Association was paraded for the last time. Their
Association h a d taken t h e brave decision t o
disband due to advancing years and inevitable
declining numbers so we were honoured indeed
to have their standard on parade supported by
several members of their Association.
After t h e wreath laying a n d s h o r t A c t o f
Remembrance at Brenchley Gardens memorial
the parade marched to All Saints Church for the
annual service.
The Colonel shaking hands with Ken Clarke

The address was given by the Reverend Canon
Raymond Jones, Chaplain o f S t . George's
Memorial Church, Ypres. At the end of the service
the congregation made their way to Kent Hall for
the reunion where many old friendships were
rekindled.

I remember you!!

Len J o n e s M M w h o s e r v e d w i t h 6 t h B n .
QORWK saluting h a v i n g j u s t laid a wreath a t
the Cenotaph in Brenchley Gardens.
Len w o n t h e M i l i t a r y Medal i n 1944 a t Monte
Aqua Salata, Italy.
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Colonel Champion talking with Mike Gregson
n o w l i v i n g i n Australia. M i k e s e r v e d w i t h t h e
Queen's Own in Malaya.

Above: The Standard Bearers
Right; The Weald Branch Standard on parade for the first time carried
by Barry Crocker

20th Bn. The London Regiment (QORWK)
L to R:
Terry Boswell, John Murphy, Euclid Fonseca, Bert Newell, Liliana Newell, Brian Tresadem,
Joyce Tresadem, Barbara Maynard
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London Buffs Annual Service of Remembrance
Tower of London - Sunday 7th September 2008

The parade led by Major John Barrel! OBE TD giving 'Eyes right' to the sentry.
The sentry, in turn, presenting arms.

Above: The Colonel shaking hands with
Geoff Kirk, 141 Regt RAC (The Buffs)

Above: B i l l Pinder on parade with the Standard
Bearers o f L o n d o n B r a n c h , J o e C o r r e a a n d
Rams gate Branch, Alan Buddle.

Left: Colonel Champion presenting R a y Baker,
the retiring Branch President, with a Meritorious
Service Certificate marking h i s m a n y years o f
dedicated service t o L o n d o n B r a n c h a n d t h e
Association.
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EVERY DAY A BONUS
By Ken Clarke
(Continuing Ken's remarkable account of his service with the QOIRWK's)
Having arrived at Stalag XX1A and after eating a
meal of sorts we were curious to find out more
about the prisoners who were already established
in the camp. They turned out to be men who had
been taken prisoner during the ill-fated Norwegian
campaign, mostly form a Yorkshire Division but
also sailors from two submarines, the 'Udine' and
the 'Starfish' which had sunk in the North Sea in
January 1940 and other survivors from an armed
merchant ship, the 'Rawalpindi' which had been
sunk in November 1939 with the loss of 59 officers
and 226 ratings.

parading as separate sections. The usual count
took place with, a s usual, about three o r four
recounts before the guards were satisfied they
had the correct number. We were then addressed
by the Camp Commandant whose words were
translated by a German lieutenant with a strong
American accent. He had spent many years in the
States and became known as 'American Joe' but
he was far from being pro-British. We were told
that we would be treated properly provided we
obeyed the rules but anyone breaking them would
be severely punished and anyone caught trying to
escape would be shot.
Before being dismissed from parade w e were
told to report by sections to the administration
block for registration. Here we were fingerprinted
and had to give details of our name, rank and
army number, nationality, date of birth, religion,
occupation and home address. We were then
photographed, holding a slate in front of us on
which had been written the POW number which
we had been allocated, in my case No. 1001. A
metal tag on a length of string was handed to us
showing the camp designation. Stalag XX1A, the
words 'Kreigsgefangener' (Prisoner of War) and
our POW number. These we were ordered to wear
around our necks at all times and failure to do so
would be considered a serious offence. These
ID tags became known as Stalag discs, despite
being oblong.

HMS Starfish

•••••
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Many of the men still suffered from their treatment
of t h e p a s t weeks, dysentery w a s r i f e a n d
something new was added to our discomfort when
we discovered that we were lousy. Malnutrition,
unwashed bodies, sleeping in verminous barns,
railway waggons etc., had resulted in every one
of us being infested with lice and fleas. A certain
amount o f water w a s available f o r washing
purposes but it was not possible to get a bath. At
least we were able to take our clothes off for the
first time in a month and by shaking and beating
we were able to get rid of some of the dust and
mud that had stuck to our uniforms. Lines of men
could be seen sitting in the sun with their backs
against the hut sides, their trousers turned inside

HMS Rawalpindi
A few RAF men were also here, aircrew who
had been shot down, including Sergeant George
Booth, navigator of a Blenheim bomber of 107
Squadron, who had the misfortune to be shot
down over Wilhelmshaven on the second day of
the war, 4th September 1939- He was numbered
British POW No. 1.
The day after our arrival at Schocken we were
called out on parade (Appell as it was known) and
formed up in ranks with the occupants of each hut
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out across their laps, slowly working their way up
the seams picking out the lice and squashing them
between their thumbnails Soon the thumbs would
be a dull red with the blood from hundreds of these
pests. Every item of clothing in turn would be gone
through but one night sleeping on the infested
straw and they would be back for the ritual to be
continued again next day. Most of us had our hair
cut short as possible to keep the creatures out of
the head.
Slowly prison life began to take on a pattern. Up
at about 6.30 a.m., coffee issue, but this was
actually ground burnt barley o r acorns, but a t
least wet and warm. Parade, or Appel' at 8 o'clock
when we were always counted and recounted a
number of times with different guards arriving at a
different total, which resulted in harsh words from
the senior German Feldwebel and yet another
recount. I n fact i t became a recognised sport
amongst British Kreigies to confuse the Jerries.
Lined up in fives men shuffled from rank to rank, or
left a gap to be filled after the guard had counted.
The Kommandant would then arrive and with a
lot o f heel clicking, saluting and 'Heil Hitlering'
the guards would each report 'alles in ordnung'
and announce the number of men in his section.
The Kommandant would then address the parade
giving various items of propaganda to let us know
that we had lost the war and any other relevant
instructions. This was all interpreted by American
Joe, concluding with dire threats should we not
misbehave ourselves.
While the parade was taking place other guards
searched the huts for any illegal possessions
or anyone dodging parade and hiding under a
bunk, particularly on a wet day. Dismissed from
parade we attended to our ablutions, which were
minimal owing to the lack of such things as razors,
toothbrushes and soap. On a fine day we got what
exercise we could by walking up and down the
compound in twos and threes, about 80 yards up
and 80 yards back. We talked about the recent
past, what the future might hold for us, but above
all we talked about food. Everyone talked about
food.
At about half past twelve we queued for soup.
This was collected in an assortment of tin cans
or anything that would hold a ladle full of cabbage
and potato soup, eaten in about three minutes.
The afternoon was spent waiting for the big event
January 2009
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of the day, the issue o f the bread ration. This
happened at about 5 o'clock, when we queued up
in fives. The man on the outside rank was given a
loaf and perhaps a spoonful of jam to be shared
between the five men in that row. As he made his
way back to the hut the man with the loaf was
closely surrounded by the other four, who never
let the loaf out of their sight for a moment. The
next problem was to cut it into five equal parts
and this probably led to more arguments amongst
POWs than anything else. Knives were forbidden
and about the only metal object we possessed
was the Stalag disc which we wore around our
necks. This was about three inches long by about
two inches wide and made of aluminium. One of
the long edges was sharpened by honing it on a
stone and it could then be turned into quite a good
cutting edge.
The loaf had to be measured, usually with a piece
of stick or string which was marked off into five
equal parts, then the loaf would be marked at
the crucial points. It was closely inspected by all
interested parties and adjustments made if it was
decided that owing to one end of the loaf being
fatter than the other the thinner end should be
made marginally longer. Finally, with agreement
reached, the cutting operation commenced and
five more or less equal pieces of bread would
result. Later it was noticed that the Stalag disc
was almost exactly one fifth the length of the camp
issued loaf and was then used to measure as well
as cut it.
Everyone would have b y now decided which
piece he thought was the largest and there would
be a quick grab to get hold of it. With the bread
now in the hands of its rightful owners the Jam
ration would be shared out. This usually worked
out at about a teaspoonful each and each man
then retired to his bunk or favourite spot against
the hut wall and adopted his own particular ritual.
Some simply sat down and ate their ration there
and then and began counting the hours until the
next issue. Others would cut off a thin slice with
their stalag disc and eat it very slowly, wait for
ten minutes or so and then repeat the operation.
Some meticulously divided their ration in half,
ate half and put the other half in their pocket to
be eaten next morning. Men who had a greater
craving for cigarettes even than for food would eat

part of their ration and barter the remainder for a
bit of tobacco.

except de-lousing sessions and talk, mainly about
food.

The tobacco was obtained by some of the men
who were fortunate enough to get out of the camp
occasionally o n a working party. Sometimes
they would get to the station to collect supplies
or to a local farm for a load of vegetables. They
were sometimes given tobacco or cigarettes by
Polish workers or picked up cigarette ends from
the gutter. I was never lucky enough to be picked
for any of these Jobs so my days more or less
revolved around the bread ration.

I didn't manage to get out of the camp once during
my stay in Schocken and it was a relief when a
large party of us were ordered to parade and were
told we were leaving to go to another camp. We
marched back to the railway siding where we had
arrived two weeks earlier and again clambered
aboard a line of cattle trucks. This time, however,
we started off with a day's ration of bread and a
blanket and only about half the number of men
to a waggon that had been squashed in on our
previous journeys.- comparative comfort.

The next stage in the day was another appell in
the evening which was a repeat performance of
the morning routine with guards rushing into huts
shouting 'raus, raus', a word we grew to hate, and
chasing us on to parade. With the count finally
agreed we were dismissed and then confined to
our huts until morning. With no refinements such
as toilets we had to make do with old petrol cans
should it became necessary to relieve ourselves
during the might. Lying on our flea-ridden bunks
in the evening we reminisced about home and
families and regiments and how we had been
captured and quickly learnt the life stories of those
around us.

We travelled for just one day, stopping in sidings
from time to time, and on 24th June arrived at the
large Polish city of Poznan, situated on the River
Warta. Renamed Posen b y the Germans, the
many fine buildings of this old university town were
decked out with swastika flags and as we marched
along we were preceded by a vehicle in which
stood a German officer announcing propaganda
through a loud hailer. This included items such as
'these are the British soldiers who have refused to
continue fighting for the warmonger Churchill* but,
we thought, our day will come.
The town had been completely taken over by
Germans who wore a great variety of uniforms,
the German military machine in all its glory. There
were men and women in the uniforms of army
and air force units, SS men strutting around in
highly polished jackboots a n d black uniforms
adorned with medals and coloured arm bands.
The Labour Corps wore light brown uniforms and
carried spades over their shoulders while armed
police were in green with oddly shaped helmets.
Brown Shirts with revolvers and ornate daggers
hanging from their belts and Hitler Youth and
Hitler Madchen had arms full of badges awarded
for service to the Fuhrer and Fatherland and also
carried daggers at the waist. Even railway workers
looked menacing in their colourful uniforms. They
even carried revolvers and looked more like
generals in full dress than railway station staff.
Hundreds of arms were raised in the Nazi salute
like puppets on a string as we passed and it was
probably as well that most did not understand the
many and varied comments that came from our
ragged ranks.

Occasionally, some men retreated into themselves
and became silent and sullen and sat brooding
over their predicament, but generally most tried
to make the best of it. All those with whom I was
captured had gone their separate ways hut new
friends were made and soon small syndicates
were formed of three or four men who got together
and shared any food or tobacco that could be
obtained. Perhaps one of the syndicate managed
to get out oh a working party to return with some
cigarettes or tobacco, another might join the camp
potato peeling squad and acquire a few extra
potatoes for the kitty as his contribution. Ways and
means were discovered in a very short time.
Time passed very slowly in Schocken that summer.
There was little to do except walk endlessly up and
down the dusty compound in between parades
for meals and appell. At this time no Red Cross
parcels had started t o come through and w e
had to exist on the meagre rations issued by our
captors. There were no books or playing cards in
the camp, nothing to while away the empty hours
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The Polish inhabitants looked downtrodden and
dejected. Many had been thrown o u t o f their
homes, offices, shops o r farms and anything
worth having had been confiscated. Poles were
compelled to wear a diamond shaped patch on
their jackets with a 'P' on it and were made to
walk in the gutter and raise their caps whenever
they passed a German in uniform. Failure to do
so resulted in a fist in the face or the butt of a
rifle across the back and in some cases they were
marched off to the local police headquarters for
even more brutal treatment.
Our column wound its way through this ancient
town and our spirits fell to rock bottom as we
arrived at our destination. In front of us was a
large forbidding old underground fortress, fronted
by a dry moat about 30 feet deep. A drawbridge
led across to a huge stone gateway with wooden
doors open to reveal a dark cobbled entrance.
After a long wait while o u r escorting guards
handed over t o the fort guards, entailing t h e
usual checking and rechecking and heel clicking
formalities, w e trudged across the drawbridge
into what was known as Fort 8. One of a ring of
underground forts around Poznan, Fort 8 was built
during the Napoleonic Wars and had probably
been uninhabited since then.
A spiral stone stairway led down to cells with stone
flagged floors and a barred window which looked
out on to the moat. About 25 men were allotted
to each and straw strewn on the floor was the
total content of the cell. We slumped down with
our backs against the wall and reflected on our
situation which we now found much worse than
anything we had expected and any hopes we had
of finding conditions better than at Sehocken were
dashed. There were quite a number of British
POWS already Installed in Fort 8 and our party
brought the number up to about 500. Washing
facilities were virtually nonexistent and consisted
of an ancient iron hand pump at the end of the
long dimly lit passage which needed two men to
pump the huge handle to produce a bare trickle of
water. With hundreds of men dependent upon this
one source of water there was usually a long wait
to obtain a mere mugful.
During the day two men were more or less fully
employed pumping water for use in the kitchen for
coffee and soup and it was almost impossible to
obtain water for any other purpose. Shaving was
January 2009
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out of the question and the only wash down I had
during my 3 months in Fort 8 was on a fine Sunday
when we were not out on a working party. I went
along the passage with my mug behind my back
and as the two pumpers were hard at their job
filling a bucket for the cookhouse I darted in, filled
my mug and dashed back along the passage and
out into the moat. Here I stripped off and washed
myself down with a piece of rag dipped into the
mug. My one and only 1 bath' in this awful place.
Back to our first day in Fort 8. The daily bread
ration was issued out in the moat, access to which
was through a small door opening off the lower
passage. The uneven ground was dotted with
clumps of coarse grass and the whole area became
quite boggy in wet weather. The moat was about
30 feet wide with a few trees and shrubs hanging
over the high wall opposite our cells. We lined up
in five ranks stretching from one end of the moat
to the other and the loaves were issued under the
supervision of a couple of German guards. It was
the usual loaf between five men with a spoonful
of jam or erzatz honey and we adopted the ritual
for dividing up the precious loaf that had been
practised in Schocken. Later in the evening came
appell from which there was no escape as in Fort
8 there were very few places in which one could
hide. Once we were all assembled and counted
the Commandant and his retinue would appear on
the drawbridge and after all his minions had made
their reports he strutted forward to address the
parade. The interpreter here was one of our own
British NCOs who spoke German and so he was
able to tone down the propaganda bits given out
by the Commandant. Appell could take anything
from half an hour to two hours according to the
whim of the Commandant and often we and the
guards would be kept standing in the rain if he was
upset by some minor detail, Appell over, it was
back to our damp, dark cells, bed down on the
straw with our boots as a pillow and hope to sleep
and forget.
On the first morning we were woken up by shouting
guards at about 5.30 a.m. with the now familiar
'raus, raus'. I joined the rush to the cookhouse for
a bowl of erzatz coffee, made from acorns, and
at 6.00 a.m. in the half light we were paraded for
work. We marched into the town of Posen and
about 100 of us were taken to what had once
been a public park with a large imposing building

for anything that might be of use to us -clothes,
utensils, books, paper of all descriptions which
was a rare commodity in prison camps (at least
in the camps for other ranks.) Most scraps o f
paper could find a use in POW life, not least as
toilet paper or for rolling cigarettes. Blank paper
for writing purposes was almost unobtainable.
Whilst foraging on one occasion I found some
sheets of Polish music which I carefully preserved
and I probably caused some amusement in the
cell when I used i t to do my clarinet practice.
My clarinet was a pierce of stick which I used to
'play' whilst sitting on the floor and practising the
"fingering so that I wouldn't be too rusty when the
day came that 1 could really start playing again.

at one end, while the rest continued on to various
other jobs. The park had been laid out with paved
areas, flower gardens, ponds with fountains, and
had obviously once been an attractive area. Since
the German occupation it had been neglected and
now weeds grew amongst the paving stones and
thistles in the flower beds. Stagnant water lay in
the ornamental fountains and ponds and statues
had been toppled over. We were handed picks
and shovels and told to break up the paring and
pile it into heaps. What the objective was we never
learned but no doubt this park had been part of
the Polish culture which the Nazi's intended to
sweep away for ever. I t was now autumn and
rose bushes were abundant in the gardens, their
flowers turned into hips. Here was a source of
food for our starving bellies and so we filled our
pockets with rose hips. We split them open with
our thumb nails, scooped out the seeds and ate
our fill. For a week or so we continued working in
the park from about 6.30 in the morning until 6.00
in the evening when we were marched back to the
fort and collected our bread ration.

There were some interesting characters amongst
the prisoners in our cell. One old soldier had spent
most of the first world war as a POW in Germany
and was once again facing many more years of
similar hardship. Another character was George
Quick who had a story to tell. He had been a ship's
cook in the Merchant Navy but was between trips
when war broke out. He decided to join the Royal
Navy and went along to a Naval recruiting office in
London where he was greeted by a drill sergeant
type o f Petty Officer who made him stand t o
attention and shouted orders as if he was already
on the parade ground.

An incident occurred one day whilst we were
working at the park which illustrated the rough
justice handed out to collaborators. I didn't witness
the event but learned about it later. Some German
officers strolled into the park and speaking English
began to talk to various groups of prisoners. They
seemed quite friendly and like many Germans at
the time carried cameras. Evidently they spoke to
one man and after some conversation asked if he
would like some cigarettes, to which he replied,
yes he would. The officers then suggested that he
should be photographed with them, all giving the
Nazi salute, and he agreed to this in return for the
cigarettes. Some of the other prisoners who saw
the incident decided to take their own disciplinary
measures and that evening, after appell when
men were milling about in the moat, a group of
them caught hold of the man in question, relieved
him of the cigarettes and stamped them into the
ground. They then formed into two rows, pushed
the culprit between the ranks and as he passed
each man gave him a punch. I doubt if he was
ever tempted again to give the Germans such an
opportunity for propaganda.

He told George to wait while he went to fetch the
recruiting officer but as soon as he was out of the
door George changed his mind and dashed into
the street before the Petty Officer returned.
A bit further on he came across an Army recruiting
office and thought perhaps he would try them.
He went in and was treated quite courteously,
so thought this was more to his liking and went
ahead and signed on the dotted line* He gave his
occupation as cook and they said, yes, the Army
could do with him and he would be posted to a
unit as a cook. He was told to report back at the
recruiting office the next morning when he would
be given a railway ticket to take him to join his unit.
Next morning he was told he would be attached
to a company o f Signals and on arrival at his
destination he found the whole company formed
up on the barrack square with their kit. He was
directed to fall in with the cooks, a convoy of lorries
arrived and they all got aboard and were soon on
the move. They arrived at Southampton where
they were hurriedly embarked o n a troopship

After about a week we were transferred to other
work and I was sent to help demolish some old
buildings in the town. We searched the rooms
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and within hours were on their way across the
Channel. As they neared the coast they could
hear the sound of gunfire and on disembarking at
Calais they found that the Germans had encircled
the town, so the newly arrived troops were rushed
forward to man a defence line.

on the meagre rations we were getting, and also
dirty work, tramping around all day in wet clay.
Our soup ration was brought out to the site at
midday, when w e had a break, and w e then
worked on until about six o'clock. By the time we
had marched back to Fort 8, queued up for our
bread ration and then for appell, we were ready
to flop down on our patch of straw, take off our
muddy boots and fall asleep as we were in our
wet and muddy clothes. Rainy days were pretty
miserable but we had to work just the same arid
our wet clothes just dried on us during the night.

George found himself in the middle of a battle, still
in civilian clothes, with no rifle or equipment and
not knowing the first thing about being a soldier.
Someone found him a rifle and a greatcoat and
told him to join the others in a trench. After a battle
lasting some hours their position was overrun and
George, having been in the army all of 24- hours,
found himself a prisoner of war.

After a couple of months conditions in the Fort
began t o improve slightly. W e w e r e issued
with cards to write home and a quantity of old
uniforms and greatcoats were issued. These had
been plundered from various countries, Poland,
Norway, France, Belgium, Holland, but under the
circumstances were more than welcome. I was
issued with a Polish cavalry overcoat, very thin
material, but cut to cover the horse as well as the
rider. I was able to wrap it round myself almost
twice and secured it with a length of string around
my waist. My hat was a Norwegian (shako) type in
red and blue with a shiny black peak which looked
much like the old postman's hat worn in England
before the war.

Another inmate was Private Skipper Bloxham
who took on the role of camp parson. Not that he
had ever been one, but he organised religious
gatherings and held services i n the moat o n
a Sunday morning when, despite occasional
uncouth remarks from some of the other prisoners,
he would preach the Gospel. Like myself, Skipper
had been a stretcher bearer and was qualified in
first aid. We both assisted in the Fort 8 sick bay
although there was very little that we could do for
anyone. The sick just lay on the floor, as we all
did, and apart from some German issue paper
bandages, thermometers and aspirins, a n d a
few odds and ends such as a bottle of iodine and
some water purification tablets that I had retained
in my own medical haversack, medical supplies
were almost nonexistent

At least I had something to give me protection from
the weather and to use as an additional blanket at
night. Many and varied were the assorted uniforms
that now appeared on parade and caused much
laughter and unprintable comment amongst the
prisoners. Those without boots, and by now there
were quite a number, were issued with wooden
Dutch clogs and as most of our socks were worn
out we were given a pair of Tus-lappen' which
were pieces of flannel about 18" square to wrap
around our feet instead o f socks. It took some
time to master the art of marching and working in
the wooden clogs but after a while most people
managed quite well. I kept my army boots for
about another year before they finally fell to pieces
and I then had to join the clog brigade.

After a few weeks I was glad to get out on a
work party again for a change o f scenery and
the opportunity to find a few cigarette ends or the
possibility of a sandwich from a friendly Pole. The
work party which I joined entailed a long march
through the town to a brick works on the outskirts
of Posen, Poznan, as it was and is again, was
a lovely old university town with many ornate
buildings, particularly the old Town Hall which we
passed as we marched daily through the market
square on our way to work. Many of these fine
buildings, some 55%, were destroyed in the later
stages of the war.

The Commandant also agreed to allow us to hold
concerts in the large entrance of the Fort and a
makeshift stage was erected at the far end and
a search for talent was made amongst the men.
There were singers, comedians, t a p dancers,
men who could recite monologues, even one man

We were employed digging clay from around the
edge of a large lake. Relays of men shovelled it
further back until it was finally loaded into skips
which we pushed along rails to the brick kiln area
and emptied. It was quite hard work, particularly
January 2009
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as they each pushed a round into the breach of
their guns.

who gave a running commentary on an imaginary
cricket match. Some mouth organs appeared and
a makeshift band was formed to lead community
singing which all helped to brighten up our rather
miserable existence.

'Take aim' came the order and the rifles were
brought up and levelled at chest height, pointing
straight at us. 'Now' screamed the commandant,
'if any man moves I shall give the order to fire. You
will all remain perfectly still while a further count is
made'. About three separate counts were made
and this time they all agreed - four men were
missing. 'You will all remain on parade' shouted
the commandant 'until they are found, even if it
takes all night'. So we remained standing in the
soggy moat, loaded rifles pointing at us, as the
Germans searched the Fort inch by inch. Every
room and cell was gone through until after about
two hours they made the discovery. At the back of
the stage where the concert had been held- the
previous evening some bricks had been tampered
with. They had been removed but later replaced,
but behind them was a small tunnel which went up
through the earth covering the top of the Fort, and
emerged in amongst some gorse which grew on
the slope on the other side.

We had a number of RAF air crew and a few
Naval men amongst us at that time and being
Warrant Officers, F l i g h t Sergeants o r Petty
Officers they were not required t o g o o u t t o
work and so had plenty of time on their hands.
They were the leading lights in organising these
concerts although we did not realise at the time
that they had an ulterior motive. A special concert
was arranged one evening to which the Camp
Commandant, officers and the off duty guards
were invited, but before the Germans arrived the
RAF Warrant Officers told everyone to make as
much noise a s possible when applauding the
acts and to shout for plenty of encores. We then
realised that something was in the wind but didn't
know what. The German officers duly arrived and
the concert began with every act and performance
receiving rapturous applause and we all stamped
and shouted for more. At the end of the evening
the Germans took their leave of the 'mad' English
and everyone settled down for the night.

Announcing that the means of escape had been
found, the commandant continued 'they will be
quickly found and shot'. Eventually the sentries
lowered their rifles and w e were dismissed t o
speculate about the chances of escapees getting
away. Three of the RAF air crew and a Naval
petty officer had been digging away for some time
before organising the concert to cover the noise of
their final breakout and to occupy most of the off
duty Germans who might have been wandering
about outside.

The next day everything seemed normal and we
went off to our working parties, returning in the
evening for the bread queue and then appell.
Appel' seemed to be taking rather longer than
usual and the guards began to disagree about
the numbers on parade. They began to get rather
agitated and we were counted and recounted, then
a number of extra guards were sent for and they
came doubling over the drawbridge with bayonets
fixed and began a search of the cells.

The following evening at appell the commandant
announced that all four o f the escaped men
had been recaptured and shot and this was
to be a lesson to us all. Of course, none of us
believed him and in fact some weeks later, after
I had been moved to another camp at Schubin,
an RAF sergeant was brought in having been
picked Up trying to get aboard a Swedish ship at
Gotenhafen on the Baltic coast, and he was one
of the escapees from Posen. I never Heard what
happened to the others. As a result of the escape
all concerts were banned and any other privileges,
such as they were, were stopped.

Men from the sick bay were made to get up and
join the parade, meanwhile there was a lot of
dodging about in the ranks. Some men would
change ranks a n d every time t h e Germans
counted they came up with a different number.
After much activity by the guards and shouting
and threatening, the commandant appeared on
the drawbridge. He shouted an order and about
20 to 30 armed guards ran over the drawbridge
down into the moat and lined up facing the ranks
of prisoners. The commandant then ordered them
to load their rifles and there were ominous clicks

to be continued:
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Thomas James Harris V.C•3 M.M.
6th Battalion Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment
Thomas J a m e s H a r r i s
was b o r n a t 7 9 , H i g h
Street, H a i l i n g , K e n t
on 3 0 January 1892 t o
William John and Sarah
Ann Harris, the seventh of
nine children. He attended
Hailing B o a r d S c h o o l
(Infants) from 7 July 1896
and possibly worked a t
Hilton & Anderson's Manor Cement Works as a
labourer after leaving school.

On Monday 30th January 1971, Hailing Parish
Council dedicated an aged persons unit to the
memory of Sgt. Thomas J. Harris V.C., M.M, of
6th Battalion Queen's Own Royal West Kent
Regiment. At the ceremony Major General D E B
Talbot C.B., C.B.E., D.S.O., MC., D.L. unveiled
a plaque commemorating the building t o Sgt.
Harris's memory.
On Monday 6th October 2008 the memory o f
Sgt. Harris was marked once again when a
ceremony was held to mark the official opening
of Thomas Harris Close on a new estate built by
M.H.S Homes. Brigadier John C. Holman C.B.E.
DI_ represented the Lord Lieutenant and the
Regimental Association.

He enlisted in the 6th Battalion, Queen's Own
(Royal West Kent Regiment) on 4 August 1914,
at the age of 22, and after training was sent to
France on 1 June 1915. He was wounded on 2
occasions in 1916, and was sent back to England
for a short period before returning to France in
1917. He reached the rank of Sergeant in 1918,
during which time he saw action on the Somme
and was awarded the Military Medal.
On 9 August 1918, Sergeant Harris took part
in an attack close to the small village of Villesur-Ancre, near Albert. He led his section under
heavy fire in an attempt to capture and destroy
machine gun posts to allow the 6th Battalion to
advance — the first two attempts were successful
and he showed immense gallantry and devotion
in killing the enemy single-handed and capturing
the guns, but during his third advance he was
killed by machine gun fire. However, his example
had inspired his men and the advance continued.
Sergeant Harris was later posthumously awarded
the Victoria Cross for "most conspicuous bravery
and devotion to duty in attack".

Above: B r i g a d i e r J o h n H o l m a n C B E DL.,
with the M a y o r a l party and representatives
of M . H . S . H o m e s w i t h s o m e i t e m s
commemorating Sgt. Harris bravery w h i c h
had been loaned by the regimental museum.
Below: B r i a n B a r t l e t t ( B r o m l e y Standard)
standing by the commemorative plaque.

Thomas was buried at Dernancourt Communal
Cemetery Extension, France — in a village 3
kilometres south of Albert — in plot VIII J 20. An oil
painting depicting him was held at the Black Boy
Public House, Upper Hailing, until this became a
private residence. A German field gun was also
placed next to the Lynch Gate in the grounds of
Hailing Church as a memorial to Sgt Harris, but
this was removed during World War 2.
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REFLECTIONS
A Cricket Match in British Guiana
During the meeting we were invited to put forward
any suggestions we may have that might improve
the situation. I raised the point that in a West Indian
environment it should be possible to use sport, to
bring people together, in spite of the restrictions
provided we could find a way of doing so safely.

In 1964 the recently formed 1st. Bn The Queen's
Own Buffs found itself posted to British Guiana to
keep the peace during the run up to the elections
for independence.
The electorate consisted of Africans and Indians
in near equal numbers, with a slight edge to the
Africans. Villages were almost entirely African or
Indian and had coexisted amicably under British
Rule. Electioneering had changed all that and
villages took up racial stances and, orchestrated
by their respective politicians atrocities and public
disorder occurred on a daily basis.

I suggested that in my meetings with village heads
, in my area, I had noticed a distinct warming of
interest whenever the subject turned t o sport
especially cricket, I appreciated the dangers of
crowd control, and encouraging rivalry, but felt
that the West Indian natural sportsmanship could
make it possible to restart inter sport rivalry which
we could keep under control. It was worth a try
and I offered to take on the task with *C company
if they agreed.

This was the situation when the Battalion arrived
in March 1964 and was reinforced by the 1st. Bn
The Devon and Dorset's. Deployment was based
on George Town where the two Bn HQs exercised
control and rifle companies were stretched from
West Demesara and to the east of George Town
towards New Amsterdam along the coast; HQ
Companies were situated at Atkinson Airfield.

To my surprise the suggestion was received with
enthusiasm by the commanding officer and by the
governor who wished to give it his active support
provided adequate measures could b e put i n
place to ensure safety. I was given the go ahead
to produce a plan to cover all aspects of security
and arrangements for a cricket match to take place
between an African village and an Indian village.

It was soon apparent that no one could enjoy
the situation with Africans and Indians living in
constant fear and the security forces being run
ragged investigating atrocities t o o late t o d o
anything about. Our initial recces of plantations,
villages and police districts, sad to say, gave a very
negative picture of life under these conditions.

The Governor agreed t o attend t h e match,
probably by helicopter, and to meet the teams
on arrival and the commanding officer offered to
provide a trophy to be played for annually.

The Governor of British Guiana, at the time, was
Sir Richard Luyt (pronounced LAIT) an outstanding
sportsman who had achieved a double blue at
Oxford (or was it Cambridge?) and a particularly
good cricketer; an ideal choice for a posting to the
West Indies. Unfortunately in the present situation
it was difficult to encourage sporting rivalry, for
obvious reasons, and dangerous to arrange events
which attracted crowds that could be difficult to
keep under control, something of a dilemma, but
something had to be done. Shortly after the arrival
of Lt. Col. Bill Macdonald our new commanding
officer, the Governor invited Battalions to attend a
meeting, down to the Company commander level,
to form a think tank to see if anyone could think of
a new initiative for stopping the atrocities.

The Governor talking with the Indian Team
watched by the CO and ADC.
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With these promises I discussed the plan with
village heads in my two largest villages and found
them t o be very enthusiastic. Both teams had
played each other many times in the past and were
keen to renew their friendly rivalry again. The plan
was accepted by Bill Macdonald and Sir Richard
who would arrive by helicopter as promised.
On the day in question the two teams and their
respective supporters turned up in large numbers
and 'C' Company posted platoons and sections
unobtrusively round the ground whilst Company
HQ, under C.S.M. "Pop" Histed, remained in a
strategic position with selected personnel to stifle
any trouble makers who may be out for trouble.
The two captains had a surprise of their own up
their sleeves and when the Governor was meeting
their teams they invited him to open the batting for
their teams. Very diplomatically he suggested that
he and Major Shearburn should start the match
by opening the batting! We padded up, as best
we could, from a cricket bag produced by the two
teams, with no body armour to be found, and went
out to face Griffiths and Hall on a matting wicket.

We batted for about 30 minutes, in which time
Sir Richard had accumulated about 40 runs, and
with the consent of the two captains we were
able to retire undefeated and the match began.
The game was watched by a large crowd of very
knowledgeable cricket supporters and played in a
wonderful sporting spirit with no trouble anywhere,
every ball and every run was cheered and the
occasion took on a carnival atmosphere.

The G o v e r n o r meeting t h e A f r i c a n Te a m a n d
the two Royal Marines who acted as umpires.

The local press had a field day too and reported
the game as i f it had been a test match and
gave due prominence to the runs scored by the
Governor. I t also provided the opportunity for
locals to meet members of the security forces in a
much more relaxed and friendly atmosphere and
was appreciated on all sides.
Editors Note:
t l e t 10.14
Sir Richard and Major Rex Shearbum
- undefeated.

The Governor talking with both teams
watched by the CO. Lt. Col. B i l l MacDonald
and the Bn. 21/c Major Franklin.
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am v e r y grateful to Lt. Col. Mike Newall OBE
for sending this article i n f o r publication a n d
to M a j o r Rex Shearbum who wrote the article.

The O'Clee Brothers
by
Michael Mills
position while the Allies retreated. Under intense
artillery and mortar fire the Buffs carried out their
duty gallantly until their position became untenable.
The Battalion suffered heavily and 141 of them lay
dead in the wood. Charles O'Clee and 134 of his
comrades have no known grave and their names
are remembered on the Menin Gate. He had been
married in 1903.

When war broke out in 1914, eligible civilians had
4 methods o f joining up to serve their country.
They could join a s regular soldiers, territorials,
special reservists o r as Kitchener's New Army
volunteers. The intricacies of the different methods
of enlistment are beyond the scope of this paper.
Bryan Dudman's maternal grandfather, Richard
O'Clee and two great uncles, Charles and Frank
O'Clee, turned up at the temporary recruitment
centre in Ramsgate on 29th September 1914 and
elected to join the Special Reserve of their local
regiment, The Buffs (East Kent Regiment). The
Special Reserve was an evolution of the old militia
where Richard had served for 6 years previously.

For Richard his w a r was
over and he was evacuated
to Rouen for treatment and
was discharged from t h e
army on 10th March 1916
with a pension of 20 shillings
a week for to support his
wife and 5 children.

They were posted to the depot at Canterbury on
13th October 1914. Rather than being posted to
one of the Buffs Kitchener Battalions, the brothers
were posted t o the 2nd Battalion. This was a
regular Battalion that had returned from India and
arrived in France in January 1915. The brothers
went overseas to join the Battalion on 6th March
1915. They were part of the reinforcement of 360
New Army men and Special Reservists that joined
the Battalion between 10th and 15th March 1915.

,•
Richard O'Clee

Frank, in the meantime was
transferred to 5th Buffs in
India where h e died o n
2nd August 1916 and was buried in Cawnpore
Cantonment Cemetery.

During the following month the 2nd Buffs were
engaged in the 2nd Battle of Ypres and thereafter
life would never be the same for the O'Clee family.
On 22nd April it became apparent that the enemy
had commenced an offensive from the north west of
the Buffs position just outside of Ypres. A stream of
French colonial troops were soon retreating ahead
of a green cloud. The Germans had unleashed
their first gas attack on the Western Front. The
fleeing French troops had left a hole in the Allies
defences between the Canadians and the canal on
their left. The Commanding Officer of the 2nd Buffs,
Lieutenant Colonel Geddes, was ordered to gather
the troops in the vicinity and form a composite
Brigade which became known as Geddes 1 Force.
They marched u p and plugged the gap under
the command of the Canadians. Over the next
couple of days the Allies were subjected to heavy
bombardment as the Germans tried to press home
their advantage. On 25th April Richard O'Clee was
wounded by a fragment of shell in his left elbow.
With the situation now stabilised, the Battalion
was ordered forward to Berlin Wood to hold the

The O'Clee brothers
L to R: Frank, Charles and Richard O'Clee
(Editor's Note: Bryan Dudman, Richard O'Clee's
grandson served in I Buffs and is a long time
member o f Canterbury Branch. D u r i n g o u r
recent weekend trip to Ypres on the Monday a
short Act o f Remembrance was held a t Tyne
Cot. A t that ceremony, Bryan Dudman carried
the Standard of Canterbury Branch. From Tyne
Cot Berlin Wood, where Charles w a s killed,
could b e clearly seen so, somewhere within
Bryan's view was the last resting place o f his
great uncle Charles. A very poignant moment.
My thanks to Mick Mills for this article.)
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From the Regimental Web Site
www.thequeensownbuffs.com
Looking for survivors

Timothy O'Dwyer

This is obviously a very long shot, for I have been
looking for any survivors o f the battle o f Point
204, in N. Africa, when the 1st Bn The Buffs was
overrun in 1941. There must be someone out
there who also survived the occasion, I would be
very pleased to hear from anyone who survived
that day!

4th Battalion CIORWK Regiment -

George Joyce
maria.joyce@aon.at

Regimental Band
Are there any members of the band between 1955
and 1964 out there I would love to get in touch.
Alan (Ginger) Barnes
truegrit@uwclub.net.

A big thank you t o the Buffs Association f o r
granting me their support in forming the 1st Buffs
Living history and battle re-enactment group, I
had a fantastic time this year speaking to you all
on Buffs Sunday, I was glad the weather cooled
a bit as I was in full battle dress. We hope to be
big enough next year to come and put a good
display on for you all. Please feel free to look at
the website and leave any comments.
http://ww2forcesnetworkse.bravehost.com.
R Phillips.

Information wanted 5th Bn. WW2
I am looking for information on my late stepfather.
His name is Bernard William Smith, Army No.
6300359. He came from Dover and I know he
was with 5th Batt HQ Coy in 1946 and had made
the rank of Cpl in the QM Stores. If anyone has
information or photo's of him I would be grateful
of your help.
Steven Kemp
sicempl 03@ntlworld.com
5

My Father and Uncles remember that he was at
Dunkirk, and swam to the ships from shore (A
couple of miles I was told, but don't know how
accurate that was?). He had never swum before
and never swam again!
My Grandad died in 1972 and I never had the
pleasure of meeting him. I am going to apply for
his Service Records as I hold his Death Certificate.
I also have a photo of him and 3 of his friends in
full uniform whilst at war.

A Big Thank you to all

January 2009

I have just been given the information o f my
Grandfather's Regiment. I have been told that he
was in the 4th Battalion of the Royal West Kent
Regiment and h i s Service N o w a s 2039376.
Apparently he was stationed at Gainsborough at
some point.

5

I am hoping that someone here perhaps knew
him, or could give me any kind of information, no
matter how small.
Julia Tompsett
julia.julibob@talktalk.net

Reunion - 8 Platoon, C Company,
Kenya 1962
Following a chance meeting with Mike Terry
(Cpl) at the TA 100, we would like to contact the
members o f the Platoon who were serving i n
Kenya in 1962.
Any information on the following would be much
appreciated. Bert Simmons the Platoon Sergeant,
he had been at the Depot as Training Sergeant of
Baghdad Platoon at Howe Barracks in 1960/61:
Ian Morton (CpI); Alan Freeman (Cpl); Ian/John?
Gilchrist (L/Cpl) and the following Pte's Abrahams;
Austin; D i b l e y ; D u r r e l l (spelling?); Fitchett;
Gosling; N i c k Haslewood; Terrance Heward;

Reply from Mick Mills:

Madgewick; Paul; Payne; Picton; Rex; Thompson
and Wedlake.

The MOD will still have his service records.
Write to;

Mick Stanley (2Lt)
salandmick@yahoo.co.uk

Army Personnel Centre (APC)
Historical Disclosures

Christopher Barry

MaiIpoint 400, Kentigern House

My name i s Edmond MacSweeney and I a m
trying to locate my uncle Christopher Barry who
served with the Queens Own Buffs in the 60's he
has never returned home to Tipperary Town, Eire
since the 70's any information would be greatly
received.

65, Brown St, Glasgow, G2 8EX
The cost is E30 I believe.
Mick

London Buffs Branch meeting
Old Comrades

On Saturday November 15th I went to The London
Buffs November Meeting at Chelsea with David &
Gillian Law (Wuppertal Buffs), before going in to
the meeting we had time for another visit to The
National Army Museum, always a treat.

I joined as a Band Boy in the QORWK band in
1954. Any friends still out there?
Gerry Lockyer
gerry@bridge86.co.uk

After a slap up buffet lunch, we had a tour of
the Royal Hospital Chelsea by Peter Matthews
(ex QORWK) we were running a bit late so he
arranged for the chap in the Museum to stay open
after closing time to let us view the Museum, as
we went in he playedThe Buffs Regimental March
on a tape player

Arthur Frederick Purkiss
My father, Arthur Purkiss, served i n the 2nd
Battalion, Q u e e n s O w n R o y a l W e s t K e n t
Regiment approx 1920 to 1930. I have done a
Google search and i t has directed me to this
forum so my apologies if I am in the wrong place.

(Nice Touch!!)
A few of us had the rare privilege of being allowed
into Peter's quarters to see his room, one of his
neighbours is Peter Johns (ex Buffs CSM) who
was recovering from a trip back from America the
previous day.

I have n o information o n h i s service record
although from family stories I believe he may have
served in China, Germany and Northern Island.
He certainly served in the Far East as I have a
very old small picture of him and his colleagues
in tropical gear as they are wearing pith helmets.

Ourthanks to the London Buffs Team, Frankie, Betty
and Joe for making us so welcome again.

Can anyone tell me how I can find out if any of
his service records exist and if they do how I can
obtain copies.

Fred Scales
fred.scales@virgin.net

Chris Purkiss
unspecified@purkiss.org.uk

Sgt Alfred Thomas Twelftree G1851
I am trying to find out more about my grandfather
Alfred Thomas Twelftree who joined up 6 March
1915 in the East Kent Regiment and was sent to
France. He was awarded the Military Medal and
56
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I would like to know more. He died of wounds in
Bethune hospital 31 March 1917 and is buried in
Bethune Town Cemetary. How do I find his service
record?
Mike Twelftree
mike.twelftree©ntlworld.com

British Guyana
'C' Company in Guyana 60s was great life does
anyone remember Paddy Slater as I would like to
get in touch with him.
Today I'm trying t o d o m y b i t o n ' facebook'
promoting "Everyone wear a poppy" got over
6000 members now so doing something right for a
change.

Reply from Mick Mills

Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to all
those that knew me.

Dear Mike,
He joined The Buffs in early September 1914.
He went overseas to join the 1st Battalion on
6/3/1915 as part of a large draft of New Army men
who hadn't been allocated to the 6th, 7th or 8th
Service Battalions.
His Military Medal was gazetted on 9/12/1916 and
the Regiment History states that he was awarded
it in late October 1916 as a Corporal. As is usual,
we have no citation for the medal and so I can't tell
you why he was awarded it.

Alan Brunwin (now a children's author)
brunwinbooks©btopenworld.com.
Editor's Note: I f you wish to contact any of the
above and do not have access to Internet then
please write to the Editor. Contact details at the
bottom of Editors Page.)

4V

He was born in Marylebone and had an address
in Crickiewood. His wife, F.E. Twelftree remarried
a chap called Felton.
If his service record survived (most didn't) it will be
at the National Archives at Kew.

" a m m o o d o l

George T.
Harris
J (Design & Print)
Reply from Mike Twelftree:
THE PRESS ON THE LAKE

Many thanks M i c k f o r t h e information. M y
grandfather's military record does not seem to
be on record at Kew so this helps fill in some
more gaps and I'm very grateful. I knew my step
grandfather, Albert Felton very well and he served
throughout WW1 and used to tell me about life in
the trenches. He was gassed with chlorine and
mustard gas and still had the burn marks on his
forearms.He lived through to the late seventies.
My grandmother Frances Felton formerly Frances
Twelftree lived through both wars and died i n
1970.

Stonar, Sandwich, Kent CT13 9ND
Tel / Fax: Sandwich (01304) 613722

High Quality Printing
at very competitive prices
Colour printing
Magazines • Leallets
(iraphic Design • Perfect bowni hooks
• Office Stationery

Yours,
Mike Twelftree

Newsletters • Brochures
all “,,rh earriod mit inhouse fur a laq turiMMIIII
Ammo
L

January 2009

5

7

s

•

NOTICE BOARD
Mr. A. A. Bishop

1Buffs

Capt. P. M. Gwilliam

Queen's Own

51-53 G e o r g e France who, I believe, finished his service
as a CSM.

Mr. C. W. Pearce

2nd Buffs

45-47

He used to live in Streatham, South London but he

Mr. W J. Bel'sham

Queen's Own

51-53

has moved and we have lost touch

Mr. C. W. Davis

RN

39-52

Mr. M. P. Jones

RAMC

62-84

Mr. D. Harbour

1Buffs

58-60

Mr. K Passey

QORWK

47-67

Mr. J. H. Miller

QORWK

51-54

Mr. K. Brown

QORWK

57-59

Mr. I. Ralph

5th Buffs TA

61-67

Mr. G. M. Clements

6th HG Buffs

45-48

Mr. P. Russell

QORWK

54-56

Mr. K J Brown

The Buffs

58-60

Mr. D Austen

RA

60-68

If anyone has any information then please contact
Mick o n 01424 436160 o r write t o h i m a t 1 4 7

Mr. K. Collins B u ff s / 0 0 Buffs/2 Queens

58-69

Blackman Avenue, S t . Leonards o n S e a , E a s t

Mr. R Hedley-Jones Q O R V V K

56-58

Mr. G. Beer RWK/QOB/2nd Queen's

55-68.

If anyone knows of him and or knows where he is
living I would be very grateful.
Yours sincerely
Billy Lynch

Mick Charman is trying to locate a Corporal Fisher.
He came from Dover and married a Canterbury
girl while the Battalion was stationed at Dover.

Sussex TN38 9ED.
a m a s 11-11111tlhosE 1-ak; C O P . V
0

-

77.

Lt. Col. B. Duffield Q u e e n ' s

A

•
V. 4 4

Mr. L. Moth
Mr. K Donkin

R

Mr. M. Gordon

N
2

Mr. B. J. Luckhurst

2

Mr. C. Armstrong

2

53-65
Queen's

72-84

Queen's

76-90

Queen's

72-83

Mr. P. G. Pethybridge
Mr. P. D. Harvey B u f f s

58-60

Mr. T. S. Keir

Queen's

79-84

Queen's

79-89

C

50-52

2

Mr. J S Wilson
Mr. A. Edney

2
R

A

O

L to R:
Mick Charman, Cpl. Jeff Fisher and
Cpl Dave Harding

(The following letter was sent to Major Dennis
Bradley BEM and is published for your information.)

Where are they Now?
G13 Peabody Trust Estate
Vauxhall Bridge Road
Victoria, London
Tel: 0207 233 5242

Dear Major Bradley,

THE BUFFS MUSEUM AT CANTERBURY:
NEXT STEPS - CLOSURE

Dear Editor,
I write to tell you, a n d through you members o f
the Regimental Association, t h a t t h e National
Army Museum has now made arrangements for
the transfer of their Buffs Museum collections from

I hope that this letter will find an old friend of mine
who served in the Queen's Own Buffs. His name is
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the Beaney as part of enabling redevelopment of
that building to take place.
There is, as you can well imagine, no small amount
of work involved i n dismantling t h e displays,
checking items and providing specialist packing.
This work will therefore start soon - in the weeks
from Monday 10 November - and so the last day
the Buffs Museum will be open will be Saturday 8
November 2008.
As you and other members know, the plan i s
then for the National Army Museum staff to begin
a lengthy programme o f conservation, repair
and cleaning work in readiness for the return of
displays to the Beaney in 2011.
One o f the key items from the collection - the
Latham Centrepiece - is likely to remain on display
in Canterbury across the Beaney closure period
(but temporarily in the Museum of Canterbury in
Stour Street). I am negotiating the conditions now
for its loan so that it does not have to leave at all.
We want to ensure that people are informed of the
closure, and also of the timescale for new displays,
and so we will of course be putting notices in the
Beaney and on websites, and informing the local
press.
But it is important that through you that Colonel
Champion and Association members hear first,
and so this letter is in advance of those other
communications. Please let me know i f I can
provide anything further.
Yours sincerely
Ken Reedie
CURATOR OF MUSEUMS & GALLERIES
Canterbury City Council

THE E HAYES DASHWOOD FOUNDATION

The housing provision is 148 ground or first floor
flats, mainly one or two bed roomed and each with
a small garden. They are all situated within two
pleasant residential roads in Balham which have
good access to amenities.
The Foundation i s currently embarked u p o n
a number o f renovations a n d refurbishments
which will make an additional 15 to 20 properties
available on phased release during the next 12
months.
There are two distinct categories of resident who
live on the Estate. Residents may be either:
GUESTS - who are ex-Services o r Mercantile
Marine and suffer infirmity but are, nevertheless,
generally able to care for themselves. Those who
are appointed as Guests receive a charitable benefit
of substantial support with their accommodation
costs but the Foundation does not at present offer
care services or financial assistance towards such
services.
TENANTS - who are, wherever possible, e x Services or Mercantile Marine but do not qualify
for appointment as Guests. Those who reside
under a tenancy have to meet accommodation
costs which reflect the market generally in the
area. Many find they are eligible for assistance
in this from Local Housing Allowance/Housing
Benefit.
The application process is detailed on our website
www.havesdashwood.org.uk a n d application
forms for either category of Resident together with
general information may be had b y contacting
either:
The E Hayes Dashwood Foundation
c/o Gluttons LLP
First Floor
Meridien House
42 Upper Berkeley Street
London W1H SEP
OR

Residential Property in Balham London SW12
for long-term occupation
The E Hayes Dashwood Foundation is a national
housing charity which was established in 1946
for the benefit of eligible ex-Services people and
those who have served in the Mercantile Marine.
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Richard Dobb LVO
E Hayes Dashwood Foundation
12 Ravenswood Avenue
West Wickham
Kent BR4OPW

(The following letter was sent by Colonel Crispin
Champion to the Commanding Officer of 5th Bn
The Royal Regiment o f Scotland following the
granting of the Freedom of the City by the City Of
Canterbury to the Battalion.)
Lieutenant Colonel David Richmond,
Commanding Officer,
5th Battalion The Royal Regiment of Scotland,
The Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders,
Howe Barracks, CANTERBURY.
Kent. CT1 1JH
7th December 2008

Friends of the
EGIMENTAL MUSEUM
(Dover Castle)
Programme of Events 2009
'Hands On'

Dear David,

Regimental Museum 22nd February 2009

I am writing on behalf of The Queen's Own Buffs
Association to warmly congratulate The Argylls on
the highly deserved granting of The Freedom of
Canterbury to your fine battalion. We are delighted
to have you alongside as recipients of this great
honour.

A chance to handle weapons both old & new
Buffet Lunch

In the Footsteps of Shackleton
A Talk by Major Tom Lynch

We old soldiers have watched the performance
of your Jocks in Afghanistan, also before that in
Iraq, and have been hugely impressed by their
professionalism and resiliency. We also note with
pleasure the close regard between o u r latest
successor regiment, T h e Princess o f Wales's
Royal Regiment, who have provided soldiers to
reinforce your battalion. You have made them
most welcome.

Leros Barracks Canterbury 15th April 2009
Curry Dinner

Beating Retreat
Canterbury Cricket Ground
Wed 5th August 2009
Meet old friends & enjoy the "Band" & Curry Meal

We wish y o u a n d a l l ranks o f the Battalion
continuing success and hope that the honour
conferred on you by The City of Canterbury will
open further doors as you well deserve.

Clay Shoot
Ewell Minnis, Nr Dover 18th October 2009

On a personal note I very much hope that the
injuries you suffered in Afghanistan are now truly
on the mend and that they will not inhibit your
further career.

A chance to show your shooting skills
Or have a go for the first time
Hot Food & Toddy After Shoot.

Wishing you and t h e Battalion a very happy
Christmas and a rousing Hogmanay
Membership t o the Friends o f the Regimental
Museum is free. To become a member contact:-

Yours,
Colonel C. G. Champion,

Lt Col Ray Ashman MBE OStI .

President of the Regimental Association

Tel: Dover (01304) 240121
Email: pwrrqueensmuseum@btconnect. corn
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WRITE TO REPLY
Wellesley House, 202 London Road,
Waterlooville, Portsmouth,
Hampshire P07 7AN
??7?

( ( 4" / 4

My l a t e father, M a j o r D e n i s Faulkner
QORWK, served in Malaya from July 1952
to 1955 at company HQ and DAD Hiring&
Whilst in Malaya he took several cine films
which I have had transferred onto a DVD. I
believe a black & white film lasting approx.
5 minutes includes soldiers from the Royal
West Kent regiment based at KKB. I have
some photographs taken from the film which
shows soldiers on patrol including shots of
men swimming, cooking, cleaning a rifle etc.
There is also a sequence showing soldiers
pursuing and attacking two CT's and finally
one lying dead; this is supported by a white
chalk on blackboard demonstration o f the
strategy followed. I believe that anyone
who featured in this film would remember
my father filming the various sequences
and I a m hoping that somebody reading
this can identify the stars of the film for me
so I can provide them with their own copy
of themselves in action by telephoning me
at work on 02392246710 o r by email a t
henrietta@hentys.com.
I also have a longer (18 minutes) colour film
on the same DVD of a jungle patrol featuring
soldiers from the Royal Hampshire's after
they had taken over from the RWK at KKB
and I have already been able to contact the
soldiers after many months of searching as
the film showed their platoon details. There
is also some 7 minutes of a Queen's birthday
parade at the NJ Club on Thursday 10 June
1954 before the Ruler of Negreri Sembilau
although I know that the RWK regiment had
already returned by then. Sadly without the
benefit of a modern zoom lens it is difficult to
identify the different regiments taking part.
Then there is a very short clip (1 minute)
of a helicopter refuelling and then taking
off. Finally there is a QORWK parade with
Princess Marina inspecting but I have no
idea when this was taken but I think it must
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be no earlier than late 1955 and it looks like
a cold winter's day; again sadly the lack of
a modern zoom lens makes it difficult to
recognise those taking part.
If anyone else would like a copy of the DVD
then I am happy to provide one for E5 incl
post and packing by sending a cheque to
me,
Yours faithfully
Henrietta Taylor (Mrs)
(Editor's note: The photos referred to are included
in the photo Gallery. I f you can identify anyone
then please contact Mrs. Taylor direct.)

7 Prospect Hill,
Old Town,
Swindon SN1 3JU
peter@castra.org.uk>
r / f 7 ((c71.4,

I am researching the march taken by the
prisoners, including men from The Buffs and
the Royal West Kents, from Ofiag IX NZ at
Rotenburg an der Fulda to Wimmelberg near
Eisleben between 29 March and 13 April
1945 with a view to publication. I am looking
for personal diaries, letters or photographs
that I might have access to. Any such use
would of course be acknowledged and I will
bear the costs of duplication if required.
According to the nominal roll for the camp
there w e r e several members o f b o t h
regiments present, notably Lt. Col Basil
Clay, Royal West Kents and the future Lt.
Col of The Buffs, E L C Edimann. I am in
contact with Lt-Col Edimann, the family of
Denis Faulkner and Maidstone Museum,
but further information would b e greatly
appreciated.
Buffs (with ranks as at 1945)
Hankins, E Private
EdImann, E L C, Captain

"My family and I were very moved by the tradition
of the 'Book o f Life' ceremony and indeed the
welcome w e received. W e would like t o s a y
in some small way 'Thank You' to the people
of Canterbury and t o the Queen's Own Buffs
Regimental Association and would ask that you
accept a poem I have written as a tribute to the
welcome we received on our short visit."

Royal West Kent
Bunce, J A, Lieutenant
Clay, B L, Lt-Colonel
Duff, H E, Captain
Elgood, P N, Lieutenant
Faulkner, D 0, Lieutenant
Foster, H S, Lieutenant

As the Editor I can think of no more appropriate way
of closing this issue, an issue which celebrates the
90th anniversary of the end of the First World War
and the bravery and sacrifice of those who served,
many never to return home.

Fuller, J W, Lieutenant
Mugford, N D, Lieutenant
Young, E G, Major
Yours sincerely
Peter Green

The Warrior
(Soldier of Peace)

FINAL WORD

Each day in the warriors chapel at Canterbury
A page of the bookof life is turned with ifinity
Brave warriors who died for you and me
The bell toffs at eleven in memory

Once again apologies for the fact that this issue
has landed on your doormat later than usual.
My thanks as always to those that have sent in
photos and articles, they cannot all be published
and some are kept over for future issues. I n
particular I would like t o thank Lt. Col. Barry
Duffield for his kind permission to print the many
photographs that he took at Ypres, the special
Turning of the Page on the I I th November and
at the dedication of the Weald Branch standard.
Many thanks to Barry also to his wife Madeleine
who produced the various Press Releases for the
local press.

As a page is turned each day a silent prayer is said
Be at peace mOty warrior, your spirit is not dead
You fought for peace but death you had to bear
From my heart I kneel and pray to show flow much
I care
You have left this world behind you
You have gone to a better place
You are now where god can show you
His everlasting love andgrace

The fact that each day the Page is Turned in
the Warriors' Chapel is really quite remarkable
and we all owe a considerable debt of gratitude
to those who Turn the Page on a regular basis
sometimes quite alone. Those who turn the page
on very special occasions to celebrate a personal
anniversary or event are always well supported
by Association Branch members from Canterbury,
Ramsgate and other branches further afield. On
behalf o f those 'occasional' Page Turners, o f
which this year I was one, may I thank you very
much indeed.

And so for us mighty warrior
We remember each one so true
You gave us your tomorrow
And we will never forget you
Enyd Myfanwy Thomas

Our thanks go to Enyd for a most beautiful poem.

In December a Mrs Enyd Thomas asked if she
could attend the Turning of the Page Ceremony.
Naturally the answer was yes and on the day she
was made very welcome. In a subsequent letter to
the Lord Mayor Enyd wrote

To all of you wherever you are, I hope that 2009 is a
very special year despite all of the dire predictions.
The Editor
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DATES FOR YOUR DIARY - 2009
03 Feb 2009

AGM Sittingbourn Branch

26 Feb 2009

AGM Canterbury Branch

18 March 2009

AGM London Branch (TBC)

19 March 2009

AGM Colchester Branch (IBC)

08 April 2009

Denmark Branch Meeting

17 April 2009

AGM Ramsgate Branch

16 May 2009

Albuhera Day

16 May 2009

Canterbury Branch Annual Dinner

16 May 2009

Colchester Branch Albuhera Function

30 May 2009

Association AGM, Darts Competition, Association Dance / Social

03 June 2009

Denmark Branch Meeting

27 June 2009

Ramsgate Branch Albuhera Social

02 August 2009

Association Canterbury Reunion

06 September 2009

- L o n d o n Branch Tower of London Service

13 September 2009

- A s s o c i a t i o n Maidstone Reunion

07 October 2009

6th Bn QORWK Reunion — West Kingsdown

14 October 2009

Denmark Branch Meeting

17 October 2009

Ramsgate Annual Dinner and Dance

05 November 2009

Field of Remembrance Westminster Abbey

05 November 2009

Dedication of RBL Cenotaph - Canterbury Branch

08 November 2009

Canterbury Branch Remembrance Day Carvery Luncheon

11 November 2009

Remembrance Day

01 December 2009

Sittingbourne Branch Christmas Party

05 December 2009

Ramsgate Branch Christmas Social

12 December 2009

Canterbury Branch Christmas Dinner / Social

12 December 2009

Colchester Branch Christmas Dinner

13 December 2009

Canterbury Branch Carol Service

NOTE: Some of the above dates may be subject to alteration. You are advised to contact the relevant sponsors to
confirm prior to making any arrangements.

Back Cover: Parade at Tyne Cot Cemetery
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