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EDITOR'S PAGE
For the last two issues I have been apologising for
the late publication of The Journal, guess what, I
have to repeat myself once again. The Association
A.G.M. was 5 to 6 weeks later than usual and as
it is very important to publish the minutes, so that
everyone knows what is going on, publication was
once again delayed.

regiments seeing the light or whatever and coming
out of the shadows and joining us. However don't
forget the Regimental Association ruling about
Associate Member numbers, not being more than
10% of the branch total membership. If you are
close to that figure non regimental applicants can
become non voting Honorary members.

I also have to repeat myself on another matter,
that o f late payment o f subscriptions. I would
recommend to those that prefer to pay annually
by c h e q u e t h a t t h e y consider paying b y
Standing Order. This overcomes the problem of
remembering when your next payment is due. For
those that do not like this system then please tie
a knot in something or other to ensure that you
pay within a reasonable time. Currently over 85
have not paid their subs on time, 45 of which are
outstanding for over 1 year and in some cases 2.
I will be sending out final letters in the next couple
of weeks and where there is no response I am
afraid that I will have to delete the relevant names
from the distribution list - this I am very loathe to
do but maybe left with little option.

Please try and support the reunions this year.
They are organised for you and their continuance
depends to a great deal on the level of support
that is forthcoming. If you can put one foot in front
of the other with or without mechanical help we
need you to be there, you do not have to march
just to turn up, we want to see you.

In this issue, as in all others, we pay tribute to
those that have passed away recently. It is sad
news to read and sad to write too, but we must
be grateful for our memories of their comradeship,
example, support and friendship which enriched
our lives.
There is hardly a month that passes without a
parade, social event or trip being organised by
one of our branches. Our Association must be
one o f the most active to be found anywhere
and we should be proud of that fact. Well done
to all those organisers who arrange these events
for us. I know that social secretaries are now
finding it harder to fill coaches etc., or to get the
support needed to make an event cost effective
or worthwhile. Don't despair, keep going, combine
your efforts with other branches in the local area,
that way we will keep everything ticking over
for some time to come. We may have to look at
running our trips and social events more on a
regional basis, West Kent and East Kent, if so,
and you need any assistance then please contact
Major Patrick Gwilliam for West Kent or myself for
East Kent. We must keep, and will, the ball rolling
for some years to come.
Whereas the numbers in some of our branches are
declining quite seriously in others the membership
is expanding. Weald, Sittingbourne, Canterbury
and in particular London Buffs are going from
strength t o strength with past members o f our
Summer 2009
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If you need any help with transport once you get
to Canterbury or Maidstone then contact us well in
advance and we will see what can be done.
This year is the 65th anniversary of the 'D' Day
Landings. In this issue, we pay particular tribute
to 141st Regt. R.A.C. (The Buffs), that unique unit
that was formed from 7th Bn. The Buffs and remustered into the R.A.C. as a specialist armoured
regiment equipped w i t h Churchill Crocodile
'Flamethrower' tanks. They never, however, lost
their identity as Buffs, proud as they were of the
name and cap badge, a s proud as we are to
number them amongst our regimental family and
as our comrades.
On 'D' Day, 6th June, 13 Troop and 15 Troop of
'C' Squadron landed on the Normandy beaches
to support the landings, the remainder o f the
regiment following v e r y s h o r t l y afterwards.
Until the end o f the war their story is one o f
continuous action, bravery and dedication. The
Buffs could have had n o better ambassadors
on the 'Longest Day, and thereafter. At the end
of the war they were disbanded but not in spirit.
They have maintained close contact with most of
their members, sadly now a diminishing number
of very brave gentlemen. The story of the landing
and subsequent actions are featured in this issue
through the eyes of one of their number.
God Bless and take care
The Editor.
My contact details are:
54 South Eastern Road,
Ramsgate, Kent CT11 9QE.
Tel: 01843 580914 (Please not after 8pm)
Email: peter@warner-white.com
Skype: peterw81863

BRANCH NEWS
RAMSGATE BRANCH

British Army Association. This annual ceremony is
sponsored by Amis de Bray Dunes and the local
mayor and council.

SECRETARY: M. F. Milharn. 185 Bradstow Way,
Broadstairs, Kent. CT10 1AX
MEETING PLACE: The Royal British Legion Club,
Allenby House. 14/16 Cliff Street, Ramsgate
MEETING: 3rd Friday in the month, 19.45 hrs
I am afraid that this set of notes will be relatively
short compared to the ones later in the year. It is
that period of branch life when very little happens
beyond the branch meetings and the AGM's, but
within the week we will be off on various events.
I suppose you can liken it to the period before
the kick off of a sporting match, what does the
commentator talk about.

.•

John Phillips, second from t h e left, a n d
members o f Rams gate B r a n c h with the Mayor
o f Bray Dunes.

Our branch has been lucky over the period since
the last notes with no losses in our membership.
The sick list has had a few visits from various
members, but most of them are now back in the
fold. Laurie Springett continues to be on the sick list
and our chairman, John Ferneyhough missed the
last branch meeting as he was under observation
and tests in the coronary unit of Margate hospital,
but he was able to attend the association AGM
this last weekend.

0,4-1

We have had one new member join us recently,
John Williams who is ex R.A.O.C, welcome to the
branch John. I also had a phone call the other
afternoon from a gentleman called Ted Godfrey
enquiring about t h e date o f t h e Canterbury
reunion, Ted is ex 2nd Battalion The Buffs from
the latter end of WW2 and these days lives on the
Isle of Arran, let us hope he is able to join us in
August.
The r e f u r b i s h e d commemorative ' s t o r y board'
to which Rams gate Branch h a d contributed.

On the 4th June branch members took part in a
trip to Bray-Dunes, the main evacuation beaches
of Dunkirk, (Operation Dynamo). From these
beaches over 338,000 British, French and Belgian
troops were evacuated between 26th May and
June 4th 1940.

The Branch also undertook a day trip to Boulogne
in May, organised by Graham Thomas for both
Ramsgate and Canterbury Branches. A great day
and very enjoyable indeed.

The trip organised b y John Phillips, Branch
Vice Chairman, included several members o f
the branch, Brian Hazard, John James, Harry
King Peter Hayward, Ron Clarke, Asher Rose
and standard bearer Alan Buddle together with
representatives of the Royal British Legion and the

Looking forward to seeing you all, at the reunions.
MFM
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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 in the month at 10.00hrs.
A warm welcome goes to all readers from the
Colchester Branch.
We start by opening these notes with the sad
loss o f one o f our members, that o f Colonel
Mike Newall on 28th March and on behalf of the
Colchester Branch our thanks go to all those from
other Branches who attended the Funeral. Our
thoughts are with his wife Sue and the family.
The Branch have received t h e following n e w
members, Mr. M Burke, Mr. R Weekes, Mr. A
Knight, Mr. C Holman and Major N. Cann, a warm
welcome back to the fold goes to you all.
On our sick list at the moment is, Mrs. Jones the
wife of Malcolm and we hope that she makes
a good recovery. We are please to say that the
operations that Mrs. M Arnot (wife o f Graham)
Mrs. S Perfect (wife of Dave) had went well and
both recovered and are back to good health.
We had a good turnout for our Christmas Dinner
when 30 Members and guests attended for a good
evening at our new venue, (The Musket Club). As
usual there were a few teething problems but I
am sure that these can be sorted in time for our
Albuhera Dinner In May.
Lets hope that this summer is like the ones we
used to have, so that our two reunions can be
blessed with fine weather. Also we require the sun
to shine on us, as once again we are invited to
Scouse Sturgeon's on 25th July to hold our BarB-Q. If anyone wishes to attend just contact myself
and I will give you the details.
GA

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.
Summer 2009
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Sittingbourne Branch h a s again h a d a good
response in regard to recruitment, purely by word
of mouth recommendation, and we are pleased to
welcome five more new members - John Crunden,
Ex RAF; Allan Earl ex Royal Sussex Regiment;
Tom Keir and John Wilson both ex The Queens
and finally Malcolm Young Ex RN.
The good news is sadly muted by the death of one
of our members, Martin (Marty) Gordon, Marty had
been with us for only a few months but is much
missed by all. Our sincerest condolences go out
to Marty's widow and family.
On the social side, the Branch Annual Dinner and
dance was held in the hall of UK Paper Social Club
in February and was extremely well attended,
as usual it was a great success thanks to the
hard work of the Branch Committee members,
especially Paul and Jenny Fleming. The next
event was the Annual General Meeting o f the
Association, held at the same venue but some six
weeks later than usual. It was at this time that an
absolutely astonished Tony Chesson, our Branch
Secretary, was presented with a Certificate o f
Meritorious Service b y our President, Colonel
Crispin Champion - it's the first time I have seen
Tony taken completely aback and lost for words!!
Oh I wish I'd had my camera!! Tony, now you know
how much you are appreciated by the Branch. The
A.G.M. was followed by the Annual Branch Darts
Competition and started the evening off on good
foot when Sittingbourne Branch team comprising
Mike Matson, Alan Lee-Frost, Brian Colman,
Ron Mannouch and Dave Brierly successfully
defended their position as current Champions and
beat Weald Branch in a very close finish in the
Final. Well done, lads. The evening was rounded
off by the Supper Dance, attendance figures were
down on previous years possibly due to the fact
that this event clashed with the trip to the Major
General's Trooping of the Colour, but overall the
event was a success with good music, food and
company.
The Branch trip to the Somme Ball and Arras has
had to be cancelled due to the hotel we were
booked into letting half of our rooms to others.
However all is not lost, Paul Fleming managed to
book us all into the Novotel in Ypres for one night
and then we are attending the Memorial Service
at Thiepval the next day followed by a conducted
tour of some of the Somme Battlefields.
Finally I am pleased to report that Jack Jarrett, our
Vice Chairman, who injured his leg at the AGM in
2008, has had a second operation which has been

successful and he is now getting around very well,
albeit with a slight limp.

will be boarding ship (Regents Canal) and going
on safari (London Zoo). As always we are very
happy to welcome members o f other branches
who would like to accompany us.

Best wishes to all members of the Association
GD

On July 17th the branch will parade at the Welcome
Home Parade for 1PWRR in Tunbridge Wells, and
we are delighted that standards and members
from other branches will on parade as well.

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

MG

LONDON (BUFFS) BRANCH

MEETING PLACE: The Royal British Legion Hall,
26 Priory Road, Tonbridge.

SECRETARY: Mrs.. 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: At 7.00pm on the second Tuesday of
every other month.
This year started with t h e Dedication o f the
Branch Standard, covered in the last Journal. We
appreciate the support given by other branches
and look forward to many years parading among
our comrades. And once again we held our own
at the darts competition at the AGM. Your scribe,
now that he has the two runners-up bookends, is
looking for a centrepiece next year!

MEETING PLACE: I v e s Lounge, T h e Royal
Hospital, Chelsea.
MEETING: 3rd Saturday in the month at 14.00
hrs.
2009 started on a sad note for London Buffs in
the passing o f Mr. Stan Graves, Mr. A Harris,
Mr. Dennis Mills, Mr. A E Harris all ex Buffs also
Mr. Bryan Bartlett ex QORWK. and secretary of
Bromley Branch. Sincere condolences go out to
those they have left behind.

We seem to be recruiting not so much from outside
our geographical area as from outside the country.
We now have two members from Scotland, and
the Chairman and Secretary are subtly positioning
themselves to be in the best position to offer to visit
them. It is great to know that at least one will be
coming to the Canterbury Reunion and parading
with us.

The new time of 14.00 hrs for the monthly branch
meetings has proved to be very successful indeed
as the meetings are now very well attended.
However there is a down side to the new time and
that is that the bar at the Royal Hospital Chelsea
closes at 3 p.m so we all need to get a few in
before then,

In February 25 members and partners visited
the Cabinet War Rooms and Churchill Museum.
This was a really worthwhile trip and is to be
recommended to anyone who hasn't been there.
Our next outing will be on August 6th when we

On behalf of the London Buffs I would like to thank
those of you that made the journey to Canterbury
on Wednesday 6th May 2009 a s the London
Buffs had the honour of Turning the Page in the
Cathedral, especially Joe Correa for taking the
branch standard, Sammy Supple for his role as
parade marshal, Ron Hills for laying a wreath
and In Pensioner CSM Peter Johns for turning
the page in memory of fallen comrades. After the
service we had lunch at the Victoria Hotel and end
to a perfect day with a safe journey home.
Ray Cox (Branch Social Officer) has arranged
several outings for the branch to enjoy in 2009
starting with Trooping T h e Colour o n Horse
Guards parade in Whitehall, London on 30th May,
and a visit to Sandhurst Military Academy on the
5th August has also been arranged. The branch is

Weald Branch on their visit to the Cabinet War
Rooms.
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very lucky too as Ray's wife Rose-Mary makes a
wonderful picnic for us to enjoy and oh boy they
are good and very much appreciated.
Other events that the branch are hoping to get
involved with is 25th Anniversary of Armed Forces
Day 27th June a t Chatham also Homecoming
Parade in Royal Tunbridge Wells on Friday 17th
July, Canterbury 18th July and o f course the
Annual Reunions in Canterbury 2nd August and
Maidstone on 13th September. What a wonderful
social life we have eh.
Well folks that's all for now till next time when I
hope there will be more to say so till then keep
well and happy.
BC

CANTERBURY BRANCH
SECRETARY: H . G . B . D e l o . 3 8 R e c u l v e r
Avenue, Minnis B a y, Birchington C T 7 9NI.J.
Tel: 01843 842357
MEETING PLACE: The Chaucer Club, Chaucer
Hill, off Military Road, Canterbury.
MEETING: Last Thursday of month at 20.00 hrs
To end the year 2008 the Branch Annual Carol
service w a s once again well supported a n d
we thank George and Tina Croxford f o r their
organisation of this last event of the old year.
George said that he was very pleased with the
support the service received from other Branches.
The Invicta Band that played the music for the
service was of its usual excellence.
The year 2009 did not start off very well with
the passing of our staunch member Mr. George
Anderson. George was always proud to take part
in parades etc. and he wore all his medals with
pride including his fathers medals. We also lost
Mrs. Florrie Williams wife of the late Mr. Eddie
Williams, Mr. Dennis Mills and Mr. George Randal
ex QORWK who was at one time the Secretary of
our Branch and Mr. Stan Love.
The Branch would like to pay its tribute to the late
Mr. Brian Bartlett. Brian was a loyal and staunch
supporter of the Association for many years and
he will be missed for his usual greeting of "Hello
Dear Boy" no matter who it was or where he met
people.
Summer 2009
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May they rest in peace.
In January the Branch turned out to support the
March through the City by theArgyll and Sutherland
Highlanders where they received the Freedom of
the City from the Lord Mayor. The support by the
people of Canterbury was tremendous.
The Branch Annual General meeting in February
was very well attended more than usual for an
AGM. There was just one change to our usual list
of officers etc. and that was that our Branch Padre
Rev Norman Setchell was retiring. The Chairman
Mr. Harry Crooks thanked Norman for Services to
the branch and presented him with a retirement
gift o f a Queen's Own Buffs engraved glass
tankard. Harry then welcomed our new Padre to
the Branch the Reverend Keith Fazzani.
Keith is known to many of our members as he
on occasions takes the service for the Turning of
the Page he is also the Chaplain to the Kent and
Canterbury Hospital. Keith said that he feels proud
and honoured to be invited to be the Branch's
Padre.
Regrettable this year the Branch i s unable t o
raise a team to enter the Darts Competition at the
Associations Annual General meeting in May.
The Branch Annual Albuhera Dinner was held at
the Canterbury Golf Club on Saturday 16th May
(Albuhera Day), our guests this year were Col &
Mrs. Bishop, Col Champion and the Reverend &
Mrs. Fazzini. A very excellent meal plenty of wine,
the toast (with port) to the immortal memory taken
by Branch members only was given b y Major
Allan Marchant. A large raffle was held during the
evening and musical entertainment was provided
by Mr. Ken Burrows. Everyone who attended
enjoyed themselves so much that we have already
booked for 2010.
On Wednesday 6th May we gave support along
with our Branch Standards to the London Branch
who came to Canterbury for their annual visit to
Turn the Page. Its good to see that another Branch
is still interested in making this visit once a year
and we wish that other branches would consider
doing the same. You only need to make contact
with Major Bradley in writing in good time.
On Saturday 9th May some of our members along
with their wives made a visit to Bolougne with
the Ramsgate Branch. Mr. Graham Thomas the

DENMARK BRANCH

Social Secretary o f Ramsgate Branch was the
organiser which was an excellent day out. Well
done Graham and we look forward to more. Only
one little bit of trouble which was soon resolved.
A member decided to have something to eat but
had to take a top tooth plate out before eating. On
finishing the food the member went to replace the
plate but could not find it.

CHAIRMAN: Bendt Ole Arndt .Brunevang 83.1,
DK 2610 Rodovre, Denmark
MEETINGS: Contact the Chairman for details.

MEDWAY BRANCH.

Don't anybody move! The search was on, staff
at the restaurant were preparing to search the
waste bins with rubber gloves at the ready. But the
search ended when the goodly plate was found in
the members pocket. A near disaster resolved in
good spirits.

SECRETARY: Marilyn Devonshire, 136 Brompton
Lane, Strood, Kent ME2 3BA
MEETING PLACE: The R.A.F.A. Club, Riverside,
Chatham, Kent
MEETING:1 stWednesdayin themonth at20.00 hrs.

On Thursday 18th June the Branch will be making
a visit to the National Arboretum and a wreath will
be laid on behalf of the Branch by our Chairman.
This will be a one day trip and organised by our
Social Secretary Mr. Bernard Miles.

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

The branch along with the Standards will be on
parade for the Freedom March through the City by
the PWRR on Saturday 18th July 2009 followed
by a Drum Head service in the Dane John.

MEETING PLACE: Stone Street Club, 2 Lower
Stone Street, Maidstone ME15 &IN,

I feel that I have given all the news available from
the Branch a t the present time so therefore it
leaves me to wish everyone far and near the very
best of luck and good health for the future.

MEETING: Third Tuesday in the month at 19.30
hrs.

BROMLEY BRANCH.
HYTHE & FOLKESTONE BRANCH

CHAIRMAN: Mr. A. Wright. 21 The Underwood,
Eltham,London SE9 3EP.

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

MEETING PLACE: Sundriidge Park W. M. C.,
Burnt Ash Lane, Bromley.

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

MEETING: Last Monday in the month at 12.30
hrs.

MEETING: Second Thursday in the month a t
7.30pm.

LADIES GUILD (RAMSGATE)
SANDWICH BRANCH

SECRETARY: Mrs. Molly Webster. 11 Turnden
Gardens, Cliftonville, CT9 3H13.

SECRETARY: Mr... D. G. Hogben.
75 Burch Avenue, Sandwich, Kent C I 1 3 OAN.
Tel: 01304 612920.
MEETING PLACE: The R.A.F.A Windsock Club,
The Market, Sandwich.
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MINUTES OF THE 40TH ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING OF
THE REGIMENTAL ASSOCIATION OF THE QUEEN'S OWN BUFFS (PWRR)
HELD AT SITTINGBOURNE ON SATURDAY 30th May 2009
PRESENT
Colonel C G Champion
Lt Col P Critchley
Major P Gwilliam
Major P R White MM
Major J BarreII OBE TD
Colonel P Bishop OBE DL
Major D Bradley BEM
Captain H. Whitty

President
Chairman
Chairman West Kent
Chairman East Kent
Committee of Management
Committee of Management
Association Secretary
Vice Chairman West Kent

Ferneyhough
B Mitchison
J Burr
G Arnot
H G Delo
H Crooks
D G Hall Richardson
D Allen
A Chesson
J Jarrett
M Gwilliam
D Wallis
W Woolven
R Scales

Chairman of Ramsgate Branch
Treasurer of Colchester Branch
Chairman of Colchester Branch
Secretary of Colchester Branch
Secretary of Canterbury Branch
Chairman of Canterbury Branch
Secretary of Maidstone Branch
Secretary of '62 Club'
Secretary of Sittingbourne Branch
Vice Chairman of Sittingbourne Branch
Weald Branch
Weald Branch
62 Club
Weald Branch
Secretary/Treasurer London Branch
Weald Branch

Betty Correa
B Crocker
L J Crouch
F Earl

Sittingbourne Branch
Sittingbourne Branch
Committee Member Sittingbourne Branch
Weald Branch
Sandwich Branch

P Fleming
Dowe
A Moss

Secretary of Sandwich Branch
Secretary of Medway Branch
Chairman of Sittingbourne Branch
Treasurer of Ramsgate Branch
Standard Bearer London Branch
Chairman London Buffs
Weald Branch
Weald Branch
Weald Branch

D G Hogbin
M Devonshire
G Dunk
H E J King
L Correa
F Hills
M Milham
R Broad
D R Bannister
J White
A Moss

Sittingbourne Branch
Sandwich Branch

APOLOGIES
Vice Chairman East Kent

Major A A Marchant
Mr S Macintyre
Mr R J Gawler
Rev D I Wilson

Secretary Folkestone and Hythe
President of Canterbury Branch
Chairman '62 Club'

There were others present; however their names were unable to be deciphered
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The Meeting stood in silence in remembrance of departed colleagues during 2008.

1. W e l c o m e by the President:
a. Colonel C G Champion welcomed all members of the Association to the AGM and thanked
the Sittingbourne Branch for once again agreeing to host the event.
b. The President spoke on the following subjects;
(i) The death of Major J James — founder of the Brunswick Club.
(ii) The two Reunions and activities of 2008.
(iii) The President thanked both Major D Bradley BEM Secretary and Major
P. R. White MM Journal Editor for their contribution to the Association
during the past year.

2. T h e Minutes of the 39th Meeting held on 19th April 2008.
a. The minutes of the 39th meeting having been previously circulated were confirmed as a
true record.
Proposed by M r H Delo
Seconded by M r H Crooks

C

a

r

r

i

e

d

Unanimously

3. A u d i t e d Accounts 2008:
a. The Secretary gave an overview of the financial summary for 2008. after which the
meeting resolved to approve the audited accounts with a vote of thanks to the Secretary
and staff of RHQ.
Proposed by Mr G Dunk
Seconded by Mr J Ferneyhough

C

a

r

r

i

e

d

Unanimously

4. B e n e v o l e n c e Review:
a. Copies of the summary were distributed outlining how funds have been spent and the
Secretary rendered an oral explanation of benevolence activities and expenditure during
2008. Letters of appreciation have been sent to the Army Benevolent Fund, SSAFA, The
Royal British Legion and Combat Stress.
b. The membership accepted and adopted the report with a vote of thanks to Major J
Rogerson RHQ and the Association Secretary.
Proposed by Captain P M Gwilliam
Seconded by Mr G Arnot

C

a

r

r

i

e

d

Unanimously

5. A s s o c i a t i o n Budget 2009/2010:
a. A n n u a l General Meeting

-

E

500.00

b. C a n t e r b u r y Reunion

E

3

,

5

0

0

.

0

0

c. M a i d s t o n e Reunion

E

2

,

5

0

0

.

0

0

d. M e e t i n g expenses
e. T r a v e l

E

-

1

,

f. F l o w e r s I Wreaths

E

E

0

0

1

,
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(x) M r W Woolven presented a cheque for E100.00 towards the cost of the
Reunion. The President acknowledged with thanks.
(xi) T h e Secretary thanked all members of the organising Committee for their
hard work and assistance during the year.
The briefing plan was approved by the Meeting.
Proposed by Mr W Woo!yen
Seconded by Mr J Ferneyhough C a r r i e d Unanimously

8. W e l f a r e Grants to Branches:
Colonel C G Champion President explained that small grants would be made to branches from the
Association Benevolent Fund to assist Branch Welfare Officers to render immediate minor benevolence
assistance.
This is an Association initiative and the well practised and established system of Benevolence remains in
place. Any queries are to be addressed to the Secretary.
Welfare Officers are to record all expenditure and a return must be rendered to the Association Secretary
by 5th December annually.

9. G r a n t s for Major Events taking place over the next five years.
The following events were identified
a. 2 0 1 0 - 150th Anniversary of the Queen's Own Rifles of Canada
b. 2 0 1 1 - 50th Anniversary of the formation of the Queen's Own Buffs Association.
c. 2 0 1 1 - 250th Anniversary of the Battle of Albuhera.
The Committee of Management will address these Anniversaries and determine the method of celebrating/
remembering them and allocation of funding.
Proposed by G Arnott
Seconded By B Mitchison C a r r i e d Unanimously

10. Closure/Amalgamation of non effective Branches of the Association:
a. Colonel C G Champion explained to the meeting that the closure or amalgamation of Association
branches was to be managed by the branches concerned. He stated that, " It was not a decision
which should be made by the Committee of Management".
b. The Colonel asked the Secretary to write a Standing Operating Procedure on the actions to be
carried out by those branches who take a decision to close.
c. If any branches requires assistance with any of the aforementioned they are to contact the
Association Secretary.

11. 1 s t Battalion The Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment Freedom Parades 2009
a. The Association Secretary gave a verbal brief in the planned Freedom Parades for 2009. Awritten
instruction has been sent to all branches with regards to the Tunbridge Wells and Canterbury
Parades.
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b. The President asked all branches to support these two parades in particular by the parading of
Branch Standards and a good attendance of members.

12. S e c r e t a r i e s Administrative Points
a. A l l branches have been given a Data Base Nominal Roll of their members as recorded on
the main Data Base at RHO.
b. B r a n c h secretaries are asked to :(i) C o n f i r m this against the branch records.
(ii) I n f o r m me of any anomalies, mistakes etc.
(iii) D o the amendments on the list provided.
(iv) A d d E Mail addresses where relevant and known.
c. T h e r e is also a list taken from the Data Base which shows members who live in branch
areas i.e. Maidstone, Canterbury etc. Secretaries may use this as an aid to recruiting
branch members. A simple letter of invitation and a pleasant welcome at a meeting can
work wonders.
d.. I t is imperative that the following actions are carried out when branches are informed of
members deaths.
(i) C o n f i r m the facts with the family.
(ii) I n f o r m myself at RHO — with funeral details if known.
(iii) I f the branches wish to put an article in the journal under the obituary
section then it should be forwarded to Major Peter White.
e. C h a n g e s of address and details should be passed to RHO.
f. T h e Association Secretary needs to know about any member who need assistance i.e.
Welfare, Benevolence. The Branches have the local information.
g T h e Association Secretary is always willing to assist — Branch Secretaries or members
when requested.
h. T h e Association Secretary thanked all members for their support throughout 2009.

13. A s s o c i a t i o n Journal
a. The Journal Editor told the meeting that although the level of subscribers was fairly steady there
had been an increase in the number of 'non payers' and that he would be writing to them one
more time prior to regretfully deleting them from the distribution list. However the Journal was
still making a profit and there was enough material to hand to maintain publication at its present
level. In conclusion the Editor thanked everyone for their support.

14. W a r Memorial Milton Regis
a. It was agreed that if and when the proposed War Memorial at Milton Regis comes to fruition the
Association would donate a sum of E500.00 towards the costs.
Proposed by Major P White
Seconded by Colonel P Bishop C a r r i e d Unanimously
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future role, organisation or theatre of operations
this was by no means easy. Nevertheless although
we hoped to fight as a Regiment it soon became
clear that w e might on occasions b e allotted
piecemeal, and i t thus became essential that
every troop commander was capable of planning
his own battle with supporting arms at much higher
level. One factor alone was tangible-the reliable
range of the equipment was some 80 yards. It
was therefore equally obvious that Infantry must
accompany us in the assault supported by artillery.
At that time we visualised being able to supply our
own close armour support.
Briefly then the essentials visualised were as
follows:(1)

A

very close "tie-up" with the Infantry.

(2) C l o s e support by the Artillery and Infantry
mortars.
(3)

Considerable use of smoke to isolate the
objective.

(4) T h e Crocodiles must be got safely to
within 80 yards of the objective by use of
ground smoke and supporting fire.
(5) A t t a c k had to be "head-on" due to the
trailers' vulnerability and the flame guns'
limited arc (11 to 2 o'clock).
In the light of these factors an attack on a broad
front was considered ideal, subduing the whole
objective by flame at the same time.
To these principles we still firmly adhere, having
always in mind the contingency of our original roleconcrete strong-points and pillboxes. Nevertheless
out in Normandy it soon became clear that we had
not been gifted with Lyndo's prescience.
We had not visualised for example that our main
targets would be woods, ditches, hedgerows and
trenches or that we should be made (unwillingly) to
operate in such small groups that outside armour
protection would be necessary on the flanks. We
had not anticipated either that the Infantry would
not easily appreciate the vital necessity of going
in on the enemy through the flame-all the more
necessary with the above targets where the effect
of flame is moral rather than lethal. We had also
taken too much into account the factor o f the
wind.
Nor, as the assault weapon par excellence, could
we reasonably foresee that we should have to insist
on having a say in the plan. Or that we should on
so many occasions be asked to attack with pinned
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down and beaten infantry-or stranger still with no
infantry at all. We had not saved sufficient breath
to emphasise strongly enough the fact that we
were NOT Anti-Tank guns and that we were NOT
meant to attack enemy armour. In comparison with
some commanders we have met we had failed
lamentably in our inventive genius for the Crocodile's
employment. The commander for instance who on
one occasion ordered the large pale and intelligent
Lieut. Andrews to act as flying patrol with his troops
to the tanks of an Armoured Division's advance,
attached for movement to a Regimental Aid Post.
Or the occasion on which we were ordered to dash
briskly down the single street of an enemy tank
infested village, flaming madly (God knows what) as
a gesture to the infantry outside.
In our wildest optimism we had never dreamed of
such popularity that commanders were prepared
to divide us down to single tanks, even these it
was popularly believed to be rent asunder with the
turret to one section the gun to another and the
tracks to Platoon HQ.
Since the first two troops of Crocodiles landed on
D' Day the Regiment has ranged the bridgehead
from the right boundary of Second Army to the
outskirts o f TROARN. I t has fought forty two
actions, o f which thirty five were flame, a n d
participated in every operation from June 25th.
The Crocodiles have worked with every British
Infantry Division within the bridgehead and the
'3' Canadians. Our main successes to date have
been with 15 Scottish, 43 & 51 Highland and 53
(Welch) Divisions- and these successes we can
justly claim were due to the fact that they accepted
wholehearted our advice and principles.
We h a v e worked w i t h s e v e n Armoured o r
Tank Brigades a n d almost without exception
their support on all levels, from Commanding
Officers down, h a s been everything that one
could expect, particularly i n the fighting. This
opportunity is gladly taken of recording our very
deep gratitude, especially in their protection of the
often hard-pressed Crocodile Troop Commander
when in argument with a fully fledged C.O. o r
Brigadier.
It is true to say that each formation has to be
converted in turn-in the final event by its OWN
casualties. O n t h e other hand t h e Crocodile
Commanders are now unanimous and clear as
to how they may best supply the "burn" as well
as the "Bleed", and although our relations with
some senior commander are, shall we say, a little

strained the path of conversion is we believe now
beyond its steepest climb.

long time commanders preferred to spread their
Crocodile strength - a little here, a little there and
damn all anywhere. Of the six Crocodiles which
set out with such glorious hopes and the entire
Regiment's thoughts, only two remained to carry
on the 'D' Day battles

At 'H' +35 o n 6th June 1944 the first three
Crocodiles landed i n France a t LE HAMMEL.
Shall we rather say they "parted company" with
the L.C.T's. For with a delicious little gurgle of
delight one subsided into the sea, one sat stolidly
and comfortably down in a crater on the beach and
the third creature, carried on by some unknown
stamina right across t h e beach straightaway
collapsed with broken tracks. History repeats itself
with monotonous regularity. In much the same way
had William the Conqueror bit the dust. Combined
Operations 1066.

Shearman was in support of the 7 Green Howards
(69 Brigade) and his first objective was a gun
position at point 44. It had been planned originally
that the Infantry would make their way there
through the village of VERS-SUR-MER, whilst 13
Troop did a right flank manoeuvre and came in
from behind. At the beach exit however, Shearman
met O.C. 7 Green Howards who requested him
to go up through the village with the InfantryShearman immediately agreed. H e r e nothing
more obstructive was found than the acclamations
of the French multitude. Arriving in the vicinity of
Point 44, 13 Troop fired its first shots in anger (not
that it had ever fired many in fun) - two rounds of
75mm, a few bursts of Besa and the whole gun
crew surrendered, twelve in all. A pleasant prelude
to a good day's hunting.

This was 15 Troop of "C" Squadron commanded
by Lieut. Davies, a young gentleman who i n
peacetime advertises - 'Aspro' o f a l l things.
Meanwhile some miles away, a pale-faced but
astute and determined London furniture salesman,
Lieut. Shearman, had already been coping with
the domestic troubles of No. 13 Troop, also of
"C" Squadron. He had with him his own and his
Sergeant's tank - the third tank was on another
L.C.T. with two men - the remainder were too
deeply immersed in their respective Bags Vomit
- he managed in a rough sea to pressure up the
Crocodiles and clear the tanks for action in the
cold grey light of 5 a.m.

At t h i s p o i n t Shearman's t w o Crocodiles
represented the only armour up with the forward
companies and a s such their popularity with
the Green Howard's, a grand bunch of Infantry
commanded b y Lieut-Colonel Richards w a s
absolutely sky-high. For them these two great
hulking Crocodiles clattered amiably along,
bearing sometimes u p t o a s many a s forty
Infantry, and pausing here and there to pepper
with Besa o r H.E. the fleeting Hun backsides
fast disappearing over the skyline. A picturesque
cavalcade paralleled only by Hannibal's passage
of the Alps. On through CREPON they went and
still on. Nothing now separated Shearman from
Rommel, but a few German Infantry and Panzer
Divisions. Not until TIERCEVILLE crossroads did
he yield pride of place to the speedier Sherman's
by which time some several hundred prisoners-ofwar had already given themselves up.

A Panther

By 08.30 hours the ship was edging inshore
at L A RIVIERE with Shearman o n t h e ramp
checking the water's depth. 'The odd sniper's
bullet pinging against the bows. As he gave the
final O.K. another boat forced the L. C. T. to back
out. One more effort and he was ashore rumbling
straight across the beach with Sergeant Warner
on his tail. Londoners all, these boys, with London
guts and old scores to settle. Unfortunately the
third Crocodile from a different L.C.T. foundered
in a crater below High Water Level. A fetish for
decentralisation was already casting it's gloomy
shadows. Protests at splitting the Troop had been
to no avail and here 'was the first result. For a

The next port o f call w a s VILLIERS-LE-SEC
where everybody came under long distance
shelling from tanks on the high around south west
of CREULLY, The Sherman's were out of it in a
flash but 13 Troop, with its cumbersome trailers,
had time whilst, negotiating the corners, to indulge
a little hopefully, in an armoured gun duel with no
loss to either side T h e n c e to CREULLY where
for four hours the Crocodiles manned the western
approaches in 'Hull Downs' against a threatened
Panzer attack.
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Hamps of 231 Brigade through the woods from
ST. PAUL DU VERNON to the main road south

But t h e Hun's g a m e w a s a waiting game.
From their positions 13 Troop witnessed three
Sherman's, which had ventured out, brewed up
almost instantaneously by Panthers lying up in
the woods.

They edged towards the road with the caution
of a thousand schemes and all the trepidation
nourished b y the sight o f Shermans brew-ups.
The moment had come to break cover onto the
road. Out they came. No Panthers met their rapid
anxious scrutiny. Only Captain Barber sitting in a
jeep smoking a cigarette. Captain Barber, cool and
level headed, is lucky enough to own a pub. As 2
C. "C" Squadron he was in charge of the whole 'D'
Day party- 13 and 15 Troops with their miniature
echelon.
That same evening Lieut-Colonel Howie, a very
good soldier for all that unfortunately dead now,
invited the Crocodiles to stay in the same woods for
the night. Should the Germans counter-attack the
two Crocodiles
were t o m a k e
a rampaging
circuit round the
•whole battalion
position, setting
up a defensive
belt o f flame in
much the same
way as primitive
Pk Kz 111
man kept off the
wild beasts of his day. Shearman said Not On' and
was temporarily released to JUAY MONDAYE for
replenishment, but the fun had only just begun.

Flaming
The day's peregrinations, however, were not over
yet. Later the Troop was to go to COVVLOMBS
where the Infantry C.O. released the Crocodiles,
which again returned to CREULLY. Here Lieut.
Shearman met a Squadron Commander of the
Westminster Dragoons and it was decided to go
into close laager together just south of CREPON.
Dawn of D+1 at CREPON was a rude awakening
in the shape of a salvo from about 100 yards in
rear of the laager. The two Crocodiles covered
the withdrawal o f the thin-skinned Flails and
succeeded in keeping the enemy guns quiet by
an area shoot of 75 mm. But as he followed out
in the wake of the Flails Shearman caught sight
of a whole array of artillery and transport in the
growing light, breakfasting in gay abandon and all
unwitting of the target they presented to the Boche
guns behind.

On his way back to JUAY he had orders from
231 Brigade to jettison his trailers and counterattack L A BELLE EPINE. B y the time he got
there it was getting dark. Nevertheless, he went
in accompanied by two "Flails"- the tanks turned
left at the crossroads and took on alternate sides
plugging every house with 75mm and Besa and
even the woods beyond. I t was apparently a
magnificent sight and the German dead in the
houses testified to the thoroughness with which
they did their job.

Whereupon artillery and Royal Corps of Signals
personnel were organised to act as infantry with
grenades to follow in the wake of the Crocodiles
assault. This w a s t o b e a great moment i n
Crocodile history-their first use of flame against
a real live German. Supported by the fire of two
flails the Crocodiles assaulted. Some eight shots
of flame and the position was white with flags- 50
prisoners-of-war walked out and a party went in to
deal with the killed and wounded. This then was the
baptism of Crocodile flame and a very successful
one too. Perhaps too successful, for it helped to
build that early impression that Crocodiles were
the one and only answer.

By midnight they had finished and once more the
Crocodiles set off only to be sent back immediately
to LA BELLE EPINE, to be in readiness at first light
in Anti-Tank role against possible enemy armoured
counter-attack. In this role he stayed the whole
day and was released that evening (June 12th),
after dark and after argument to JUAY MONDAYE.
The crews had now done forty three hours without
respite and Captain Barber sent up 15 Troop to
take over the two Crocodiles. They also brought

After a few days rest in ERECY the two Crocodiles
moved on 1 1 th June southwest to support the
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with them Sergeant Hills and his Crocodile-thus
putting the Crocodile strength up 50%.

Gates's track. That was the end of the Mark 111,
Sgt. Hills saw to that. Davies and Sgt. Hills now
finished their job of setting fire their portion of the
village.

On t h e 14th June there took place Davies'
celebrated battle f o r L A SENAUDIERE, t h e
crowning touch to the era. It was a battle over
which Generals and Brigadiers still chortle and
enthuse. All a mistake of course- but my God what
a battle-listened to on the wireless.

But Cpl. Gates had unfortunately run o u t o f
luck-other tank appeared, penetrated his front
plate and brewed u p the Crocodile. This was
our first casualty and cost us one Crocodile, one
man killed, two missing believed killed, and two
wounded.

The Germans had recaptured LA BELLE EPINE
and LASENAUDIERE. A counter attack was staged
with 231 Brigade supported by three, five hundred
ton bomb efforts and the whole Corps artillery. At
the last moment Davies was ordered to the left to
support the Hamps against LA SENAUDIERE and
almost immediately was called forward to meet
the C.O. a little way inside BERNIERS BOCAGE,
where his Battalion was being heavily sniped.
In the confusion and hurriedly shouted orders.
Davies was left with the impression that he was
required t o advance t o LA SENAUDIERE (the
next village), flat out, where he would meet the
leading companies. As it transpired they were still
in BERNIERS BOCAGE.

Davies and Sgt. Hills returned and were released
back to SOMMERVIEU.
So ended the adventure of the 'D' Day boys, but
not the consequences. The two Troops had done
well, extremely well. But force of circumstances
had meant that 'Flame' o u r primary role and
weapon, had been used on only two occasions
only. We were to suffer from their success and the
many false lessons drawn; the idea for example,
that flame would automatically a n d o f itself
produce capitulation or flight- against seasoned
troops prepared for our comingto be continued:-

At full speed 15 Troop shot of on its 11/2 mile
mission to LA SENAUDIERE, laying a colossal
smoke screen on the left flank for the whole length
of the advance. Fifty yards from the cross-roads
Davies spotted a Pz Kw 111 just off the road on the
right. So fast was he travelling however, that before
he had trained his gun properly on the Mark 111
his second tank was already in the way. He had
literally passed it almost muzzle to muzzle. The
Mark 111 did in fact fire and missed completely.
Behind Davies, his other tanks had already trained
their guns on it and between them they managed to
wing the Mark 11 before it made off.

(Editor's note: T h e survivors o f this unique
regiment, 141 Regt RAC (The Buffs), Turn the
Page i n t h e Warriors C h a p e l i n Canterbury
Cathedral every year. T h i s y e a r G e o f f K i r k
'turned the page' supported b y their Standard
bearer Charlie Hewitt., both still proudly wearing
their Dragon Cap Badges. See rear cover.
Lieutenant Moss, referred to earlier in this article
finally retired from the Army as a Colonel having
commanded the Armour School at Bovingdon.
Colonel Roy Moss MC OBE passed away earlier
this year, an obituary appears in the Last Post.

By now Davies was busily engaging a
window in the house marked 'A' and as
he crossed over the cross-roads failed
to see a Panther tucked up against the
side of a house on his right. Nor strangely
enough could the Panther have seen him,
because all three tanks were across the
cross-roads without a shot being fired and
only Cpl. Gates's trailer protruded onto the
cross-roads itself. The Panther holed the
trailer twice, but it did not burn. Both Cpl.
Gates and Sgt. Hills were now aware of
the Panther's presence and in no time put
it out of action. This was the first tank kill
and was followed immediately by another.
The winged Mark 111 had worked round
on the right and with one shot severed Cpl.

On a visit to Weymouth
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NORMANDY
65 Years on
by Geoff Kirk
(Editor's note: In June o f this year, Geoff Kirk
the Chairman o f 141 Regt. R A C (The Buffs),
demonstrating h i s enormous determination,
strength and courageanddespite someprettysevere
disabilities visited Normandy to pay his respects).
With the help of my daughter as carer and the
Normandy Veteran Association Surrey Branch,
I was able to visit Normandy from the 4th to the
9th of June. The weather was fine for the first
two days but very variable for the rest of the stay.
We were accompanied by 10 young soldiers who
were a very great assistance to me They assisted
me out of the coach and pushed me around in my
wheel chair every were we went, without them the
trip would have been almost impossible.
My daughter collected me at 4.00 am on Thursday
4th June as we had to catch the coach, which
left Deepcut Barracks at 5.00 am. We drove to
Portsmouth and caught the ferry to Ouistreham
and then of to Arromanches, stopping at a German
Bunker on the way.
Friday w e went to Colleville-Montgomery for a
memorial service were we also had a triple fly over
by the Battle of Britain flight. Saturday 6th June we
went to the memorial service at the Bayeux Imperial
War Graves Commission Cemetery, attended
by the Prince of Wales. After the service, my two
soldiers pushed me in my wheel chair to enable
me to pay my respects to the graves of the four
members of our Regiment who are interred there.
LiCp1 Denis ROGERS

Plot 29

Row H

Grave No. 15

Cp1 James PATERSON

Plot 5

Row B

Grave No. 19

TprAlbert FRUDD

Plot 18 Row

Grave No. 11

LiCpl.Dennis F. MOORE

Plot 18

Grave No. 12

Row

And to those who have no known Grave but are
recorded on Wall Panel 10 Column 3. All under the
Title 7th Battalion The Buffs. There is no mention
of 141 Regt. RAC. (The Buffs)
TPR. Bernard S i d n e y FOWLER, Lthlorman
Edward HARVEY, L/Cpl.Cyril Henry GOLDING,
Tpr. Harold Horace PECK,Cpl. Robert Richard
HODGES, T p r . F r a n c i s MARTLAND, T p r .
James George TURNER, L/Cpl. Victor Ernest
SCHOPPER, Tpr. Herbert DERVERSON, Tpr.
George Fredrick JONES, Tpr. Brian Colin Edward
WATTS, Tpr. Victor George FROSTE, Tpr. William
Charles SHEPPARD, Tpr. Cyril ASHTON, L/Cpl.
Alfred John LAY.
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After the service we returned to Arromanches for a
rest before attending a banquet in the main hall in
Arromanches given by the Mayor of Arromanches.
On the 7th June we went to the Merville Battery.
A large battery o f guns which could shell the
Ouistreham area and was captured by men o f
the men of the 9th Battalion Parachute Regiment.
On the eve of "D" Day the men set off crammed
into Dakota aircraft and Horsa gliders, but tragedy
struck in the air and a disastrous over shoot
scattered some six hundred men over the river
Dieus , flooded on Rommels orders. The survivors
including Colonel Otway, managed to assault and
storm the Battery. When the Battery was finally
silenced there were only 65 men left. We then went
on to Ranville Cemetery, were I paid my respects
to Tpr. John Frederick Charles HUMPHREY who
is in Plot 1 Row A Grave No.20. If you go there
Plot 1 is to the rear, past the Cross of Sacrifice
and on the right hand side. I say this because the
front Plots are numbered 1 A to 21A and can be
very confusing. There is also a BUFF in the front
plot but he was in the Commandos but still has a
BUFFS Badge on his headstone. We then went
on to PEGASUS Bridge and had lunch and a look
round the museum.
On t h e 8th June w e went t o t h e American
Cemetery at OMAHA BEACH. While we formed
up for the Exhortation an English man there had
a bugle and played The Last Post and we had
a two minute silence followed by Reveille, this
really made the occasion After lunch we returned
to Arromanches where we were presented with
our commemorative badge celebrating the 65th
Anniversary of "D" Day. Afterwards it became a bit
chaotic and started to rain so I asked my soldiers
to push me back to the hotel so I missed all the
event with the PM. After dinner my daughter,
Fiona ,who was not feeling well and I went to bed.
Because of the drivers restricted hours we could
not go to Hill 112 so we left at 1.00 oclock and
had lunch on the way to the ferry. We eventually
arrived at Deepcut Barrack and Fiona drove me
home where I arrived about 2.00 in the morning, a
very good trip but for me very very tiring.
While the members of our Regiment are interred
in eight different WAR GRAVES COMMISSION
CEMETERIES in Normandy I could only pay my
respect to those in the cemeteries that the coach
went to as I was a member of the Normandy
Veterans Association Surrey Branch.

THE QUEEN'S OWN RIFLES OF CANADA'S DRUM
IN THE WARRIORS' CHAPEL
The Queen's Own Rifles of Canada (Q.O.R.) first
established a link with The Buffs at Aldershot in
1910 and an official Alliance was approved in 1914.
Hence the Q.O.R. have one of the four Books of
Life on the main lectern in The Buffs Chapel and
their badge is shown twice in the East Window.

Germany. Held jointly by a Corporal from each of
the regiments, the Drum was laid below the Books
of Life and dedicated by the 'Red' Dean, the Very
Revd. Hewlett Johnson, who then entertained the
officers in the Deanery, before further celebrations
at The Buffs Depot.

The Q.O.R. Drum was presented by Colonel JGK
Strathy, Colonel of the Q.O.R., to Major General
V Boucher, last Colonel of The Buffs (in whose
memory the railings and gate were presented
by The Buffs) at a ceremony in the Cathedral on
14 September 1960 to mark the Centenary o f
the raising of the Q.O.R. in 1860 and the fiftieth
anniversary of their first association with The Buffs
in 1910.

There had previously been other commemorations
of these anniversaries in Toronto and Germany.
Like other Rifle Regiments and Light Infantry, the
Q.O.R. do not have Colours. Their drums have
Battle Honours emblazoned on them and they
are held in similar respect to the Colours of the
Guards and other Infantry. In general, drums were
used in most armies for various signals, tattoos
and Beating Retreat, and to accompany military
bands.

In addition t o Buffs present, there were three
officers and three soldiers of the Q.O.R. who had
come over from their 2nd Battalion, stationed in

JJW

The a b o v e photograph is o f the dedication o f The Queen's O w n Riffles o f Canada's d r u m b y the
Red Dean. On the left are Major General V B o u c h e r, M a j o r Geoffrey Cox MC, Captain James Lunn,
Captain To m Williams, CSM A l f Collyer and Sgt. B e r t Simmonds. The Canadian representatives on
the r i g h t include the Colonel o f the Regt, C o l o n e l JGK Strathy, t h e i r CO, Adjt, a Lieutenant, CSM
and a Sgt.
Standing b e h i n d the Canadians to the right is Major Derek Willows.
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The Queen's Own Buffs
The Royal Kent Regiment
On January 3rd 1964, Lt. Col. Waring and the
Battalion's advance party flew to British Guiana to
prepare the way for the arrival of the main body at
the start of their tour of duty in B.G. Just 3 days
later that movement order was cancelled and the
advance party returned to the UK.
On January 22nd 1964 the battalion received a
Warning Order providing two months notice of a
move to B.G. for at least 9 months unaccompanied
tour. The advance party once again set off on
February 26th and the entire move was completed
by March 19th. The battalion had a strength in
B.G. of four hundred and seventy eight soldiers
and was organised as under:
Battalion. HQ.
C.O.
2i/c.

L

t

.

Col. H. B. H. Waring MBE

M a j o r

F. E. Thorneycroft

B Company:
0.C:

Major J. S. Fletcher

2i/c:

Capt. I. D. Pybus
W011 P. Johns

CSM:
Pltn Comds:

Lt. J. P. R. Strang
Lt. P. A. Gwilliam
2/Lt. T. Jackson
2/Lt. H. J. C. Tweedie
C Company:

0.C:

Major S. R. O'R Shearburn

2itc:
CSM:

Captain C. D. B. Butler
W011 W. Histed

Pltn. Comds:

Lt. M. J. Clinch
Lt. J. M. Cockram
2/Lt. M. R. Butler
2/Lt. I. G. Baillie

Major A. W. Franklin (from May)
Adjutant: C a p t a i n J. N. Shephard.
10:
L t .
G. B. Bateman
RSM

W

O

1

Battalion Headquarters w a s established i n
Georgetown together w i t h elements o f H Q
Company and 'B' Company less one platoon at
Diamond, midway between Georgetown a n d
Atkinson Field.

A. G. Parker MBE

Drill W.O. W 0 1 1 P. A. Newman
° R C M . C / S g t . D. Wilson
M.O.

C a p t .

P. Drinkwater, RAMC

Paymaster M a j o r A. Austen MC, RAPC
Bandmaster: B a n d m a s t e r Lynes
HQ. Company:
0.C:
2i/c:

Major D. P. I. Campbell
Lt. H. N. Tarver

CSM:

W011 G. Brown BEM

Sigs Officer:
Recce Pltn:

Capt. P. E. Cole
Lt. J. E. Gerelli

Drum Major:
Asst Pn. Pltn:

W011 W. Clark

MTO:

Capt. G. V. Simpson MBE

QM:

Major E. J. Ransley MC

RQMS:

W011 F. Denny.

0.C:
2i/c:

Major H. R. Gatehouse MBE
Capt. C. L. Tarver

CSM:

Capt. P. Hiscock from May.
W011 E. Parker

Pltn Comds:

Lt. B. K. Donovan

Soon a f t e r Albuhera D a y 1964 t h e internal
situation worsened with a negro husband and wife
being murdered on their farm in a remote part of
East Coast Demerara. This was followed by two
policemen being shot and wounded at Leonora
and having their rifles stolen. On May 22nd the
Governor declared a State o f Emergency. I n
the countryside gangs o f Negroes armed with
cutlasses and pruning knives roamed opposed by
gangs of Indians with shotguns.

Sgt. G. Gordon DCM

A Company:

Lt. R. D. B. Talbot
2/Lt. A. W. Knowles.
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A and C Companies were deployed in platoon
detachments along the coast; A Company over
a distance of some 100 miles and C Company
occupying three small towns centred on Leonora.

2

These disturbances were counter acted by the
battalion's intensive operational program o f
patrolling, road blocks and searches through out
the country. The searches produced a significant
number o f a r m s , ammunition, explosives,
documents and valuable intelligence.

It was during these operations that Sgt. Reg
Gates, a very popular and well respected member
of the battalion, was accidentally shot and killed.
In early June, large parts of Georgetown were set
alight by rioting Indians and the Colony's highest
ranking Civil Servant with 7 of his family were burnt
to death in their house. There followed widespread
arrest of the known trouble makers by the police
supported by the battalion. During this operation
the Band & Drums, to celebrate H M the Queen's
official birthday and t o give the impression o f
normality Beat Retreat before the Governor on
Georgetown's playing field Eve Leary. Despite the
risks involved at this very sensitive time, and with
troops standing by, the event was an outstanding
success. A crowd estimated in excess of 4,000
cheered the Band and Drums and the Governor.
'Hearts and Minds' at its very best.

Mounted Infantry Girelli Style: Recce Platoon.
L to r: Lt. Girelli, Ptes Colvin, Barnes and Cpl
'Sam' Davies

On July 10th command of the battalion passed
from Lt. Col. Waring to Lt. Col W. MacDonald and
the violence continued but over the following few
months the colony was gradually returned to near
normality except for East Coast Demerara where
the races were more closely mixed and the unrest
continued for some time,
The final two months of the tour saw the battalion
overseeing t h e colony's first elections, which
passed off peacefully. With those completed on
December 16th 1964, in time for Christmas, the
battalion was back in the UK in Meeanee Barracks,
Colchester after a very successful tour of duty in
South America.

Recce Platoon Orthodox: BarreII style

Arms, ammunition and explosives seized as a result of
searches. At right: Home made 16 gauge shotgun.
23
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Above:
The Commanding Officer, Lt.
Col. W. MacDonald pictured
here c o n g r a t u l a t i n g P t e .
Jones of 'A' Company who had
just been awarded the G.O.C.
in Chief's commendation f o r
bravery for risking his life by
diving i n t o t h e f a s t flowing
Berbice River in an attempt to
save a drowning child.

Above: Buxton, B.G.
Barry Thomas (Tomo) at the
scene o f a vehicle a r s o n
attack which had resulted in
the murder o f 2 males and
a female. This picture was
published i n a local paper.
On seeing it the C.O., Lt. Col.
Waring, ordered Tomo to get
a haircut.

Left:
Some members of 2 Platoon
1 Queen's Own Buffs.
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REFLECTIONS
The very personal reflections on the British Guiana Tour
March - December 1964. by M O M S 'Tug' Wilson.
Soon after our arrival we had the usual MO's talk
about what good soldiers do and should not do,
and where they should, and should not go etc
etc etc. I recall that he finished his talk with some
details of the poisonous snakes that inhabited
the colony, but told us that snake bites were very
rare and it was more likely that you would get hit
on the head with a falling coconut rather than a
snake bite. On leaving the hall it was with some
consternation that one o f our number trod o n
something which turned and bit him, then slithered
off into the garden of a nearby house. He was
hospitalised for two weeks with a snake bite!

These are some of the events as I saw them, not
necessarily in the right chronological order, but
as I remember them, without the aid of any diary
notes or other documents.
This tour began very much an on-off-on operation
as the first advance party left for BG in early Feb
only to return a short time later, then finally left
on Feb 26th, with the main body following on
in five flights starting on the 19th of March. The
Regimental history reports t h a t 4 7 8 soldiers
accompanied the battalion from a rare strength
return that had survived. As this would have come
from the Orderly Room I am surprised that it did
survive!. One thing does stick in my mind on the
matter of the strength board. The figures were
required to be kept right up to date almost on a
hourly basis, and was subject to much scrutiny by
the CO Lt Col Blick Waring. You could lay odds that
when he ever looked at the parade state he would
know of someone one who had been admitted to
hospital, or had returned from AWOL that had not
filtered down to the Orderly Room, then he would
take great delight in telling me that my board was
"out of date". Something we laughed about many
times at Maidstone reunions.

So it was that I settled into the routines of the
Orderly Room, making the daily walk to the orderly
room, to the mess for meals and back to Mariners
to sleep! After a few weeks of this existence I was
able to persuade the RSM that as I was shortly to
be promoted to W011 (ORQMS) that it would be
more fitting for me to live in the Sgts Mess. George
Parker was a little reluctant in the first instance but
finally came round to my way of thinking and I had
a better billet for the remainder of the tour. There
is not much excitement of the daily routine of the
orderly room. CO's Orders continued as usual,
Part 1 and 2 Orders were duly produced by a staff
of 'willing(I) clerks.

The first impression of Atkinson Field as the main
aerodrome for British Guiana was something of
an eye-opener. Just a few buildings by the side of
the runway and very little else. No customs shed,
no passport check, and it seemed there were no
porters o r baggage handlers either. Also living
here was a detachment of the USAF, a left over
from WWII when as part of a war time agreement
the US could have a base in B a

The arrival o f HMS Decoy on a goodwill visit
signalled a sudden change to our social life! All the
Sgts Mess were invited to go aboard at lunch time
on the day of arrival to join the members of the
CPOs Mess. It has to be remembered at this point
that rum was still a daily issue to all sailors over
the age of 18. On arrival at the quay side we were
met by the Coxswain and welcomed aboard. We
had all been primed before the visit that it was a
custom to offer 'sippers' of the daily tot to visitors,
with the emphasis on 'sippers'. Well, by the time
you have 'sipped' about 30 odd tots you have
taken in a reasonable amount of navy rum. That
coupled with what ever else was offered made for
a rather hazy and difficult walk back to the mess,
in fact Drummie Windsor Clark and myself could
never actually recall how we did finally get back
to the mess that afternoon. It was inevitable that

After taking a l l this i n w e enbussed f o r the
journey o f some 25 odd miles down the road,
to Georgetown and Mariners where we took up
residence, a some what rough and ready building,
which can best be described as 'adequate'. The
rest of HQ Coy, Officers and Sgts messes and
Bn HQ were scattered in a number o f private
residences in Georgetown. Again, which can best
be described as 'adequate'.
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we would invite the RN back to our abode that
evening. Once again the liquid flowed and things
got hazy, until we finally pushed them out of the
door about one in the morning. Only to be rudely
awoken about 30 minutes later by the loud and
incessant knocking of the other watch looking for
their share of the party. Thus was the pattern for
their stay set. It was with a great sigh of relief, and
the possibility of getting a bit nearer sober, that we
waved them off when their stay was over.
During t h i s time o f little military activity t h e
opportunity was taken for a number of excursions
into the jungle to be arranged. One such event
has been set out in detail by CO Norman Cocking
of the Orderly Room else where. I did get to go on
such a venture under the control of Giles Bateman
the l a As it was a similar experience I will not
dwell on it here.
The easy going life style that we enjoyed was soon
to come to an abrupt end and things started to get
a little uncomfortable with the impending elections
and independence. T h e rifle companies were
particularly affected by this upsurge of violence..
Things got progressively worse and reinforcements
were sent for. It was with some dismay that we saw
HMS Decoy appear on the horizon once more. But
this time it was for action and not socialising, and
we were later strengthened with 1 D&D from the
UK. Orderly Room life when on much the same
except the paper work was greatly increased, and
I had much more time in the office than in the past.
It was also necessary for those walking about in
Georgetown to be armed.
Tragedy struck on a Saturday afternoon when Sgt
Reg Gates was killed by and accidental discharge
from a loaded weapon in his living accommodation.
This was a great blow to the Battalion as he was
a very popular sergeant. Unlike today, we could
not get his body back to the UK for burial and
consequently arrangements had to be made for a
military funeral, with all the trappings, at Atkinson
Field in the small military cemetery there This was
the only fatality we suffered in B a
Each year when the Arms Plot for the forthcoming
year was to be announced rumours would fly
round the battalion that we were going to Hong
Kong. These rumours had persisted ever since I
joined the battalion in 1956, and when I, as the
duty officer at the time, received a signal from
UK stating that the battalion was going to Hong
Summer 2009
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Kong in 1965 I had to read and re read it to make
sure I had got things right. In fact when I went to
tell the CO, who was having dinner in the officers
mess, the contents of the signal he told me that
he didn't appreciate being interrupted in his dinner
with such a poor joke. It took me a little while to
convince him that it was genuine. I think it was
known by the families back in Colchester before
we did
There was a very strict rule that soldiers were
not allowed to marry local girls. I f any soldier
contemplated such a move they were to be posted
back to the UK without delay. Such a rule, however,
did not deter the amorous feelings of a number
of our soldiers and we soon found that we had
five army wives! Under civil law these marriages
were perfectly legal as British Guiana at the time
was a British Colony. Our problem came when
we were preparing to return to the UK. None of
the soldiers, or their wives, could afford the fare
back to the UK. It shall remain a closed book how
we got them back. I travelled on the same plane
as the wives and husbands, which had to refuel
in Newfoundland on the way to UK. This was in
December and it was snowing when we landed.
The girls had never seen snow., let alone feel it,
or the cold. It must have been quite a shock to
their systems. I have often wondered how many of
these marriages have survived until today.
This just a quick snap shot o f some o f m y
experiences on the tour in B a There were many
other 'stories' that I have dined out on ever since,
but time and space do not permit them to be
recorded here.. It was with joy and anticipation
that I arrived back home in Colchester just before
Christmas 1964 after a busy, interesting, and
eventful tour of duty in South America.

A Reconnaissance' to Kaieteur Fails

British Guyana
by Cpl. N. F. R. COCKING
structure and i n 1744 under the direction o f
Laurens Storm Van Gravesande, the then Dutch
Commandeur, a brick construction was built and
renamed Fort Zeelandia. It consisted of quarter for
Officers and men, had a 4 buttressed Keep and
was surrounded with a 20 foot thick earthwork. It
was capable of holding 40 cannon in the buttresses
and twenty 2 and 3 pounder cannon round the
ramparts. On the keep's flat roof were mounted
mortars and swivel guns. The fort was purposely
sunk below ground level so that the lower guns
could fire almost along the waterline. The Colony
grew until the British sailed up the Demerara River
and established their own Colony at the mouth
of that river in 1781. The Port disappeared into
obscurity gradually as the Sugar Planters sought
better lands for their crops and except for a few
released slaves, was finally abandoned in 1840.
All that is left now are the ruins and a few rusty
cannon.

On the 15th August 1964, a party of four men
from HQ Company under the leadership of Major
D.P.I. Campbell left Georgetown on a 450 mile
journey into the interior of British Guiana on which
was officially termed a s a 'reconnaissance' o f
the Kaieteur Falls. Unofficially it was an exciting
break from routine slaving at the desk, especially
as the majority of us were normally chair-borne.
In addition to Major Campbell the party consisted
of Cpl. R Stevens, Pte. Smallwood and myself.
The trip was made by landrover, boat and shank's
pony.
We rose at an early hour to begin the first stage
of the journey to an out of the way village called
Mandia some 160 miles from Georgetown. We
drove across to the West Coast on the ferry made
our way up to Leonora where we were joined
by two more landrovers and a party from the
Devonshire and Dorset Regiment who were to
accompany us on the journey. With these two in
tow we proceeded further west towards Parika, a
village on the East Bank of the Essequibo River
where we were to embark on a ferry to Barka.
Evidence of the recent wave of terror was noted
by the way in which all the houses passed had
sheets o f corrugated iron nailed u p over the
windows and doorways. On arrival at the ferry
dock we found that the ferry had not yet arrived
and that nobody really knew - or cared - when it
would. The jetty was crowded with fruit vendors
and there, swathed in plantains and limes securely
trussed up by the back legs, lay an Iguana. This
scaly green dragon creature is highly favoured by
the natives as a delicacy.

The ferry continued its journey and a t several
points along the river, small motorised canoes
nosed out of the bank and came alongside to
deliver or collect mail, supplies and persons. The
ferry never stopped for the canoes and it was up
to the boatman to grab hold of a trailing rope from
the ferry and hang on. Bartica was finally reached
at about 3 pm. The Essequibo splits into two rivers
at Bartica, the continuation of the Essequibo flows
on into the heart of the Rupununi District almost
into Brazil and t h e other river, t h e Mazaruni,
disappears into the interior almost to Venezuela.
The road from Bartica to Mandia is 111 miles long
and for the first sixteen miles the surface is quite
good alternating from tarmac to hard sand. We
passed several natives all o f whom were very
friendly and many were still madly waving with
large inane grins on their faces as the choking
red dust, kicked up in the wake of the vehicles,
slowly enveloped them. The journey was long and
tiring and the hunger pains were gnawing at our
stomachs - none of us had eaten since the early
breakfast. We pulled off what had now become
just a track into a sand spit and enjoyed some 'all
in' stew cooked by the Devon and Dorset& We
were to get this meal with regular monotony all
the time we were with them for breakfast, lunch
and dinner. During this break, maps were readand pieces of string produced and it was decided

The f e r r y eventually arrived a n d w i t h t h e
landrovers safely berthed we finally got under
way for Bartica. The first stop made by the ferry
was at Fort Island Stelling. Originally Fort Island
had been called Flag Island because the Dutch
Flag had always flown there when the Capital
of the Essequibo Colony w a s a t Kyk-over-al
Abraham Beeknan, the Dutch Commandeur, had
advised the building of a fort and in 1697 a wooden
construction was erected despite the opposition
of the Dutch East Indies Company. The building
was never occupied and i t soon ran t o ruins.
Another wooden fort was constructed in 1739 and
the Capital of the Colony moved to the Island. It
was decided to make the fort a more permanent
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that we had come about 50 miles along the track,
known as the Potaro Road. Our party decided to
push on and leaving the Devon and Dorsets to
finish their meal, we departed. It was dark now and
everybody was looking forward to reaching Mandia
so that they could get some rest. We stopped once
more a t a village 72 miles from Bartica where
music was blaring from a provisions shop. Here we
saw a sign which is common in this area saying
that the proprietor is licensed to deal in gold and
diamonds, in fact, this shop was the type one would
expect to find in a boom town during the American
Gold Rush days and the price of drinks were also
double o f those in Georgetown. Ninety minutes
later we were passing over the Potaro River across
a fine suspension bridge built in 1933, and shortly
after arrived in Mandia and we soon located the
Magistrate's Courthouse where we were to spend
the night. This building was on the first floor above
the local Police Station and was open on one side.
We all hit the sack and knew no more until the
morning cold pierced our bodies.
The next morning we arrived at Kangaruma half
an hour after leaving Mandia. It was here that we
were to start our boat trip up the Potaro River to
the Falls. The landrovers were immobilised and
parked in the compound of the Guest House, one
of only two buildings in Kangaruma. All our kit for
the journey was taken down to the water's edge to
await the arrival of the boatman. The Devon and
Dorsets had arrived very late the previous evening
and had now joined us. The had also brought a
curse with them in the shape of a large and heavy
radio set which was the focal point of much abuse.
The boatman appeared nearly two hours late
with several civilians in tow whom it seems were
going to accompany us up the river. Four were
women and the remainder were 'Porknockers',
men who spend their lives prospecting for gold
and diamonds in the rivers of British Guiana. The
origin o f the word 'Porknocker' relates to their
staple diet of Pork & Rice.
The first set of falls we encountered on the journey
were called the Amatuk Falls and everything in the
boat had to be transported from the foot of the falls
over a 1,500 foot climb to another boat higher up
the falls. The ground was rock strewn and wet
and all the equipment had to be manhandled.
With much sweating, heaving and cursing the
load was carried and the second boat loaded in
an hour and a half. Another hour or so and we
had sailed up to the second falls, the Waratuk.
The same procedure happened again, except that
this time the other boat wasn't so far away. Whilst
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approaching the Waratuk, the boat was caught in
the current and hit a rock, frightening the life out of
everyone. Rising up on each bank was the Ebini
Mountain Range. Clouds sank well below the
summits and hung lazily over the hazy blue jungle.
In the far distance the Kaieteur Falls could just be
seen. Soon we were landing at Tukeit, a scant
mile from the Falls and as it was getting dark a
bivouac had to be made for the night. There were
some wooden stakes planted in the ground which
was evidently a Porknockers empty abode. With
planks filched from another structure and with the
help of a landrover canopy and a groundsheet we
managed to fix up some sort of shelter which was
made more permanent with the addition of sheets
of corrugated iron also filched from the same
source as the planks. We ate another meal of all
in' stew and turned in quite early.
The hiss of-falling rain woke us early next morning
and we found to our dismay that our bivouac was
not quite as waterproof as we would have liked.
With our bellies full of that 'crazy mixed up stoo' for
breakfast, a party of seven set out to climb to the
falls. We were in the wake of several Porknockers
who had started out almost as soon as we had
opened our eyes. At first the trail was easy and
everybody enjoyed the walk. Soon however, i t
developed into something more strenuous and
we found ourselves crossing precariously narrow
bridges across rock and water strewn gorges. The
trail split in two and it was decided that we would
take the upper trail to the top of the falls. Almost
immediately we were staggering up a steep climb
with our legs getting heavier and heavier.
I don't think any o f us quite realised just how
fit Major Campbell was. Agile and sure footed
as mountain goat he shot off ahead at a terrific
pace and would be waiting for us at one of the
many springs trickling down the slopes. As we
approached he would dash off again whilst the
laggers would slosh their heads around in the'
spring and wipe the sweat away. We eventually
caught up with the Porknockers but only because
they were resting. Their equipment was packed
away in panniers called Warishis which are made
of wickerwork. Finally we staggered to the top
and locked back. For an hour and a half we had
climbed continually upwards at least, 800 feet and
to rub salt into our wounds, one little girl of about
12 years had climbed up before us in bare feet!
A few yards further on we found a lizard snake
which a Devon and Dorset quickly despatched.
We could now hear the faint roar of the falls, and
soon we were standing on a rocky outcrop looking

at them. What grandeur we now saw; plummeting
and smashing over a 741 foot drop, the Potaro
River emptied itself into a boiling, twisting pool
where it swirled and whirlpooled itself over rocks
to eventually rush downstream through a narrow
gorge. The water vaporised about halfway down
and misty spray hung so dense that we could
not see the bottom o f the falls. We decided to
climb right up to top of the actual falls and once
there we lay on our stomachs and peered over
the edge. I never did have a head for heights and
had a quick look and then drew back. Some of
the party couldn't stay at the falls for too long as
they had to go down to Tukeit and let the second
party come up to the falls. After cooking a couple
of tins of compo rations, Cpl. Stevens and I went
back whilst Major Campbell went off to look at the
nearby airstrip. He was lucky enough to hitch a lift
in a Cessna aircraft and fly over the falls. On our
arrival at Tukeit the second party moved out but
these people took the lower trail and on arrival at
the foot of the falls,
stripped d o w n t o
the buff and went
swimming.

the action. On closer inspection our trophy proved
to be a branch sticking out of the water. To add
insult to injury, not one shot had hit it!!!
We eventually made the bank and that night
everyone slept soundly and early next morning
we returned t o Kangaruma. O n the way back
we passed by a diver's platform. Two men were
turning a mangle-like handle, pumping air down
to the diver below. A stream of telltale bubbles
showed us the progress made by the diver as he
searched the river bed for diamonds. We also saw
a man 'panning' for diamonds. He sifted the gravel
from the river in a sieve, transferred the remains to
a smaller sieve and finally started to search. With
delicate probing fingers he produced from that pile
of gravel a little shining stone - a diamond - no
bigger than the hole in my watchstrap. He went
dashing off up the hill, presumably to change his
stone into cash and celebrate.
All the vehicles except one o f the Devon and
Dorsets w e r e p u t i n t o commission a n d t h e
remainder of us drove back to Mandia to spend the
night. On the fifth day our party left the Devon and
Dorsets at Mandia with their broken wagon waiting
for a helicopter to bring a vehicle mechanic and
drove back along the Potaro Road. We stopped
to talk to an American prospector at the Potaro
suspension bridge for a few minutes. It seems that
everyone knew that we had been to the Kaieteur
Falls - news travels fast in the interior. We saw far
more game along the road this time. There was
Powis, a bush turkey with black and gray colouring,
also several Acouri, a large rat looking rodent, and
Cpl. Stevens and Pte. Smallwood swore that they
saw a Puma. Our way was blocked at one point
by a large lorry. It was stationary and there were
two occupied hammocks slung from the side to
a couple of trees. We sidled past this unusual
obstacle and eventually arrived at the crossroads
of the Potaro/Mazaruni trails. We turned off the
Potaro onto the Mazaruni and made our way down
towards Wineperu, a large lumber camp and also
the site of an Army Leave Centre.

That evening an old
boatman managed
to scrounge a boat
from s o m e w h e r e
and a p a r t y o f
us w e n t t o h u n t
alligators. W e
drifted downstream
for a c o u p l e o f
miles a n d a l l t h e
time the boatman
was blowing a high
The Falls
pitched w h i s t l e
- calling u p t h e
'bushcows' he said. We saw neither alligators nor
'bushcows'. None of us, least of all the boatman,
had realised just how strong the current was, and
when we attempted to paddle back, i t was nigh
on impossible. The fact that there were only two
paddles in the boat didn't help matters. However
there were a few logs in the bottom of the boat and
using these we all paddled furiously. However,
progress made was absolutely nil. Somebody with
the torch was idly flashing it across the river when
the beam caught sight of an object swimming
upstream. From the wake it appeared to be moving
extremely fast. With one accord, all weapons were
brought to bear and a devastating fire poured into
it. It continued to swim on course unperturbed by

At Wineperu we did nothing for the rest of the
day but relax. We were told that a trip had been
arranged for us the next day to shoot the rapids on
the Essequibo River. The following morning saw us
at the small jetty with a days rations and a couple
of 12 bore shotguns. We had two Amerindian
boatmen armed with bows and long harpoon-like
arrows. We hadn't been afloat for long when we
landed to see if we could shoot any game in the
jungle, but they must have an excellent 'Early
Warning' system in the jungle for we saw nothing
29

Summer 2009

That evening w e again went out on the river
to look for alligators. The trip took us up a very
narrow creek. The jungle was mysterious and
eerie, there was no sound from the boat and the
only light was from the torches which stabbed the
darkness a few yards ahead of the canoe. The
air was damp, gobbets of water dripped from the
overhanging trees. Hanging vines and creepers
feathered across our faces as the canoe foraged
deeper into the jungle. Strange noises pierced the
night air; high pitched chatter and whirring sounds
surrounded u s . O u r eyes strained along t h e
torches beam trying to pick out the two ruby eyes
which would tell us that a 'gator was lying on the
surface. At last we could go no further because
a rotting tree had fallen across our path. We sat
in stony silence for half an 'hour and watched
the red glow of each others cigarettes. Then we
turned back. Almost at once Cpl. Stevens picked
out an alligator and we drifted down towards it.
The only trouble was that the gunmen hadn't seen
it. The 'gator silently submerged into the depths.
We saw n o more that night and returned t o
Wineperu. Some soldiers had shot a 'gator a few
days previously and the skin was drying on a rack.
The head had been removed and was sharing the
rubbish tip with the ants.

but butterflies. The boat trip continued until we
were cruising around several islands. We were
set down on one where we could eat our lunch
and swim. Talk about the Isle of Lavant !!!! After a
couple of hours on this island the boat took us off
again and we approached the rapids. We landed
on a rock at the base of the rapids for only one at a
time could go up and down them. The feat looked
impossible. Soaring, tumbling water swirled over
dozens of huge rocks. With spluttering engine the
boat took the first man up. The boat bucked and
twisted in the foam, disappeared into a trough
and suddenly appeared in a different place. The
fact that it was now raining with blinding force
didn't exactly encourage us. The front of the boat
slammed into the currents i t stood still for several
moments and then surged through a n d w a s
turning to come back down again. It flew down
with incredible swiftness riding on the crest of a
wave. With a dramatic turn at the bottom of the
rapids, the boat sidled up to the rock.
Five more times the boat went up and down until
we had all been through the rapids. On the way
back downstream we tried shooting game. We
were following a bird which cunningly kept out
of gun range. At last it was in range and then
we couldn't fire at it because a canoe containing
three Amerindian women was between us and
the quarry. They were happily washing out their
'smalls' and blissfully ignorant to the fact that they
had nearly been shot up. The next bird seen was
sitting on top of a tall tree. A high velocity shot
was fired at it but we might just as well have been
spitting peas.
With a nonchalant flap of wings, it silently glided
even further out of range. We had almost reached
Wineperu landing when a large black bird flew
past. Three shots were fired at it and the third
one put it down o n the water. I t disappeared
under, came up for air and disappeared again. It
did this several times, each time coming up at a
different place. It became quite a chase. When it
appeared yet again, one of the Amerindians fired
a barbed arrow at it and missed, and it was left to
Pte. Smallwood to finally harpoon it with a similar
arrow. It turned out to be a Brazilian Cormorant
and quickly had its neck wrung and taken back to
the Leave Centre where it was skinned and gutted
and put into a pot to cook. The Amerindian said it
was a duck but he probably meant Buckler. When
it was finally produced from the pot, it resembled a
dirty floor-cloth and smelt like a sewer but the dark
meat made very good eating.
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One that did not get away
Our last day saw us at Bartica at 06.45 hrs ready
to catch the ferry back to Parika. We could have
gone on to Georgetown by ferry but decided to
call in at Leonora first which meant disembarking
at Parika. On arrival at Bn HO in Georgetown we
learnt that men were wanted immediately for a
helicopter exercise.
'Don't bother to change, just get your equipment
on. You could do with some work after your week's
holiday' S u c h is the modern Army's policy
today-we had returned to the flock.
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LAST POST
Elsie took the three children back to England, Ted
became a keen choir boy and won a gold medal
for his singing. He joined the 5th Bn TA and when
he was mobilised he was billeted in Bridport, in
the White Lion pub! Here he met Peggy and they
were married, before he found himself in Northern
France. He survived Dunkirk, North Africa, Italy
and was wounded twice. On one occasion he
was stretchered across mountains on a donkey,
trying desperately not to fall off. He also served
in Belgium, Egypt, Libya, Iraq, Italy and finally
Austria On release he returned to Bridport where
he threw himself into the community life. He played
inside right for the Bridport football team and on
one notable occasion played against Chelsea.
He was the demon bowler of the Symondsbury
cricket club and played golf at Lyme Regis through
out his eighties. Latterly Ted was crippled with
osteo-arthritis and could be seen tearing round
the town in his 'turbo charged carriage', and his
grandchildren felt it was a great treat to have a
ride with Grandad. Ted had a wonderful sense of
humour and in all the time I knew him he could
always find something to laugh about.

G e o r g e R a n d a l l : G e o r g e died o n 17th
November 2008 aged 90. He enlisted in the Royal
'Nest Kent Regt in 1939 in his home town o f
Brighton. He served with the regiment all through
the war from Dunkirk to Monte Cassino. After the
war he was stationed in various locations and was
finally demobbed from Canterbury in 1961 after 21
years service. He became assistant curator of the
museum in Howe Barracks from 1964 until 1988
when he retired.

H a r o l d C a t o r : Harold died on December 5th
2008. Born in Ilford Essex in 1920 he joined the
Essex Regiment in 1940 but was later transferred
to 5th Bn. The Royal West Kent Regt. He served
with Ron Brent in the 5th Bn and it was through
Ron that he became a pen pal with a nurse, Ruth.
They met for the first time on Templemead station
and they were married in 1947. They celebrated
their diamond wedding anniversary in 2007.

R e g i n a l d B u r n e t t died on the 4 Dec. 2008.
Reginald was conscripted in 1945 and demobbed
in 1949 and served with the 2nd Bn in the Band.
These were among the happiest days of his life
and he valued his membership of the 62 Club,
always looking forward t o receiving the Echo,
while the Club Christmas Card held pride of place
on the mantelpiece.

(Editor's note: I am grateful to Revd. Tug Wilson
for his permission to publish the three obituaries
above which were taken from t h e 6 2 Club's
Magazine The Echo.)

George Anderson
George was born in
1918 at the very low
weight o f 2 lbs a t
Edmonton, London.
- H i s family moved to
Whitstable in 1920.
Many times George
related how, a s a
boy, he would pick
up t h e g o l f balls
from the golf course
and sell them and
take the proceeds
home to his mother.
His m o t h e r h a d
been widowed in 1918 when George's Dad was
gassed i n the trenches and one o f George's

Edemond Ernest 011arechts.
(The following is an extract of the eulogy given at
Ted's funeral, which I had the privilege to conduct
on behalf of Peggy, Maura, Christina and family
-Tug). died 17 Feb. 09. Nobody ever called him by
his correct name, and as he had very red hair, for
many years he was known as Ginge or Ginger, later
he was called all sorts of things Ted, Teddy, Eddie,
or anything else that came to mind! (I shall refer to
him as Ted, because that is how I have known him
- Tug) Ted's father was a Belgian soldier wounded
in WW1 and evacuated to England for treatment
where he snapped up Ted's mother. The family
returned to Brussels, but the family broke up and
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biggest regrets was that he never knew his father.
After leaving school George became an errand
boy a t Collars Builders Merchants, eventually
driving a lorry all over Kent.
George joined the Buffs T. A. Regiment in 1933,
he said he was 16 and got away with it. In 1937 he
was one the Buffs contingent that lined the route
in London for King George V1's coronation and
later in the same year was one of the Guard of
Honour for the opening of the Kent & Canterbury
Hospital by H. R. H. the Duke of Kent.
By 1939 George had reached the rank of Company
Quarter Master Sergeant, and was called up for
war service on 25th August 1939. H e went to
war and served in France with 2nd Bn. The Buffs
for six months but, due to a severe eye infection
which caused temporary blindness, w a s sent
home. When he recovered he rejoined the Bn and
was later evacuated from Dunkirk.
He joined the reformed 5th Bn. at Tenby in South
Wales followed by intensive training o f the Bn.
at Malvern and then Scotland to train for beach
landings.
When the North African beach landings took place,
George was the first man ashore and over the
following few months saw a great deal of action.
On three separate occasions George took charge
of platoons when the Platoon Commanders were
killed, wounded or missing.
During George's army service he served in 2nd,
4th, 4thi5th, 5th and 9th Battalions of the Buffs
finally being demobbed in 1946.
He then had various jobs in Canterbury, working at
W. S. Cozens builders and Rootes Garage where
he became a trimmer and cutter and , when work
became scarce in the car industry, he worked with
his brother in law as a decorator. After a spell
at Cadbury's and Riceman's, George became a
salesman
He met his wife Olive at the beginning of the war
in 1939 and they married i n December 1946.
They were a well known and popular couple in the
Wincheap area living in Martyrs' Field Road finally
moving into Canon Appleton Court in 1999.
George retired in 1980 and in 1982 he and Olive
joined the Tuesday Club at the Church where they
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enjoyed the company of many members of that
club and the Church.
George and Olive were both confirmed into the
Church of England by the Bishop of Dover in 2001
and George eventually became a server at the
Church and finally Crucifer.
He regularly attended Canterbury Branch's
Regimental Association monthly meetings and
regularly 'Turned the Page' of the Book of Life in
the Warriors' Chapel.
George made many friends during his long and
very full life and he will be greatly missed.
George particularly asked for these words to be
said at his funeral : "Olive's ashes are in the Churchyard and mine will
join her. So when you pass by us on your way
into Church, just say hello. I served in the Buffs a
very proud man and enjoyed the company of so
many officers and men and also in this Church. It
has been a great life, I have so many memories
of family and friends, many thanks to you all and
God Bless, George"

Bennet (Ben) Humphreys
Brackenbury, 1921-2009.
Ben was educated at the Kings School Canterbury,
1934-1939 before going up to Oriel College Oxford
in 1939 to read History. Volunteering for military
service a year later, Ben joined the Royal Berkshire
Regiment in July 1940 and was commissioned into
the Buffs (Royal East Kent Regiment) in December
1940. Serving with the 11 th Battalion and the 89th
L.A. A. he was promoted Captain in 1942 and saw
active service in North West Europe culminating
in the liberation of Hoogstraten in Belgium at the
end of the war. From 1946-1958 Ben served in the
Colonial Administrative Service in Eastern Nigeria
becoming the Permanent Secretary to the Premier
and Executive Council of Eastern Nigeria.
In 1959 he joined Richard Thorns and Baldwins,
later amalgamated i n t o t h e B r i t i s h S t e e l
Corporation where he was a senior director in
the Personnel Department. B e n retired from
British Steel in 1980 spending his retirement in
East Sussex with his wife, Barbara, and family.

There he was able to pursue his real passions in
life, sailing, gardening, travel, military history and
ornithology and was President of the local Royal
British Legion for many years.

coupled with both self confidence and modesty.
He was kind to newly joined officers, and not the
type who would, on principle, put us in our place.
Indeed, to my relief, he once rescued me in my
early days in the Regiment from a penalty for a
minor breach of mess etiquette at a formal dining
in night! Few would have done the same, as the
custom then was that new arrivals should learn to
fend for themselves the hard way. But Mike was
different and would always stand up for the under
dog.

A Service of Thanksgiving was held at the Church
of St. Mary & St. Nicholas, Etchingham, East
Sussex on Friday 5 June.

Lt. Colonel Michael (Mike) Robert
Methven Newall OBE.

He was fearless and courageous both on the
battlefield and in speaking up for what he believed
in. Luneburg was not far from Hamburg and its
notorious night life, but Mike gave that short shrift
and devoted his spare time to the rugby field
and squash courts in winter, and to tennis in the
summer. In later life he was a keen golfer. He was
always lively and entertaining company, but he
was also a daredevil and it was unwise to dare
him to do anything dangerous as he was highly
likely to accept the challenge!

An appreciation by Major Desmond Butler:
Mike, a s h e
always preferred
to be called, was
born in Farnham
on 5th July 1932,
and educated at
Clifton College.
He w a s h i s
parents m i d d l e
child, having an
elder sister Pat
and a younger
sister Mary. They
spent t h e w a r
years i n Kenya
beside L a k e
Naivasha, where his father was a coffee farmer.
In 1951 he entered The Royal Military Academy
Sandhurst a n d w a s commissioned i n t o T h e
Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment, his
father's old regiment, on 6th February 1953.

He was t o m e a splendid role model, being
serious when it mattered, but at the same time
great company and fun to be with. H e was a
natural leader and we in the Queen's Own missed
him enormously when he was seconded to the
3rd Battalion T h e Parachute Regiment. With
them he parachuted into Egypt to seize the Al
Gamil airfield at Suez in 1956. They are the only
battalion since World War 2 to have undertaken an
opposed parachute landing. Mike was Mentioned
in Despatches for gallantry in that operation and
following it he was Mentioned in Despatches for
gallantry a third time, for the part he played in
Cyprus in the fight against EOKA.

From Sandhurst he was posted to the 1st Battalion
of the regiment in Malaya where he was Mentioned
in Despatches for gallantry at the age of 21 after
less than a year at regimental duty. The Battalion
returned home to Invicta Lines in Maidstone before
moving to Luneburg in Germany where I first met
Mike in I956. We remained friends thereafter for
over 53 years.

He attended the Staff College in Camberley in
1964 and it was in 1967, when he was on holiday
in Menorca that he first met Sue when she was
working there for a company letting holiday villas
and he went with a party which hired one through
her. They were married on 3rd February 1968
at Great Hormead where her parents lived, and
because the church organ was not working a
military band from the Regiment's Territorial 5th
Battalion played for them at their wedding.

In the Officers Mess in Luneburg I was struck by his
courtesy to everybody and his obvious popularity
amongst his brother officers and the staff. He had
then, and retained all his life, a military bearing,
but also an unmistakeable loose-limbed gait and
businesslike manner, with an aura o f someone
who was well travelled, which indeed he was, but

Mike w a s a very useful player i n most ball
games, but faster more daring sports including
motor cycling and water skiing, attracted him
and he became very proficient at both. In 1966
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when serving on the General Staff with the RM
Commando Brigade in Labuan, a small island NW
of Brunei, he entered the Round the Island motor
cycle race. Near the race finishing line there was
a sharp bend and a steep drop down to the sea.
At this point Mike and his bike parted company
and he flew over a sand dune, waking up sitting
on a beautiful beach and thinking h e was i n
heaven! He came to visit us in Brunei where I
was serving. He was still bruised, sore, and angry
at the positioning o f the Labuan race finishing
post, but by way of compensation he managed to
enjoy some excellent water skiing in Labuan, and
became excellent at it.

After he finally retired here he retained a wide range
of interests. These included being the treasurer of
the local branch of the Army Benevolent Fund,
being a helper with "Care in the community", and
The West Suffolk Voluntary Association for the
Blind, and being elected a Churchwarden in this
church. He remained in the office of Churchwarden
for almost 10 years until his death. During that time
he instigated the decoration of the church. With his
daughter Lucie's help he organised a very popular
annual reunion lunch in London for the retired
officers of his old regiment. As if all that was not
enough to keep him busy he enthusiastically took
up art and attended art classes.

Wherever he was in the world and whatever he
did he gave 100% of his time and effort to it, and
his enthusiasm encouraged others. When he was
serving at the South East Treaty Organisation's
Commonwealth HQ in Bangkok, with my family we
stayed with the Newalls before flying to Singapore
on our way home. Mike took us to see Ayudhya
the ancient capital of Thailand. I was surprised at
his enthusiasm for and knowledge concerning the
temples and their pagodas.

He was a true Christian in every sense of the
word throughout his life, maintaining high moral
standards with joie de vivre. He set an example to
everyone he knew by giving generously of his time
and support to the needy, and by his consideration
for and kindness to others.

Mike was through and through a professional
soldier who loved soldiering and his soldiers,
and they loved him. I a m presently reading a
biography of Field Marshal Viscount Slim in which
the author relates how the great man could never
pass by soldiers without stopping to speak with
them. This reminded m e immediately o f Mike
who was just the same! The good that this did
is inestimable. Amusingly, however, i t created
difficulties sometimes, especially f o r his back
up team. When the 2nd Battalion The Queen's
Regiment was commanded by Mike in Germany
at Werl and I was his 2i/c and Raymond Low was
his Adjutant, we had to cover for him whenever he
was needed urgently by senior officers, without of
course, admitting that we hadn't a clue what he
was doing or where to find him, although certainly
he would be talking to the "blokes", as he often
called the soldiers somewhere!
That was the last time we served together and it
included an emergency 4 months tour in Northern
Ireland in Londonderry . The "Troubles" were at
their height and Mike was a superb CO, calm and
impervious to personal risk, with his wealth o f
experience on active service standing him and all
of us in good stead.
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Above all else Mike was a wonderful family man.
He adored Sue, Robin, Bees, and Lucie and all
his 10 grandchildren and they adored him. He was
also very fond of his Father-in-law Tony Goodbody
who shared their home here at East Barn happily
for 10 years. Mike and Tony greatly enjoyed one
another's company in this beautiful part of Suffolk
and often played bowls together in the Village
Hall.
Jenny my wife, and I will miss him greatly. I will not
forget him, nor the courage with which he led the
battalion in which we both served, nor his cheerful
infectious optimism. His indomitable spirit always
prevailed no matter what the circumstances, so
that nothing in this world ever got him down.
I am sure as he views us from above today, he
will be delighted with the turn out of old comrades
from his former regiments and will perhaps recall
the words:
"Well done 50th" to which he might add " And well
done all of you for being here today."

Dennis (Chick) Alwyn Mills:
(A copy of the tribute given at Dennis's funeral.)
Dennis was born in 1925 the youngest of two
children, and 18 short years later in, late 1943,

' h e w a s called u p
into the Grenadier
Guards. He landed
in Normandy o n
D Day plus 5 with
2nd A r m o u r e d
Battalion Grenadier
Guards and fought
with them through
France a n d i n t o
Germany, including
the attack o n t h e
11114,--•
b r i d g e at Nijmegen
in the forlorn attempt by 30th Corps to relieve
British 1 st Airborne Division and the Poles cut off
in Arnhem.

In 1958, Dennis was 'A' Company's Colour Sgt.
in Aden. On the night following the successful
operation to relieve Fort Assirir on the top of the
Jebel Jihaf, Dennis's task, as C/Sgt., was to resupply the company.
With numerous donkeys and mules Dennis set off
with food and ammunition and other essentials
on t h e l o n g 2,000ft climb t o A Company's
headquarters on the top of the mountain, a very
hazardous undertaking in the dark. With all the
myriad o f things he had to think about Dennis
had very thoughtfully included a bottle of whisky
as a birthday present for the late Dick Gribben,
then Platoon Sgt. of 1 Pin. who's birthday it was.
A mark of the man and Dick never forgot that kind
gesture.

At one point he was a Despatch Rider, but one
with a difference as you may imagine. His trusty
steed gave up the ghost one day in sight of a farm
house. Dennis made his way to the buildings and
in an outhouse found a Harley Davidson, there was
no one around other than a considerable number
of dead so Dennis exercised his initiative, and
commandeered it. For many months thereafter he
was the only DR in the whole allied army to ride
such a stylish machine.

By 1959 the battalion was in Dortmund and Dennis
was C.S.M. of 'A' Company he was promoted RSM
of Queen's Own Buffs in Hong Kong following on
from which Dennis held appointments with the
TA.
In 1969 Dennis left the army after a long and
distinguished career.
Dennis then started a new career with Barclays
Bank where his organisational skills were soon
recognised and for the next 20 years held several
management posts with the bank before retiring

In 1 9 4 8 h e w a s demobilised a n d a f t e r a n
unsuccessful attempt, with his father, t o enter
the chicken and egg business, they bought 1500
chickens and did not get one egg so eggs had to
be bought locally. For this reason Dennis picked up
the nick name Chick. He then joined the Berkshire
Constabulary under whose protection lay Windsor
Castle itself. With this in mind Dennis volunteered
for the Royal Protection Unit, and was accepted.
However instead of personally guarding the then
King or some senior member of the royal family,
Dennis was rather disenchanted to find that his
job was to patrol the outer walls of Windsor Castle.

During this time h e joined the TA where h e
eventually became a Captain Paymaster.
Dennis had married Gwen in the war years and
they had three boys Neil, Barry and Paul, and
subsequently 5 grandchildren, Alex, Simon, Laura,
John and Jemma. and two great grandchildren
Shea and Grace. Dennis and Gwen were devoted
parents, grandparents and great grandparents
and were quite a team. Sadly 10 years ago Gwen
died.

3 years later, not all of which was spent patrolling
the windswept walls o f the Castle, Dennis, a
battle experienced soldier, rejoined the army and
demonstrating great wisdom selected The Buffs
as his regiment of choice.

After a time Dennis was accepted into the Royal
Hospital Chelsea as an In Pensioner. I will always
remember watching the TV coverage of the laying
in state of the Queen Mother. At an appointed time
a group of Chelsea Pensioners marched into the
hall to pay their respects. None of us who saw
that program could have failed to recognise the
immaculate, tall, ramrod straight figure that could
only be Dennis.

1st Bn the Buffs were at that time stationed at Old
Park Barracks, Dover and Dennis was employed
in the Orderly Room. By 1955 he was a Sgt. and
part of the Training Team with 1 Buffs in Wuppertal.
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On 12th April 2003 Dennis married Margaret
and left the Royal Hospital and set up home with
Margaret in Whitstable.
Dennis remained active in the Association and
up until 2 years ago marched in our parades. For
Dennis the 30" infantry pace was never easy, his
natural pace was more like 42" and he could, given
the chance cover a lot of ground in one stride.
I hope that on this sad day Dennis's family will
derive some comfort from the presence o f so
many of his comrades. It is a mark of the respect
and affection in which Dennis was held by his
comrades that so many are here today to pay their
final respects.
May he rest in Peace.

Colonel Reginald Roy Moss MC:
Colonel R o y M o s s ,
who has died aged 89,
commanded a squadron
of t h e controversial
Churchill C r o c o d i l e
Flame-Thrower
tanks i n t h e Second
World War and won a
Military Cross a n d a n
American Bronze Star.
Commissioned i n t o
141st Regt. R.A.C. (The Buffs) he became one
of the key commanders of the famous 'Playboys'
Squadron, so named after it secured seven days
leave whilst the rest of the regiment was deployed
in Holland.
141 Regt RAC (The Buffs) were equipped with
one of Major General Sir Percy Hobart's modified
tanks. Under Hobart's leadership these 'Funnies'
(as the specialised armoured vehicles were called)
were manufactured from October 1943 to tackle
tasks that were beyond the scope o f standard
equipment.
These Churchill Crocodile flame-thrower tanks
carried 400 gallons of fuel in a carrier-enough for
80 one second bursts. The fuel was fed through
an armoured pipe, fitted along the underside of
the tank, to a projector which had a range of about
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80 to 100 yards. If the carrier was set on fire it
could be easily jettisoned.
On March 8th 1945, during the battle for the town of
Xanten, in the Rhineland, Moss was commanding
two troops of Crocodiles in support of the 4th Bn
Somerset Light Infantry. During the latter stages
of the attack, his command tank was the only one
that managed to get through the obstructions in
the narrow streets of the town. Its presence with
the leading platoon proved t o be the decisive
factor in dealing with pockets of snipers, spandaus
and bazookas which might otherwise have held
up the progress of the infantry indefinitely. He was
awarded an immediate M.C.
Reginald Roy Moss was born at Welling, Kent
on May 18th, 1919 and was educated at Upton
College, Bexleyheath. H e joined the Army inn
1939, when the first tranche was called up, and
went to France as part of the British Expeditionary
Force.
After evacuation from Dunkirk, he wanted to go
into the R.A.F. as a fighter pilot. An accomplished
second row forward who played rugby for the
Army, he was too heavily built and was turned
down. He joined 8th Bn. The Buffs which was to
form 141st Regiment Royal Armoured Corps, 'The
Buffs'.
In September 1944, during the battle for Brest,
elements of 29th US Infantry Division, supported
by 'B' Squadron, 141st Regt RAC, attacked Fort
Montbarey. The fort's outer defences consisted of
a moat, a minefield and sunken roads; inside the
fort there were three lines of defences, comprising
machine guns, anti-aircraft and anti-tank guns.
At a critical stage in the five-day action, with
the Americans pinned down and taking heavy
casualties, Moss's tank joined the battle and fired
at very short range into the fort.
A task force of infantry and engineers went into
the moat and placed charges against the walls.
Under cover of smoke and a barrage of flame
and fire power, the infantry assaulted through the
blown hole.
After hand-to-hand fighting, the fort surrendered.
Although badly wounded i n t h e a r m , M o s s
continued to fire until he had to be carried out
of his tank through faintness caused by loss of

blood. He was awarded the American Bronze Star
Medal.

the ladies of Canterbury Branch christened him
the 'Rabbit Man'.

Towards the end of the war, during the liberation
of the Dutch town of Ageldorn, Moss was sitting
on the Scout car drinking i n the cheers and
acclamation of the citizens when his driver pointed
out that there was a hole in his trousers.

After retiring Stan settled in the Whitstable area
with his wife Maureen who survives him with 2
sons, a daughter, grandchildren and great grand
children. Stan was a long standing member of
Canterbury Branch and his grandson is a serving
regular soldier, carrying on the tradition.

'Why the hell didn't you tell me before' snapped
Moss, 'Well sir,' his driver replied, 'As you were
having all the glory, I thought you might as well
have some of the humiliation too.'

All of us who knew and respected him send to
Maureen and the family our sincerest sympathy.
He was a good friend and will be sorely missed.

After the war, Moss commanded t h e Armour
School at Bovingdon, Dorset. While he was there
he played a notable part in the development of the
Challenger tank.

Peter Goodwin:
Peter was born in 1920
in Tonbridge, the eldest
of t h r e e b o y s . H i s
father was a musketry
instructor to the O.T.C.
at Tonbridge S c h o o l
and P e t e r h a d f o n d
memories o f b e i n g
allowed t o watch t h e
armourer at work which
no doubt accounted for
his life long fascination
with firearms.

He was appointed OBE at the end of his tour and
retired in 1979, settling at a village in Wiltshire.
Roy Moss died on March 13th. He married in
1943, Monica Button, who survives him with their
daughter.
(Editor's note: The above obituary first appeared
in the Daily Telegraph.)

Stanley Gordon Frederick Love:

A keen athlete Peter, at the age of 13, competed
and came third in the Kent Schools 440 yards
competition and later was a member of the Bn,s
Cross Country team t h a t won t h e Divisional
Championship in 1938.

Stan p a s s e d a w a y
on 15th May after a
short illness aged 72.
He served in 1 Buffs
for 6 years in the late
50's a n d e a r l y 6 0 ' s
in Wuppertal, Dover,
Aden and Dortmund.
Whilst i n A d e n h e
became very familiar
with t h e i n f a m o u s
Dhala Road, a s a n
M.T. Driver, he completed the round trip to Dhala
on many occasions.

Peter left school at 14 and after working in a large
country house he became a book keeper to a
Doctors' partnership. In 1937 he joined the TA, 4th
C)ORWK Regt, and on 1st September 1939
was mobilised. By 14th April 1940 the Bn. was in
France on the Belgian border about 30 miles from
Dunkirk. On the 14th of May they left Wortegem
to take up position in and around Oudenaarde,
The 4th Battalion was to be responsible for the
defence of the town itself, while the 1st and 5th
Battalions covered the surrounding areas.

On demob he became a bus driver initially, then
a tanker driver for Shell and finally working a t
Heathrow Airport refuelling aircraft. He had many
hobbies, DIY, gardening, shooting and ferreting.
There was never any shortage of wild rabbit for
the table when Stan was around, so much so that

Mid-morning the next day, the 19th May, dive
bombers attacked B Company area, causing a
lot of casualties, The battle of Oudenaarde lasted
from the morning o f the 19th, when the dive
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bombers appeared, until the night of the 22nd May,
when the withdrawal to Courtrai, and ultimately to
Dunkirk, was affected. Peter was one of the lucky
ones who were evacuated.
In May 1942, 4th Battalion embarked on the S.S.
Laconia and sailed for Egypt where they joined
5th Bn QOR\A/K and 2nd Buffs as part of the New
Zealand Division. There followed the well known
battles of North Africa, Alam Haifa, El Alamein etc.
In early January, 1943, the Battalion moved by road
to Iraq and later that year the Battalion sailed for
India and then Burma. After the operations in the
Arakan the Bn. were deployed to Kohima where
4th QORWK were t o earn immortality in their
subsequent gallant defence against impossible
odds, during which the battalion suffered 212
casualties from a strength of 400. From France in
1940 to Kohima and beyond in 1945 Peter was in
'the thick of it all'.
In 1946 Peter was demobbed, as a sergeant, and
started work in the Salaries and Wages Branch
of the Ministry of Supply. who at that time, had
temporary accommodation over the Civil Service
Stores in the Strand, at a wage of E4.50 per week.
It was during this time that he met Peggy and
later, on March 22nd 1947 they were married and
subsequently started their family with Derek, their
eldest son, being born in 1949.
Peter then joined the Rhokana Corporation Ltd.
and subsequently passed the exams to qualify as
a Company Secretary.
Peter maintained close links the QORWK through
the 62 Club and the Regimental Association as
a member of Sittingbourne Branch. And his tall
upright figure could be seen regularly at regimental
events and reunions. In recent years Peter, now
sadly a widower, moved to Northern Ireland to
be with his family and his presence was greatly
missed at these events..
Peter was one of that now diminishing band of
Queen's Own who served throughout the last
war, from the green fields o f Northern France,
the Dunkirk Beaches, the deserts of North Africa
the jungles of Burma and the heroic Defence of
Kohima.
Always immaculately turned o u t wearing h i s
Regimental Cap Badge and tie with enormous
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pride. H e was a quite, unassuming and brave
man, it was our privilege to have know him.

Bryan Lewis Bartlett:
(The following i s t h e
eulogy given by Major D
Bradley BEM. at Bryan's
funeral).
Bryan L e w i s B a r t l e t t
was conscripted i n t o
the Royal W e s t K e n t
Regiment i n 1954. O n
completion o f his basic
training and on the advice of the Adjutant of the
Depot Captain now Major John Norton, Bryan
transferred to the Army Catering Corps.
After passing his B3 and B2 Chef's Trade Test he
was in 1955 posted to Gibraltar. This was then
followed by a posting on promotion to Corporal
to 114 Battery Royal Artillery before returning to
complete his service with his beloved Royal West
Kent Regiment in Lunenburg Germany. He was
honourably discharged in September 1957 with
an exemplary service record.
In 1961, after several years in the retail butchery
trade, Bryan went to Smithfield market to gain
wholesale experience and stayed for 30 years.
Between 1966 and 1969, following on from an
intensive period o f study, Bryan qualified a s a
Public Health Inspector and Master Butcher.
Finally retiring in 2001 due to ill health.
Bryan had a n abiding interest in football and
became a football referee, he was well respected
by the players as a tough but fair referee
In 1966 Bryan joined the Bromley branch of the
Regimental Association, coming into his own in
1967 when he became their Standard Bearer. He
was the only Army Cook that I knew who could do
drill and he enjoyed doing so. A very rare being!
In subsequent years h e gained t h e title o f
Regimental Standard Bearer winning the Standard
Bearers competition 13 times and achieving a Hat
Trick Twice. He not only represented the Bromley
Branch but also the Association in general, by
parading his standard at many funerals, distance

or location not a problem, Bryan considered the
presence of a standard a priority duty.

I conclude with words from 2 Timothy Chapter 4
verse 7 "I have fought a good fight. I have finished
my course, I have kept my faith.

I would love to know how many miles he travelled
with his standard and it is very fitting to have it
paraded today.

Bryan y o u r family, friends a n d Regimental
Colleagues 'Salute you'.

Over the years at one time or another he held
all of the branch appointments at Bromley and
in 1976 h e was appointed Vice Chairman o f
the Association. A position he held until 2001,
when due to restructuring of the Association he
was appointed honourary Vice Chairman of the
Association. An appointment he was very proud
of.

Major N. D. J. (Nigel) Harris:
It is with regret that I have to inform you that Nigel
Harris has died. Nigel died peacefully at his home
in the Pyrenees on Tuesday evening 16th June
after a valiant fight against cancer. Nigel served
with the Queen's Royal Surrey Regiment 196366. He served with the Trucial Oman Scouts 196768. His subsequent service before his retirement
in 1975 included The Queen's Regiment Depot
and with 2 Queen's. I understand that there is to
be a private family service in France next week,
followed by a celebration of his life later in the
summer (possibly early August).

It was at this time I got to know Bryan, what
a character! I will never forget the look on our
Presidents face when he was addressed by Bryan
a Corporal, as 'My dear boy'.
His generosity to the Association was unstinting
and a t h i s request t h a t i t w a s n o t public
knowledge, he made regular monthly payments
into the Association Benevolent Fund, stating that
it was his Christian and Regimental duty to do
what he could to assist those less fortunate than
himself. Bryan was a genuine caring person who
was willing to assist those who he knew needed
assistance or those who asked.

M a r t i n A . J o n e s : Martin, who served in the
Queen's Own Buffs from 1963 to 1974 passed away in
February aged 60.

Sadly Bryan's health deteriorated resulting i n
his admission i n hospital. O n visits t o him t o
discuss his future admission into the Gavin Astor
House, Royal British Legion nursing home, he
took to calling me 'father' and attempting to lay to
attention in bed with a big grin on his face. It was
extra ordinary and difficult to understand, but he
was more upset by the loss of his whiskers than
the amputation of both legs! But he smiled through
it. Bryan was one o f the kindest Association
members who I have had the privilege to serve
with and call my friend.

We have been informed o f the passing o f the
following members of 141 Regt. R.A.C. (The Buffs)

Bryan was a Christian and was so grateful when
arrangements were made for the Hospital chaplain
at St Thomas's Hospital to give him Communion.
Indeed on my last visit to Bryan I read to him from
a hospital Bible Psalm 71." In thee 0 Lord do I put
my trust".

Mr. Ron Kessell:

Mr. Fred Blackley:
Mr John Bull:
Mr George Clare:
Mr. Donald Gowenlock:
Mr. John Howes:

Mr. Alan Lynn:

Bryan did not make it to his new arranged home in
Gavin Astor House but his now safe at home with
his Saviour Jesus Christ.
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PHOTO GALLERY

3'd Foot
• The Butts
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Albuhera 16th May 2009

Above:
The late Bryan (Whiskers) Bartlett pictured
here with Joan Lamboume and Major Dennis
(Father) Bradley

For t h e p a s t 1 2 y e a r s B r i a n Hazard, a
member o f Rams gate Branch, h a s attended
the anniversary celebrations o f t h e battle
of Albuhera. Here h e i s pictured w i t h t w o
re-enactors f r o m t h e U K a n d a F u s i l i e r
Officer at the memorial to The Buffs.

Association members at the Annual General Meeting on May 30th
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Above left: The Branch Secretary of Sittingboume Branch seen here receiving a very well deserved
Meritorious Service Certificate to mark is many years service to the Branch and to the Association.
Above right: A r a t h e r ' y o u n g e r ' To n y p i c t u r e d o n t h e l e f t w h i s t s e r v i n g w i t h 1 Q O R W K Regt in
Cyprus.

Weald Branch on their trip to the Cabinet Rooms.

-

During a family visit to Darwin, Australia l a s t year
Bill M a r s h a l l w a s s u r p r i s e d t o s e e t h i s b r o n z e
plaque with The Buffs badge displayed in the local
Returned Servicemen's L e a g u e (RSL) c l u b . A l s o
similar b a d g e s o f t h e R o y a l Marines, M i d d l e s e x
Regt a n d N o r t h a m p t o n s . P e r h a p s s o m e o f o u r
readers can explain w h y they are there ?
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Kent ACF's Public Relations Officer, Lt. Col
Barry Duffield a n d his team, U n d e r Officer
Vicky R o b i n s o n ( l e f t ) a n d M a d e l e i n e
Duffield, w i t h t h e W i l k i n s o n S w o r d o f PR
Excellence a w a r d e d f o r b e s t practice a n d
effort in publicising the ACF at county level.
(Editor's note: Barry and Madeleine support
our Association greatly with photos a n d
press r e l e a s e s . C o n g r a t u l a t i o n s t o y o u
both.)
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Inter Branch Darts Competition 2009
Top left: Colonel Champion presenting the winners trophy to
Sittingboume Branch Team Captain:
Top right: The runners up-Weald Branch-some big guns here.
Above: S i t t i n g b o u m e Team-Champions 2009

Harry K i n g , T r e a s u r e r o f R a m s gate
Branch, at the unveiling ofthe refurbished M o r t a r Section, ' B ' C o y 1 Q u e e n ' s O w n B u ff s , H o n g
'Story B o a r d ' o n t h e b e a c h a t B r a y s - K o n g & B o r n e o . R o g e r Banks, ' S n o w y ' Weeks, T h e
Dunes.
E
d
i
t
o
r
and Buggsie Wharram.
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EVERY DAY A BONUS
By Ken Clarke
(Continuing Ken's remarkable account of his service with the QOIRWK's)
I saw many acts of brutality committed b y the
Nazis during my five years as a POW but one
incident always stuck in my mind. One morning,
as our column marched .through the streets o f
Posen, a young Polish girl aged about eleven
stood watching us pass and she clutched a small
packet in her hand. Suddenly she ran towards the
column and thrust the packet, which contained
a couple of sandwiches, into the hand of one of
our men. Immediately one of our escorting guards
dashed towards her with raised rifle and clubbed
the child across the back with the rifle butt. It made
me feel sick at the time and angry that there was
nothing we could do about it. It just illustrated the
warped mentality of this self-styled 'Master Race'.

Here I met up with Platoon Sgt. Major Harry
Dumbrill, who I had known as a corporal drummer
in India and who, shortly before the outbreak of
war, had been our Battalion Drum Major. He had
been in Schubin for some time and was able
to show me the ropes. Harry had also been a
Physical Training Instructor in the Battalion and
he emphasised the need to keep oneself as fit
as possible despite the conditions under which
we were living. Although h e was a sergeant
major and I was a private soldier we met here on
equal terms as POWs needing to survive. Harry
pointed out the men who let themselves go and
no longer made an effort to keep clean or conduct
themselves in a disciplined manner. He himself
managed to keep washed and shaved, his boots
clean and a crease in his trousers by sleeping on
them at night, certainly a credit to the British Army.
My stay in Schubin was brief and on September
6th our party o f 100 marched out once again
heading for the familiar cattle trucks at the railway
sidings. Our journey this time took us back south
about 70 kilometres to the small town of Strelno
(Strzelno in Polish).

My work at the brick works continued for some
weeks and then I had a change of scenery and
was sent with a party to a different part of town,
although the work was very similar. Again, we
were digging clay from around a water filled gravel
pit which was down below a steep sided bank. A
number of us were stationed at intervals down the
bank with long handled shovels and the man at
the bottom had to throw the clay up on to a ledge
four or five feet above, where the next man then
shovelled it on up a bit further, This was repeated
by about six men until the clay arrived at the top
where it was piled into a heap. The heap grew
larger but never saw anything done with it and
wondered what the operation was in aid of. I was
not particularly worried as it was a simpler job than
the previous one and not so far to march. I never
did find out.

A short march from the railway station and we
arrived at our new camp, a two storey building
which had been a small cabinet making factory,
recently commandeered from its Polish owners
and converted for our use. A tall barbed wire
fence had been erected around the building and
double tiered continuous wooden bunks had been
built around the walls of both the upper and lower
rooms. A single storey adjoining building had been
converted into a washroom and cookhouse. The
washroom consisted of a long trough above which
ran a water pipe perforated a t about two foot
intervals. When the cold water was turned on it
enabled about twenty men to wash at the same
time. The lavatory was sited at the top end of the
small compound and consisted of a deep trench
with a pole fixed across and surrounded by a
wooden screen. A visit to the 'bog' as it was known
was a somewhat draughty business, particularly
in winter.

On August 26th a hundred of us were told that we
were leaving Fort 8 and I was relieved to be one
of those who got away from this dreadful place.
A march to the station and a journey northwards
of about 100 kilometres brought us to the town of
Schubin and Stalag XXIB. This camp at Schubin
(Polish name Szubin) was very similar to the one
at Schocken with its wooden huts and high barbed
wire fences and was being used as a transit camp
prior to being converted into an Wa g (Officers'
camp). It later became known as Oflag XXIB and
housed British and French army officers.

In common with every other prison camp a
commodity in very short supply was toilet paper.
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Every blade of grass in the area was soon removed
for this purpose and some of the scarce books
which prisoners had carefully nurtured eventually
ended their days in this way. We never passed up
a piece of paper if it was lying in the gutter and
when some of the civilian workers we came into
contact with brought their lunch wrapped up the
paper was eagerly grabbed and hoarded for future
use.
Inside the main building fifty men were housed
on the upper floor and fifty downstairs. We were
issued with palliasses and taken in batches to a
nearby yard where we filled them with straw. This
was indeed luxury compared t o the conditions
under which we had lived at Posen. She camp
was almost opposite the Town Hall and the local
Mayor came to the camp to see how we were
being treated. He was about the most considerate
German official I met in captivity. He arranged for
us to go in groups to the public baths at the Town
Hall and when told that we suffered with lice he
arranged for us to visit the local hospital a few
hundred yards up the road which possessed a
mobile delousing unit. All our clothes and blankets
went through the delousing plant and for the first
time in many months we felt more or less clean,
The Mayor also arranged for the medical officer
from a cavalry unit stationed nearby to visit the
camp and give treatment to some of the prisoners
who still suffered from their wounds o r were
sick. This officer had been a medical student in
Scotland and spoke fluent English.
Many of the prisoners suffered from rheumatic
aches and pains from working outside i n all
weathers and sleeping in wet clothes on damp
floors since their capture. The medical officer
provided s o m e liniment a n d I s p e n t m a n y
evenings massaging aching backs and limbs.
One of the men still suffering from his wounds was
Alf Tombs, a private in the Royal Warwickshire
Regiment who was one of the few survivors from
a massacre at the village of Wormhout in Northern
France during the retreat to Dunkirk. A German SS
(Schutz-Staffel) unit, the Leibstandarte Adolf Hitler
Regiment, herded over ninety British prisoners,
mostly from the Warwickshire's, into a small barn
and threw grenades in amongst them and shot
any who tried to escape.
Some eighty men were killed and only a few
wounded survived to tell the tale. Alf was wounded
in the leg by shrapnel and survived only because
Summer 2009
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he was drenched in blood and covered by the
bodies of two of his comrades. He slept on the
bunk next to me and as I still had a few items left
in my medical haversack I was able to keep his
wound clean and bandaged with the aid of some
sticking plaster supplied by the medical officer.
The SS officer responsible for ordering this terrible
crime, Wilhelm Mohnke, is known but has never
been brought to justice, despite overwhelming
evidence. The massacre occurred on 28th May
1940, the same day that I was taken prisoner only
a few miles down the road from Wormhout. The
previous day another one hundred men o f the
Norfolk Regiment and the Royal Scots were also
captured and shot by a unit of the SS leaving only
two survivors in the village of Le Paradis. It was
perhaps fortunate for me that I was taken prisoner
by a unit of the regular German army.
Both of the above events are well documented. The
Wormhout massacre is fully recorded in the book
"Massacre on the Road to Dunkirk' by the Rev.
Leslie Aitken, late padre to the Dunkirk Veterans
Association. 'The Vengeance of Private Pooley1
by Cyril Jolly records the massacre at Le Paradis
on 27th May 1940. A t least Fritz Knoechlein
eventually paid t h e penalty f o r ordering t h e
shooting of prisoners in this case. At the end of the
war Wilhelm Mohnke, who had by then become a
general, commanded Hitler's SS Bodyguard at his
bunker in Berlin and he was present when Hitler
committed suicide on May 2nd 1945, the day on
which I was released from five years in captivity.
In Strelno we were employed preparing a site for
a sports ground for the use of soldiers stationed
on the outskirts of the town, only a short march
from our camp. It was a large sloping area which
we had to level by moving soil from one end and
building up the other under the direction of a civilian
foreman known to us as Gaffer. Gaffer was a Pole
but he had lived in West Prussia which was part of
Germany prior to WWI and he had served in the
German army in that conflict. He was the butt of
many jokes and came in for a lot of stick from the
prisoners. I recall drawing cartoons of him myself
in his oversized jackboots which threatened to trip
him up as he bustled round the site. He used to
become exasperated with our deliberate lack of
understanding of his instructions and continually
tried to get the guards to remonstrate with us.

prisoners was conducted through him. Our Man
of Confidence was Sgt. Major Jimmy King o f
the Lothian and Border Horse, part of the Royal
Armoured Corps. When we were paid he made a
list of our requirements from the items available,
collected the lager-geld and was escorted into the
town by one of the guards to make the necessary
purchases. The limited list included Polish ‘Junak1
cigarettes which were 2/3rds cardboard and 1/3rd
tobacco, and pretty dreadful to smoke, some Polish
pipe tobacco which was even worse, cigarette
papers, pencils, saccharin tablets, bootlaces,
toothpaste a n d razor blades when available.
All these little luxuries, perhaps sounding trivial,
helped to make life a bit more bearable.

We were back to loading skips and moving rails
again but it was much easier than digging wet clay
as we had done at Posen. There was a German
army barracks not far away and the soldiers often
marched past the site where we were working.
As they approached their officer would give the
order 'Bin Leide' (a song) and they would start to
sing songs such as 'Wir Fahren Gegen England'
(We're on our way to England'). We very quickly
invented some rude words in German to fit the
tune and as they came past we would give them a
ribald chorus of our version.
Another quantity of clothes arrived for distribution
and I was able to swop my unsoldierly looking
Norwegian postman's hat for a Polish khaki forage
cap, somewhat similar to our British Army issue.
With the addition of a couple of buttons on the
front and a West Kent badge which I made with
a scrap of old blue material and embroidered with
some salvaged cotton it looked quite presentable.
I always carried a needle with m e in case o f
emergency, pinned inside the flap o f my jacket
pocket, and it was now coming in useful. Any old
woollen item I came across was unravelled and
used for darning my only pair of socks, which after
a white were more darn than original sock.

For some reason the Polish tobacco was known
as Dzien (pronounced Jean) Dobry, which was in
fact Polish for good-morning. Most of us found that
the only way we could smoke it was by tying it in
a piece of rag and boiling it first. When squeezed
out and dried it was just about smokeable.
After a while another site at the other end of the
town was to be levelled and some of us were
detailed for this job. This entailed marching t o
work through part of the town and if nothing else
it gave more scope to the cigarette end spotters
and we invariably returned with our tobacco tins
partly filled with a variety of butt ends. Army battle
dress trousers had a small pocket in the front, just
below the waist, and in this was kept a soldier's
field dressing. O f course, by now these had all
been used and this little pocket was an ideal place
in which to keep our tobacco tins.

Officer POWs did not work and were housed in
special camps called Oflags (0ffizierenlager).
Warrant Officers and senior NCOs also did not
work unless they opted to do so but other ranks
were compelled t o work i f required. However,
according to the Geneva Convention governing
the treatment of POWs, if men were made to work
then they had to be paid. The Germans therefore
paid us about 4- marks 50 pfennigs a week for
about 50-60 hours work, which worked out at
approximately 1 p an hour. We were sometimes
paid fortnightly, sometimes monthly o r even
longer, in paper token money known as lager-geld.
It came in various colours and sizes according to
denomination and was used mainly as currency
when playing cards. There was often no other
use for it. Playing cards were made from any odd
scraps of cardboard which we could salvage.

One day, on the way to the work site, I spotted a
nice enamel dog's bowl on a doorstep and making
sure that none of the guards were in a position to
see me I bent down and grabbed it as I passed and
put it inside my battle dress blouse. I managed to
conceal it during the day and proudly produced my
new possession when we arrived back in camp.
Before this I had only had an old tin mug to use
for both coffee and soup, and it didn't hold a very
good ration anyway, but now I was able to collect
a good ladle full of soup at meal times. My dog's
bowl served me well for the next few years.

However, a t Strelno t h e c a m p commandant
arranged for our lager-geld to be spent at some
of the shops in the town and the shopkeepers
could then exchange it with the authorities. In
each British POW camp a senior Warrant Officer
or NCO was elected as the Man of Confidence
and all contact between the Germans and the

When out on a job we tried all sorts of ruses to make
a mess of things and when given instructions by
a civilian foreman invariably the reply was 'Nicht
Verstehen' (I don't understand) although in most
cases we knew perfectly well what was required.
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If we were told to put a pile of earth on one side
the foreman often came back some time later to
find it piled up on the opposite side and after a lot
of shouting and arm waving it would have to be
done again. As a bandsman in the army I wore
a musician's badge, a lyre, on the sleeve of my
jacket. One or two of the guards remarked on it and
some had made comments about being musical
themselves. On one occasion the foreman had
given me a job to do and when some time later
he returned to find it only half done he complained
to one of the guards about my poor effort. The
guard pointed to his arm and said 'Oh, yes, but
you see he is a 'musika' - he doesn't understand
this sort of work so you had better excuse him'. My
bandsman's badge had come in useful.
A group of us were taken off the site one day
and told there was other work for us and after a
short march we came to a cemetery where we
halted. Some German civilians produced large
hammers and told us that we were to smash the
gravestones and pile up the stone to be carted
away. We saw the Hebrew inscriptions on the
stones and decided that it was a Jewish graveyard
and agreed to a man that no way were we going
to smash the gravestones, and we told them so.
'You are prisoners and will do as you are told' they
said. 'Get on with the job'. At that we all sat down
and refused to move. The guards were brought in
and threatened 'us Awith dire con-* sequences if
we still refused to work but not one of us moved.
The guards got angry and loaded their guns,
threatening to shoot us unless we got on with the
job. The situation looked ugly but we stood our
ground and refused to change our minds,
After a very tense hour or so the camp commandant
was sent for and when he arrived he tried to
explain to us that the work required was common
in Germany. After a number of years graveyards
were cleared and not just left to deteriorate and
as this was a very old graveyard it was to be
cleared. When he finally understood after many
more threats and much argument that we were
not prepared to co-operate we were told to fall in
and were marched back to our usual job.
On the way to and from our working site we used
to pass a Youth Labour Corps barracks. This
was known as the Arbeits I Dienst and all young
men of seventeen in Germany were drafted into
the Labour Corps for about six months where, in
addition to their work duties, they also received
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military training and eventually went on into the
services. On all their parades they carried shovels
which they used in the same way as a soldier uses
his rifle. The shovels were always spotlessly clean
and the blades highly polished. As we passed their
guardroom the sentry would spring to attention and
salute with his shovel and our guards saluted in
reply. This always caused a good deal of laughter
and comment from the wits amongst us, much to
the Germans' annoyance.
The upper and lower rooms of our camp both had
iron combustion stoves in the middle of the room.
In the milder weather these were stoked up mainly
just to heat up water for a warm drink when we
arrived back in from work and the coal ration we
received was about adequate for this, but with
winter now on the way more fuel was needed
to keep them going as the outside temperatures
were well below freezing. Anything w e found
on the working site which could be burned was
stuffed into pockets or inside jackets, even down
trouser legs, and on arrival back at the camp a fair
heap of fuel materialised. By now we had begun
to receive an issue of Red Cross parcels sent via
Switzerland from the British Red Cross and St.
John, These made all the difference in the world
to our well being and many of us who had lost
quite a few stones in weight slowly began to build
up again.
The parcels contained t e a , coffee, biscuits,
powdered milk, chocolate, corned beef, jam,
cheese, tins of soup etc. At first they were issued
one between four men and whilst some items
could be evenly shared it was often a difficult
decision as to who had what. Later the number of
parcels increased and we had one between two,
and eventually a parcel each about once a month.
Whilst they were a great boon to us they did create
a problem in that we now had a variety of items,
cheese, jam, meat and fish paste, to choose from
but not a lot to spread them on. With our meagre
bread ration of a fifth of a loaf, about two slices a
day, we mixed jam with cheese and meat with fish.
Nothing was wasted!
To make sure we did not hoard up food for escape
purposes the Germans ordered that all items
must be opened when issued and this caused
some friction between us and our captors. When
we paraded at the store in the German quarters
where the parcels were kept and where they were
opened, a guard stood by with a bayonet which he

jabbed into everything taken. Not only tinned food
but bars of chocolate and soap were shattered
with a vicious jab of the bayonet. We all realised
that this was more an act of envy and spite than
a security measure as such items were mostly
unobtainable i n the Third Reich a t that time.
However, after consultation between our Man of
Confidence and the Commandant this practice
eventually ceased.

became louder still as we approached the railway
sidings and rounding a corner we came to a large
crowd of women standing around the iron perimeter
fence, shrieking and crying. Inside the fence stood
a line of armed German soldiers and behind them
railway waggons filled with children, boys and girls
from about ten years old upwards. The children
had been rounded up from their homes during
the night by the SS and were being deported
to Germany. The hysterical women around the
fence were their mothers. The Germans operated
a system known as 'Eingedeutsch' which gave
Polish families the opportunity to take German
nationality and become 'Volks Deutsch' although
it did not change their status as second class
citizens. It entitled them to an increased food ration
instead of the meagre ration allowed to Poles and
they were then allowed to walk on the pavement
instead o f the gutter as Poles had to do. They
were also permitted to ride on the trams which
carried notices proclaiming 'Nicht fur Polen oder
Juden' (not for Poles or Jews), and did not have
to continue wearing the letter 'P' on their jackets
or dresses which was compulsory for all Polish
people. Failure to comply with these regulations
when they had not signed an Eingedeutsch form
meant brutal beatings, imprisonment, or both. All
Jewish people had to wear a 'J' for Jude on their
clothing but were not allowed to become German
citizens.

The powdered milk which came in the Canadian
Red Cross parcels was a much sought after item.
Known as KUM (milk backwards) it was as useful
for its container as for its contents. KUM tins
were used for many different purposes, airtight
storage containers, cooking pots, soup bowls, for
brewing tea, and were also turned into blowers,
contraptions which generated heat t o boil u p
another KUM tin full of water by the turning of a
wire handle. They were also used to construct air
ducts by fixing many of them together and they
were incorporated in escape tunnels at a number
of camps.
We clubbed together with our lager-geld and were
able to purchase a second hand button accordion
which a West Country lad named Roy Marshall
was able to play and we also obtained a number
of mouth organs. With a large jam tin from the
cookhouse, turned upside down and used as a
drum, we had the makings of a band. I gathered all
our musicians together, learned to play the mouth
organ myself, and we began to rehearse in the
wash room in the evenings. We soon put together
a repertoire of well known tunes and christened
ourselves 'The Gefangenen Seranaders'. I made
up a banner with the band's name on i t from
scraps of material and we adopted a popular prewar piece, 'Whispering' as our signature tune.
We were able to organise concerts in the upper
room which was slightly the larger o f the two
and the lads from below came up to sit around
with feet dangling over the edges of the bunks to
enjoy a good sing-song. This helped us to forget
our worries and cares for a while and also let
the Germans know that we were far from being
defeated or demoralised. We later included items
with singers and occasionally put on a sketch to
give an evening of variety.

In the early days of the war many proud Polish
people refused to sign the papers and measures
against them gradually became more severe. The
children w e saw in the railway waggons were
the young sons and daughters of the demented
women who had retained their Polish nationality
and they probably never saw those children again.
This was an evil side of the war which people at
home in England did not see and one that I would
not want to again. It made us feel so helpless as
we marched past those wretched women and
could do nothing at all for them.
Another effect of the Eingedeutsch system was to
make Poles liable for military service. When a Pole
signed the form he committed the whole of his
family and he and his sons soon found themselves
called up into the German army. The alternative
was harassment, beatings and starvation for the
whole family. What a choice!

One morning we woke up to hear a most peculiar
wailing sound. No one could explain what it was
and as we formed up outside in the compound
to march off to work it grew louder and louder. It

to be continued
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Turning the Page

22nd April 2009
141 Regt. RAC (The Buffs)
Geoff Kirk who Turned the
Page and Charlie Hewitt,
Standard Bearer.
During the ceremony the
names o f those members
of 141 Regt. w h o h a v e
passed a w a y i n t h e
previous y e a r a r e r e a d
out.

London Buffs
6th May 2009
In Pensioner C.S_M• Peter Johns 'Turning the Page' and Ronnie Hills laying a wreath in memory
of
Pte. Keith 'Ginger' Marsh.

Summer 2009
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14th May 2009
Colonel Chamberlain Lasse Harkjaer, Commander of the Royal Danish Lifeguards
'Turned the Page'
Top left: With Bryan Dudman with the Denmark Branch Standard. Top right talking to Charlie
Hewett and Stan Wooldridge. Above right: With Colonel Ball. Below: Colonel Harkjaer with his
Adjutant Captain Peter Lysholt with members of the Association.
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Drum Head Service and Final Parade
20th London Regiment,
Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment
Sunday 1 s t February s a w members o f t h e
Committee o f Management congregate a t
Hollyhedge House Drill Hall, Blackheath, for a
Drum Head Service o f thanksgiving and hand
over of Standard of the 20th London Branch of the
Association. The South East London Sector band
of the Army Cadet Force were also on parade
There w e r e m a n y dignitaries present which
included The Mayor and Mayoress of Lewisham,
the D e p u t y Lieutenants, T h e Commandant
of the South East London A C F and Colonel
C G Champion President o f the Regimental
Association, and members of 106 Regiment Royal
Artillery TAVR.
The Reverend Steven Whiting MBE conducted a
very memorable Service and the South East London
Army Cadet Force Standard was paraded with the
20th London Standard down the aisle and placed
on the Drums together. At the end of the Service the
Cadet Standard was marched off. During Reverend
Whiting's address he reflected on the branches
heritage, just over 100 years, the branch being
formed in 1908. He also paid tribute to its members,
Veterans and serving soldiers of today.
Brian Treserden then gave a brief history of the
branch a n d i t s activities. Lieutenant Colonel
Peter McClelland OBE responded, he being the
natural choice, his father having commanded the
Regiment during World War II and a former long
serving President of the Association branch.
Colonel Champion acknowledged the work of the
branch over many years and paid tribute to the
Branch Chairman and Officers concluding with
an overview of the Associations membership and
activities.
Major Dennis Bradley BEM ,Association Secretary,
then received t h e Branch Standard from t h e
Deputy Lieutenant acknowledging that he would
give it safe custody at Regimental Headquarters
of the Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment. The
Association Drums were then handed t o 106
Regiment RA TAVR in like manner with a similar
acknowledgement.
During the Service, the collection raised E208.00,
this was 'rounded up' to E230 with a personal
donation from the Chairman and presented to the
South London Army Cadet Force.
Summer 2009
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The Parade then formed up at the back of the
Drill Hall. The Cadets with the Band marched off
first, and as they passed the Saluting Base, the
Mayor of Lewisham took the Salute. Association
members of 20th London Regiment, consisting of
8 Members, then marched past the Mayor in slow
time with a Piper playing Auld Lang Syne. It was a
very emotional time for everybody, and a few tears
were shed during this very sad occasion.
The event concluded with a n excellent buffet
lunch and an opportunity for guests to mix and
enjoy some very convivial fellowship.
An appropriate close down, and recognition o f
service, t o a well organised and administered
branch of the Association of which we can all be
very proud.

Above: The Last March Past.
Below: The Drums

The 2nd Battalion The Buffs at the Battle of Loos
On 26th September 1915, 2nd Buffs marched to
Bethune and on the following day they moved
to Vermelles. Their strength was 26 officers and
957 other ranks. During the heavy fighting at
the Second Battle of Ypres in April and May the
numbers of regular soldiers had been depleted
and their numbers were diluted with New Army
men who had not been allotted to the Service
Battalions. For an analysis of the make up of the
Battalion see Appendix 1.

At 07:15 Lieutenant Colonels Worthington and
Neale (the commanders of the 2nd Buffs and 3rd
Middlesex respectively) requested a postponement
of the attack until the evening. They believed that
an attack at the proposed time was impossible.
Their reasons are not documented but both men
were competent pre-war regular officers and it is
likely that they perceived the lack of ammunition
and heavy casualties already sustained would
preclude a successful outcome. The reply from
28th Division was unequivocal; "The attack must
take place at once with the utmost resolution,
there must be no pause or delay until Fosse 8 is
taken".

At 14:00 A and D Companies were ordered to
relieve units in Coron de Pekin trenches under
Major Beevor (corons are small workers' cottages
which were previously inhabited b y miners).
These trenches were in the vicinity of Fosse 8
and had already been abandoned to the enemy.
The two companies were now ordered to occupy
captured trenches in the Hohenzollern Redoubt.
This proved difficult d u e t o t h e congested
communication trenches and German resistance.
The war diary infers that the men left the trenches
and travelled overground, charging the enemy
and accounting for 20 German dead. Lieutenant
Cory Wright who was in command of D Company
was wounded and Second Lieutenant Wood was
severely wounded. The bombers of D Company
were active all night.

Following the short barrage the attack commenced
at 09:30. Heavy shellfire and enfilade machine
gun fire from the miners' cottages and Slag Alley
greeted the Buffs a s they advanced. Despite
this, B and C Companies reached the 30 foot
high southern edge of the Dump at 10:25. The
war diary notes that all the men were cheering.
By now Captain Davis commanding B Company
was dead and Second Lieutenant Selby severely
wounded. He died of wounds the following day.
Captain Brice of C Company, Lieutenant Swayne,
Lieutenant Mantle and Second Lieutenant Boon
were all wounded. Mantle was suffering from
concussion following a bomb blast. Second
Lieutenant Steggall was reported missing believed
dead but it was later confirmed that he had been
take prisoner.

At 02:00 on 28th September B and C Companies
took up their position in the rear of A and D
Companies. Orders were given for an attack
on the Dump and Fosse 8 the following day to
retake lost ground with the 3rd Middlesex. The
artillery was to open at 09:15 and cease at 09:30.
This quick barrage was to be effective later on
in the war but on this occasion it was used due
to a lack of ammunition rather than for tactical
advantage. Once the barrage was complete B and
C Companies were to attack from Dump Trench
and Slag Alley. A Company were to follow with D
Company in support. The Royal Fusiliers were in
the Redoubt and the East Surreys were to be in
touch with the 7th Division on the Buffs' right.

Between 10:45 and 11:30 the Dump was heavily
shelled by both German and British artillery and
the attack was broken up. The Buffs crossed the
Dump summit and attempted to reach the enemy
trenches at the foot. The foray was hopeless and
all the men involved were either shot or hit by
grenades. The Companies were reformed leaving
over 100 men dead or wounded in the Dump.
At 15:00 the Middlesex and Buffs retreated
to Dump Trench. T h e Germans immediately
attacked a t Point 3 5 and split the battalions.
There was now heavy fighting in the trenches and
bombs were in short supply. Some bombs were
brought up through shallow trenches to the south.
A Company drove back the enemy from Slag
Alley. Their determined attack killed 50 Germans
and effected a withdrawal. At this point Second

At 05:00 the East Surreys were bombing up Little
Willie but were held up by a lack of bombs. The
Royal Fusiliers held Big Willie and had bombed
their way up the North Face and South Face
towards Dump Trench. They held Dump Trench
at 06:30.
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Lieutenant Booth was killed whilst accepting the
surrender of a German officer. The Commanding
Officer, L t . Colonel Worthington, a n d Second
Lieutenant Penington were killed b y the same
bullet. Captain J.V.R. Jackson took over command
of the Battalion as Major Beevor had taken control
of the Middlesex following the death of Lieutenant
Colonel Neale, their Commanding Officer.
At 18:00 the Redoubt was to be consolidated by
taking and holding Little Willie, Big Willie, North
Face, South Face, Dump Trench a n d Fosse
Trench. The rain poured down heavily making
conditions in the trenches terrible. The fuses on
bombs could not be lit unless burning cigarettes
were held on them. Due to the bomb shortage and
German accuracy the enemy were able to deliver
five times more bombs than the Buffs. They were
still holding the line to which they had retreated
at 15:00 and had suffered badly. Neither rations
nor water could be brought up and attempts to
dig in in the mud were futile. Jackson sent down
for bombs repeatedly and two messengers were
killed. As they were being relieved by the York and
Lancasters to proceed to Big Willie at 05:00 on
the following day, the supply of bombs finally ran
out and the Buffs were forced back. The injured
Second Lieutenant Swayne was left with t h e
Germans. He died of wounds the following day.
The bodies of Worthington and Penington were
also left with the Germans. Jackson was taken
prisoner as he attempted to escape from a dugout.

Taken prisoner
Capt. J.V.R. Jackson, Lt. G.E.A. Steggall
Amongst the Other Ranks, 57 were killed and
168 wounded. 133 were missing (mostly dead
or wounded in the Dump). A n analysis o f the
Battalion's deaths between 27th September and
1st October 1915 is shown in the Table 1. The
Commonwealth War Graves Commission reveals
that 163 were killed between those dates and only
7 of those lie in named graves. The remainder
are remembered on the memorial to the missing
at Dud Corner. The dilution of the regular army is
clearly shown with more than half of the deaths
being men who had joined the Buffs after the war
had started. This may not be an accurate indication
of the composition of the Battalion because the
New Army men were less experienced and may
have been more likely to be killed. Conversely the
Company Commanders may have been inclined
to put their more experienced men into dangerous
predicaments. However in the absence o f any
other material we have to assume that this is a
reflection of the composition.
An analysis of the regulars and reservists who went
overseas with the Battalion between 17/1/15 (the
embarkation date for the 2nd Buffs) and 25/9/15
reveals that 236 were dead by the eve of Loos (not
including officers). I estimate that at least another
300 hundred would have been seriously wounded
or taken prisoner at 2nd Ypres; it certainly wasn't
a regular battalion at Loos.

The exhausted Buffs were withdrawn to Annequin
later o n 29th September. Their time o n t h e
Western Front was over; they moved to Salonica
in October 1915.

Table 1. Analysis of the 163 deaths recorded for
the 2nd Buffs between 27/9/15 and 1/10/1915.

The Battalion suffered t h e following officer
casualties;

TYPE

KILLED

% OF TOTAL

OFFICER

7

4%

REGULAR SOLDIER

53

33 %

POST WAR REG. SOLDIER

10

6%

Died of wounds

NEW ARMY SOLDIER

83

51 %

Lt. S.C. Swayne, 2 Lt. M Selby,

SPECIAL RESERVIST

8

5%

POST WAR SPECIAL RESERVIST 2

1'/0

Killed in action
Lt. Col CA Worthington, Capt. W.R. Davis, 2 Lt. T
Penington, 2 Lt. FA Booth, 2 Lt. NE Wood.

Wounded
Lt. G Cory-Wright, Lt. H Mantle, 2 Lt. G.E. Boon, 2
Lt. C.H.B. Budd and 2 Lt. W.T. Williams,
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°flag IX A/Z Rotenburg an der Fulda
these POWs came from Oflag VIB at Warburg and
included men captured in Norway and France in
1940. By September 1942 there were 277 POWs
in the camp including 29 Australians, 1 American
and 40 Indians. The numbers increased so that by
April 1943 there were a total of 566, including 154
American officers and 68 other ranks.

(Editors note: Mr. Peter Green, i s researching
Ofiag 1X where his father was a prisoner of war
This is the first of an irregularly published news
sheet to keep anyone interested in his research
into the history into Oflag IX A/Z from 1942-1945
up to date.)
Mr. Green writes:- My intention is to publish the
research as an archive of personal accounts once
I have found a publisher.

By the end o f 1944 the Americans had gone
to their own camps, leaving just British a n d
Commonwealth prisoners.

I have circulated this edition to everyone who has
been generous with their time and resources in
meeting requests for information. Please feel free
to pass it on to anyone you think maybe interested
in the camp. I would be very grateful to receive
any further information, documents or photos that
any reader may have. My contact details are given
below:

These were, by country:

Peter Green 7 Prospect Hill, Old Town, Swindon
SN1 3JU
peter@castra.org.uk +44 (0)7866 727141

Britain

372

New Zealand

35

Australia

29

South Africa

14

Canada

11

Poland

2

Indian Army

7

Cyprus

2

The official British War Office records suggest
that the maximum number of prisoners that the
camp could accommodate was 300-350. T h e
camp nominal roll for January 1945, that has
survived in the papers of the Senior British Officer,
Lieutenant-Colonel Kennedy in the Imperial War
Museum, records 413 officers and 57 other ranks
serving as orderlies, 470 in all.

Ofiag was the German abbreviation for Offizierslager, 'Officers camp' and its number derived
from the military district, the 'Wehrkreis' in which
it was located. Camps for NCOs and other ranks
were Stalags an abbreviation of ‘Stammlager or
in English 'prison camp'.
The camp a t Rotenburg w a s a sub-camp o f
°flag IX NH a few kilometres down the Fulda at
Spangenburg. The 'H' was short for Hauptlager or
main camp: 'Z' short for Zweiglager, a sub camp.

The camp was evacuated i n early 1945. The
apparently haphazard route from Rotenburg was
a response by the Germans to the activities of US
forces in Central Germany.

The first occupants of the prison camp in November
1939, were 700 Polish officers from Warsaw and
Krakow. They left in May or June of 1940 by train
for a camp a t Braunschweig. Included i n the
prisoners were 60 Polish priests. In March 1940,
according to records held by the Internationaler
Suchdienst, the priests were 'deported by truck to
an unknown destination'. In the summer of 1940
500 Belgian prisoners arrived. In turn they were
moved to a camp near Hamburg in mid 1942.

The camp was evacuated with the destination
being Milhausen. T h e advance o f U S 4 t h
Armoured Division, part of US 3rd Army, to the
south of Milhausen in early April led the march
to change direction northwards. In doing so the
POWs narrowly missed (by about a day) being
liberated by US 6th Armoured Division which had,
unlike 4th, been tasked to capture Milhausen.
The next destination was the Harz Mountains
where 11 th SS Panzer Army was assembling in a

The first British and Commonwealth prisoners
arrived immediately afterwards. The majority of
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vain attempt to relieve German troops trapped in
the Ruhr. The bombing of Nordhausen and Dora
Mittlewerk by the RAF on 3rd and 4th April filled
the nearby villages with refugees and no doubt
450 POWs was a problem the German army could
do without.

Lieutenant Frank Slater, Queen's Own Cameron
Highlanders, Captain J o h n L McIndoe, N e w
Zealand Expeditionary Force, Lieutenant Leighton
McLeod 'Lee' Hill, New Zealand Expeditionary
Force and YMCA. Technician 5 Grade, Charles
Sumners, US Army Signals Corps

This led t o the third change o f plan: to move
them by rail southwards to Bavaria. Only the first
stage of this was completed by the time US 3rd
Armoured Division from US 1st Army liberated
them on Friday 13 April 1945.

The camp buildings

The people of Oflag IX A/Z
Currently I have reasonably detailed information
on the following former prisoners, civilians and
German military.
Lieutenant Edward H Baxter, Royal Army Ordnance
Corps, Major E J A 'Peter' Brush, Rifle Brigade,
Lieutenant H H L Cart-wright, South Staffordshire
Regiment, Lieutenant-Colonel Basil L Clay, Royal
West Kent Regiment, Captain A Quas Cohen,
9 Commando. Private Frederick W Daniels,
Queen's Royal Regiment, Lieutenant S Douglas,
Cameronians (Scottish Rifles), Captain Ernest L C
Ed'mann, Royal East Kent Regiment, Lieutenant
Marcus Edwards, 2/2 Field Regiment, Imperial
Expeditionary Force, Lieutenant Terry Fairbairn,
2/1 Battalion, Imperial Expeditionary Force,
Corporal James Fuller Royal Northumberland
Fusiliers, Lieutenant Hamish Forbes, We l s h
Guards, Reverend George W Forster, Royal Army
Chaplain's Department, Lieutenant Alan Thomas
Green, Border Regiment, Lieutenant-Colonel G W
Kennedy, East Surrey Regiment, Lieutenant WK
'Butch' Laing, Sherwood Foresters, Lieutenant
Leighton M c L e o d ' L e e ' H i l l , N e w Zealand
Expeditionary Force and YMCA, Captain F H
Muller KC., New Zealand Expeditionary Force,
Lieutenant Harry Roberts, R o y a l Mechanical
and Electrical Engineers, Lieutenant Theobald
Redway, D u r h a m L i g h t Infantry, Lieutenant
A G Smith, South Lancashire Regiment, R e v
Gunnar Celander, Swedish YMCA, Hauptmann
Prosper H e y l , Landesschlitzen-bataillons
631, Obergefreiter Martin Christian Erhard,
Landesschiitzenbatail-lons 6 3 1 , H e r r A d a m
Diegel, Rockensufi Volkssturm, H e r r Rudolph
Karl Funck, Rockensufi Volkssturm, Herr George
Knoch, Rockensufi Volkssturm
Pictures have come from: Summer 2009
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The buildings that housed the camp were built in
1909-1912 as a residential girls training college
for primary teachers. It was then, and is now, a
large imposing building on the northern edge of
Rotenburg. In 1925 the teacher training college
left and building was turned over to the secondary
department o f the existing Rotenburg school.
In September 1926 the school was named the
Jakob-Grimm-Schule.
On 2 7 August 1939 the school building was
designated a reserve military hospital and the
Jakob-Grimm-Schule moved into Rotenburg. In
November the buildings became a prison camp.
After the war and a brief period as an American
hospital, t h e school returned t o i t s home. I t
remains a secondary school. Additional buildings
have been added at the rear.

Information sources
I have received immense help from Bjorn U l f
Noll, whose father taught at the school, and who
continued to live in the school house alongside
the camp. Bjorn was 12 at the time the camp was
evacuated.
The museums, archives and families of ex-POWS
from the UK, Australia, New Zealand, Germany
and the United States have made the research
possible.

My interest in the camp
My father, Alan Green, was captured at Arnhem
and was in the camp from October 1944.

THE REGIMENTAL SERVICES OF REMEMBRANCE,
PARADES & REUNIONS 2009
CANTERBURY REUNION

MAIDSTONE REUNION

Sunday 2nd August 2009

Sunday 13th September 2009

The Canterbury Service o f Remembrance a n d
Reunion (Buffs Sunday) will be held on Sunday 2nd
August 2009.

This year the Maidstone Reunion will take o n
Sunday 13th September 2009 and will commence
in Brenchley Gardens at 10.30 hrs., with "Fall In"
followed by an inspection and the laying of wreaths
at the War Memorial.

Tea and light refreshments will be served from 10.45
hrs. in the Parish Centre of St. Martin & St. Paul,
Church Street (close to Longport Car Park).
The parade will Muster in the grounds of Canterbury
Christ Church University College and "Fall In" is at 12
noon, followed by an inspection by the Association
President. The parade then marches to Canterbury
Cathedral where a service and act of remembrance
will be held starting at 1 pm. Immediately after the
service wreaths will be laid at The Warrior's Chapel.
This will be followed by a march past and parade
through Canterbury a n d after t h e parade h a s
returned t o Longport and fallen out, members
and their families should make their way to Leros
Barracks for a buffet lunch and an afternoon o f
entertainment.

The parade will then move off to All Saints Church,
where there will be a formal service and Act o f
Remembrance and Turning o f the Pages in the
three Books of Remembrance.
After the service members and their families should
make their way to Kent Hall for a buffet lunch.
Cost = 17.00 per person.
During the afternoon there will be a band concert
and a Grand Raffle.
To order lunch tickets, please complete the enclosed
proforma and send with a stamped addressed
envelope to:The Reunion Secretary,
Mrs. Jacky Allen,
38 Sermon Drive,
Swan ley,
Kent BR8 7HS.

There will be a band concert by the Invicta Band
just after lunch which will b e followed b y other
entertainment a n d a raffle. T h e afternoon's
entertainment will close with the customary Beating
of Retreat.

NOTE: Maidstone Council now charge for Car
Parking on Sundays.

The Buffet Menu (Self-Service) will consist of:Choice of: Curry or Lasagne

LONDON BUFFS BRANCH

Gateaux

SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE
TOWER OF LONDON

Cost =17.00 per person.

Sunday 6th September
To order lunch tickets please complete the proforma
enclosed and send with a stamped addressed
envelope to:The Secretary of Canterbury Branch,
Mr. Henry Delo,
38 Reculver Avenue,
Minnis Bay, Kent CT7 9NN.

This parade and annual Service of Remembrance,
organised b y the London (Buffs) Branch o f the
Regimental Association will be held on Sunday 6th
September 2009. The parade assembles a t the
East Gate of Tower of London at 10.15.
Should you wish to attend the service and parade
then please contact the secretary of London Branch,

SECURITY: All members attending Leros Barracks
will need to carry their Association Membership card
or some other form of identification.

Mrs. Betty Correa, 34 Homer Road, Shirley,
Croydon, Surrey CRO 7S13. Tel No. 0208 655 3040
Email jcorrea@talk 21 .com
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Homecoming and Freedom Parades
Two Guards and the Colours of the 1st Battalion The Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment based in
Paderborn, Germany with the band of the Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment will be parading in Royal
Tunbridge Wells on Friday 17th July and Canterbury on Saturday 18th July, to exercise their freedom and
celebrate their homecoming from Iraq and Afghanistan.
The Regimental Association have been invited to take part and the President Colonel Crispin Champion
asks for a good turnout with maximum number of Standards on parade.
Dress:- Berets, Lounge Suits or Blazer & Flannels, Medals and Regimental ties, Officers Bowler Hats and
Rolled Umbrellas. Timings and details are given below.
HOMECOMING PARADE

H

O

M

E

COMING PARADE

ROYAL TUNBRIDGE WELLS - FRI. 17th JULY 2009 C A N T E R B U R Y - SAT. I8TM JULY 2009

1200 hrs. Assemble next to the Police Station in 0 9 3 0 h r s V e t e r a n s with Vehicles arrive a t
Crescent Road.
C
a
n
t
e
r
b
u
r
y
and park in the Pound Lane Car Park
and move to Best Lane. The Toilets situated in this
1215 hrs. 1 PWRR march the short distance a r e a will be open.
from Monson Road past the Town Hall and War T h e y will then move individually on foot to Best
Memorial to meet up with us in Crescent Road. L a n e where they will be formed up. Best Lane is
on the West side of the Museum virtually opposite
1230 hrs. Inspection by Mayor and a DL, including
the Post Office.
the symbolic presentation of two campaign medals
to selected recipients.
1
0
3
0
hrs - 1 PWRR March from the form up point
at Station Road, Canterbury, through the Westgate
1250 hrs. A short March through Royal Tunbridge T o w e r s into the High Street.
Wells. Band leading followed b y PWRR (200 T h e parade will b e formed u p i n t h e under
strong), followed b y o u r Association u n d e r - m e n t i o n e d order of March. Under the direction
command o f Weald Branch Chairman, Captain o f Major Bradley and RSM 3 PWRR.
(Ham) Whitty.
1030 hrs - There will be a seamless joining of the
parade by the Veterans who will be led by the Sir
1315 hrs. Refreshments for all in Town Hall.
Roger Manwood CCF Corps of Drums in the High
1340 hrs. PWRR soldiers and Association descend
Street, stepping off from the Orange Street Car
Park via Best Lane to join in the High Street.
on pubs and cafes in town.
1100 hrs -Arrive at Dane John Gardens and form
a Square as directed.

1430 hrs. PWRR depart to St. Martins Plain.

For security w e have been asked t o provide 1 1 0 0 - 1 1 2 0 hrs - Inspection / Speeches
names of those for refreshments in the Assembly P r e s e n t a t i o n s .
Hall. Therefore names of intending marchers and 1 1 2 0 - 1125 hrs Stacking of Drums
non marchers to Weald Branch Secretary by 3rd
1125 - 1145 hrs - Drum Head Service.
July, please. Also names of spouses (if we can get
the Borough to include them for refreshments) to: 1 1 5 0 hrs - Fall out.
Captain PM Gwilliam
6 Fownes Street

1
M

2 0 0
a
y

o

1

3
r

Battersea.
LONDON. W11 2TJ

F

Email: gwilliam@gmail.com
Tel 020 7801 0316
H
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0 Receptions - Selected Members to
s
tent remainder with wives t o Soldier/
Veterans Marquee.

security, please s e n d n a m e s o f those
individuals and by branches, intending to take part
P
to Major D. Bradley BEM, RHC). PWRR,
e
Barracks, Canterbury CT1 1JY. Tel: 01227
818052.

From the Regimental Web Site
www.thequeensownbuffs.com
Edward Townend

Thanks Ted Sedgwick. john@sedg.orangehome.
co.uk.

Looking for any information about my grandfather
Sgt Edward Townend. He served at Dunkirk and
in North Africa. I know very little about him, so
anything would be fantastic. I do believe he won
something like a military medal in North Africa He
was living in Littleborough in Lancashire. My mum
remembers him bringing her a little purse from
France on his return to England from Dunkirk.
Thanks from Australia.

The Buffs By Col Knight
Can anyone help? I am trying to find the book
set about the Buffs by Col Knight especially the
volume on WW. 2, if anyone is able to suggest
where I can buy a copy please contact me.
Email R o b Phillips.
ww2forcesnetworkse@googlemail.com.

ecernigoil@yahoo.com.au.
Fredrick Schwieso

George Henry Joyce.

Looking for old friends

My father, George H e n r y Joyce, A r m y N o
M2/176344 served in the ASC during World War
1 - I would be grateful if you could supply any
available details concerning his Army service.
Thank you for any help you can afford me.

Looking f o r o l d f r i e n d s t h a t s e r v e d
in Malaya in the 1950's.
sharon.schwieso@btinternet.com.

Best wishes George.
Frederick William George Bolt

maria.joyce@aon.at

Myfather, above, servedwiththe Buffs between 1932
and 1944. He is almost 90 but currently dying from
secondary cancer. Could you give me a record of
his service? I know he was in India, the Far East and
Palestine. His date of birth is 31. 01. 1920.

Reply from Mick Mills:
George.
know very little about the ASC but I can tell you
that his service number prefix (M2) means that he
was an electrician.

ChristineJackson.
christine777@btinternet.com

Mick.

Reply from George Joyce
George Henry Vines

Re: Frederick William George Bolt.
Maria,

Dear Christine, Your Father appears to be the same
Fred Bolt (or Maggie, as he was fondly known in
the Band) that I had the great pleasure of serving
with. While he played the B Flat Clarinet, I played
the B Flat Trumpet and use to sit next to 'Bugs'
Escott - and the Bandmaster was Mr Salmon.
Best wishes to Fred and may you both have a
Happy and Peaceful Easter. maria.joyce@aon.at

In the Queen's Own Buffs Journal you were
looking for people who fought at point 204 in the
second world war.
My father George Henry Vines was captured at
the battle for point 204, he was in the 1 st Battalion
The Buffs. Please fill free to contact him or indeed
anyone else who took part in that battle.
31, Legion Way, Bracklesham Bay, West Sussex

Albert A Vandome.

P020 8PA Te l : 01243 671 260

Good evening. I am looking for any information
re Albert Vandome. H e died in Burma 1935. I
want to find the cause of death & place, plus any
information relating to any war he might have
taken part in. I have tried all the usual web sites
like Ancestry.co.uk & find my family.com. But no
joy.

Please send any details you have on the battle to
this address, or to my email address.
Regards
Keith Vines
keith.vines@hotmail.co.uk.
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NOTICE BOARD
We welcome the following have now joined the
Regimental Association.
Mr. K. Washer
Mr. J. E. Crunden
Mr. M. A. Young
Mr. A. W. Earl
Mr. R T Ince
Mr. D. A. Stringer
Mr. R. Arnott
Mr. D O'Donnell
Mr. J Williams

1 RWK
RAF
RA

1955-58
1956-58
1956-58
Royal Sussex 1958-60

QORWK 1 9 5 9 - 6 1
Q0B's & Queen's 62-71
RAOC 1 9 6 1 - 7 0

SKYPE:
You may heard of Skype and many of us use it
regularly. I t is a method o f calling other Skype
members by voice or with video link using your PC
or Laptop through your Broadband connection. IT
IS TOTALLY FREE. I regularly talk with Association
members and family friends in Australia, Canada
and New Zealand and it is a great way of keeping
in touch with your family or friends who now live
abroad.
You can also make calls to land-line telephones at
much reduced cost. It is a Free Download and the
only cost involved is the purchase of a microphone
and speakers if you do not already own them.
Getting started is easy
1 G o onto your internet search engine-Google
or whatever. 2 Search for Skype. 3. Download
Skype. 4 . Choose your Skype Name. 5 . Start
calling friends and family!.
It could not be simpler.
If you do join then let me know your Skype name.
I will publish a Skype Directory of Association
members in due course, with their permission of
course.

THE ARMY CADET FORCE IN KENT
100 YEARS IN KENT
The Army Cadet Force, together with the Sea
Cadet Corps and the Air Training Corps will be
celebrating the 150th anniversary of the start of
the cadet movement next year, 2010. It is also a
significant year for the Kent Army Cadet Force as
100 years ago the first group was formed in the
county.
Kent A.C.F. w i l l b e celebrating b o t h t h e s e
milestones, but for their own centenary we hope
to find a s many "old" cadets o r instructors as
possible. With youngsters of today being used to
instant transport and communications, stories of
"how it used to be" (illustrated with photographs
if possible) would give them a feeling o f their
forbear's experiences in the cadet force and bring
to life the history of Kent A.C.F.
We hope to produce a supplement to our Cadet
Footprint Newsletter encompassing the history of
the last 100 years and your input would be greatly
appreciated.
I would b e really grateful f o r any help from
members of the Queen's Own Buffs Regimental
Association who have been members of K.A.C.F.
Reminiscences and photographs (if possible) and
mentions of subsequent service or occupations
that have a relevance to their cadet life are what
we need.
To get in touch with this project please call me,
Madeleine Duffield, o n 01227 275058 - I look
forward to hearing from you.
For the Cadet 150 celebrations the County is also
looking for the oldest living cadet (army, sea or air)
in Kent - could this be you?!!

STOP PRESS:

The Queen's Own Buffs

MAIDSTONE REUNION

Officers' Reunion Lunch

CAR PARKING.

The above lunch will take place a t the Union
Jack Club, Sandell Street, b y Waterloo Station
on Wednesday 7th October 2009. If you have not
already been contacted by Lt. Col Mike Jeff and
wish to attend, please contact him asp on either
01985-222325 or 213223.

Since the distribution of the Admin Order,
Maidstone Council have decided to charge for
Car Parking on Sundays.

Summer 2009

5

8

No FREE Car Parking will now be available.

Final Word
I can think o f no better way to conclude this
issue, published close to the anniversary of the
landings o n t h e Normandy Beaches, than t o
publish the speech given by Lt. Gen. Sir Graeme
Lamb KBE DSO OBE, Comd Field Army, and who
commanded 5 Airborne Bde 96-98 General Lamb
gave a moving and highly charged speech at a
reception for some of those in 16 Air AssIt Bde
who were on the recent list of awards.

These warriors are the stuff of legend. They know
the meaning of life and death, of standing by your
friends, of standing up for something which they
and we recognise as a mighty force; and being
counted. They know only too well just how fragile
is the gift of life and they know only too well the
human cost and will remember those, every bit
their equal, who did not make it home. Those who
gave their full measure in some foreign field: gone,
never forgotten.

Welcome to this day, particularly the families and
friends. We in uniform know only too well the silent
burden that you carry for those of us who serve
this country. Tomorrow Operational Awards List
32 is made public. Today is about those from all
three Services who have been recognised for their
bravery. It is their stories that are on display here:
respect that.

The likes o f Sergeant Major O'Donnell, bigger
than life, braver than a lion, saviour of others'
lives, holder of the George Medal — posthumously
awarded t o him today a bar to that award. A
most gallant gentleman; I only wish I had had the
privilege to have met him.
To those who returned: these young people are
splendid company. Tough as nails, they do get
knocked on their backsides every so often but
they do not lie there and whine that life is unfair,
they get up, dust themselves o ff and get on
with it. They are the British Armed Forces; they
defend this realm and our way of life, they are
made o f sterner stuff and when asked will call
out whomever, whenever onto whatever field of
battle they choose and gladly. Look no further for
your 21st Century role models; these are your
real heroes: they live amongst you, they defend
you and your right to freedom and the freedom
of those less fortunate than you. There are none
better and I would wish to work with none other.

It is said that "true riches cannot be bought —
one cannot buy the experience of brave deeds
or the friendship of companions to whom one is
bound forever by ordeals suffered in common —
true friendship itself is an emerald simply beyond
price." Those in uniform understand that bond,
those here a n d those they fought alongside
recognise simple courage and w e the nation
recognise that these young men and women
acted above and beyond the call of duty. Duty'
a word considered rather old-fashioned, seldom
heard today along with integrity, honesty, service,
sacrifice but terms these soldiers, sailors, airmen
and marines recognise, live and die by. These
quiet and unsung heroes understand only too well
what Colonel Paddy Maine alluded to when he
talked of ordeals suffered in common and what
held them together.

They are drawn from across this nation and from
regiments steeped i n history from Scotland,
Ireland, England and Wales. Colour o r creed
matters not, but mark this, they are of the right
stuff. If you want to see all that is good, all that is
great in this nation of ours and its Armed Forces
look no further than on the pages of the operational
awards you are about to print and be humbled.

These men and women know only too well the
burden that is duty. They are no braver nor less
courageous than the likes of Col Maine and his
forefathers, no less committed, no less human
and they are in every way the match of those who
went before them.

But remember also that what is listed here are
those individuals who were seen on the field of
battle and their actions recorded — there are quite
literally hundreds who were not. They make up
our ranks, they are no less brave, they have done
and continue to do their duty. As Field Marshal
Montgomery recalled "every one an emperor."

These young people, ladies and gentlemen, are
the British Armed Forces.
I h a v e r e a d ill-judged remarks from casual
observers, from armchair critics, that w e a r e
an Army that is overwhelmed, humiliated and
downtrodden; that we are an Army that struggles
to punch above its weight. Challenge those here
who spend time — again a t worlds end — with
that claim. They are not consumed by trivial selfinterest, barging others aside in order to gain
some material advantage for ambition.

I salute them and those here, their courage and
their sacrifice. I have a soldier's deep respect for
the awards they have received and know only too
well that they have been won by iron hearts in
wooden ships.
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DATES FOR YOUR DIARY - 2009
03 June 2009

D

e

n

m

a

r

k

Branch Meeting

27 June 2009

R a m s g a t e

27 June 2009

N a t i o n a l

11 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade Portsmouth 1 PWRR

13 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade Southampton 1 PWRR

14 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade Romsey 1 PWRR

15 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade IBC 1 PWRR

16 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade AM Lewis. PM Worthing 1 PWRR

17 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade Tunbridge Wells 1 PWRR

18 July 2009

F

r

e

e

d

o

m

Parade Canterbury 1 PWRR

Branch Albuhera Social
Veterans Day Chatham

a. All Branches with Standards Invited
b. Drum Head Service Dane John Gardens
02 August 2009 A s s o c i a t i o n Canterbury Reunion
06 August 2009

W

e

a

l

d

Regents Park Canal trip and visit to London Zoo

01 September 2009

V i s i t t o Imperial Wa r museum W W I 90th Anniversary
exhibition

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

Q

07 October 2009

6

0

B

t

Officer Lunch UJC London

h

Battalion CIORWK's Reunion West Kingsdown

14 October 2009

D e n m a r k

17 October 2009

R a m s g a t e

05 November 2009

F

i

e

l

d

Branch Meeting
Annual Dinner and Dance

of Remembrance Westminster Abbey

05 November 2009 D e d i c a t i o n of RBL Cenotaph Canterbury
08 November 2009 C a n t e r b u r y Branch Armistice Carvery Luncheon
11 November 2009 A r m i s t i c e Day
01 December 2009 S i t t i n g b o u r n e Branch Christmas Party
05 December 2009 R a m s g a t e Branch Christmas Social
09 December 2009

W

e

a

l

d

Branch Christmas Lunch

12 December 2009 C a n t e r b u r y Branch Christmas Dinner Social
12 December 2009 C o l c h e s t e r Branch Christmas Dinner
13 December 2009 C a n t e r b u r y Branch Carol Service
Note: Some of the dates may be subject to alteration. You are advised to contact to relevant sponsors to
confirm details prior to making any arrangements.

Rear Cover: Geoff Kirk and Charlie Hewitt, the veterans 141 Regiment RAC The Buffs on parade, The
Warriors Chapel, 22nd April, 2009.
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