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FROM THE
ASSOCIATION PRESIDENT
The Presidents' Jottings
I am w r i t i n g t h i s
swathed i n all that
possess with heat set
at m a x while looking
forward t o n e x t y e a r
when we will celebrate
the 5 0 t h Anniversary
of the inauguration o f
The Queen's Own Buffs
which w a s o f course
also a sad day as we
said farewell to our old tried and tested rocks,
The Buffs and the Queen's Own.
However there was no point in crying over
spilt milk as we soon learned at Shorncliffe
when we discovered that those from the other
half of the county were not as our NCOs had
once portrayed but actually were competent
and trusty good guys who melded well and
formed a formidable and happy regiment. The
choice of Richard Dendy to command was
indeed inspired.
How shall we celebrate? Some of us will pilgrim
to Albuhera in May to wonder at the bravery of
our forbears 200 hundred years ago when The
Buffs (3rd of Foot) stood firm alongside other
trusty regiments to teach Soult a lesson that
would for ever haunt the French Army when
facing British infantry. Meanwhile Wellington,
many miles to the North, was in command of
The 50th as Massena was firmly beaten at
Fuentes de Onoro and booted out of Almeida.
1811 was to prove to be the beginning of the
end of the Peninsula campaigns and led to the
eventual downfall of Napoleon at Waterloo.
The two Annual Reunions at Canterbury in
August and Maidstone in September 2011 will
be promoted to provide better than ever days
as is described in this issue of The Journal.
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Then on Saturday lst October 2011 there will
be a gala luncheon with discreet (so I can
hear) band music and shapely singers at the
vastly improved Union Jack Club, adjacent
to Waterloo. For Association Members and
Regimental widows this will be subsidised
and cost E20 rather than E.35 for all others.
There will be no annual luncheon in 2011 for
Queen's Own Buffs Officers and I hope many
will help to provide a good mix of lunchers
on 1st October who will no doubt wonder at
"how old so and so" has aged terribly/does
not look so fierce as he once did; or "how
on earth did he get promoted?" We can only
seat 150 so it will be "first come" and booking
arrangements are elsewhere in this Journal.
By the way the food is excellent and my bid
has precedence!!
This year has seen all too many "departures"
who served t h e Regiment and Nation s o
well and we miss them. On the other hand
those who have survived will have enjoyed
two excellent Reunions which d o n ' t r u n
themselves and my especial thanks go those
whose labours make them not only possible
but a joy to attend.
The Branches continue t h e i r excellent
work and I single out their benevolent and
caring activities, the hosting of the AGM, the
Canterbury summer band concert and their
Carol Service besides the many excellent
Branch social occasions and expeditions, too
many and too varied to name here.
Dawn and I wish you well for 2011 and hope
to see you at the events listed besides at
Branch events where you always make us so
welcome.
Crispin Champion
Association President.

EDITOR'S PAGE
T

his
year,events;
2011, sees
the anniversary
of and
two
historic
the battle
o f Albuhera
the amalgamation of The Buffs and the Queen's
Own. One is a distant event but for most of our
association members the amalgamation and "the
final parade" on 1st March 1961, is still a clear
memory.
Very few of those serving in the regiments at that
time would have thought that 50 years on the Buffs
Dragon and the Queen's Own White Horse would
still be evident in cap badges and as centrepieces
of our Association standards.
This could not be without the regimental pride and
loyalty still demonstrated virtually on a day to day
basis by ex members of the forbear regiments
supporting the annual parades i n Canterbury,
Maidstone, the Tower of London, the Turning of
the Page ceremony, branch meetings, social
events and organised trips.
The anniversary of the Battle of Albuhera will be
celebrated with a trip organised by RHQ to the
town of Albuhera and the actual battlefield. The
association will be represented by no less than 24
members who will be attending. I am sure that it
will be a truly memorable visit.
The amalgamation will be celebrated by several
events during the course of the year, a celebration
lunch for all members to be held at the Union Jack
Club in London on 1st October, and a trip to the
Normandy beaches in September, details of both
events can be found on the Notice Board.
But we must look to the annual parades and
reunions in Canterbury on Sunday 7th August
and Maidstone on Sunday 1 1 th September, and
of course the parade at the Tower of London on
Sunday September 4th, as the main focus of our
celebrations. Each year you are asked to support
these events and this year is no different.

So, in this very special year, dust off your beret,
polish your cap badge, shine your shoes and fall
in to demonstrate our pride in our regiments and
to celebrate the fact that, 50 years, on we are still
going strong.
Once again this year we have lost some of our
valued association members, comrades a n d
friends; w e will miss them greatly and their
families are very much in out thoughts. We must
also remember those of our Association comrades
who have lost their wives and close members of
their families. There is no need to mention their
names, we and they know who we refer to, we
can but offer them our deepest sympathy, prayers,
friendship and support at this difficult time.
The regimental web site has been redesigned
and is now back 'on line'. There are still some
adjustments to be made but I hope that you will
find it easier to navigate around. We have now
had over 29,000 visits to the site and it continues
to be a very valuable communication tool to and
from all points of the globe as well keeping the
regiment in the public eye.
By the time you receive this issue Christmas will
have come and gone and 2011 will be upon us. I
hope that this year is a very special one for you
and brings you everything you hope for.
Many thanks for your continuing support of the
Journal.
The Editor.
My contact details are:
54 South Eastern Road,
Ramsgate,
Kent
U 11 9QE.
Tel: 01843 580914 (Please not after 8 pm)
Email: peter@warner-white.com

We do not know how long we will be able to
continue with these events that are so central to
the life of our Association. But, with your support,
we can carry on for some time yet, without that
support the 'writing is on the wall.'

Skype: peterw81863
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BRANCH NEWS
RAMSGATE BRANCH
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 t must be the sign of our ages slowly creeping
upwards, what is? The steady lengthening of our
sick list. John Ferneyhough, our Chairman, has
been in and out of hospital but nobody seems to
be able to tell him exactly what is wrong. Peter
Hayward has been back in dock again, this time
in London, Graham Thomas has had a back
operation and Deric King, our Welfare Officer has
also been under the weather. I found myself taking
the boss to an Italian hospital whilst we were on a
cruise and now we battling the insurance company
to get some of the costs back. We wish all of them
a speedy recovery.
Sadly we lost one of our members this summer,
Charlie Goldsmith, an ex Buff who had been Mayor
of Ramsgate no less than five times. Several of
our branch members attended his funeral in St
George's church and our standard was on parade.
The Canterbury reunion went very well although
our sick list reduced the numbers of our branch
on parade, however several of them were in the
Cathedral. Maidstone reunion caused a slight
panic when our Chairman, John Ferneyhough,
disappeared into hospital the night before. Henry
Delo and John Phillips stepped forward and saved
the day.
The branch was very well represented at London
Buffs parade and Service o f Remembrance at
the Tower of London in September. The parade
and inspection created a lot of interest with the
tourists and i t would appear that our standard
Bearer, Alan Buddle, is now a pin up boy in Japan.
After the parade, service and inspection those
that were lunching moved off to the Tower Hotel
and Ramsgate and Canterbury branches took
advantage of a river trip organised by Graham
Thomas.
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Quite a number of our branch members together
with members of Sandwich Branch and Canterbury
Branch very much enjoyed a trip to London for
lunch at the Union Jack Club, which was quite
excellent, followed b y a visit t o t h e Imperial
War Museum - impressive as always. The day
was rounded off by a tour of London to see the
Christmas lights. Traffic was very heavy indeed
due t o the student demonstration i n Whitehall
and the two coaches made their own way back.
Our thanks to both Graham Thomas, our Social
Secretary and Bernard Miles the Social Secretary
of Canterbury for their organisation. A great day.
Our annual Dinner Dance at North Foreland Golf
Club, organised t o its usual high standard b y
John Ferneyhough and the committee, went very
well indeed. Numbers had dropped this year but
still over 75 sat down to dinner and enjoyed the
dancing and inevitable raffle which raised over
E400 this year.
November 1 1 th saw our standard and branch
on parade and on Remembrance Sunday itself,
despite very bad weather, our branch was well
represented at Ramsgate and other parts of the
island.
It only remains for me, on behalf of our branch,
to wish you all a merry Christmas and a good
new year. O h yes, w e have remembered the
darts match against the ladies guild in January-no
excuses this year.
MM

LONDON (BUFFS) BRANCH
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 PLACE: I v e s Lounge, T h e Royal
Hospital, Chelsea
MEETING: 3rd Saturday in the month at 14.00
hrs.
I t is with great sadness that I have to start these
'notes by announcing the passing of Reverend

Roger Holloway; A B F Chittenden and M r s
Chappell (Wife o f Ted Chappell) condolences
have been sent to the families on behalf of The
London Buffs.

and a letter thanking them for their generosity has
been sent.
Bill came to the Tower of London Service and
lunch and he was also at the November meeting
and social, we were all really happy to see him
as Bill has just got over another stroke but he is
recovering well and we hope to see more of him.

Ray Cox organised a river trip on the Thames
for some of our branch members. After a visit to
Greenwich Park and a pub lunch there followed
a visit to the Maritime Museum. Ray is a mine of
ideas for trips and has more planned for 2011Well done Ray.

At our February meeting, Major Peter White and
Mick Mills (Historian) will give a talk on the history
of the Buffs.

Recently b r a n c h meetings h a v e been w e l l
attended especially the November meeting which
being the last in 2010 was also our Christmas
social with a buffet and a drink or two..

Several o f our members have put their names
down for the trip to Albuhera in May 2011 t o
celebrate the 200 anniversary of the battle.
Our branch were invited to London Branch of the
QORWK's Christmas social on 26th November at
the Royal Hospital and a very enjoyable time was
had by all and we even got a prezzie from Santa

During the meeting Major John BarreII (Branch
President) gave a talk about the history of the
Victoria Cross, which those in attendance found
most interesting. The annual Tower Service on
Sunday 5th September was another successful
occasion and the branch received lots of praise
and thanks for making it another memorable day.
Colonel Peter Bishop (a guest) wrote thanking the
London Buffs for an excellent lunch a splendid
occasion done with style and how he enjoyed
seeing everyone. What a compliment eh. Another
compliment from the Branch President thanked
Betty Correa (Secretary) for making a good job in
making the arrangements for the Tower Service.
Again a good time had by all and that it is hoped
that this will be a large event in the association
calendar.

Canterbury Branch invited us, with our family and
friends to attend their Annual Carol Service on
Sunday 12th December 2010 in the Franciscan
Study Centre. This event always marks the start
of the Christmas season. I t really was a very
impressive event, the Invicta Band were really
great, the carols, readings and sermon really put
us in the mood and reminded us about the real
meaning of Christmas.
The branch welfare officer Mo Mace has been
busy catching up on our sick members. Mo does
a great job and his thoughtfulness is very much
appreciated.
BC

Letters o f thanks w e r e s e n t t o Ramsgate,
Canterbury and The Weald Branches for their
support on the day as it is always very much
appreciated and we have to thank Betty, Jackie
Mace and Karen Field for their help in selling
tickets for the raffle which raised E205,00 towards
branch funds. Many thanks also for those who
donated the raffle prizes.

THE WEALD OF KENT BRANCH
SECRETARY: Capt Micky Gwilliam, 6 Fownes
Street, Battersea, London SW11 2TJ
Tel: 020 3175 1090 / 07786 782041 email: micky.
gwilliam@gmail.com

Branch Chairman, Frank Hills and Brian Dudman
gave their time up and took part in a car boot sale
and raised E170.00 this amount was split between
Canterbury Branch and London Buffs. Our thanks
go to both of them.

MEETING PLACE: Royal British Legion Club, 26
Priory Road, Tonbridge, Kent
MEETING: At 7 pm on the second Tuesday of
every other month starting in January.

Speaking o f donations the London Buffs have
received a very very nice donation of E200.00 from
Bill and Betty Pinder what a wonderful thought
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Come Home to Roost', which tells his story as a
QORWK national serviceman in Brunswick and
Berlin immediately post-war.

I t's official! The Weald of Kent Branch is now The
Weald of Kent (All Arms) (International) Branch.
We have recently signed up David Gaskin (ex RN)
and Stan Dutton (ex RAF) as associate members
and, with Richard Talbot in Canada, G Plans is
currently plotting an iffilifillifillitififfiffilififfillifilli (1ext
redacted. See Wikileaks for details).

All in all, the second half of the year has been a
time for reunion and remembrance, and we enter
the New Year ready for more challenges.
MG

Illness has stalked us over the last six months, with
three members needing to go into hospital and
others needing to attend for various treatments,
but I am pleased to be able to report that by the end
of the year everyone was home and recovering,
and looking forward to a healthier and brighter
New Year. Notwithstanding, we continue to have
a satisfying turnout at our meetings, and wait to
see whether the lunchtime meeting experiment
has worked.

CANTERBURY BRANCH
SECRETARY: H . G . B . Delo. 3 8 Reculver
Avenue, Minnis Bay, Birchington CT7 9NU.
Tel: 01843 842357
MEETING PLACE: The Chaucer Club, Chaucer
Hill, off Military Road, Canterbury.

Our planned visit to Bletchley Park didn't take
place last year, but plans are in hand for a visit to
Dover Castle in May 2011, and for a river trip from
Westminster to Greenwich (and back!), possibly
in July.

MEETING: Last Thursday of month at 20.00 hrs.
B yyet
the
time you
read
notes
will be into
another
year.
Onthese
behalf
of allwe
members
of
Canterbury Branch a happy new year to you all.

The Branch took its place at the Canterbury and
Maidstone Reunions, and was well represented
at the Whitehall Cenotaph parade. The following
comments from a Branch member at Maidstone
may strike a chord in the hearts of more than one
reader. I can make no other comment.

Regrettably, within the last 6 months, we have lost
3 of our members; Peter Turney, Mac Carter and
Les Abell, we will miss them very much indeed.
On t h e plus side w e have enrolled five n e w
members into the Branch, Kevin Geeves, Roger
Dengate, Robin Eyers, Charlie Apps and Dave
Reed. We extend a very warm welcome to them
and hope that they have a long and enjoyable stay
with us.

'I was able to travel to Maidstone last Sunday for
the laying of wreaths in Brenchley Gardens and
the march through to the church. The weather was
lovely and as we marched along I heard someone
in the crowd on the pavement say 'They might be
old buggers, but they never forget how to march
do they'. Luckily we all seemed to be in step at
the time! Another recollection of the day was as
we paraded for the laying of the wreaths prior to
the march; the RSM from the regular Battalion
stood out in front of us and looked across at us
and smiled, whereupon the guy on my left said out
of the corner of his mouth, "Did you see that smile
—bloody unnerving isn't it"! I t was a good day'

Our sick parade is still longer than we would wish
for but our Welfare Officer Stan Wooldridge and
his D e p u t y Wally Tong are doing a grand job
making home and hospital visits.
We were all pleased with the Canterbury Reunion,
firstly the shorter march to the cathedral was much
appreciated by all, especially some of our older
members. This year we have arranged for the
refreshments in the Church Hall to be available
for longer, until 12.15pm, this will help reduce the
problem of members arriving at the forming up
point too early and blocking the traffic.

I should have been able to report on the Branch
Christmas L u n c h , d u e o n 7 t h December,
unfortunately, the weather was against us and
Christmas has been postponed until 11 th January,
the day of our AGM. We are happy that one of our
guests will be Eric Vanlint, author of 'When Pigeons

The reunion at Leros was one of the best we have
had for some time and the reunion committee must
be congratulated and thanked for their efforts. We
6
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owe all of those other volunteers who turned up
in numbers to help the committee set up on the
Friday, a huge debt of gratitude. Our thanks must
also go to 3 PWRR for allowing us to use their
facilities and also to the chef and staff for a really
great lunch.

wreath laying ceremony. Canterbury, Denmark,
Sandwich a n d Ramsgate branch standards
were on parade and wreaths were laid on behalf
of Queen's Own Buffs Regt. Association, The
Queen's Association, the PWRR, the Queen's
Own Rifles of Canada and the Kent Yeomanry.

Congratulations also to Dick Hickmott and Stan
Wooldridge o n receiving their well deserved
Association Meritorious Service Certificates. The
presentation took them both by surprise.

Our branch Chaplain, Revd Keith Fazzani took the
short service.
Next year the ceremony will be held on Friday
11 th November and not on the Saturday which
has been the norm for many years.

The Tower of London service was well supported
by the branch who shared the coach up to London
with Ramsgate Branch and w e thank Graham
Thomas for organising the trip. After the service
we enjoyed a boat trip down river to the Thames
Barrier where we picked up the coach for our return
home. Well done London Buffs, especially their
secretary Betty Correa for such a well organised
day- keep it up.

On Wednesday 24th November Canterbury and
Ramsgate Branches took two coaches to London
to firstly have a silver service lunch at the Union
Jack Club, which was really good, and then to the
Imperial War Museum for a three hour visit. The
day finished with a tour of the London Christmas
lights which also included a close up of the student
riots in Whitehall. A great day and well done to
Graham Thomas a n d Bernard Miles t h e t w o
branch social secretaries for their organisation.

A few of our members, with wives and partners,
attended the Maidstone Reunion but some found
the march from Brenchley Gardens to All Saints
Church just too long.

At the November branch meeting, Mrs Croxford
and Mrs Hosier along with the ladies organised
a buffet to follow the meeting. We cannot thank
them enough for their hard work, support and a
really excellent spread. What would we do without
our Ladies supporting the branch?

The Maidstone Museum cocktail party was a great
success and several of our members attended.
What a great museum the West Kents have-oh
how we wish!

The annual Branch Carol Concert held in the
Franciscan Study Centre was well attended with
86 i n t h e congregation. T h e Lord Mayor and
Lady Mayoress of Canterbury, the Deputy Mayor
and Mayoress o f Maidstone, Colonel and Mrs
Champion and Deputy Lieutenant Colonel and
Mrs Peter Bishop were among the guests. This
was the 25th anniversary of our first carol concert
and it was the 21st anniversary for the Invicta
Band playing for us having being introduced to the
Branch by the late Ted Clarke in 1989.

Ramsgate Branch had invited our branch to their
annual dinner on Saturday 23rd October and
several of our members attended. The evening
was a great success, well organised with excellent
food and wine. Many thanks Ramsgate, see you
next year.
The Canterbury Armistice Day Parade was not
so well attended this year due to the appalling
weather. However the rain held off for the march
to the Cathedral but the return march was not
so lucky and the heavens opened soaking those
stalwarts who braved the elements. Following the
dismissal of the parade 60 members and wives
adjourned to the Canterbury Golf Club for our
traditional Armistice Day carvery lunch. Without a
doubt this was best lunch we had ever enjoyed at
the Club.

The year would have been rounded off nicely with
our annual Christmas dinner and social but the
weather intervened and we were 'snowed off'. We
will no doubt make up for the drinking time lost
before too long.
Have a great 2011

Saturday 13th November saw the Branch i n
strength turn out for the Turning of the Page and

HD
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SITTINGBOURNE BRANCH
SECRETARY: Mr. A Chesson. 16 Cedar Close,
Sittingbourne, ME10 4TV
MEETING PLACE: T h e Ypres Tavern, We s t
Street, Sitting bourne
MEETING: 1st Tuesday in the month at 19.30
hours.

G reetings
from
Sittingbourne
Branch.
First of
ail, I must
apologise
to my Branch
Members
- I missed the deadline for the last edition of The
Journal - Sorry lads - a Double edition now follows.
Once again I am happy to report the Branch is
thriving and am pleased to give a warm welcome
to two new Associate members, Tony Sattin, a
retired Royal Navy Lieutenant Commander, and
Ian Underwood, E x Army Catering Corps, also
welcomed is Ted Head, already an Association
member who has joined us at Sitting bourne.
Sadly I have to give news that two of our Members
have passed on; Gerry Corke, in June, and Harry
Dunk, on 12th November. G e r r y, an old Buff,
served during the 2nd World War, and I understand
was an early member of the SAS, and also SOE
in Italy. H a r r y was also an Ex Buff and served
with the Battalion in Kenya. H e lived originally
in Sittingbourne, b u t moved t o Launceston i n
Cornwall, although h e managed t o attend the
Branch at least once a year. O u r condolences
and thoughts are with both families and friends.
The Branch Annual Dinner & Dance was, a s
usual, a great success, thanks to the work of the
Committee, and especially that of Paul and Jenny
Fleming who always put so much time and effort
into our social events. A few weeks later the
Supper Dance followed the Association Annual
General Meeting, again, an evening of great fun
and entertainment.
A few of the members together with others from
various Ex Service Associations paid a visit to
the Royal Artillery Museum at Greenwich, a really
interesting a n d informative day, m a d e better
by the fact that our Guide was a member of the
Suez Veterans Association known to us, he gave
us access to parts normally closed to the Public.
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I recommend a visit to the Museum t o other
Branches.
The Major General's Review of the Trooping of the
Colour was attended again in collaboration with
other Associations, despite the weather it was a
spectacular, wonderful day.
We were well represented a t both Reunions,
Canterbury a n d Maidstone - v e r y enjoyable
occasions, a n d I would extend t h e Branch's
congratulations to the organisers of both events.
As you can read, we have been fairly busy so
far this year, so finally I have to report that our
Treasurer, Paul Barker, has decided to relinquish
the post which he has held the post for a number
of years and has done a wonderful job looking
after our finances. Paul moved from Sittingbourne
to Gidea Park in Essex and managed to attend
as many o f our meetings a s possible, but o f
course his journey included the dreaded Dartford
Crossing. W e shall miss him but he has indicated
he will attend the Branch when he can. I speak
for every Branch Member when I say, "Thank you,
Paul for all the time and effort you have put in for
us, you have done a marvellous job throughout.
Please continue to attend meetings as much as
possible". R a y Collins will be taking over a s
Treasurer and I would like to say - "Thanks Ray
for sort of volunteering!!!. T h e Branch will support
you at all times"
That's all for now, Best wishes for Christmas and
the New Year to all members of the Association..

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 : Clovely, G r e a t Bentley,
Colchester, Essex C17 8PD
MEETING: 3rd Tuesday in the month at 14.00hrs•
A warm welcome from all at Colchester Branch
r x and we wish all the readers a very happy
Christmas and a prosperous New Year.
We start these notes with the sad news that Brian
(Tubby) Mitchison lost his wife Pearl in July. We all

SANDWICHBRANCH

send our deepest sympathy to Brian in his great
loss. Pearl and Brian worked so hard to raise
funds for the branch by arranging many functions
over the years- Pearl will be greatly missed by us
all.

SECRETARY: M r . D . G . H o g b e n . 7 5
Burch Avenue, Sandwich, Kent CT13 OAN.
Tel: 01304 612920.
MEETING PLACE: The White Mill, Ash Road
Sandwich : Kent : CT13 9JB.

Graham Arnott and his wife also suffered a tragic
loss with t h e recent death o f their youngest
daughter from cancer T h e branch w a s well
represented at both funerals.

MEETINGS: 2 n d Wednesday o f every month
(except August) at 7.30pm

Our Albuhera Day dinner, held in May, was well
supported with 30 sitting down to a great meal at
the Musket Club. There was also a good turnout for
our B-B-Q which was held at Scouse Sturgeon's
house. Shortly after this event we were invited back
for Scouse's 70th birthday celebrations during
which funds were raised for Help for Heroes.

MAIDSTONE BRANCH
SECRETARY: M r s . D Hall-Richardson. 3 1
Bychurch Place, Waterloo Street, Maidstone, Kent
ME15 7UQ.

Once again our reunions have passed by and we
are already looking forward to the next ones. Both
events were well organised this year and well
attended.

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

Wherever you are have a great New Year.

MEETING: Third Tuesday in the month at 19.30
hrs.

GA

WUPPERTAL BUFFS
BROMLEY BRANCH.

(Editor's note. I f you served in The Buffs in the
Wuppertal days and would like t o join, t h e n
contact

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

Dave Law on 01797 363647

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

or Fred Scales on 01892 544425.)

MEETING: Last Monday in the month at 12.30
hrs.

HYTHE & FOLKESTONE BRANCH
SECRETARY: M r. S C Macintyre, Saffrons,
Sunnyside Road, Sandgate, Kent C l 2 0 3DR.
Tel: 01303 240147
MEETING PLACE: The Royal British Legion Hall,
St. Leonards Road, Hythe
MEETING: Second Thursday in the month at 7.30
pm.
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CANTERBURY REUNION
AND SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE
Sunday 1st August 2010

1
1

The march to the Cathedral

Canon Condry receiving
Colchester Branch Standard
from Colin McGrath

On reflection- What a photo!

Spring 2011

L t o R : T h e R e v d Jonathan Woodhouse, D e p u t y
Chaplain General to the Army, The Reverend Dr Canon
E. Condry, t h e L a d y Mayoress a n d L o r d Mayor o f
Canterbury, ClIr and Mrs Todd and Colonel Champion.

10

Colonel Champion making the well deserved awards of
Meritorious Service Certificates to Dick Hickmott above
and Stan Wooldridge below.

Major Bill Marshall who had made
the long trip from Spain to be at the
Reunion

A

Arriving in Style:
Well if you want to get ahead get a hat. An
MG Sports Car helps as well of course.
So much for Health & Safety!!

Ray Cox, Mick Charman, Sammy Supple a n d
Charlie Hewitt enjoying the band and the sun
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Lt. Col. Cecil West OBE seen here with Major
Jimmy Delaney Rose meeting again f o r the
first time for many years.

Frankie Hills with Mick Charman, Charlie
Hewitt and Bryan Dudman

The Living History Group with their excellent display

A
A 'Born Again' Vickers Man
Colonel (two taps left) Champion
in the hot seat

The display of a replica Messershcmidt which was shot
down in 1940 and guarded by l l t h Bn (HG) The Buffs.

Spring 2011
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Photos c o u r t e s y o f Barry Duffield

MAIDSTONE REUNION
AND SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE
Sunday 12th September 2010

Colonel Champion talking with
Captains Philip Peam, and Peter
Morley-Jacobs.

Standards at the Cenotaph

Colonel Bishop talking with Arthur Healey
with John Field

Wreath Layers: L t o R. John Phillips (Rams gate
Branch), Henry Delo (Canterbury Branch) and Len
Jones MM (6th Bn QORWK Regt).

The Colonel shaking hands with Mike Burke, with Barry
Crocker and Jim Pledger, son of the late Bill Pledger.
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Colonel Champion with Brian
Tresadem, 20th London Regiment.

Spring 2011

The Parade at the Cenotaph in Brenchley Gardens

Above: Standards at the 'Dip'
in All Saints Church.

Left: A Cadet Sgt reading the PWRR Collect

Spring 2011
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Ron Barton with a photo
of the young Ron

Two veterans of 4th Bn QORWK, Les Crouch and
Walter Jenner

r>
Weald Branch

A very special guest:

T

Sittingboume Branch

h

e

Kill Family

A very special guest at the reunion was Violet Elizabeth, aged 98, pictured above left. Violet is
the daughter of Capt. William Charles KILL, MBE, QORWK, and grand-daughter of CQMS Samuel
James KILL, QORWK. The latter served 1880-1908 & 1914-19, seeing active service in the Sudan
(Nile Expedition 1884-5 and the battle of Abu Klea) with the 2/RWK Mounted Infantry Contingent, on
the NW Frontier 1897-98, and the Aden Expedition of 1901 (brought to the notice of the Viceroy of
India. The photograph of the Kill family, shows Samuel & William in uniform, and Violet Elizabeth
(the little girl on table).
Photo Courtesy of Chris Jupp.
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LONDON BUFFS
ANNUAL PARADE
AND SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE
Sunday 5th September 2010

Above:
The parade commanded by Major John Barrel!, about to step off

Mr. Peter laub
represented the Danish
Life Guards

Spring 2011

Geoff Kirk seen here with Dave Law,
Bob England, Fred Scales
and Norman Shonk
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Len Jones MM with
Joan Lambourne,
widow of Sergeant John
Lamboume MM.
Both Len and John
served with 6th Bn
QOIRWK

REFLECTIONS ON THE AMALGAMATION
1st March 1961
by
Revd. Tug Wilson
After the thorny matter of the title had been settled,
attention was turned to the next sticking point,
the cap badge. But by this time discussion had
been superseded by the introduction of the Home
Counties Brigade cap badge, so attention went on
to design of the collar dogs.

M ywas
earliest
o f the
early recollection
in 1957 when
theamalgamation
reduction o f
the armed forces was announced, together with
the abolition o f National Service. The infantry
was to be reduced by 15 battalions and various
country regiments were told they would have to
amalgamate.

On the 14th o f October 1959, I with the other
members o f the advance party assembled o n
Moore Square to have the details the Colonels'
message, to change our cap badges to the Home
Counties Brigade badge, r e a d out. The badge
was poorly made and depicted b y the Saxon
Crown and Sword. A truly miserable attempt at a
cap badge for such illustrious Regiments of the
British Army. Who ever designed it, and approved
it, should have been sacked for producing such an
utterly useless article.

The axe fell on the two Kentish regiments who
were told to prepare for joining together by March
1961.
When all this started I was a Corporal in the Orderly
Room, and got to know a lot of the discussions
that surrounded this unwanted marriage.
When I was promoted into the Sergeants Mess
I was a little closer to the arguments that ran
around, especially with regard to the title of the
new regiment. I rather got the impression, at the
time, that the title favoured by many, was 'The
Royal Kent Regiment'. Short, and would enable a
start to be made under an entirely new name.

Tears were almost visible on the faces of those
who had to replace their beloved cap badges with
this monstrosity. Of all the decisions that had to be
made to accommodate this wedding of proud two
Regiments this was the hardest to swallow.

But that was not to be. The arguments by the
Amalgamation Committee were long and hard
for this or that from the two regiments, what must
be included, what could be reasonably left out.
The discussions went on for seemingly endless
months until the committee got a final ultimatum
from the MOD to hurry up and fix the name before
they did it for us.

When all the decisions had been made, the title
etc and it was a case of "that's it, so now please
get on with it". The more difficult part of joining
up was when the four messes came together.
So many traditions, so much silver, funds to be
distributed, so many 'little' things to get sorted out.
On the financial side one items sticks in my mind.
It came to light that The Queen's Own had had
a 'Pony account' when serving in India. This was
to provide suitable horses for those newly joined
junior officers who were a bit short of the ready to
buy a horse of their own. The account had been
frozen when the battalion left India in 1938 and,
with the onset of WWII, this had been forgotten
until all the accounts etc where dug up. I never
knew what the sum involved was.

It was finally agreed that the new regiment would
be called The Queen's Own Buffs, The Royal Kent
Regiment, with the official abbreviation o f T h e
Queen's Own Buffs'. The full title had 37 letters,
making it the longest title in the Army List at that
time.
From the onset it was apparent that this was not
going to be a happy marriage. There had always
been a healthy rivalry between the two country
regiments for the past 200 odd years and that
would not be lessened in a few months, or even
years.

As the integration of the two battalions progressed
during the winter of 1960, and more parts of the
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new battalion came together I found myself with
the unwanted appointment as the last ORS of The
Queens Own. As February drew to a close I didn't
even have any clerks with me. I was winding up
the affairs of the battalion, with posting orders, the
final Part 2/3 orders, and so on, to formally close
the unit.

IMF

Tuesday the 28th o f February 1961 dawned,
and b y late afternoon I had completed all m y
final duties for The Queen's Own. I left my empty
little office, turned the key in the lock, and in the
darkness of the evening made my way across the
deserted square of Moore Barracks. It had been
just a few short years ago that I had arrived at the
same Moore Barracks as a very green young man
at the start of my National Service.
I swear I could feel the presence of the many
hundreds o f thousands o f men, who over the
last 205 years proudly wore the White Horse of
Kent in their caps, trod that hallowed ground, and
remembered the many who died for King/Queen
and country, who now lie in the comer of a foreign
field.

Lt. C o l o n e l Richard Dendy

Thus the final chapter of a distinguished county
regiment was closed. The names of The Buffs and
The Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment
would no longer appear in the Army list.
The amalgamation parade was held on the parade
ground of Ross Barracks on the 1st of March 1961.
With the joining together of the two famous county
regiments of Kent, The Buffs and The Queen's
own Royal West Kent Regiment, The Queen' Own
Buffs, The Royal Kent Regiment was born. On
that day, the 1st of March 1961,1 joined my new
Regiment in the Battalion Orderly Room, as the
ORC with W011 Alan Martin as the ORQMS.
Quite naturally t h e r e w e r e disagreements,
disputes, arguments, but then that is really just
like any other family, whether a man and wife with
children, or as we now were, part of the new family
of The Queen's Own Buffs (like it or not) and it was
up to us to make it tick. That the disagreements
were few, and as far as I can remember no blows
were ever struck, the smooth evolution o f this
burgeoning fighting unit was, I believe, largely
due to two men of great character, Lt Col Richard
Dendy and RSM George Parker.
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WO 1 (RSM) George Parker

AMALGAMATION
llam on 1st March 1961
(Editor's note: the following extract is taken from The Queen's Own Buffs, The Royal Kent Regiment by
Gregory Blaxland)
The sun shone on this Wednesday, March 1st, 1961, and brightened the soldiers who marched onto the
Ross Barracks square for a parade to mark the formation of The Queen's Own Buffs, The Royal Kent
Regiment. There were four guards, each of three officers and sixty-four soldiers, dressed in number-one
uniform and provided by A, Support, C, and B Companies in that order.

The Colour Party Marching On
They came on in two detachments. Numbers 1 and 2 Guards (Captain Lunn and Major Stratford-Tuke)
representing the Buffs under Lieutenant-Colonel Dendy and Numbers 3 and 4 Guards (Captains Leigh and
Pybus) representing the Queen's Own under Lieutenant-Colonel Gwilliam—and although the commanders
came from the regiments they represented, their men were drawn from either.
They were watched by an encouragingly large crowd, many of them being participants in the amalgamation
as members of the new Queen's Own Buffs Regimental Association, others still retaining their old identity
as soldiers of the three territorial battalions but acknowledging allegiance to, and indeed membership of,
the Queen's Own Buffs, others being relations of the soldiers on parade, and yet others, in large numbers,
wearing the badges and titles of the regiment born that day (for little more than a quarter of the battalion
took part in the parade). Television camera teams were also there to pass extracts on to a wider audience.
The generals came, first the GOC Home Counties District, Major-General Gleadell, who was content to
play a spectator's part, and then the two representative Colonels of Regiments, wearing generals' uniform.
Tragically, General Boucher was not one of them. He had fallen ill, mortally ill, and would die exactly a
month later, to the great grief of all who knew him.
His place as acting Colonel of the Buffs was taken by Major-General Craddock, who was Director of
Operations at the War Office, and with him came the Colonel of the Queen's Own, Major-General Talbot.
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Each inspected t h e detachment
representing h i s regiment, a f t e r
which General Talbot took post as
Deputy Colonel of the Queen's Own
Buffs (being the senior Colonel of
Regiment) and General Craddock
stood i n attendance a s Associate
Colonel.
Lieutenant-Colonel Gwilliam t h e n
marched o f f the parade, leaving
Lt. Colonel Dendy, with whom he
had always been i n harmonious
and fruitful partner-ship, i n s o l e
command.
The two colour parties now took
post in the centre, those of the Buffs
being borne by Lieutenants White
and Cole and those of the Queen's
Own b y Lieutenants Champion
and Holman. They made colourful
array against the dark blue of the
uniforms, the white o f the waistbelts and rifle slings, and the scarlet
of the cap bands, and they provided

Major General Craddock accompanied by Lt. Col. Dendy
inspecting The Buff Guards

the only visual link capable o f
fanning the embers of familiarity
in the veterans' hearts; for not
only did the soldiers wear a new
type of uniform and a cap badge
completely foreign to either of the
old regiments but they were armed
with the comparatively new selfloading rifle—the SLR—which
had t o be carried and handled
in a new way. Yet the bearing of
the men was recognisable, and it
made the journey worthwhile.
There w e r e t h r e e flagstaff's
lined behind the dais, and from
the two flanking ones flew the
old regimental flags. They were
now lowered t o the strains o f
Auld Lang Syne. Then a strident
Major General Talbot
accompanied by Lt. Co!
Gwilliam inspecting the
Queen's Own Guards.
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trumpet fanfare rang out, lowering with a jerk the lumps that had risen in many throats, and from the central
flagstaff the flag of the Queen's Own Buffs sprang to full sail by the release of a cord. This was the symbolic
moment of birth.

Major General D.E.B. Talbot CB, CBE, DSO, MC
Major General R. W. Craddock CB, CBE, DSO
Taking the Salute.

21

Spring 2011

The march past in slow time followed, to the tune of Men of Kent, which being the march of both the
old regiments was familiar to all. Having taken the salute, General Talbot addressed the battalion and
congratulated the men on their performance and all concerned on the 'most heartening air of friendliness'
with which the problems of amalgamation had been tackled. He then read out telegrams of good wishes
received from the Queen, the Colonel-in-Chief (King Frederik), the Colonel (Princess Marina, as she had
again come to be known now that her son, the Duke of Kent, was betrothed), and from the Lord Lieutenant
of Kent (Lord Cornwallis), who expressed his conviction that the regiment would be 'an example to us all
and the Pride of Kent'.
A few minutes later the Queen's Own Buffs marched off parade in quick time with their step enlivened
by Bandmaster Lynes's contribution to the amalgamation, which he had produced with the approval of
the Royal Military School of Music. It took the title of The Queen's Own Buffs and consisted of alternate
phrases from the ancient march. The Buffs, and the one of similar style adopted by the Queen's Own in
1869, A Hundred Pipers.
Thus was birth given, with brief but auspicious ceremony and the receipt of many messages of good will,
to the 1st Battalion The Queen's Own Buffs, The Royal Kent Regiment.

Colour Party
L to R: Lt. J. J. White (Queen's Colour - The Buffs ), Lt. P. Cole (Regt Colour - The Buffs),
Lt. C. G. Champion (Queen's Colour - Queen's Own )
and Lt. J. C. Holman ( Regt. Colour-Queen's Own).
Spring 2011
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TURNING THE PAGE

23rd November 2010
Lt. Colonel Andrew J. Zdunich, Commanding Officer of The Queen's York Rangers (1st American
Regiment) accompanied by Col. Darrell J Bricker Turned the Page on 23rd November.
L to R: Sammy Supple Canterbury Branch Standard), Lt. Col Zdunich, Col. Bricker, Brain Dudman
(Denmark Standard) and Colonel M. Ball

Full supporting cast!
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LAST POST
The Reverend Roger HOLLOWAY OBE:
R

oger
who
diedand
o nunusual
Octobervariety
31st
aged Holloway,
76, led a life
of rich
as a soldier, big game hunter, international wine
and spirit merchant, actor, author and Anglican
priest.

Born on November 24th 1933, the youngest of six
children of a civil servant. He was brought up in
Blackheath, but the family home was destroyed in
the Blitz by a German V2 flying bomb. His eldest
brother was serving in the RAF and was killed in
a Sterling bomber on the way back from a raid on
Hamburg.
After leaving Eastbourne College, Roger spent
his National Service as a platoon commander with
The Buffs serving in Kenya during the emergency.
On one occasion leading a night-time patrol he
cannoned into a Mau Mau terrorist, and shot him
dead. On another occasion his patrol was charged
by a buffalo, which Roger also despatched; the
animal's stuffed head was mounted above his
bead in his London flat.
After leaving the Army Roger became assistant to
Major E C B Elliott, a professional big game hunter
in Kenya, who taught him that the way to shoot
big game was not to use a telescopic sight, but
to allow the animal to come as close as possible
before delivering the coup de grace.
Roger was always imaginative when selecting
gifts. Visiting friends on a remote Kenyan farm who
were worried about being attacked, he handed
his hostess a box, she opened it and shouted in
delight to her husband. "Oh look, darling! Roger
has brought us some grenades."
Returning to England Roger went up to Selwyn
College t o read theology with the intention o f
ordination but took the view that "I could not
believe in a God who, I then thought, was less
merciful than I was" he joined Pfizers instead. As
a salesman and brand manager for the company
he helped to develop the Limmits slimming range.
In 1960 Roger joined t h e advertising agency
Robert Sharp & Partners, running the Players
and Unilever accounts before in 1963, embarking
Spring 2011

2

4

on a long career in the wine business with the
Charrington United Breweries Group (later t o
become Bass Charrington).
He later worked for Jardine Matheson and from
1982 to 1988 he was managing director of its
wines and spirits division. By this time Roger had
become actively engaged in the Church and he
was ordained priest by Archbishop Robert Runcie
at Lambeth Palace in 1981. H e served as a
'worker-priest' at St. John's Cathedral in Hong
Kong, the Anglican church in Tokyo and at the US
Central Intelligence and National Security Agency
facilities in Asia. His down to earth sermons drew
large congregations.
All this was while he was still active in the world
of business throughout SE Asia and the Far East.
He was once delighted to find himself the only
passenger in the first-class section o f a British
Airways long haul flight; his pleasure turned to
horror, and then amusement when a t the last
moment the heavy metal band Iron Maiden arrived
on board to occupy the remaining seats.
Eventually the Church took him over, and in 1988
he returned to London. Initially, a s Priest-Vicar
at St. Margaret's, Westminster taking his turn
at prayers in the House of Commons, where he
became a favourite o f the then Speaker Betty
Booth royd.
With characteristic energy he combined this role
with the duties of appeals director of the Imperial
Cancer Research F u n d a n d Director o f t h e
Industrial Christian Fellowship.
In 1997 h e was elected Preacher (effectively
Chaplain) to Gray's Inn continuing in this post
until his death. Much in demand for 'Hatch, Match
and Dispatch' ceremonies, he was dining with a
cohabiting couple in preparation for their marriage
when they claimed to be contemplating celibacy
until the wedding night. He abruptly terminated
dinner with the words: "That is absolutely ridiculous
in this day and age. Go immediately to the home
you share and sleep together."
Roger was an Anglican minister like no other.
Irascible a n d a t times provocative, h e w a s

was sent with the British Expeditionary Force to
northern France. His battalion came into contact
with the advancing German army and while many
thousands of British troops to the rear were later
evacuated from Dunkirk, Douglas and many others
were captured and became prisoners of war.

mischievously irreverent and often tempted t o
shock.
In t h e 1 9 6 6 general election R o g e r stood
unsuccessfully a s t h e Conservative candidate
for Poplar in East London. Ian Mikado the sitting
Labour MP adopted the slogan; "I met reaction on
the way- it bore the name of Holloway".

There followed a long train journey in appalling
conditions across France and Germany to a prison
camp in Poland. Douglas was held there for 5
years and became the official interpreter between
the PoWs and the guards as he became fluent
in German. He also helped to maintain morale in
the camp by producing theatrical performances.
Following the D Day allied invasion o f France
and the Russian advance on the eastern front,
the Germans force marched t h e POWs from
Poland westwards across Germany. It is known
in the annals of military history as the March of a
Thousand Miles although Douglas always asserted
that it was only 800. The POWs experienced
intense hardships on the journey before being
finally liberated in April 1945. Douglas returned to
England and was awarded the Military Medal for
his gallantry during the war.

Roger was the author of The Queen's Own Royal
West Kent Regiment- The Dirty Half Hundred
(1972). While in the Far East he also made a brief
excursion into the acting profession, playing the
role of the rector of Yokohama in Japan's longestrunning soap, Haikara-san.
When he was appointed OBE in 1997, the Queen
was surprised to bestow the award - "for services
to the whisky industry" - to a recipient clad in
formal clerical dress.
Roger is survived by his wife Anne Alsop and three
sons and a daughter.

Douglas EVANS MM:

Douglas married Ruth and they set up home in
Dartford. Kent. The first of their 5 daughters was
born in April 1946. Douglas attended Carnegie
College in Leeds for a year to qualify as teacher of
sport and physical education. In 1948 he obtained
a job at a small grammar school in Midsomer
Norton which until that point did n o t have a
specialist PE teacher. This marked the beginning
of long and distinguished teaching career in the
same school.

D ouglas
away
on 7th passed
July 2010
at
the age o f 91. Douglas
was born i n Lewisham,
south e a s t L o n d o n
but was brought u p i n
Walmer, D e a l i n Kent.
The family was poor but
Douglas was an intelligent
and hardworking c h i l d
and at the age of 10 he
won a scholarship to the prestigious Sir Roger
Manwood's school in Sandwich. He excelled at
various sports and did well academically obtaining
4 highers. He also gained a love of poetry which
he retained throughout his life.

My f i r s t encounter w i t h Doug, a s h e w a s
affectionately known by pupils, was on an early
September afternoon on a muddy rugby pitch.
There were 30 of us fresh faced 11 year olds in
our immaculate new kit about to be initiated into
the game of rugby.
Some of us were confirmed footballers suspicious
of t h i s n e w game, s o m e w e r e completely
disinterested a n d s o m e definitely wanted t o
be somewhere else. But here was this slightly
built, balding g u y i n a faded green tracksuit
sprinting around and exuding enthusiasm which
was instantly infectious. By the end of that first
lesson those of us with sporting inclinations were
completely hooked and rugby became our game.

On leaving school he went to Goldsmiths College
in Lewisham which w a s affiliated t o London
University for whom he played hockey. He attained
a teaching certificate and met Ruth, his future
wife. However, i t was 1939 and as with many
young men the onset of war completely changed
his life. Douglas was called up to serve in the
Queen's Own Royal West Kent regiment which
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Within a few years this group formed the core of
teams which constituted a golden age of rugby at
Midsomer Norton. This was mainly the result of
Douglas's dedicated and inspirational coaching,
actively supported by the headmaster, Ted Wynter,
a former Oxford rugby and boxing blue.
There were many highlights in the 1960s such as
two tours to Kent during which Douglas took his
team to his old school. Sir Roger Manwood's, and
proudly saw us beat them on the second occasion.
These exploits were reported in the schools rugby
reports in national newspapers alongside the likes
of Eton and Harrow. Several of Douglas's protégés
went on to play senior rugby at the highest level
for Bath, Bristol and Harlequins and one was
deemed unlucky not to have been picked for the
full England side.
Douglas devoted many out o f school hours to
rugby, hockey and athletics particularly o n a
Saturday while at the same time being heavily
involved in the care of his large family which at this
time lived in a large rambling old house in nearby
MeIls. He taught Maths as a subsidiary subject
in school and also at an evening class. His clear,
gently paced exposition of geometry and algebra
was of great benefit to less numerate pupils.
One o f Douglas' great qualities, allied t o his
amazing energy and vitality, was his keen sense
of humour. Every first year class athletics lesson
featured shot putting and Douglas would normally
identify a b o y who was left handed. With a
perfectly straight face he would then instruct him
to go the male staff room and ask for a left handed
shot putt. The teacher who happened to be there
would be complicit with this scenario and would
tell the bemused boy that unfortunately there was
no left handed shot putt available. The boy would
return to the playing field somewhat bemused to
be told that he would have to make do with a right
handed one!
The 1960s was a time when boys began growing
their hair long. Douglas was not in sympathy with
this fashion and on the sports notice board wrote
"Long hair not only looks lousy but also it probably
is".
He could also take a joke at his own expense.
Returning from an away match on the team coach,
bearing in mind that he had 5 daughters, he was
Spring 2011
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often subject to a rendition of Maurice Chevalier's
famous song "Thank 'eavens for leetle girls".
Although Douglas' relationship with h i s pupils
and his rugby players in particular, was close and
informal, he was regarded with such affection and
respect that his authority was never in question.
Douglas retired from teaching in 1984 by which
time Midsomer Norton GS had become Norton
Hill Comprehensive. This event was marked by a
surprise retirement party arranged by Tom Savory,
a fellow teacher. It involved thirty or so members
of the very successful 1960s school rugby teams,
some of whom had travelled long distances for the
occasion which thrilled him immensely.
Douglas lived in retirement with his wife, Ruth, until
her death in 1996. He moved into a bungalow in
Mells where he enjoyed gardening and continued
to pursue his lifelong hobby as a radio ham. He
also became a keen member of the local bowls
club and played until the age of 89. He joined
lunch clubs which were no doubt greatly enlivened
by his presence. In his early 80s he attended an
IT training course conducted by my wife to whom
he had taught maths at school - an intriguing
role reversal. Through the internet he acquired a
surprisingly intimate knowledge of German football
league teams. It was always a delight to meet him
in Frome from time to time and he always had a
sparkle in his eyes and a sense of fun.
By a n y standards Douglas E v a n s w a s a
remarkable man of many parts whose life touched
and enriched so many people and whose memory
will be greatly treasured.

George BROWNING:
(The following obituary first appeared in the Echo).
eorge passed away
on 2 n d November
2010. He was always very
proud of his service in the
Queen's Own Royal West
Kent Regt and had many
tales to tell. He served in
Germany for a short time,
then Shorncliffe C a m p
where he met and married

On h i s r e p a t r i a t i o n ,
after nearly 5 years a s
a prisoner of war during
which he was forced t o
work i n the coal mines
of Poland, h e settled i n
Ramsgate and worked for
the local council for over
forty years.

his wife. His next posting was to Malaya during the
emergency returning later for demob.

Harry DUNK:
H arry
12th pNovember.
assed a wA
a yn oEnx
Buff he served with Battalion
11 4l i n Kenya. He lived originally
in Sittingbourne, b u t moved
to Launceston i n Cornwall,
although h e managed t o
attend t h e Branch a t least
once a y e a r. A n d u n t i l
recently always attended the
Canterbury Reunion. He will be greatly missed by
his many comrades in the Association.

He was a very keen footballer and played for
Ramsgate Athletic in the late forties.
Besides being a loving father, grandfather and
great grandfather he was also a great brother in
law.
BS

Major Thomas Vivian UPTON MBE:

Leonard Athur DIMMOCK:

' T h o m a s Vivian Upton,
i always k n o w n a s
Tom i n t h e Queen's
Own Royal West Kent
Regiment, was born on
3rd August 1920 in the
British Military hospital
just outside Cairo. His
father was serving with
the 1 lth Hussars. The

E x . CSM 6th Bn Queen's
Own, L e n passed away
on 10th October 2010 aged
88 years.

family moved with the regiment to India in October
1921 and returned to the UK in early 1926. He
was educated at Andover Grammar School whilst
living with his parents and younger brother at the
RMC Sandhurst where his father was the QM. He
entered Sandhurst in September 1938 and was
commissioned into the Royal Garhwhal Rifles on
22nd October 1939.

Gerry CORKE:
G erry,
Buff,
passed
June
2010.a Hwartime
e served
during
t h eaway
2 n dinWorld
War, and was an early member of the SAS, and
also SOE in Italy. A long standing member o f
Sittingbourne Branch he will be greatly missed.

He went to serve with them at Jhansi in India.
Thereafter in 1940 he moved with them to the
Sudan, in 1941 to Egypt, Iraq followed in 1942, and
then Egypt and Cyprus in 1943. Wanting to see
some action he transferred to the 2nc1/7th Gurkha
Rifles with whom he served in Italy and fought at the
battle of Monte Cassino until he again transferred,
this time to the 1st Battalion of the Queen's Own
in northern Italy in 1944. After the war he was
with them in Greece and then at Shorncliffe, Kent
where they trained National Service recruits for all

John Thomas SAUNDERS:
(Sammy Supple writes)
J ohn
away
on 2ndBorn
November
2010 just
shortpassed
of his 93rd
birthday.
on 5th December
1917, John was called up in 1939 and served with
5th Buffs and was captured at Doullens when the
battalion was overrun after a heroic stand against
a German armoured division in May 1940.
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the Home Counties regiments. B y the time we
went with them to Malaya in 1951 he was a very
experienced regimental officer.

superior officers and the attached police officers
from Special Branch. On at least one occasion he
rightly ignored an order he thought to be morally
wrong. Perhaps this, coupled with the fact that
his innate niceness prevented him from pushing
himself forward explains why he was never given
command of the Battalion.

It was there in 1952 he successfully accomplished
the difficult task of restoring morale in D Company
after almost a whole platoon and his second in
command were killed in a terrorist ambush in the
Ulu Caledonian estate. Even so, not a weapon
was lost to the terrorists. They were attached to
another company at the time.

This did not prevent him from earning a well
deserved MBE for his services in Malaya. The
Regiment was fortunate to receive him.

Subalterns in his company would say how lucky
and happy they were to be serving under him.
They all had a very high regard for him as he
had an exceptionally good tactical grasp of what
was required whatever the situation. His lack of
flamboyance and his quiet but assured manner
was appreciated by them all; they knew he had
their interests at heart and would not place his
own comfort before theirs.

He commanded Support Company o f 1 R W K
during t h e Suez operation i n 1956 and later
during operations against EOKA in the Panhandle
of Cyprus. In 1958 he took a Retired Officer's job
in the Ministry of Defence AG2 at Stanmore. At
that time he bought a house in Harrow on the Hill
where he lived until his death.
Until deteriorating health intervened h e w a s
always a great supporter of regimental functions
and in more recent years it was an inspiration to
witness the way he coped with the problem o f
failing eyesight and also to see the support and
deep affection he received from his family through
all the problems and hardships caused b y his
declining health.

His company second in command in Malaya said
that in his 20 years of service Tom was the most
memorable commander he ever had, adding he
somehow combined relaxed humour with deadly
seriousness and instilled these characteristics
throughout his command.

He married Frances, whom he had known since
his childhood i n India, whilst o n leave from
Greece on the 4th April 1945 at St. Peter's Parish
Church, Be!size Square, Hampstead. T h e y had
five children, one son and four daughters, 1 5
grandchildren and 10 great grandchildren.

The Mortar Platoon commander i n Malaya
commented t h a t h e planned h i s operations
meticulously, positioning men in the best positions
to achieve success and explaining exactly why
that was so. H e was also particularly serious
concerning the welfare and morale of his soldiers;
and this n o doubt contributed t o the marked
success h i s company achieved against t h e
Communist Terrorists the battalion was seeking to
destroy.

Charles Henry GOLDSMITH:
ev,

In Malaya h e was selected t o command t h e
so called 'Special Squad', made up of the best
soldiers selected from throughout the battalion
for a special operation using a surrendered
Communist terrorist. Everyone had t o b e a n
excellent marksman, Because of its success in
eliminating terrorists, not one escaped, i t soon
became unofficially known within the battalion as
the Killer squad.

C harlie
l dasym ii tnh
passedGao w
July, after a short battle
with cancer. An ex Buff
he had been a member
of Ramsgate Branch for
many y e a r s a n d w a s
well known i n Thanet
for h i s active support
for t h e community. A
local councillor he had been Mayor of Ramsgate
on several occasions and apart from his other

He had excellent ideas on how to conduct antiterrorist operations which, without him saying so,
were not always in accord with the views of his
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On a recent visit to the Regimental Museum in
Maidstone I bought a pamphlet from which I learn
that the translation of Invicta is Unconquered. My
father wasn't conquered by anything.

activities had been a valued Authority Governor of
St Ethelbert's Catholic Primary School.
His funeral at St. George's Church in Ramsgate
was well attended by Association members and
two standards were on parade. During the service
the Buffs Regimental Collect was read and at the
end of the service the choir of St Ethelbert's sang
Panis Angelicas a very appropriate and extremely
touching farewell to Charlie.

RM

Captain Gerald (Gerry) CLEAVER:
n e r a l d Cleaver was
born i n S t u r r y,
near Canterbury i n
Kent i n 1 9 3 4 where
he lived with his older
sister, J o a n , a n d
younger brother, Stan.
Following the outbreak
of the Second World
War, Dover witnessed
many bombing r a i d s
and J e r r y a n d h i s
family frequently h a d
to retreat t o t h e a i r
raid shelter at the end
of the garden. On one
occasion, J e r r y a n d
Stan witnessed civilian casualties in the street
during the bombing of a convoy of army lorries.
Jerry's father was away in active service for most
of the war and, as the eldest son, Jerry had to
help his grandfather with the allotments to ensure
that there was enough food for the family. Joan
and Jerry were evacuated to Wales to escape the
bombings. They only stayed for about six weeks
before their mother came to get them back!

Lawrence (Len) Laban MORRIS:
The following obituary first appeared in the Echo
and was written by his son Richard.
L en
p a s sSeptember
ed a w a y
on 16th
2010. He was born on
16th May 1919 and was
enlisted i n t h e Devon
and Dorsetshire R e g t
on 20th June 1940 but
was transferred t o the
RWK's on 2nd October.
With t h e 1 s t Battalion
he served in North Africa, Italy and Greece. He
captured Tunis, claiming for that exploit and others
that "it was me and a few others"
On his 25th birthday he was outside Cassino on
the night before the town was finally captured by
the Poles- and he wouldn't hesitate to tell a Polish
person that "his countrymen were very good
fighters".

In 1954 Jerry joined the army to do National Service
with the Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment.
The army spotted his talent and he was invited to
apply for and obtained a place at Sandhurst. After
he successfully completed his training he was
posted to Cyprus to join the Battalion. He came
home to get married to Margaret in May 1958.
They both returned to Cyprus, where Jerry was
on active service. A year later, Margaret flew back
to England to give birth to Angela, who arrived
while Jerry was returning with the Advance Party
by sea. He often recounted how he had to buy the
champagne for the whole of the Advance Party on
the ship!

He was demobbed on 6th September 1946 but
he n e v e r lost the camaraderie of the Second
World War generation, often ending a chat with a
contemporary with the words "look after yourself,
there's not many of us left-.
My father helped at the Sunday services at the
Rota! Star and Garter Home in Richmond for forty
years and was a local secretary for SSAFA for
twenty years.
As a recognition of his work for SSAFA my father
was invited t o a Buckingham Palace Garden
Party, he took me with him and it turned out to be
his last trip London.
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Soon after Caroline was born in May 1961, Jerry
was posted to Kenya for 8 months. Although this
was a relatively short period of his life, it was very
important to him and he fell in love with Africa.
He would recall being chased by a rhino on one
occasion, by a bull elephant on another, getting
jeeps stuck in rivers and on mountain roads, living
in the bush, and joining in Masai rituals.
In 1962-64 Jerry w a s Adjutant o f the Home
Counties Depot a t Canterbury. Andrew w a s
born in May 1964 and the whole family moved
to Dusseldorf in Germany for a couple of years
where Jerry worked in the War Planning Office
with HQ Rhine Area.
In December 1966 Jerry left the army and started
work in business in London. He worked briefly for
IBM and then started his own publishing company.
He was involved in printing and publishing for
many years whilst living in Tonbridge and then
in Liskeard, Cornwall. Later he ran his business
consultancy from home in Sussex.
In 2001, Jerry and Margaret moved to Strathpeffer
in Scotland. T h e y h a d always loved visiting
Scotland on holiday and wanted to spend some
more time there. They spent six happy years
running a self-catering business a n d J e r r y
would spend many hours following his hobby of
photography, something Scotland lent itself to.
Unfortunately Jerry's health was not good during
his time in Scotland and following an aneurism
operation in 2005 he developed severe arthritis.
He decided to have a hip replacement in Scotland
in the hope that he would regain some mobility
to explore Scotland a bit more before returning to
the south. The operation in September 2007 went
well but was followed by a severe stroke three
days later. Jerry was flown down by the Scottish
Air Ambulance Service to be nearer the family
and spent some time in Chichester and Bognor
hospitals before being cared f o r a t home b y
Margaret with help from excellent carers, physios
and masseuses.
The final challenge o f his stroke was his most
difficult, but he faced it with great courage and
good humour to the end.
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David Brian Frederick SHAW.
n

avid passed away on 3rd May 2010 aged
74 after a brief battle and courageous with
cancer David took great pride in having served
in The Buffs. His nine years service was spent in
B.A.O.R, Kenya and Aden.

Robert (Bob) KEMPTON.
B ob
joined
theHe
Buffs
in 1939
laterfollowing
transferring
to the
RAC.
passed,
away
an
accident, on 12th November 2010.

Bill OSBORNE:
(The following tribute was given by The Rt. Hon.
Lord Mayhew of Twysden at Bill's funeral service
at Christ Church, Kilndown, o n 19th January
2011.)
I t is very fitting that Bill's earthly remains should
be laid to rest here in Kilndown, this village which
he always thought of as his home. It was natural
that he should do so, for he was born here in 1922,
on Somerhill. It was here that he went to school,
first in the Infants' School down at Riseden, where
the school bell still hangs,and then up here, next
to this church, under the legendary M r . A
.re
g
It was here that his long working life on the land
began, at Hillside Farm, where it was part of his
job to deliver the Hillside milk round the village those must have been the days, for the customers
at least. Again it was here that, before the war
claimed him, he moved to his second job, this time
down at Mr Dark's Gatehouse Farm, and it was to
Kilndown and to his job at Gatehouse that after
the war he returned.
Most importantly, it was here that he had the great
good fortune to meet Joyce, to whom in 1947 and
for the next 63 years he was to be so very happily
married. All our supportive thoughts are with her
and the wider family today. I t was only some
eleven years ago that Joyce's ill health caused
them, on advice, to move down to more suitable
housing i n Lamberhurst. Bill loyally accepted
this, but popular though he soon made himself in
Lamberhurst - where he made many good friends,

He swiftly made his mark there as an exceptionally
capable, g o o d natured, warm-hearted a n d
humorous officer. H i s dry land demonstrations
on mess nights o f how t o stay upright on a
troopship in rough seas will never be forgotten
by those who witnessed them, particularly those
who later boarded the Devonshire with him en
route to Malaya. O n that voyage we were soon
to experience in full measure the conditions that
had inspired his skit. W e were also to enjoy the
entertainment he provided with the wire-recorder
he had brought back from the USA before taperecorders became commonplace. W e were thus
able to hear the songs from Camelot and other
American musicals before they reached the West
End stage.
In Malaya he put his love of gadgets to further good
effect by filming a jungle ambush demonstration
and recording o u r Colonel-in-Chief Princess
Marina's visit to the Battalion. ( A copy of his film
is in the Regimental Museum.)
Not long after the Battalion arrived in Malaya he
was appointed to join the staff of Sir Nigel Poett,
the Chief of Staff in Malaya based in Singapore.
But he still contrived to visit the Battalion whenever
possible and was a generous host when friends
from the Regiment visited Singapore. S o m e of
the younger members of the Regiment, including
Richard Neve, first came to know him in his next
post: instructor at the Eaton Hall Officer Cadet
School. B u t his own days in our Regiment ended
with h i s transfer t o t h e Parachute Regiment.
There, his successful career continued.

for Conflict Studies a t the University o f New
Brunswick. S i x years later he established the
Mackenzie Institute for the Study o f Terrorism,
Revolution and Propaganda in Toronto. He retired
in 1990 and moved to Victoria with his family but
continued an active life, still writing profusely —
even going beyond his earlier extensive list of
non-fiction, mainly military topics, by publishing an
exciting novel, Herzl Street (1998).
In the last few years of his life he suffered from
Parkinson's. His wife Claire cared for him at home
until shortly before his peaceful death, aged 85, in
a nursing home on 10 October in Victoria BC. He
is survived by Claire and their two children and
also by three children of a previous marriage. He
will be remembered with abiding affection and
respect by friends on both sides of the Atlantic.
The inclusion o f one o f his aphorisms on the
MoD website's list of famous military sayings may
continue to keep his name before a wider public:
"Confusion in battle is what pain is in childbirth the natural order of things".

Arthur CHITTENDEN:
E x . Buffs has passed away aged 76.

Michael REEVES:
E x 2011.
Buffs. Mike passed away on 16th January

Among other posts, he was 2IC 1 PARA 1963-64
and CO of the Airborne Forces Depot 1965-68.
As Colonel GS (Information Policy) HQ Northern
Ireland i n 1971-72 i t was his responsibility t o
portray the Army's role in a favourable light. H i s
CBE — and also vitriolic IRA attempts to discredit
his reports — bear witness to his effectiveness in
this role. H i s final five years in the Army were
spent in Canada, Iran, Nottingham (where, as a
Brigadier, he was at HQ Eastern Command) and
London (where he held a Defence Fellowship at
King's College).
The Defence Fellowship proved fine preparation
for the academic career he pursued after he
left the Army in 1978 and moved with his family
to Canada where h e co-founded t h e Centre
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Jimmy DOYLE:
W h o
served
in the
bands
f the Buffs
Queen's
Own
Buffs
and olatterly
with and
the
Invicta Band, passed away on 2nd February 2011.

Leslie (Lofty) James RESTORICK:
D led
on 19th
December
2010 a month
short
of
his 95th
birthday.
Lofty served
in 2nd Bn.
The
Buffs at El Alamein, Iraq, Syria, India and Burma.

PHOTO GALLERY

•
Members of 6th Bn QORWK seen here at their 64th Annual Reunion at West Kin gsdown Golf Club
in October with their Secretary, Joan Lamboume, 2nd from right front row and Treasurer,
Nigel De Freitas, front row extreme left

Frank Rixon BEM, left, seen here with Jim Rushton
at the George Cross Island Association meeting.
Note the number plate: W2 RWK
Mrs Linda Spoore presenting Minden
Roses to the Band of the Princess of
Wales's Royal Regt.
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Canterbury Reunion 'Black Hand Gang, helpers.
Dick Hickmott, B o b Spoore, M i c k Sharman, Maurice Samson, Dave Osmond, Owen Stemp,
Frankie Hills, J o h n Hopkins, Charlie Apps Georgie Toms, Wally Tong, Henry Delo, Ken Brown,
Harry Crooks, S a m m y Supple, B r y a n Reynard and Alan Marchant.
A fine b o d y o f men!!! M a n y thanks, we c o u l d not have done it without you!.

Wuppertal Buffs
Wednesday 17th N o v e m b e r 2010
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Canterbury Branch 25th Annual Carol Concert
The Deputy Mayor and Mayoress of Maidstone on the left, Colonel and Mrs Champion,
The Lord and Lady Mayoress of Canterbury and Branch Chairman,
Harry Crooks with his wife Shirley.

Congratulations:
Richard "Snowy" Weeks with his wife Dayni at their wedding ceremony
at Wembley on 15th January 2011
We wish you both every happiness in your life together.
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In 1977 a group of medals, which included the MM, that had been awarded to Pte Arthur Kempton
were loaned to the Buffs Museum when it was situated in the Poor Priests Hospital. Following the
closure o f the Beaney Institute for refurbishment Bob Kempton wrote to Doctor Peter Boyden at
the National Army Museum asking for the return his fathers medal group.
Dr. Boyden checked records and not only arranged to send the medal group back to Bob but
actually took the time and trouble to visit Bob at his home in Tonbridge to personally hand back
the medals. Very sadly, not long after, Bob Kempton passed away.
Above left: L/Cp1 Arthur Kempton MM and right The late Bob Kempton with Dr. Peter Boyden.

Sammy S u p p l e h o l d i n g t h e
Queen's O w n Rifles o f Canada
memorial d r u m a f t e r h e h a d
cleaned, repaired and restored it.
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The Bartlett Bench, now situated adjacent to the chapel
where the Turning of the Page takes place.
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' A c o r n e r of a foreign f i e l d "
A t right: The mass grave o f some o f those killed at Spion K o p on 24th January 1900.
The memorial pictured on the left is to Captain Naunton Henry Virtue, The Buffs
killed on that day whilst acting as Brigade Major to the l i t h Brigade, 5th Division,
South African Field Force

Eric Deuters, a Wo r l d War 2 veteran w h o served with 2nd Battalion The Buffs and was captured at
Dunkirk, seen here with a local Army Cadet, (nearly 80 years his junior), at the Armistice Day parade
in March, Cambridgeshire. Eric, i s n o w in his 90's a n d still going s t r o n g a n d a g r e a t supporter o f
the Association albeit now at a distance. Well done Eric we are p r o u d o f you.
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Above: Weald Branch.
Left: Captain Allen Pease holding a salver
presented to him by Captain Ham Whitty, in
retrospect, t o celebrate Alien's 90th birthday.
Allen is now 92 years young.
Below: David Acott, receiving a salver on
behalf of his Dad, Harold who was 90 in 2010
and could not attend.
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Left: A memorial plaque presented to the 'D'
Day Museum in Souhsea to mark the exploits
of 141 Regt RAC (The Buffs). The plaque is
on display in the foyer of the museum.

The Cavell Van
The L o n d o n H o s p i t a l trained nurse, Edith Cavell,
was appointed Matron o f a
hospital in Belgium in 1910.
When the Germans invaded
in 1914, she remained at her
post, treating both British and
German soldiers wounded
during f i g h t i n g o n t h e
Western Front. In 1915 she
Nurse Edith Cavell joined t h e 'resistance' and
helped injured British soldiers
escape back t o the British
lines. Caught and condemned b y the Germans,
Nurse Edith Cavell was executed by firing squad on
12 October 1915.

determined to make an example of him, executed
him in July 1916.

Nurse Cavell was acclaimed by British and French
public opinion as a heroine and after the war, her
body was returned to Britain.

The Unknown Warrior's
body arrived i n D o v e r
on H M S Verdun o n 1 0
November 1920 and was

The Cavell van, now decorated with a plaque to
Edith Cavell, was chosen to convey his body, with full
military honours, from Dover to London on 15 July
1919.
The most famous use of
the Van was when it was
used for the return of the
'Unknown Warrior', a n
unidentified body selected
at random t o represent
the countless thousands
who had no marked grave
in the mud of the trenches.

On 15 May 1919, her coffin arrived at Dover and was
placed in the 'Cavell Van' to be carried to London.
The van had been fitted out in full ceremonial style
with a catafalque and hung with drapes.

placed in the 'Cavell Van', this time being decorated
with laurel leaves, palms and lilies. The coffin of the
Unknown Warrior was then conveyed to London for
a burial service attended by King George V at the
inauguration of the Cenotaph on 11 November 1920.

The next ceremonial use of the Cavell Van was for
the return of the body of Captain Charles Algernon
Fryatt.

Recently, t h e Kent & East Sussex Railway had
acquired this extremely valuable historic vehicle
with the intention o f restoring it mechanically and
then fitting out the interior to represent the journeys
made to London with the bodies of these three British
heroes. The target was to complete the restoration
programme by the 10th November 2010, the 90th
anniversary of the repatriation to the United Kingdom
of the Unknown Warrior.

Captain Fryatt was the Master
of a Great Eastern Railway
passenger and freight steamer,
on the dangerous route between
Harwich a n d T h e H o o k , i n
neutral Holland.
In March 1915 his bravery was
apparent when he successfully
rammed a U - b o a t w i t h h i s
vessel rather than surrender.
Captain Fryatt
For this, h e received a gold
watch from the British Admiralty.
The German Navy now actively pursued him and
successfully deployed a flotilla of torpedo boats to
intercept him in June 1916.

The target was achieved and on 10th November
2010 a ceremony was held at Tenterden to officially
dedicate t h e refurbished Cavell Va n which w a s
unveiled by the Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports,
Adm The Lord Boyce, GCB, OBE, DI_
Colonel Crispin Champion w a s i n attendance
together with The Queen's Own Royal West Kent
Regiment (50th & 97th) Living History Group of which
he is Patron.

It was the "show trial" which followed which resulted
in his being acclaimed a hero in Britain. Rather
than being taken a prisoner of war, the Germans,

Article taken from Kent & East Sussex Railway and photos
courtesy of Lewis J Brockway and K&ESR.
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10th November 1919

90 YEARS ON.
10th November 2010
Members of the The Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment (50th & 97th) Living History Group
representing the Army, Royal Navy, Royal Marines and Royal Airforce in the uniforms of the day
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THE ULU CALEDONIAN RUBBER ESTATE AMBUSH
22nd October 1951
by
Major John Norton
and building up knowledge of the area. I t was
rare for any of this necessary but gruelling activity
to be rewarded by even a glimpse of the enemy.
But when it did, the action was usually short and
sharp, and our men —mostly National Servicemen
—reacted with exemplary skill and valour.

I t is hard to believe, but 22 October this year
will be the sixtieth anniversary of an event that
will never be forgotten by anyone then serving
with 1RWK in Malaya. T h e Communist Terrorist
(CT) ambushers lying hidden in skilfully chosen
positions hoped for an easy and dramatic action
that would win them a rich haul of weapons and
an even greater propaganda victory than the
assassination o f High Commissioner Sir Hugh
Gurney a fortnight earlier. A t the cost of many
lives, the men of D Company denied them that
victory. What happened is vividly reconstructed in
Maurice Tugwell's account.

It was customary f o r patrols t o b e taken i n
transport, often at night, to somewhere near the
area to be searched. Days later they would reach
an agreed RV from where transport would take
the weary troops back to their base. Tension was
high during these journeys. O n twisting, junglefringed roads the advantage was most definitely
with the ambusher. A backfire from a vehicle
could cause a whole company to leap instantly
from their vehicles and immediately follow their
well-rehearsed anti-ambush drills.

As t h a t account launches straight i n t o t h e
incident itself, the Editor has asked me to provide
some further context. (Anyone seeking far fuller
descriptions should refer to the excellent record
contained in A County Regiment: 1st Battalion
the Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment,
Malaya, 1951-1954 by Adrian Walker, Ron Harper
and Paul Riches.)

No doubt it was at such a pitch of tension that 11
Platoon of D Company drove into the ambush as
the late Maurice Tugwell describes as follows; -.
Second Lieutenant Mike Gregson raised his hand
in the signal to halt. Through the rubber trees
about two hundred yards ahead, he could see
the estate track. "Organise the sentries, Corporal
Sulley", he said, "including a couple of men on the
track to stop the transport when it comes. And let's
have a brew up while we're waiting".

On 1 April 1951 1 RWK took over from the Scots
Guards responsibility f o r t h e security o f a n
extensive area of Malaya that was under constant
threat from CTs intent on wresting the country from
British control and bringing it under communist
rule. To persuade the British to leave they attacked
police stations, government offices, rubber estate
and tin-mining managers and workers, roads,
railways and whatever else they thought would
bring them success. 1 R W K was deployed t o
thwart the CTs' efforts in the State of Selangor.
Battalion HQ was at Kuala Kubu Bharu (KKB)
together with one company and other companies
were dispersed to different bases from where they
sent platoons on jungle patrols, set ambushes and
responded to incidents within their areas. O u r
operational successes gave the CTs good reason
to respect us. B u t the Battalion was well below
strength and the CTs continued to launch frequent
attacks. I n June the arrival o f reinforcements
allowed the formation of D Company to increase
the number of patrols, searches for enemy camps

Sulley attended to these duties, and those of the
platoon who were not involved were fallen out.
Mike removed the adhesive tape from around the
lid of the waterproof case he carried and selected
a cigarette and match. Almost before he had lit
up, the lban trackers attached to his platoon had
started a small fire and were preparing to boil some
water in an empty biscuit tin. The routine of jungle
life was familiar to them all, and it was becoming
tedious. Not that they lacked interest in hunting
bandits: far from it. But the patrol they were just
completing had been uneventful, just like nearly
all the other patrols undertaken by 11 Platoon, D
Company, 1st Battalion,. The Queen's Own Royal
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West Kent Regiment. They had been operating
in the jungles of North Selangor for six months.
During this time the remainder of the Battalion
had been killing bandits at an encouraging rate,
but 11 Platoon's contribution h a d b e e n well
below average. They simply found no trace of the
enemy, and it seemed that the area for them to
search was a poor one. Probably been over-shot
by the Scots Guards last year, thought Mike. Still,
no good letting it get you down: one day it would
be 11 Platoon's turn.
They drank their tea and presently the noise of
engines told them that transport from company
headquarters was arriving. Mike looked a t his
watch, five to ten. Good old Eric, right on time.
Edward ( E r i c ) D e e d w a s a c t i n g Company
Commander, and Mike knew him well enough to
be certain that he would personally be bringing out
the transport to meet the platoon.
It took a bare five minutes to turn the vehicles
and get the platoon aboard. The majority of the
men got in to the leading three-ton lorry, ten more
being carried in the fifteen-hundredweight that
followed. A scout car brought up the rear, its two
externally mounted Bren-guns ready to engage
any enemy opening fire on the convoy, Deed was
now commanding the convoy and he gave orders
to the drivers to keep about 100 yard apart, and
made sure that each vehicle had sentries watching
in every direction
"We've been along this road once today already"
he cautioned. "So you want to keep a sharp
lookout"- Then they moved off.
It was four miles to the main road, and the estate
track twisted and turned through the hilly rubber
plantations. On each side the endless rows of
trees stretched away as far as the eye could
see, their orderly lines a striking contrast to the
wild untidiness of the surrounding jungle. Much of
the way, the track has been cut in to the sides of
the hills, so that it was overhung on one side and
precipitous on the other.
Deed w a s standing well forward i n t h e load
compartment of the leading vehicle together with
three soldiers. Mike sat on the floor nearby. They
discussed the fruitless patrol and Deed explained
plans for the company's future operations. Mike
began to look forward to a shower and a good
Spring 2011
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meal when h e got back t o camp. A National
Serviceman, he was due home in a few months.
"You're welcome to three years in this country, Eric"
he commented. "I'll have seen all I want to see in
one." Before Deed could answer, it happened.
The little convoy was negotiating a particularly
twisty stretch. On the right the track was overlooked
by hills, whilst on the left it formed a ridge above
the shelving ground. From the high ground a hail
of fire was opened, smacking point-blank into the
vehicles. All those standing with Deed died with
him in the opening burst of fire. At the same time an
explosive charge was detonated beneath the lorry
which was immediately halted. Mike remembers
grabbing his carbine and staggering to his feet.
"Get out," he cried and the survivors started
leaping from the vehicle - over the side-the open
back. He jumped down onto the track and was
immediately hit in the legs and arms. His knees
gave way and he was down. He could see the
surface of the track being cut into furrows as the
machine gun bullets whipped along it. Slowly,
painfully, he dragged himself under the lorry. Here
he found three soldiers. Two more were taking
cover under the bank on the right side of the road,
immediately beneath the bandit positions, and a
few more had reached cover on the left where the
ground fell away.
Mike summed up the situation. The enemy were
obviously in strength, about thirty or forty at least.
Their ambush position covered some hundred
and fifty yards of track, one hundred yards away
he could see that the fifteen-hundredweight truck
that had been following was also underfire, its
occupants scattered to the sides of the track. A
bullet zipped past him and he was reminded of
his own personal plight. H e searched the hill
immediately overlooking position. About twentyfive yards away, almost hidden behind a pile of
logs, he spotted the adversary. The bandit was
wearing the customary khaki peaked cap with red
star. He was firing a rifle, and Mike noticed that,
as he re-loaded between shots he moistened his
lips, as though preparing to play some musical
instrument.
Raising his carbine to his shoulder, Mike became
aware that his movements were slow and clumsy.
His right hand was numb from a wound further

the track behind them. When these exploded, the
bank to their front offered no protection. Still they
kept up their fire on the enemy, returning grenade
for grenade, bullet for bullet. But the bandits were
in carefully dug positions, against which only a
direct hit with a grenade scored, while any nearmiss on the track caused casualties to our men.
The enemy's advantage was overwhelming. After
five minutes o f brave defiance Lance-Corporal
Chambers and his men were dead.

up the arm, and h e had difficulty in c o c k i n g
the weapon. H e took careful aim and pulled
the trigger: nothing happened. H e re-cocked
discovering his first attempt had failed to feed
a round into the chamber. "Keep down, sir," he
heard a voice call out beside him. But he was
not to be thwarted again. Through his sights he
watched his quarry wet his lips again. He started
to squeeze desperately fighting to keep the blade
of the foresight steady on the target. There was
the crack of a bullet and he dropped his weapon;
his enemy had fired first and found his mark. Mike
rolled over clutching his head. Blood from a graze
wound pumped between his fingers. Then he lost
consciousness and was out of the battle:

Defence now centred on the group under LanceCorporal Martin beside the wrecked three-tanner.
Fortunately their position was less completely
dominated b y t h e enemy. W i t h Martin w e r e
Privates Atkins, Wheeler and Wheatstone and an
older soldier called Pannell. Pannell had been an
NCO many times and reduced the same number.
But if his conduct sheet resembled a digest of the
Army Act, his battle record reflected self discipline
in adversity, a quality t h a t w a s n o w being
subjected to a severe test. Assisted by Pannell,
Martin organised the defence. It was essential not
only to hold the enemy off from their own position.
but also to deny him any chance of plundering the
area of the fifteen-hundredweight, where only the
scout car now offered resistance. This vehicle had
tried to get past the fifteen-hundredweight, and in
doing so had bogged down in the soft surface off
the edge of the track.

There were now only a dozen soldiers left in
the fight. Most of these were wounded, but not
so badly that they were unable to aim a rifle or
throw a grenade. Corporal Sulley had been killed
outright, a n d t h e only NCOs remaining were
Lance-Corporal Martin with five survivors from the
three-tonner, and Lance-Corporal Chambers with
a similar party from the fifteen-hundredweight.
The scout car, stationary close behind the fifteenhundredweight, held its crew of two: Private Pope
the driver and Drummer Butcher acting as gunner.
At first Butcher had engaged the enemy with
the remote control Bren guns, but the bandits„
realising the importance of defeating this weapon,
had concentrated their fire on the open mounting,
and before long the guns and control equipment
were hit and wrecked. Fortunately, both Pope
and Butcher had sub-machine guns inside the
scout car, and so were able to continue to engage
through the ports.

From here it was only possible for its crew to fire at
the bandits further along the bank, over Martins's
position. Those enemy immediately overlooking
the fifteen-hundredweight were too high t o b e
engaged from the narrow slits in the scout car's
armour. Martin and Pannell appreciated this, and
positioned their own little force so that the whole
length of the ambush area was covered by fire.
They were soon to be rewarded for their foresight.

If the bandits had planned the ambush simply to
inflict casualties then they might have considered
themselves successful a n d broken o f f t h e
engagement. B u t this w a s only a secondary
aim. Their real object was to seize arms and
ammunition necessary if they were to continue
their murderous attacks against the people they
sought to enslave. To get these prizes have to
fight their way down amongst the vehicles and
overcome those soldiers who still survived. The
men down on the track knew the score, and
prepared to fight it out.

"The bastards are coming!" Pannell, ever alert,
gave t h e warning. Fifty yards t o their right,
five bandits c a m e bounding d o w n t h e hill.
Martin shouted "Fire!" and Atkins. Wheeler and
Wheatstone levelled their weapons and set about
their business a s well a s their wounds would
allow. Pannell seized a grenade and, dropping
to his hands and knees to keep below the level
of the bank, made off along the track towards the
assaulting bandits. When he was within range he
withdrew- the safety pill and lobbed the grenade.
Those bandits that survived fled back up the bank.

The fifteen-hundredweight s u r v i v o r s u n d e r
Corporal Chambers were in a desperate position.
The bandits could throw grenades right down on to
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Pannell rejoined the others and they resumed
their vigil.
With infinite slowness the minutes crawled byminutes racked with physical pain and mental
anguish. How long could they hold out? How
many more assaults could be repulsed? When, if
ever, would help arrive? These were the questions
that occupied the weary minds of the five lonely
survivors as they crouched at the edge of the Ulu
Caledonia Estate track on the morning of 22nd
October 1951.
Bravery is not a gift, a talent that some men are
born with and others lack. It is a quality available to
all who summon the self-control and determination
necessary t o reject the selfish a n d cowardly
impulses that otherwise triumph. Within this small
party the instinct of self-preservation must have
competed strongly with the line of duty, cowardice
must have struggled to oust courage from their
hearts, Every advantage lay with the enemy: they
had only to maintain pressure and eventually all
resistance would be overcome.
By staying where they were and fighting it out, the
survivors would only add further victims to the day's
toll. Why not cut their losses, slip away under the
cover offered by the bank, melt into the jungle until
all was over, live to fight another day'? No doubt
such a course of action occurred to each of them.
If it did, it was conceived, considered and rejected
in silence. Around the wrecked vehicles a dozen
of their comrades lay wounded. Given the chance
the communists would butcher them. Clutched
in the hands of the wounded and the dead were
four Bren guns, nine carbines and fifteen rifles, a
haul that would gravely increase terrorist strength
in the district. It might be a hopeless situation,
outnumbered now nearly ten to one, and it might
end in their all being killed, but as long, as they
had the strength to fight back they would do so.
and they would sell themselves dearly.
It was difficult for Martin to see the few yards
immediately beyond the crest of the bank opposite
him, and he was worried that the bandits might
infiltrate from that direction. To get a better view
he climbed a few feet above the level of the track,
pressing himself against the red soil s o as to
present the smallest possible target. Suddenly
he froze. No more than three yards ahead, just
over the brow, he could hear voices whispering
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excitedly in Chinese. So he was right. The enemy
had apparently not noticed him, and he slipped
silently back on to the track. Selecting a grenade,
he pulled out the safety pin and prepared to throw.
Then he paused. The grenade's four-second fuse
would begin to burn from the time he released his
hold on the grenade's lever.
At such short range there was a real danger that it
would have time to roll back on to the track before
exploding, or be thrown back by the enemy. So he
changed his grip, allowing the lever to fly off. One
... two ... as three came up he jerked the grenade
up the bank and flung himself against the ground.
The explosion followed immediately, silencing the
chattering. Two surviving Chinamen ran as fast
as their feet could carry them back up the hill, a
stream o f bullets from the scout car hastening
them on their way.
The enemy kept up intensive fire, and presently
Martin span round with a bullet in his shoulder,
As he fell Pannell crawled across to him and
administered morphia. It was the old soldier's show
from now on, and he re-organised the three others
so that the gap in the defences was covered. He
didn't want the enemy to realise how desperately
small was the force that stood between them
and their prize. So he moved from one position
to another, firing from each, sometimes shouting
words o f command designed t o indicate a far
stronger defence. Then, from the direction of the
estate track in front of the three-tonner, came the
sound of a vehicle being driven at speed. Could
this be help arriving?
A moment later a big American car appeared
round the bend. As it came within range bandits
switched their fire, and the car pulled up with a
scream of brakes. Pannell realised this was the
planter returning t o his estate. Out o f the car
tumbled four figures, making for the drop on the
side of the track. "Get firing back at them! They're
up the far side of the track," Pannell was disinclined
to see this valuable reserve of firepower wasted.
Eventually the planter got his party, all Malay
special constables, firing. H e shouted back to
Pannell: "My driver been killed, and I can't get the
car out under this fire."
But although the new arrivals strengthened the
defence only slightly, the tide of battle was turning.
The enemy, who had enjoyed every conceivable

Major Norton continues his account:

advantage, was losing heart. Perhaps, the very fact
that with all his advantages he had been unable
to overcome the resistance of a small handful of
survivors shook his morale. Further attempts were
made to overrun the position but these were not
pressed with the fierce determination that had
characterised the earlier assaults. Pannell and
his party had an answer to each, the same that
they gave when the terrorists c a l l e d on them
to surrender: well-aimed shots and a shout of
defiance.

On that day, 22 October 1951, I was in KKB in
temporary command of the Anti-Tank Platoon that
was the second stand-by platoon, ready to speed
to the scene of any action that might be reported,
but only after the first stand-by platoon — in this
case the MMG Platoon led by Jack Fletcher - had
been committed. Alerted by the bugle call, his
platoon leapt into their vehicles and roared off in
response to an alarming message from the Ulu
Caledonia Estate. W e were now the No. 1 Standby Platoon. It was rare for two platoons to be called
to an incident in quick succession. W h e n the
bugle sounded again and we were despatched in
the same direction, we knew the situation must be
serious. But we were unprepared for the sight that
awaited our arrival. Having debussed, we made
our way along the sticky, red laterite road cut into
the steep hillside of the rubber plantation. Around
the corner lay carnage: d e a d and wounded British, lban and CT — sprawled where they had
fallen, in the vehicles, on the road and among the
rubber trees on the hillside.

At last the enemy's fire slackened, and one by one
the Communists filtered back into the rubber trees.
No more shots rang out, no more grenades sent
their splinters singing among the branches. For a
moment the little party under the bank remained
where they were, uncertain, unbelieving. Then
they ventured out from their cover, out on to the
track that had so recently been a battlefield and
confirmed that the bandits had in fact gone; four
men in ragged green uniforms, the blood from
their wounds mingling with the red dust that clung
to their sweating bodies.

I recognised Eric Deed, lifeless, in the back of a
vehicle, and Mike Gregson, wounded, unconscious
and lying at the foot of a rubber tree, his blood
and intestines oozing onto the laterite road. H e
was beyond any help we could give him and we
had to push on to conduct whatever further action
might be required on higher ground, but I thought
there was no way he could survive such serious
wounds. H i s stomach wound, which was the
one that horrified me the most, is not mentioned
by in Maurice Tugwell's account. I t is cause for
rejoicing that, thanks to the surgical and nursing
skills of the RAMC and the QARNC and thanks
also to his own resilience and strong constitution,
Mike is still alive, living in Australia and frequently
returns for Regimental Reunions.

After the tempest o f battle, t h e sunlit silence
surrounding them seemed unreal; something
none, o f them h a d counted o n experiencing
again. Pannell was the first to get things moving.
Wounded comrades urgently needed attention:
the planter's car was still a runner and should be
sent to summon help. The weary men, now joined
by the crew of the scout car, set about these tasks.
Most of them wounded, they now felt suddenly
tired as the nervous strain of the action made itself
felt. Hands that had aimed steady shots a few
minutes earlier were shaking when they applied
dressings to wounds; eyes that had been skinned
to spot movement were now heavy with sleep.
It was raining b y the time relief arrived from
Battalion Headquarters. Beginning with a f e w
drops splashing welcome refreshment o n t h e
survivors, i t had quickened t o a n incessant,
drenching downpour. The scene that confronted
the n e w arrivals was grim indeed. Amid t h e
shattered vehicles, eleven o f their Regiment
and three lban trackers lay dead. O f the many
wounded, one was never to recover. But not one
weapon, nor one single round of ammunition, had
been lost to the bandits.

In the mopping up phase we made sure a CT
we came across was dead. Remang, our lban
tracker, took a tuft o f the CT's hair, wrapped
it in leaves, held it aloft and let forth a long and
blood-curdling cry. W e learnt when w e came
down the hill to rejoin the main body, that we had
inadvertently caused alarm. T h e sound of our
firing and Remang's cry of grief for the death of
his three friends had been mistaken for the noise
of a fresh wave of CT attacks.
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I see from my diary that I spent the next six days
on follow-up patrols and ambushes, first with
the Anti-Tank Platoon and then, for the last four
days with the Assault Pioneer Platoon. W e had
no immediate success in avenging this major CT
attack, but we later had the satisfaction of knowing
that one by one the Battalion accounted for all the
CTs involved in the Ulu Caledonia ambush
A search of the ambush positions uncovered six
dead terrorists, of whom three were armed.
The men from the Battalion who saw all this said
little. But as they collected the wounded and the
dead and salvaged the broken vehicles, they set
themselves a task. They would hunt the terrorists
responsible for this ambush until they had killed
every one of them. It took a long time, but that is
exactly what they did.
Casualties:
Killed:
Captain E . A . Deed , Cpl. H . Sulley,L/Cp1 R .
Chambers, L/Cp1 D. Molland,Pte. J. Bardell, Pte.
D. Brown, Pte. J. Cheeseman, Pte. L. Hand, Pte.
G. Heath, Pte. J. Knight, Pte A Lepper (who later
died of wounds) and lban Trackers Pte. M. Pelling,
Pte. Bulang, Pte. Kelambu and Pte. Utang.
Wounded:
2/Lt. M.J.D. Gregson, Pte. Wickings, Pte. Atkins,
Pte. Perkins, Pte. Cheeseman, Pte. Clements, L/
Cpl. Martin, Pte. Harman, Pte. Wheatstore, Pte.
Pannell and Pte. Wheeler.

Honours and Awards:

The Distinguished Conduct Medal:
Private. J. Pannell

Lance Corporal J. C. Martin

4

A n e hurch,
w w a rLyne,
memorial
plaque ain
t Holy
Trinity
was dedicated
a ceremony
on Sunday 26th September 2010 by Rev. Wendy
Pugh. The memorial is 'In honour of those of this
parish who have fallen in war and conflict since
1945' and is inscribed with the name ‘J. Cheesman
Pte QORWK Malaya 1951'.
Pte Cheesman's two surviving sisters, Ann Smith
and Margaret Jacobs were present together with
other family members. M r s . Smith's son Philip
spoke very movingly during the service o f the
great sadness that John's death brought to the
family. J o h n ' s father had served for six years
during the Second World War without a scratch,
only to suffer the loss of his son on active service
in 1951. B e f o r e being called up, John who was
only 19 when he died, had been an apprentice
carpenter.
Norman Martin, who served in the same platoon
as John Cheesman in Malaya was present. H e
had been sent on a course and s o narrowly
missed the ambush that killed 12 of his comrades
and wounded many others. M a j o r Peter Leigh
who had also served i n Malaya attended the
service, as did Major Patrick Gwilliam, now the
joint Chairman of the Regimental Association and
whose father was the last commanding officer
of the Queen's Own Royal West Kents before it
was amalgamated with The Buffs Royal East Kent
Regiment to form the Queen's Own Buffs-The
Royal Kent Regiment. Many other veterans of the
conflict in Malaya and Borneo were also there to
pay tribute, some having travelled a considerable
distance. Standards were carried by the North
Kent Malaya and Borneo Veterans' Association,
and by its Surrey Branch and by the Chobham
Branch of the Women's Royal British Legion.
Others that attended were the Mayor Runnymede,
Councillor Margaret Roberts, a n d other civic
dignitaries, also Paul Greenwood o f Chertsey
Rotary Club and many private individuals who had
made donations toward the original appeal for the
restoration of the war memorial.

Miltary Medal:
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DEDICATION OF A
MEMORIAL PLAQUE
TO PTE JOHN CHEESEMAN

6

III
IN HONOUR OF THOSE OF THIS PARISH WHO HAVE
FALLEN IN WAR AND CONFLICT SINCE 1945
J. CHEESMAN PTE()ORWK M A L A Y A 1951

• _LQ,J_L

Above left, John. Above right, Major Patrick Gwilliam, Norman Martin, Major Peter Leigh
and John's sisters Ann a n d Margaret.

The Calcutta Cup
Rugby Union was exported to India by the British Army in the early 1870's. On Christmas Day 1872 a game between
20 players representing England and 20 players representing Scotland, Ireland and Wales was played in Calcutta.
The match was such a success it was repeated a week later and led to the formation of the Calcutta Football Club.
The Buffs, (East Kent Regiment) and the 62nd (Wiltshire) Regt Duke of Edinburgh's Own were instrumental in its
founding.
The Calcutta Football Club joined the Rugby Football Union in 1874. However two years later, after the posting of
The Buffs enthusiasm for the game waned and two years later the club was disbanded. The committee discovered
it had 270 rupees in the kitty and decided to melt them down to make a trophy — and so the Calcutta Cup was born.
It is a traditional beer tankard in shape, though taller, and the body is finely engraved with three striking cobras
forming the handles. It has a lid in the centre of which stands a carved elephant.
The cup was presented to the English Rugby Union in 1879 with the proviso that it should be played for annually
between England & Scotland. The contest became the oldest rugby international in the world. The first match took
place at Raeburn Place, Edinburgh on March 10th 1879 and ended in a 3-3 draw. Up until 2010 England has won the
trophy 63 times and Scotland 39, 14 matches have been drawn.
(Editor's note: I'm very grateful to Sammy Supple for providing the above article).
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RON'S PART IN WORLD WAR II
Continuing the story of the late Ron Lampard's service with The Queen's Own
during World War
(Editor's note: The late Ron Lampard served with
6th Bn Queen's Own.. It is published as a tribute to
Ron and indeed all who fought in that outstanding
battalion.)

INVASION OF SICILY
O

ur
was
thetodesert
close to
andcamp
it was
tooinhot
do anything.
A Chad
lot of
reorganisation was going on — already thoughts
were being turned to the invasion of Europe. The
Highland Division, the finest of the Desert Rats,
was to return to England and was to be replaced in
the 8th Army by my own 78th 'Battleaxe' Division.
We were moved back to Tunisia and there was
much polishing and blancoing for a big parade to
greet General Montgomery. He welcomed us into
his 8th Army and told us what fine chaps we were
(soft soap) and so on. Being back in the Tunis
area was very nice — our billets were right on the
beach edge and we would swim every day. Life
was pleasant for a change. We were there for a
few weeks but then, of course, we had to go and
invade Sicily.
We set off in a T.L.C. — not 'tender loving care'
but packed like sardines in a Tank Landing Craft —
and landed at Syracuse. Before we arrived some
para's and commandoes had gone in, so we had a
pretty easy time at first. We landed to the south of
Mount Etna, the main force to the north to capture
Catania, which was the capital of that area. There
were a few casualties as we moved forward and
we found i t difficult climbing on the lava rocks
with our steel studded boots. When a few mortar
bombs started flying about, we came to a halt and
I found a bit of shelter in a ditch. Planes could be
heard bombing but we couldn't tell whose they
were. I slept for quite a while in my comfortable
ditch and was eventually woken by Tiny — he had
come to find me with our truck and said that the
battalion were to move forward when it was dark.
The two of us sat dozing in the truck for quite a
while, still not moving on, when a salvo of shells
fired by our R.A's woke us up. I'm sure they went
straight through our cab t h e gunners were having
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a good laugh at us. You certainly make your own
fun (if any) in war! We moved forward at last,
climbing a very twisting road to a village. It was
about midnight. Now the scene was horrific t h e
village had been bombed almost to the ground.
Lots of civilians buried under the rubble, lots of
weeping. The name of the village was Centuri and
the smell of death was everywhere. Someone had
gone mad and was screaming and moving about
in the valley below i t was like something from a
film. There was a big cemetery there too and the
Germans always liked to occupy these, especially
snipers, as Italian marble is good to hide behind.
Fortunately that was at the far end of the village.
We had to issue the rations as no one had eaten
all day. Mind you, a lot of them didn't feel much
like eating but there were no refusals on mugs of
tea though. It was a bright, moonlit night and very
spooky. Why did I keep thinking of Dracula?
The next morning, at first light, A and C Companies
attacked t h e cemetery b u t t h e enemy were
already pulling out, so they were OK. We moved
forward to the next town, Adana, which most of
the Italian civilians had already left. I walked into
one place where the door was open, only to find
a man hanging from the rafters m a y b e suicide,
or maybe someone settling an old score (lots of
Mafia in this land).
We found a n unoccupied house that looked
quite comfy, so we moved in, laid our rations out
on the table and made ourselves a 'cuppa' — all
very nice but we'd hardly started eating when
the Italian family who owned the place turned
up. All very embarrassing especially when one
of our lads sitting at the table stood up and his
head disappeared into the chandelier with much
'clanging'. Luckily no damage was done and we
offered them some of our rations, which were well
received. We weren't there very long before we
had to get back on the road again, as the enemy
were retreating quite quickly. Our office wanted
our truck, so we had to unload all the gear at the
foot of Mt Etna, which was smoking away over the
top of us. It looked quite beautiful in the sunshine.

they were getting bored. Couldn't get all this stuff
on the mules so I got an old farmer with a horse
and cart to drive me along the towpath. When I
think of it now I still have to smile — there's me
sitting in amongst this gear trying to make myself
as small as possible, whilst the driver is standing
up trying to show me where the German positions
are. Italians call Germans 'Tedesqui' and he is
saying "Tedesqui la", "Tedesqui qui" and pointing
at various spots, whilst I'm waiting for a sniper's
bullet or machine gun fire. We managed to get
there OK without my fears being realised and I
sent him home after we had unloaded. I decided
to make my own way back, thinking that it would
be much safer. The Germans had blown up the
main road bridge so the Royal Engineers had to
put a section of Bailey Bridge into place before an
attack could be made.

There were only seven of us and we stayed in this
area for about a month and could see the enemy
pulling out to the south through the binoculars,
so new that the fighting was more or less over in
Sicily. All we had to do was play cards, read books,
sleep and eat. We had all the stores with us, so we
were OK. Eventually we were picked up with our
truck and rejoined the Battalion in Messina on the
northern coast.

PUSHING UP THROUGH ITALY
So, it was back into our T.L.C's and across the
'Straits o f Messina' to Italy, where we docked
at Taranto, which is at Italy's 'heel'. The Italian
battleships had all been sunk by the British torpedo
bombers and the harbour looks abandoned which
makes us all feel relieved. We took the coast
road north without meeting any opposition. We
were passing mainly through vineyards and the
locals were bringing in the grapes. They offered
us some, which were quite nice but a bit sour.
They didn't seem to be too worried about us. We
passed an airfield, which had been destroyed.
The local town is Foggia. We stopped on our way
to swim in the sea, which was lovely, then ate a
meal before settling down to sleep on the beach
that night. In the morning we had another swim
before proceeding on our way. It seemed that the
Italians had decided not to fight anymore and had
left the Germans to carry on by themselves. This
meant that they had had to reorganise, which
was the reason we were able to get so far without
opposition. We stopped for a couple of nights at
a big Italian barracks, where they made us quite
welcome. I think this was while our intelligence
were sorting out the situation.

This was done quietly over several nights. The war
in Italy was different to what we had experienced
previously. The enemy were on the defensive
but though we had many more troops now, they
didn't give up their positions easily. Our attack
went forward with the usual big bombardment.
Our tanks went over the bridge and fanned out
behind their lines with us following on behind —
all according to the warfare manual! But there
were more rivers every few miles and more blown
bridges and more casualties of course. We were
in the Appenine Mountains, which run down the
spine of Italy and this type of terrain suited the
Germans type o f warfare. O u r unit was then
switched to the other side of Italy, which came as
a break for us. The countryside here was different
again — not so rugged, more foothills, olive groves,
etc. and towns and villages on tops of hills.

So there we were in Italy, making our way along
the coast road past Foggia airfield which had been
heavily bombed by our airforce. We were now
getting more air support as the desert war was
over. The Germans were falling back rapidly to
establish a defence line at the River Sangro. Our
division was joined by the 4th Indian Division. The
enemy crossed the river and were busy digging in
their fortifications. We spread out along our side
this took about 2 weeks. We had the Gurkas with
us and patrols were sent out at night in folding
canvas boats. Fortunately, in my supply job I didn't
have to go on these as I was still taking mules up
with the rations etc. I had an urgent message to
take the library and other comforts to the lads as

It was November but the weather was quite nice
and we were in a town whose name I cannot
remember. Our lads were in some of the villages
and the Hun were in others, they used to visit
each other occasionally and there would be a bit
of skirmishing. My job was quite exciting, it was
decided that two or three chaps from each platoon
could have a rest, they were called 'LOBS' (left
out of battle). It was my job to look after these
lads and feed them, usually for about five days.
Also I still had to deliver the rations, post, etc up
to those hilltop positions, so I was pretty busy.
Mind you, I still had my truck and Tiny, my driver,
which was great. The Pioneer platoon had built
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us a pub in a shop in this village called The White
Horse, which was our regimental emblem, so life
was a little better. I had to deliver the rations to a
copse on the side of the road about seven miles
away from the village and my C.O. was concerned
about us travelling on this road every morning in
case Gerry came down in the night and lay mines
to blow us up, so he arranged for two blokes from
the R.E's to accompany us and sweep the road
in front of us with mine detectors. One day, after
we were on our way back in the truck, a couple
of young Italians flagged u s down. The young
man said "Ospedale" (hospital). One look and we
realised that his wife was going to have her baby
any minute but we didn't know where the hospital
was, so the young man sat in the front next to Tiny
and I went in the back with his wife. I wondered if
she would hold out on this very bumpy road and
of course I'd never done the midwife bit and was
really scared.
Anyway, we made it on time. It seemed that my
luck was in most of the time in this war. Then it
was back to my LOBs to get their meal cooked. I'd
got pally with an Italian man who raised turkeys.
I used to pay for them in various things: army
boots, blankets, tins of bully beef, etc. — all highly
against regulations. I used to roast them in a big
ammunition box placed on a hydro burner and
provided a couple of bottles of wine to accompany
the meal but the LOBs had to supply their own
vegetables. We lived like lords!
When it got near Christmas, my supplier said he
had no more turkeys left, so I implored him to get
another one as I had some special pals coming.
He didn't give me much hope but later turned up
with what I thought was an ostrich - it stood taller
than either of us, and he walked it along with a
cord round its neck. Now came the problem.
How to dispatch it? We were billeted in a covered
courtyard in a big, old mansion with no electric
lights, just lanterns on the walls. One of the lads,
a big gangly bloke who had already been at the
vino, said: "Leave it to me!" He grabbed the poor
thing by the neck and tried to ring it like a chicken
but only succeeded in making it the shape of a
question mark. With the shadows cast by the
lanterns on the stone walls it was a gruesome
sight. Then one of the other lads, who couldn't
stand it any longer, got a machete and finished
the job. I wondered how it would cook but with
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slow cooking and much basting with olive oil, I
am pleased to say it was delicious. The next day,
on my usual supply trip, I took up some nice cold
turkey for the lads as a treat.
One morning we were doing the usual run with me
standing up next to Tiny with a bren-gun. When
we were about 50yds away from our drop-off
point when a lot of men in civilian clothes started
to get up from their hiding places on the side of
the road. Alarm bells started to ring in my head
to be honest, I didn't know whether to fire a
few warning shots over their heads or not but they
didn't appear to be armed. We stopped and were
just looking at each other when one man detached
himself from the rest and marched smartly forward
saying: "I'm Sergeant Major Price, No.99999?7
We were all recently prisoners of war in an Italian
P.O.W. camp. The Italian guards have absconded,
so we walked out. We contacted your C.O. and
he said you would take me back to your area
and get transport sent back for the men, as we
have walked over the mountains and some in bad
shape." It was a relief that it all turned out for the
best.

THE BATTLE FOR TERMOLI
Now we knew that the Italians had capitulated,
leaving the Germans to fight on their own. Our
brigade had now been shifted back to the Adriatic
coast in a strategic move, as the Germans were
building a force in the Port of Termoli, probably
due to it being close to Greece and Yugoslavia.
We approached by road from the Bad area and
our Brigade was going by sea, to land at Termo
We were all destined to meet up eventually.
Our convoy had been joined by some Canadian
tanks. About 5 miles from Termoli the road had
been blown up, which held us up for about half an
hour. We managed to get through but the tanks
couldn't. After arriving in the town we found our
H.Q. i n a 3 storey school building. Apparently
things had not being going too well. Our Marine
Commandos had attacked during the night. The
Germans counter-attacked, bringing u p tanks
which started to shell the town.
The officer in charge was new to me, he was
about 60 years old and walked about, slapping
his thigh with his cane. He seemed very nervous,
which made everyone else jumpy. He made the

tank battles. I had the pleasure of seeing the two
Gerry radio spies being marched away by one
lone Tommy with a fixed bayonet. Another episode
over ...except for grieving families and friends.

decision that we should organise the defence of
our position, saying to me: "Corporal, take a Bren
gun and box of ammo up to the top room. There
is a large table which you can pull to the open
window. You will have a good field of fire as it looks
straight down the road, if they attack from that
direction." I asked for a volunteer to be No. 2 on
the gun and off we went up the stairs. After sizing
up the poison I see Gerry tanks manoeuvring on
the edge of the town about half a mile away and,
realising that the first thing they would see would
be our open window (not so good!), told to my No.
2 that we had better go down to the room below,
which also had a good view across some parkland
to the left. There was a cemetery wall at the rear of
the park and, as I've said before, German snipers
love hiding in cemeteries (while they are still alive,
anyway!).

MONTE CASSINO
Our next move was across to the east coast to
take part in the worst battle of the Mediterranean
conflict — Monte Cassino Monastery and the Liri
Valley. This had been going on for some time
before w e arrived a n d w a s a n historic affair
involving many regiments and troops of several
nations. Hitler had ordered his generals not to give
in at any cost. Some big mistakes had been made
by our side. Cassino town lies on the banks of the
River Liri and is overlooked by a range of high hills
with one flank in the Appenines.
The river runs through the valley where it joins
another river which runs out to the sea. At that
end o f the valley the monastery is perched on
top of the hills and anyone positioned in, or just
below the walls, can see anything that moves for
miles around. It is a extremely rocky area and in
the middle is a steep hill with the remains of a
medieval castle on top which commands views of
the roads leading up to the monastery. The trouble
was that this castle position was difficult to supply
due to it being under observation constantly by the
Germans who were stationed in the monastery.
When we arrived we had to take over from the
New Zealanders who had done their stint in the
castle. Our four second in command officers had
to be shown vital things like fixed lines of bren gun
fire, vulnerable areas which might be attacked,
etc.

The German tanks were still scurrying around
but, unknown to us at this time, the Canadian
tanks had managed to come up and one heck of
a battle ensued of which we had a grandstand
view. Suddenly I saw figures scrambling over the
cemetery wall but couldn't tell i f they had grey
or khaki on as I had no binoculars. I decided
to pop down and report what was going on to
our 'galloping major' and to check if everyone
was sitting tight or whether they were about to
evacuate. Suddenly there was a hell of a crash
and my No. 2 came flying down the stairs covered
in plaster. "They poked one through the roof, like
you said, Corp.", he said. "We'd better go back
and bring down the Bren in case they poke one
through the lower window next." We were all a bit
shaken up.
Round the corner from us the commandos were
getting in a lorry to back up the cemetery attack
when it had a direct hit. Seven men were killed
and five wounded. We knew by this that someone
must be observing what was going on in the town.
As I have said, Termoli is a port and on the front
was a Martell° tower, which nobody had thought
to search when we had landed the night before.
Inside were two Gerries with a radio. [On going
back to work after I was demobbed, who should I
meet but Tommy See, one of the commandos who
was on that raid -1— Life is amazing sometimes!].

The Germans always seemed to know when a
handover was due and they fired a Neblewerfer (a
rocket type mortar) and killed all four of our officers
and several New Zealanders in one hit. I arrived
on the scene in the middle of a big firefight where
a Ghurka battalion was stuck on an escarpment
in front o f the monastery, which had already
been bombed t o pieces b y American planes.
The Ghurkas had to be supplied by parachute
but, owing to the wind, most of the supplies were
coming down in the German lines. Hand-to-hand
fighting was going on around the castle area, the
Germans asked for a ceasefire to clear casualties,
which both sides agreed to. After several hours it

The Canadians won the tank fight. Afterwards
all the tanks were left in their finishing positions
and used as instruction on classic deployment for
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died down a bit, with both sides were licking their
wounds.
The only way to get supplies to the castle was
at night by Punjabi's. These men were expert at
finding their way through all the rocks in the dark.
They carried everything in framed rucksacks —
food, water, ammunition and paraffin for cooking.
It was extremely hard getting the wounded down
on stretchers, everyone was worn out. Tiny came
and picked me up, which was quite hazardous in
itself as the Redcaps (Military Police) had made
strict rules saying that no one was to stop once
they were on the road, because every corner
was under fire. If you slowed down too much the
Redcaps would stick their heads out of a hole in
the ground and wave you on. I didn't really blame
them as, if a truck was hit, they had to help to push
it off the road.
Tiny was a smashing driver and I had every
confidence in him. I t was decided from above
that the Royal Army Service Corps should take
over all driving duties, driving jeeps with trailers.
I was supplied with a young lad of about 20. So
far, so good u n t i l I told him that we leave each
day at dusk. "I can't see in the dark, Corp", was
his instant reply. When I asked their officer for a
replacement he told me he was very sorry but
there was a shortage of drivers. Going up in the
dusk the lad seemed OK, but on the return trip in
darkness it was forbidden to drive with lights on.
The road from the front was straight for the first
two miles and then went into a sharp right angle
bend which ran along a big chasm, which was
nicknamed "the inferno".
There was a story going round that the yanks
had previously parked all their vehicles in it and
somehow they were set alight, although I don't
know how true this story was. Anyhow, we were
driving back to this sharp turn but my driver was
still going straight on. I managed to grab the wheel
and steer the jeep round the corner on two wheels
but the trailer shot up in the air and came down on
its side. It was empty, thank God and we travelled
about 50yds dragging it behind us until it was safe
to stop and right it. Afterwards I did manage to get
another driver.
Several weeks went by and this was my daily
routine: D r a w rations e t c . f r o m Divisional
headquarters, put all food into sandbags for each
Spring 2011
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section of the platoon, pick up the post and take
it up with the rations — it was the only thing that
kept them going. The actual fighting had mostly
been raids by the Germans on the castle. The
German paratroops were hard nuts, they used to
get drunk on Schnaps and come running down
the road swinging their stick-bombs and firing
their Schmizers, trying to get into the castle area.
One time my lads said they were led by their
Obergerfrieter (Sgt. Major), who jumped into the
nearest slit trench. Unfortunately for him, it was
the latrine. I don't think he knew much about it
though but our boys had a good laugh.
It was now clear that there was going to be a big
push to get past the monastery and along the
Via Roma to capture Rome. The spring weather
had improved, so it gave us a better chance of
success. Several divisions o f the Polish Corps
had moved into the area and it was obvious that
they would be the main attacking force. The 78th
Division, which we were in was combined with the
other Divisions to break out of the Lin Valley onto
the Via Roma and also to link up with troops that
had landed at Anzio. For once everything seemed
to be going our way.
The Hampshire Regiment crossed the Lin and
made a bridgehead for us all to push round the end
past the Monastery which had fallen to the Poles.
What a wonderful sight it was for us to see that the
Germans were withdrawing as fast as they could.
We were the end company next to the Yanks' 5th
Army, so suddenly we were on our way to Rome.
This was against what had been planned. Instead
of going after Rome, the plan was for the Yanks
and ourselves to swing in from the coast with the
56th Division to capture all the Germans that were
getting away. American, Mr. Clark, had disobeyed
his orders and gone for the glory of capturing
Rome, which left all our divisions to a long haul
of fighting and lengthened the war by six months.

REST AND RECUPERATION IN EGYPT
Unbeknown t o u s , preparations w e r e being
made for the Normandy landings. The Highland
Division had gone home some time ago, that's
when 78th Div. had taken its place in the 8th Army.
Our army was tired and a bit knocked about, so
it was decided they should be taken out of Italy
and back to Egypt. A few of us were picked to
go as an advance party. We boarded a ship to

this and doubled the prices of all the commodities
in the cafes, bars and bazaars, so an organised
punch-up was arranged. Mayhem ensued and
much damage was done. Fortunately I was not in
town that day but several of our lads ended up
in klink. I remember that much was made of this
in the Egyptian press, which I think hastened the
Division's return to Italy.

take us to Port Said. We arrived at a big, empty
army camp in the desert. The nearest town was
Ismalia, which is close to the Great Bitter Lakes,
which were salt lakes that were really good to
swim in as you could float so easily. The weather
was fantastic, what a tonic - we had a great time
for about six weeks until our division arrived, then
it turned all regimental, apart from the occasional
trips into Cairo. During the Italian campaign there
was no place (or need) to spend our army pay but
now we were in Egypt the wiley Arabs got wind of

To be continued

V. E. Day in Venice
T 1here
must be
few
British
soldiers
who
celebrated
VEonly
Daya65
years
ago
in a more
majestic manner than ringing the town bell over
the Venice piazza to cheering crowds.

At that moment in time Alan felt that he had a claim to
fame - ringing the bell in St. Mark's Square, Venice,
on the day victory was declared for the allies in
Europe

But t h a t w a s exactly h o w
Allen P e a s e , o f Pembury
Road, Tonbridge marked the
event while serving with the
Queen's O w n R o y a l W e s t
Kent Regiment.
By May 8th 1945, the regiment
had reached the outskirts o f
the city as the British campaign
in Italy reached its finale.
Taking advantage of the cessation of hostilities,
Alan Pease drove some of his Headquarters Staff
into the city and on reaching Piazza San Marco
they saw two bell towers, one topped by a huge
bell normally struck on the hour by two bronze
figures with hammers.
Allen, w h o served i n m a n y theatres o f w a r
throughout the second world war with the regiment,
said "The temptation was too great, we climbed
the steps to the top o f the tower and despite
the grease surrounding the bell we grabbed the
hammers and beat the bell.
The whole piazza was soon full of pigeons and
everyone in the square was staring up. I am sure
there was some cheering"
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MAIDSTONE MUSEUM COCKTAIL PARTY
A reception
a t on
Maidstone
Museum
and Bentlifwas
Art held
Gallery
Wednesday
29th
September 2010 by the Trustees of the Queen's
Own R o y a l W e s t K e n t Regiment Museum
Trust and the Queen's Own Buffs Regimental
Association (PWRR) to mark the 50th anniversary
of the creation of the Queen's Own Royal West
Kent Regiment Museum at Maidstone Museum.
Among the invited guests were Helen Grant MP
for Maidstone and the Weald, a i r Eric Hotson
Mayor o f Maidstone and Mayoress Mrs. Janet
Hotson, and Brig John Holman DI_

The P r e s i d e n t o f the R e g i m e n t a l Association,
Colonel Crispin Champion giving his welcoming
address t o t h e g u e s t s s u p p o r t e d b y M a j o r
Patrick Gwilliam, C h a i r m e n o f t h e A s s o c i a t i o n
(West Kent).

Lt. C o l G e o f f M i n t o n M B E C o m m a n d i n g
Officer, 3 r d Bn. The Princess o f Wales's Royal
Regiment, M r s M i n t o n , M r s . P e n n y H o l m a n
and Brigadier John Holman DL.

Mrs Crocker, M i k e B u r k e a n d B a r r y C r o c k e r
from the Weald Branch o f the Association.

Simon L a c e A M A C u r a t o r o f M a i d s t o n e
Museum, L t . . C o l . P h i l i p C r i t c h l e y R e v . B r y a n D u d m a n , a t l e f t a n d O w e n S t e m p
Christopher M o r g a n J o n e s t h e V i c a r o f A l l r i g h t both from Canterbury Branch with J o e
Saints M a i d s t o n e , a n d H e l e n G r a n t M P f o r C o r r e a from L o n d o n Buffs Branch.
Maidstone a n d the Weald.
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Mrs. Penny Holman, Colonel Crispin Champion President of the Queen's Own Buffs Regimental
Association, CIIr Eric Hotson Mayor of Maidstone, Simon Lace Curator of Maidstone Museum, Helen
Grant MP for Maidstone and the Weald, Major Dennis Bradley Secretary to the QOB Regimental
Association, Brigadier John Holman DL, and Mrs. Janet Hotson, Mayoress of Maidstone.

Maurice Samson and Sammy Supple
(Canterbury Branch)
with Major Patrick Gwilliam

Kohima veterans Leslie Crouch (left) and Walter
Jenner (right) who served with the 4th Battalion
of the Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment
pictured with Co! Crispin Champion and Martin
Cox a member of the Queen's Own Royal West
Kent Regiment Living History Group.

All of the above photos courtesy of Barry Duffield
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NOTICE BOARD
We welcome the following who have now
joined the Regimental Association.

As space i s limited t o 200, and the event i s
expected to prove very popular, those intending to
be there are advised to complete and send off the
enclosed proforma without delay. Allocation will be
carried out on a first come, first served, basis.

Mr. R. C. Funnel!

R Sussex

1939-45

Mr. K. Hyam

1Buffs

1957-59

Mr. F. J. Head

QOB/2 Qns

1965-69

Mr. E RundeII

1Buffs

1940-46

Mr. R. P. Dengate
Mr. W K Gittins

RAF

1974-96

2 Qns

1960-75

Mr. M. Burke

QOB

1963-72

Mr. D. K. Smith

5 Buffs

1942-46

Mr. D Burge

2 Queen's

1980-89

Mr. P. J. Caudell

Queen's

1978-80

TRIP TO THE NORMANDY BEACHES:

Mr. F G Tassel!

1 Buffs

1957-60

September 2011

Mr. D S Reed

2 Queen's

1964-72

Mr. P J Middleton

Q0B/2Qns

1966-71

Mr. V P Matcham

Buffs/QOB

1958-64

Mr. G Young.

Q0B's

1961-66

On the 6th June 1944, one of the largest armadas
ever crossed the Channel and attacked Hitler's
West Wall. T h e Americans landed on Omaha
and Utah beaches and the British and Canadians
landed on Gold, Sword and Juno beaches. British
airborne forces landed by glider and seized the
bridge over the Caen Canal which is now know as
Pegasus Bridge.

QUEEN'S OWN BUFFS
50th ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATION LUNCH
It was fifty years ago when Kent's two regiments,
The Buffs and the Queen's Own Royal West Kent
Regiment, marched on parade at Shorncliffe for
the last time. When they marched off it was as The
Queen's Own Buffs, The Royal Kent Regiment.
To mark this historic event it has been decided to
hold a Celebration Lunch at the Union Jack Club
in London on Saturday, 1 October 2011 Timings
- 12.30 pm for 1 pm. T h e Celebration Lunch will
also include, for this year alone, the Queen's Own
Buffs Officers' Lunch.
All members o f t h e Regimental Association
are eligible to attend together with their wives/
partners, as are regimental widows.
The cost o f the Celebration Lunch will b e a s
follows:
Members o f t h e Regimental Association a n d
Regimental Widows - E20. Wives/partners etc E35
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There is a reservation form included in this issue
for your use. Reservations with a cheque enclosed
made payable to Queen's Own Buffs Luncheon,
should be submitted no later than 1st July 2011 to.
Major John Barrel' 'Ulverscroff, 22 South Knighton
Road, LEICESTER, LE2 3LN

It is proposed to organise a four day trip to follow
in their footsteps and visit the Normandy Beaches
from September 23rd to September 26th 2011.
The trip will include a visit to the invasion beaches,
the remains o f Mulberry Harbour, t h e huge
German gun emplacements at Pointe du Hoc, the
American museum at St Mare Eglise, the Museum
of Battle at Arromanches, Pegasus Bridge as well
as the British and American war cemeteries.
Travel will be by coach and the party will be staying
in a 3* Hotel in Caen.
The cost of the trip will be E200 approximately
per person which includes, travel by coach from
your selected pick up point, ferry crossing, Bed &
Breakfast and shared twin bedded accommodation
and tours but not museum entrance fees, lunch,
dinner or travel insurance.
If you are interested in this trip, you are asked to
complete, entirely without obligation, the enclosed
'Interest Form' which should be submitted by 31st
March 2011. This will allow us to determine the

A Reunion of Officers who served in 2nd
Battalion The Queen's Regiment

level of interest. Those submitting an Interest form
will be given reservation priority

On Thursday 16th June 2011
From : Colonel Crispin Champion.

THE BIG CURRY, CONCERT & COURAGE
SUPPER AT
THE DUKE OF YORKS ROYAL MILITARY
SCHOOL DOVER-

A reunion p a r t y f o r a l l officers w h o h e l d
commissioned rank in 2nd Queen's will be held
on Thursday 16th June 2011 at the now excellent
Union Jack Club in Sandell Street right by Waterloo
Station from 6.30 to 8.30 pm.

WEDNESDAY 20th APRIL 2011
A joint fund-raising supper will be held i n the
Dining Hall at the Duke of Yorks Royal Military
School, by kind permission o f the Principal Dr.
Charles Johnson, on Wednesday 20th April 2011
commencing at 1830. The event will consist of
welcome drinks, cash wine bar, a self service
curry/vegetarian, cheese, biscuits & c o ff e e
supper whilst the 3 Bn. The Princess of Wales's
Royal Regiment Band play a medley of music.
Lt. Col Mike Martin will give an after supper talk
on courage accompanied by 3 soldiers from the
PWRR Regimental Support Team w h o have
served in Afghanistan.

For an inaugural event it was decided t o limit
attendance to those who held commissioned rank
in 2 QUEENS and not to include spouses, widows,
those commissioned later or attached officers. A t
which white and red wine and first rate canapes
will be served. The cost is E20. F o r those who
wish to stay on there will be a cash bar which
will remain open until 10pm. Should anyone wish
to overnight in one of their refurbished en suite
rooms please let me know.
As there is no data base for this grouping we need
to approach this in a somewhat ad hoc manner.
Several o f us are now a t an age where our
memories are no longer razor sharp(!) and need
your help to spread the word. Could I ask you to
assist by contacting any others you my know of
who were commissioned in 2 Queen's a s k i n g
them to reply to me, via email if possible to save
postage.

A fund raising raffle will be held.
We very much hope you can join u s for this
important fund raising evening which will b e
divided between the ABF Soldiers Charity and the
3 Canterbury Rotary Clubs Presidents' Charities.
The cost of the evening will be E30 which includes
a welcome drink & supper. There will be a cash
wine bar. Please return the enclosed booking form
indicating how many tickets you wish to purchase
and return with your payment by the 4th April 2011.

Tel; 01892 539199
email:crispindawn@btinternet.com

OTHER ABF EVENTS:

ALBUHERA
200th Anniversary
Commemorative Notelet

4 March 2011. Band Concert at The Duke of York's
Royal Military School Dover (RE Corps Band).
Entrance cost El 6 which includes refreshments.

It has been decided to mark the 200th anniversary
of the Battle of Albuhera with the production of
a full colour commemorative notelet. (See back
cover)

21 June 2011. Reception and Beating of Retreat
at Hole Park Rolvenden
14 October 2011. Band Concert at Sutton Valence
School (Gurkha Band). Entrance cost El 6 which
includes refreshments.

The cost will be E6.50 for a packet of 10, which will
include postage and packing.

In all cases further details from:

The price will be discounted if you order 2 packets
to E l 2 and should you decide to order 3 then
the price will be E17.50. There is a booking form
enclosed f o r your use which should b e sent,

ABF, Room 25, Somerset House, Sir John Moore
Barracks, Shorncliffe, Kent CT20 3RF. Tel No:
01310 225067 southeast@soldierscharity.org
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including your cheque, made payable to Queen's
Own Buffs General Account, to The Editor, 54
South Eastern Road, Ramsgate Kent CT11 9QE.
Please allow for 21 days delivery.

LEGASEE
'Become part of history'
The Legasee War Veterans Project is looking for
volunteers who want to tell their stories.
As part on an exciting social history project, the
film company Legasee is looking for war veterans
who would like to have their stories filmed for
posterity.
This footage will b e used t o launch a unique
on-line archive of interviews for use by schools,
colleges and members of the public.
To kick start the project, we're looking for war
veterans o f any age who wish t o recall their
experiences in front of the camera for the benefit
of future generations.
It does not matter what campaign or country they
served in, or what role they played. The Legasee
war veterans project is completely =free of charge,
with any travel expenses paid- all we need is their
enthusiasm and a small amount of their time to
take part in the filming.
If you, o r you know o f anyone, that would be
interested, please ask them to contact me giving
their name, age, daytime phone number and brief
details of their service so that we can contact them
to discuss things further.
Dave Player, 27 Government Row, Enfield Lock
London EN3 6JN
Tel: 01992 719363
Email: dave@legasee.org.uk

FRIENDS OF THE BUFFS
The first Friends of the Buffs newsletter has been
published and distributed. If you have not got a
copy and would like one then please contact
Major Alan Marchant on 01227 458264 or Major
Peter White on 01843 580914.
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In the latter part of 2010 several presentations on
the History of The Buffs were made and they were
very well received and already some bookings
have been received for 2011. I f you know o f
any branch, local organisation, school o r club
that would like a presentation then please get in
contact with either Alan Marchant or myself.
The presentation takes about an hour and a
half and in 2011, as it is the 200th anniversary
of the Battle of Albuhera, t h e presentation will
concentrate particularly on that event.
There is no charge for the presentation but the
host organisation may wish to make a charge to
boost their funds.
Our next presentation on The Buffs will take place
after the London Buffs monthly branch meeting on
19th February at The Royal Hospital Chelsea. If
you are not a member of London Buffs and wish to
attend then please call the Branch Secretary, Betty
Correa on 0208 655-3040 All will be welcome but
we need to have some idea of numbers.
The next meeting of Friends of The Buffs will be
held at The Chaucer Club, Chaucer Hill, off Military
Road, Canterbury. on Thursday 23rd June 2011.
All are welcome.
If you would like to become a member then please
contact Alan Marchant for an application form.

FRIENDS OF THE MUSEUM
DOVER CASTLE
'Hands on Day'
Sunday 20th February 2011
The museum will be open from 10.30hrs to 15.00
hrs for all to visit and extra rooms will be available.
This 'Hands on Day' is during the Half Term so
bring your children, grandchildren, family and
friends along.
Events will be:Dress up in Uniforms -old and new
Handle ancient and modern weapons
Beat a Drum
Study medals - close up.
Handle swords and see a crusader sword.

On display there will be many weapons that are
not normally available to the public so this is a
unique occasion.

not attend, who would like to attend 'get togethers'
in the future should contact.

If you wish to attend please contact Major Tony
Martin, RHQ PWRR, Howe Barracks, Canterbury
CT1 1JY. Te l : 01227 818050 Email Anthony.
martin325©mod.uk.

0208 851 6090

Brian Tresadern on

Sergeant Reg Gates:
Some of you will remember Sgt. Reg Gates who
was killed in Britsih Guyana as a result of a tragic
accident. We have received a request from Reg's
family for any photograh featuring Reg. If any of
you do have any photos which include Reg then
please contact the Editor.

LONDON BUFFS BRANCH
SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE
TOWER OF LONDON

Sunday 5th September
This parade and annual Service of Remembrance,
organised by the London (Buffs) Branch of the
Regimental Association will be held on Sunday
5th September 2009. The parade assembles at
the East Gate of Tower of London at 10.15am.

REUNIONS 2011
In addtion t o t h e usual entertainment a t the
reunion, this year The Swingtime Sweethearts will
be appearing at both reunions.

Should you wish to attend the service then please
contact the secretary of London Branch,

Take a trip down memory lane with songs from
the 40's, wartime and swing. T h e Swingtime
Sweethearts are Anne Riley & Le'arna Ashleoigh,
both successful solo artists. Their range of songs
includes the hits o f Vera Lynn, t h e Andrews
Sisters, Anne Shelton & Ella Fitzgerald and will
please all ages.

Mrs, Betty Correa, 34 Homer Road, Shirley,
Croydon, Surrey CRO 75B.
Tel No. 0208 655 3040
Email jcorrea©talk 21.com

6th Battalion QORWK Regiment
65th Reunion
This very special 6 5 t h re union, first started in
1946, will be held on 15th October 2011 at West
Kingsdown Golf Club, from midday.
Lunch tickets cost El 4 per person and can be
obtained from:Mrs. Joan Lambourne, 12 Thomas Wall Close
Sutton, Surrey, SM1 1SP. Tel: 0208 661 9192

20TH LONDON REGT

Y/

Congratulations:-

A reunion was held on Sunday 6th February 2011,
at the TA Centre, Napier House, Baring Road,
Grove Park, London SE12 from 12 noon to 4pm.
If any ex members of 20th London Regt. who did

to Lt. Col. Ernest EdImann OBE MC and his
, wife Molly who will celebrate their 64th wedding
anniversary on 2nd March
••
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THE REGIMENTAL REUNIONS 2011
CANTERBURY REUNION.
Sunday 7th August 2011
The Canterbury Service of Remembrance and Reunion will be held on Sunday 7th August 2011.

PARADE AND SERVICE OF REMEMBRANCE:
Timings:
from 9.30am Car Parking available in Longport (Tickets available from Henry Delo in advance)
10.30am -12.15pm Refreshments Parish Centre of St. Martin & St. Paul, Church Street.
12.20pm Parade Forms up- Postern Gate (Please note: Do not congregate in that area any earlier)
12.35pm Parade moves off- Postern Gate, Burgate, Buttermarket to Cathedral Precincts
12.50pm Parade Fall Out - Cathedral Precincts
1.00pm- Service of Remembrance
1.45pm Parade Forms Up- Cathedral Precincts
1.50pm Parade moves off - Salute taken by Lord Mayor of Canterbury.
2.05 Parade Dismissed-Burgate

REUNION
Leros Barracks, Sturry Road,
Notes:
1. Lunch Costs: To mark the 50th anniversary of the amalgamation, the Association has made a
subsidy available which has resulted in a reduced charge for lunch which will be E3.00 per head.
2. Entry to the Dining Hall: This will be by ticket only so ALL those wanting lunch must hold a
ticket. Tickets should be applied for using the enclosed ticket application form together with any
cheque made payable to: Q0B Gen Account, and sent to Henry Delo, 38 Reculver Avenue,
Minnis Bay, Birchington, CT7 9NIA.

Programme of Events:
2 . 0 0 p m to 3 . 1 5 p m B u ff e t Lunch (Please Note: desserts will be not be served this year to speed up service)

2.30pm to 3.30pm Band concert- The Invicta Band.
3.30pm to 4.30pm -The Swingtime Sweethearts
4.30pm - Beating of Retreat. Band of Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment
Notes:
1. RAFFLE: During the afternoon's entertainment, Raffle tickets will be on sale- Raffle Prize
donations always welcomed.
2. SECURITY: A l l members attending Leros Barracks will need t o carry their Association
Membership card or some other form of identification.

Spring 2011
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MAIDSTONE REUNION
Sunday llth September 2011
The Maidstone Reunion will take place on Sunday 11th September 2011

Parade, Act of Remembrance, Wreath Laying & March Past

09.30hrs Car Parking County Hall Car Park (Car Parking tickets available from Jacky Allen)
10.30hrs Parade Forms up - Brenchley Gardens
10.40hrs Inspection
10.45hrs - Act of Remembrance and Wreath laying- Cenotaph Brenchley Gardens.
10.55hrs- Parade moves off. Salute taken by the Mayor of Maidstone.
11.30hrs- Service of Remembrance All Saints Church
12.30 hrs - Members and their families make their way to Kent Hall for the reunion.

Reunion
Notes:
1. Lunch Costs: 1. To mark the 50th anniversary of the amalgamation, the Association has made a
subsidy available which has resulted in a reduced charge for lunch which will be E3.00 per head
2.Tickets: ALL those wanting lunch must hold a ticket. Tickets should be applied for using the
enclosed application form and sent together with any cheque made payable to: Q0B Gen Account,
and sent to Mrs. Jacky Allen, 3 Sermon Drive, Swanley BR8 71-IS.

Programme of Events:
13.30hrs Buffet Lunch
14.00hrs to 15.00hrs Band concert- Band of Princess of Wales's Royal Regiment
15.00hrs to 16.00hrs -The Swingtime Sweethearts

Note:
1. RAFFLE: During the afternoon's entertainment, Raffle tickets will be on sale- Raffle Prize
donations always welcomed.
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From the Regimental Web Site
www. thequeensownbuffs. corn
From: Paul Acott:

Originally worn b y o u r Regimental Drummers
on a Leather Cross Belt genuine article) But
considerably larger, now a rare item. I currently
have it converted as a car badge, it can be restored
instantly to original use.

Email: p. acott@btinternet. corn

Albert Thomas Acott,
5th Batt QOIRWK in North Africa
I am doing some research into my grandfather's
military service and have his medals and army
records plus some group photo's that I would like
to share. Has anyone any info on the 5th Battalion
around this time? Were they part of the 8th Army
at El Alamein?
My Grandfather was in the QORWK i n North
Afrika and was wounded 42/3. O n a recent visit
to Maidstone Museum I took some of his shooting
awards, which consisted o f some silver t e a
spoons with rifles as the handles and the QORWK
crest on the top. I could take photo's and upload
if anyone's interested, Also some silver & bronze
discs with crossed rifles o n one side and the
QORWK crest on the other ( same applies).
He was in the TA since 1926 before being called
up. I also know that he was some sort of instructor
on the ranges at Hythe Kent.
Any information would be greatly appreciated.

Email: wilkesterry373@btinternet. corn

Queen's Own Buffs Corps Of Drums
Crossbeit Badge
I served with Q 0 B from 1962 until 1967 in C
Company and H Q Company. Shornecliffe,
Colchester, D e n m a r k , G e r m a n y, C a n a d a ,
Cyprus, British Guyana, Hong Kong and Borneo.
Transferred out of the Battalion in 1967 and retired
in 1985 as W02.
It would be great to hear from any of the lads I
knew.
I have a QOB Badge, Cap Badge Style (Chrome).
6

From: Deborah Arnold.
E mail: deboraharnold©tesco. net

Ernst Tranter

L—killed
oI Io k i n ginfor
details
of Ernest
Tranter
who
action
on 27th
August
1918 of
thewas
7th
Battalion in France. I heard a story that there was
a big battle that day, anyone know about it.

From. Mike Stanley (2Lt)
Email: salandmick@yahoo. co. uk

Cpl. Ian Morton 8 Pin. 'C' Coy
1st Bn The Queen's Own Buffs,
Kenya 1961
S ince
my Divall
last entry
on 6Roore.
Jan I On
have
Graham
and Ron
5thfound
July
eleven members that I have been traced over

From: Terry Wilkes:

Spring 2011

I am now disabled and need to sell it. Any sensible
offer will secure it. I would prefer that it finds a
home with a former Q0B.

2

the past 18 months met for a reunion. I urgently
need t o trace others. A n y information would
be appreciated. C O Ian Morton was a Regular
soldier - someone must know him?

From: BabaAndrew
Email: dougreedsa@yahoo. co. uk

Sgt 'Darkie' Soames I would like to find out any information about a
Sgt Darkie' Soames, who served with a Kentish
Regiment during the WW2. 'Darkie' volunteered

From: John Mason

for the Glider Pilot Regt in the Autumn of 1942,
was accepted, underwent initial training/selection
at t h e Glider P i l o t Regimental D e p o t a n d
progressed to No. 29 Elementary Flying Training
School, at Clyffe Pypard, Wiltshire. I t seems he
did not complete the flying training, and was either
returned to unit or posted to another unit of the
Airborne Forces. I would be most interested to

Micheal O'Shea

M

yI am
name
is John
Mason,
RBL Putney,
London.
trying
to trace
records
of 6205894
Pte
Micheal O'Shea, date of birth 08/06/1919, place of
birth Carrick on Sur, Tipperary Eire.

know what happened to him after that.

Please advise the best location to find his military
record.

Also, I would be interested to get in touch with
Darkie', or family members, to find out if he can
share any memories, papers or photos from the
time that he joined the Glider Pilot Regt.

Thank you for your help.
Reply from Mick Mills:
John

This is in connection with research that I am doing
regarding the Army service of my late-grandfather,
who also served in a county infantry regiment and
joined the Glider Pilot Regt at the same time.

The service records for men o f this period are
still held by the MOD. Tr y writing to them at the
following address. Please be aware that they will
only supply records to the man's next of kin or
someone who has written consent from the next
of kin.

Any assistance shall be greatly appreciated!

From: BabaAndrew
Army Personnel Centre,
Historical Disclosures,
Mail Point 555,
Kentigern House,
65 Brown Street,
Glasgow, G2 8EX

Email: dougreedsa@yahoo. co. uk

50th Regt of Foot - medal rolls Punniar
Star (1843) & Sutlej Medal (1846)?
am researching the Army service o f my (4x)
I great-uncle, Thomas Hatcher, who served with
the 50th (Queen's Own) Regiment of Foot, during
1841-46. H e was a Private, service no. 1881.

From: Kevin Atkins.
Email: atkinsprearch@yahoo. co. uk

I understand that he served during the Gwalior and
Sutlej campaigns, and was awarded the Punniar
Star (1843) and Sutlej Medal (1846) respectively.
Furthermore, he died after the regimental barracks
collapsed during a heavy storm a t Loodianah,
India, in May 1846.

Robert Gamlin
am trying to find out about my Great Uncle,
I Private Robert Gamlin of the 8th Battalion The
Buffs who served from 1940 to 1944.

I would very much like to obtain copies of relevant
pages from the medal rolls for the Punniar Star
and Sutlej Medal, and would be most grateful if
anyone could assist.

He came from Surrey, Weybridge and was in the
8th Battalion until 1944 when he was transferred
to the 30th Battalion due to his being not Al fit.
He was then posted to the 30th Queens Royal
Regiment and was unfortunately killed in a railway
accident at Vauxhall station o n December 1st
1944. H e is now buried in a war grave next to my
great aunt

Also, I would be interested to know of any other
possible sources of information regarding Thomas'
service.
Any assistance shall be greatly appreciated!

I a m interested t o find o u t anything about his
service in the Buffs. I s there any record of him
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anywhere? I've got copies of his service records
but I'd like to know if there's anyone who knows
about him and what he did.

Trying to identify a Buffs Soldier ININ1
Hello
T h i s is a real long shot, but I hoping maybe
1 someone here can help me. I have a box of old
photographs that came from a family named Barr
and amongst them was this fine looking gentleman
in a Buffs uniform, picture here: http://www. flickr.
com/photos/22124479@NO3/4753847222/iniset72157624283300565/
I was wondering if there was anything in the style/
pattern o f his uniform that would help narrow
down a date, and if there was any way to find if
there were any Barrs serving with the regiment in
the Great War?
I know I'm asking a lot from very little information,
but I thought that perhaps someone might just be
able to give me a hint or two to identify him.

Re: Trying to identify a Buffs Soldier WWI
I recently got much of the information that is now
on his bio via another forum I posted the query
on. At the time I posted here I only had the picture
and the fact that it came from a box of Barr family
photos. Through a bit of sleuthing (my own and
with help on forums) I have identified his father
(RMLI) and younger brother (RMLI), his sister-inlaw (nurse at RM Infirmary) and his niece (amongst
others) so I'm pretty sure the ID for him being RJS
Barr is good now. Seems he was the 'odd one out'
of the family joining the Army rather than Marines!
It was a good feeling to identify him and find out
some of his story (even if it was a sad one) rather
than just have him as another nameless face in an
old photograph.
Of course, if anyone happens to have any further
info on him I'd love to hear it. I ' m particularly
interested in finding out when he received the
wound that killed him, and why he was on the front
line at that time, from what I can make out the 8 Bn
Buffs was not on the front line until after that date.
Email
Mick Mills - Jul 25, 2010 - 10:53PM

Thanks in advance for any help you may be able
to give.

Quote Reply

Mick Mills - Jul 25, 2010 - 4:30PM

Re: Trying to identify a Buffs Soldier WW1

Quote Reply

The 8th Battalion arrived in France in August 1915
and had frequently been in the front line.

Re: Trying to identify a Buffs Soldier WWI
I'm not sure that we can add any further info to the
biography that you've already compiled.
I can't confirm that the photo on the site is the man
you say he is. There were eight Barrs who served
with the Buffs during WW1. Three served with the
6th Battalion, two with the 4th, one with the 8th
and two who I cannot place. Three of them died,
three were discharged with wounds/disease, one
didn't go overseas and the other was transferred
to the Machine Gun Corps and survived
Mick Mills
Leolwine - Jul 25, 2010 - 5:28PM
Quote Reply
Spring 2011
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I have checked his record and it appears that he
was wounded on 13th August 1916. The Battalion
had relieved the Royal Fusiliers in trenches at
Waterlot Farm on the 1 1 th and were suffering
from regular enemy barrages. This caused a few
casualties every day.
Waterlot Farm w a s between Guillemont a n d
Longueval, a quarter o f a mile south o f the
notorious Delville Wood

What's On
March to December 2011
MARCH:
19th

Association Annual General Meeting: Sittingbourne:

Major a Bradley:

01227 818052

Association trip to Albuhera
Colchester Branch Albuhera Dinner:

Major J. Norton
Major A. Martin :
Jimmy Burr :

01388 762292
01227 818050
01206 502621

Albuhera Day
Canterbury Branch Annual Dinner
Weald Branch Trip to Dover Castle

Henry Delo:
Capt. M. Gwilliam:

01843 842357
020 31751090

Paul Fleming:
Colonel Champion:

01795 421281
01892539199

Capt. M. Gwilliam:
Jimmy Burr:
Paul Fleming:

020 31751090
01206 502621
01795 421281

Henry Delo:

01843 842357

Betty Correa:

0208 6553040

Jacky Allen:
Major Peter White:

01322 666007
01843 580914

Major John Barrell:

0116 2448037

Joan Lambourne:
John Ferneyhough:

0208 6619192
01843 594007

Henry Delo:

01843 842357

Jimmy Burr:
Henry Delo:
Henry Delo:
Capt. M. Gwilliam:

01206502621
01843 842357
01843 842357
020 31751090

MAY:
10th
13 to 17th
14th
16th
21st
25th

QORWK Officers Lunch

JUNE:
5th & 6th
16th

Sittingbourne Branch trip to National Arboretum
2 Queen's Officers Reunion-Union Jack Club

JULY:
TBC
9th

Weald Branch river trip to Greenwich
Colchester Branch BBQ

9th & 10th

Sittingbourne Branch Annual Trip to Ypres

AUGUST:
7th

Canterbury Reunion

SEPTEMBER:
4th
8th
llth
23rd-27th

London Buffs Service of RemembranceTower of London
Sevastopol Day
Maidstone Reunion
Association trip to Normandy Beaches

OCTOBER:
1st
15th
29th

Association Luncheon-Union Jack Club
6th Bn.. QORWK 65th Annual Reunion
West Kingsdown
Ramsgate Branch Annual Dinner & Dance

NOVEMBER:
13th

Canterbury Branch Armistice Day Lunch

DECEMBER:
10th

Colchester Branch Xmas Party

llth
17th
TBC.

Canterbury Branch Carol Service
Canterbury Branch Christmas Dinner & Social
Weald Branch Christmas Lunch

Notelet

The Battle of Albahera,
May 16th 1811

7.00 years ago, during the Peninsular wars, at A lbuhera on I fith May 1811, the Buffs, with
their brigade, were ordered to recapture a hill from which the Spanish infantry had been
driven by the French. The Buffs advanced with fixed bayonets but, during a violent hail
storm, were attacked from the rear by one regiment of French I lussars and 2 regiments
of Polish Lancers.
The Regiment fought with great gallantry but, heavily outnumbered, could not possibly
withstand the onslaught. During the battle Ensign Thomas, aged 16, carrying the
Regimental Colour was called upon to surrender. Crying, "Only with my life- he was cut
down, mortally wounded and the Colour captured.
Ensign Walsh, carrying the King's Colour, was wounded and captured, but Lieutenant
Latham rushed forward, seized the Colour, and defended it heroically with Ins sWord. T h e Latham
refusing to yield.
C
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Despite horrific injuries, with his left arm and half his face severed and his body pierced
by lances, he resisted defiantly until rescued by English cavalry.
Lt. Latham survived, but of the 728 Buffs that went into action on that day only 85 survived the battle.
Veteri Frondeseit Honore

