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FROM THE
HONORARY
COLONEL
COLONEL ALDERMAN SIR ROBERT FINCH
KCB DL

T

his year has seen a large amount of stability return to 10 Stone
Buildings after much uncertainty surrounding the Reserve Forces has
started to disappear. This has been greatly assisted by the arrival at 71
(City of London) Yeomanry Signal Regiment of a new Commanding
Officer, a new Operations Major and a new Honorary Colonel. The confirmation
that the Squadron, although losing its Chelmsford Troop, will continue as part of
71 allows us all to concentrate on the key issues – recruitment, training and to be
a valued part of one of the City of London Regiments.
We welcome Colonel Julian Picton QCTD warmly. He knows 10 Stone
Buildings well as he started his army career in these buildings. And we welcome
also as the Regiment’s new Honorary Colonel, Colonel Stephen Foakes TD DL;
he has had a distinguished City career both in the HAC as also in the Drapers
Company. We look forward to working with both of them.
As mentioned in last year’s Vanguard Captain Pullman, another distinguished
former officer of 68 Squadron, has served as one of two Sheriffs in the City
of London. He has been much in evidence with the Lord Mayor of the City of
London together with his coSheriff Alderman Jeffrey Evans. He was back at 10
Stone Buildings to welcome, with us all, the Lord Mayor for dinner – almost the
start to the busiest time of the year ceremonially for the Squadron.
Training proceeds apace for the upcoming Lord Mayor’s parade both on foot
and on horseback. We hope that the dinner for the Lord Mayor will be a regular
event. I was pleased to be part of the presentation to Major David Cornick,
Captain Jim Swain, Captain Sean Olohan, Captain John Donaldson and our
Squadron Sergeant-Major in August (with their families) of the Freedom of the
City of London in August. In particular this recognised the invaluable part Major
Cornick has played in the stabilisation of the Squadron in the temporary absence
of our Officer Commanding. It is a sad fact – for us – that Major Cornick has
now left his position with the Metropolitan Police and taken on an important
security position with the RAF. We wish him well with the Air Force.
Finally, planning is proceeding apace for the Squadron’s visit to Normandy in
June 2014 when we shall remember those lost 70 years ago when the Regiment
landed with their allies. Next year will see the Royal Yeomanry Band accompany
us, which will be welcomed by all. Their appointment as one of the two reserve
bands competent to fulfil public duties is a significant achievement to their
musicality and standards.
I wish the Squadron well in 2014.

“Planning is proceeding
apace for the
Squadron’s visit to
Normandy in June
2014 when we shall
remember those lost
70 years ago when the
Regiment landed with
their Allies”

Robert Finch
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THE WAY IT WAS, IS AND WILL BE

I

was both touched and honoured to be asked by your
Chairman to write a short article for Vanguard Magazine.
When I sought clarification from Andrew Collins as
to precisely what he would like me to address, his
recommendation was that I should provide an outline of my
intent for the Inns of Court and City Yeomanry and for the
Regiment which I am only too delighted to do.
But, first, I should declare an interest. I am an IC&CY man.
In February 1995, at the ripe old age of 30, I enlisted into 68
Squadron and was promptly allocated to Charlie Troop at
Lincoln’s Inn, then under the command of the inimitable Captain
Eddie Marshall. Ours was an extraordinary intake. Of the
members of the troop when I joined up, one is now a celebrated
war artist, one is currently Operations Major of 39 Signal
Regiment, one is a distinguished metropolitan policeman and one
will shortly assume command of the Royal Yeomanry. To manage
such diversity (let us never suggest to control it!), Captain
Marshall was ideally qualified. Those were the glory days of Major
Jeremy Fern’s incumbency which, among many memorable events,
witnessed the last visit to the Squadron by its Royal Honorary
Colonel, Queen Elizabeth the Queen Mother. Jeremy Fern was an
inspired and inspiring OC, whose dedication to his squadron and
devotion to his soldiers still serves as a benchmark for me today.
For reasons which defeat me, in 1997 I was pulled from the
throng and sent to Sandhurst to commission. The second oldest
on the commissioning course, under the watchful eye of Captain
Ian Wadley, our redoubtable PSAO, who remains a close friend, I
somehow made it through to the passing out parade. I returned
to the Squadron and cut my teeth as a troop commander at
Whipps Cross where the then Sergeants Gittins and Springer
and Corporal Lewis were good enough to keep me out of
trouble. It is a particular pleasure that, while locations and ranks
have changed, I am still indebted to and reliant upon those very
individuals, now WO2 Gittins, WO2 Springer and WO1 Lewis,
for keeping me out of trouble as commanding officer. Who says
history does not repeat itself?
I come to command 71 (City of London) Yeomanry Signal
Regiment after the unprecedented experience of two regular
commanding officers in succession. But for a quirk of fate, there
would have been a third. My successor will also be a regular. For
those used to the Victorian consensus wherein TA CO followed
TA CO in a near unbroken line, with the very occasional regular
dropping by just to ensure we had not completely lost our
sense of direction, such days are gone. As ever more is asked
of the reserves, so we can expect an even greater proliferation
of regular commanding officers. That is all to the good. My
successor, Major Hervey Scott, who was formerly Chief of Staff
at 11 Signal Brigade, is of the highest calibre. He could have
commanded any regular regiment he wished. He nonetheless
chose ours. He will be an exceptional CO.
The point of this short digression into regimental business is
that the Regiment’s experience stands as a macrocosm for the
changes which affect and will continue to affect the Inns of Court
and City Yeomanry. Those of us who argued for the demerger of
the Inns of Court and City Yeomanry and the Essex Yeomanry
and for the reformation of the latter, argued our case on grounds
of combat effectiveness and capability, not on grounds of heritage
or history. The thesis of demerger, which is undeniably in the
interests of all, ultimately prevailed because it makes operational
sense.
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Be under no illusions about Army Reserves 2020. The real
battle for the reserves has yet to begin. I do not accept as
accurate the stories popularly promulgated by the likes of the
Telegraph and the Mail to the effect that the government’s
recruiting initiative is bound to fail. The challenge is formidable,
not least for the Inns of Court and City Yeomanry – above all for
Whipps Cross – but, with intelligence and application, both of
which the Inns of Court and City Yeomanry have in abundance,
it can be done. The real battle lines will be drawn around the
perimeters of the Strategic Defence Review due to report in
2015. And about that, we must be entirely clear. If we cannot
justify our place in the ORBAT on operational grounds, we will
lose that place.
Capability and operationality are and must be my primary
objectives. At the same time, my aim is to preserve and to
protect; to preserve the Regiment and its squadrons; to protect
each squadron’s peculiar heritage. But we will have to make
choices. We will have to abide by the overriding principle that
operational needs must prevail. I understand the affection we all
have for the Squadron’s former guises but the only future for the
Inns of Court and City Yeomanry is within the Royal Corps of
Signals. It will have no future within the Corps unless it can fulfil
its operational role.
Alex Downing is due to hand over command in early 2014.
The intellectually lazy, hit-and-miss arrangement wherein each of
those wishing to command was eventually given their chance has
been consigned to history. Bringing the reserves into line with
their regular counterparts, Alex’s successor will be selected by an
appointments board comprising a full Colonel and five Lieutenant
Colonels, presided over by my immediate boss, Commander 2
Signal Group, following the same rigorous procedure as applies in
the selection of all regular appointments. Such is the competition
for the job that, like my own successor, we can be sure the
individual appointed will be an exceptional candidate. Quite
right. If it is to survive, the Squadron must be lead by the most
talented and proficient reserve signals officer we can find.
The world has changed over the last 24 months; it has changed
out of all recognition. If we move in synergy with that process
of change, we will have the chance to influence the outcome.
Let us mark out those things we hold as most important to the
ethos of the IC&CY and, providing their retention is consistent
with operational demands, let us fight to ensure they are
preserved. But, above all, by our own tenacious modernisation
and the pursuit of professional excellence, let our aim be the
preservation of the Squadron itself.
Julian Picton QC
Lt Colonel
Commanding Officer 71 (City of London)
Yeomanry Signal Regiment

PRESENTATION BY

THE SQUADRON
TO CAPTAIN SHERIFF
NIGEL PULLMAN

L

ast year Captain Nigel Pullman, who served with
the Squadron from 1975 to 1988 was elected
as Lay Sheriff of the City of London. The office
of Sheriff dates back to Norman times and was
confirmed in Magna Carta in 1215. Although their former
extensive powers have been curtailed, they still assist the
Judges at the Old Bailey and accompany the Lord Mayor
in his many duties, particularly in his charitable works. The
Aldermanic Sheriff and the Lay Sheriff are elected annually
by the Liverymen of the 108 City Livery Companies
At the ceremony, the Hon Colonel, Sir Robert Finch,
read the following address:“The Inns of Court & City and Essex Yeomanry have
enormous pleasure in presenting to Sheriff Nigel Pullman
this memento, a symbol 68 Squadron of which, as Captain
Nigel Pullman, he was once a vibrant and memorable and
memorable part. Captain Pullman knows well of Ajax,
Bumper, Percy, Clansman and Graye-sur-Mer as equally

the Squadron remembers his focus, calmness under fire,
stentorian bark but above all his support, his humour
and his consideration for one of the proudest of City of
London TA squadrons and their men and women. These
skills will, his Squadron believes, serve him well in the
months ahead as they will tomorrow have the honour to
ride in the parade to the tune of Nancy Dawson played by
the Royal Yeomanry Band.
Nigel has concluded a thoroughly successful year and
played a major part in organising a charity opera evening
in the Stationers’ Hall and was sponsored to swim 1,000
metres across Hampstead Pond in the annual City Dip. The
silver Devil and Spur with which he was presented held
pride of place in his office at The Old Bailey and our cap
badge formed part of his shrieval chain. Through holding
this prestigious office, Nigel has strengthened further old
strong bond with the City of London.

“Nigel has concluded a thoroughly successful year
and played a major part in organising a charity
opera evening in the Stationers’ Hall and was
sponsored to swim 1,000 metres across Hampstead
Pond in the annual City Dip”
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CHAIRMAN’S
REPORT

From Major
Andrew Collins TD

I

n the past, I have written my report with a little sadness
and considerable frustration when looking back on the
year’s events. This year I write with almost unbridled joy. For
much of this we have to thank Lt Col Julian Picton TD QC,
who assumed command of the 71 (City of London) Yeomanry
Signals Regiment in January this year. Whilst executing his role of
commanding the Regiment, he has shown a splendid ability to listen,
balance the interests of all to whom he listens and above all to
understand the issues involved, thereby exhibiting some of the ever
mysterious attributes of leadership.
One of the many positive changes, which have taken place is
the reinstatement of Major Alex Downing as OC of the Squadron
and we welcome him back. Alex will continue in command until
next year but as yet the identity of his successor has not been
determined. A positive lack of change has also occurred in that the
Squadron survived the Defence Review intact, save that the Essex
troop is being reformed into an independent squadron and will
be leaving us sometime shortly. We wish them well in their new
creation.
One of the Squadron’s continuing challenges is that of
recruitment. No longer do people join and serve for the rest of
their natural span; outside pressures dictate a much shorter length
of service in the case of most individuals. One way in which we,
as members of the Association, can help is for each one of us to
broadcast the benefits of being part of the Reserve Army and
encourage any person of the right of age to offer their services,
preferably to 68 (Inns of Court & City Yeomanry) Signal Squadron
[Ladies and gentlemen of Essex, please excuse me if I jump the gun
using this title].
Another happy subject is that of the use of the mess at Lincoln’s
Inn is back to “business as normal” thanks to the understanding
of Colonel Julian, splendid support from Captain John Donaldson
and a considerable amount of work by your Association. Although
bookings must be made through the RFCA, in practice as I
understand it, John is happy to act as the agent. As proof that it all
works members of the Association were given an excellent lunch
after the AGM on 11 October and the following week the Lord
Mayor was again entertained to dinner by the Squadron at 10
Stone Buildings after an unfortunate break of some eight years. For
this we have the influence of Col Sir Robert Finch to thank with
Major Jeremy Fern mentioned in despatches alongside Captain John
Donaldson for their respective parts in the organisation. The Band
played to the delight of all; they just go from strength to strength
but to achieve that means a vast amount of work. As I write this
we have the B Squadron Reunion lunch, the Belgian Dinner and
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Remembrance Sunday hovering just under the horizon as further
proof that the mess is there for us once more in addition to
serving as the Regimental Mess and enjoying strong Corps
connections.
Progress is also being made with the long running
administration of the late Anne Bright’s estate. It not only seems
but it is a long time since we held the extraordinary general
meeting to discuss the possibilities and consequences arising
from the generous bequest made to the Association. One
decision which we made then was to commission a painting
in memory of the late Sergeant John Bright and two related
decisions have been made in the last year, namely that Captain
Hugh Beattie (ex 68 (IC&CY) Sqn) will be the chosen artist
and that subject shall be D-Day on the Normandy beaches, the
latter decision being based on the fact that John, at the age of 16
having lied about his age, landed with C Squadron at Juno Beach
and happily lived to tell the tale. The photograph (below right)
is one of the base images which the artist will use to create the
eventual painting and features serving members of the Squadron
(L/Cpl Fox and Cpl Cane) as models. There will be more to
come in the way of painting and Squadron participation! Hugh is
going to great lengths to achieve authenticity involving not only
members of the Squadron but Dingo owners and the uniform
and photographic departments of the Imperial War Museum
amongst other resources.

Special programme
Staying in Normandy, as you will see from the article “Normandy
2014”, a special programme has been organised for next year’s
commemoration of D-Day (5 to 8 June 2014) which will be the
70th anniversary of the landings. I do hope that as many members
of the Association as possible will join this event jointly with
members of the Squadron and the Band. Our French colleagues
say that the 70th may be the last but somehow I doubt it. Next
year will also mark the 100th anniversary of the start of the
Great War and some may wish to commemorate this with an
extension of the Normandy visit to cover Flanders and the War
Graves.
2014 also marks the start of the Great War and through
the efforts of a number of members we are in touch with
Berkhamsted though the Chiltern Conservation Group in
relation to the ICR trenches there and the Golf Club which
now looks after our War Memorial nearby. A special service
there is planned for next year which Captain John Donaldson is
masterminding. Shame on any reader who even thinks that the
chance of a game of golf might be motivating John! As a further
connection with those times, Major Tony Benbow has managed
to collect a number of editions of The Hades Herald which was
the journal of the Inns of Court Officer Training Corps stationed
at Berkhamsted. Hopefully we will be able to publish extracts
in future less busy editions of Vanguard as they illustrate, apart
from other matters, that a number of reasonably famous people
passed through our ranks.
Looking further ahead, 2015 will see the 100th anniversary
of the Gallipoli Campaign in which the Rough Riders suffered
significant casualties (see separate article in this issue) and it is
hoped the Major Eddie Marshall will be organising one of his
inspiring battlefields tours to cover the campaign, possibly in June
2015. Studying the Rough Rider involvement in the campaign
brings into perspective the 144 names read out each year at St
Bartholomew the Great. This is one of the too few occasions

when Association members get to meet serving members of the
Squadron and it is always heartening to see the latter (at least)
looking smart on parade and upholding the traditions of which
we are justly proud.
The City of London Yeomanry Memorial Service is, of course,
only the start of the remembrance season it being followed by
the moving Field of Remembrance ceremony at Westminster and
Remembrance Sunday itself at Lincoln’s Inn. When this goes to
press, I hope to be glowing with pride having seen the Squadron
ride in the Lord Mayor’s Show. To put in the time for the initial
voluntary riding practices as well as the required ones at Hyde
Park Barracks on top of normal military training is no mean
sacrifice. Well done to all.
The B Squadron lunch has just taken place and I am moved
by the splendid sense of camaraderie which exists on these
occasions emanating from our leader, Major Keith Hall,
downwards. We were amused to hear, during the post prandial
orations, that Eric Knowles is still battling with the enemy. Sadly
the age of political correctness forbids any further detail here.
I concluded last year by expressing the hope that this year
I would be writing happy things. I believe this to have been
achieved.
Wishing you all a very Happy Christmas and a successful New
Year,
			
Andrew Collins
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SQUADRON
LEADER’S
REPORT

From Major Alex Downing

we also managed
some challenging
adventurous
training which
included
mountain
bike riding,
orienteering
and
coasteering

W

e have now begun a new chapter
to our history. In July the Territorial
Army ceased to be, so long live the
Army Reserves.
The order has been given to remove
the V from our titles and we are no longer to be known as
volunteers, TA centres are no more and we now parade at
Army Reserve Centres and Annual Camp is now an Annual
Deployment.
The FR2020 changes are fundamental but we have not
yet felt the full effect on our culture or outlook. The first
real change for us is the reorganisation. The Squadron will
now transfer the Essex Troop to 39 Signal Squadron and a
new troop will be formed at Whipps Cross. The challenge
of recruiting this troop should not be underestimated.
Our efforts are slowly paying dividends but we need to do
more to force generate another Troop in what is an already
challenging recruiting area.

Retention
Key to manning is the retention and development of our
existing soldiers. Annual Deployment this year has seen
a return to fun and fundamentals. The first week saw the
completion of an eight-mile march on Salisbury Plain,
weapon training in the evenings followed by live firing of the
pistol, GPMG, clay pigeon and the rifle on a moving target
range. This combined with pyrotechnics training and the
opportunity to throw two HE grenades gave us some of the
best military training in a good number of years. If that wasn’t
enough, we also managed some challengingly adventurous
training, which included mountain bike riding, orienteering
and coasteering. All this was packed into the first week.

8

Vanguard 2013

The second week contained the communications exercise
and a visit by HRH The Princess Royal. Seven member of
the squadron were presented to HRH and she was give a
communications brief by Capt Jim Swain.
The addition of key military skills to our training increases
our relevance as reserves. Two of the Squadron, Sig Ashton
and LCpl Giles are in Afghanistan on OP HERRICK. Three
soldiers are also undergoing training for OP LION STAR
an exercise in Cyprus. All this underlines our flexibility as a
squadron. Promotion to LCpl was achieved by Sig Mills and
Sig Nobel whilst Officer Cadet Osment was commissioned.
He is now the first in a good number of years who has
commissioned from the ranks. Congratulations also go to Sgt
Burke, his wife has given birth to their third daughter, Jessica.
We were delighted to host The Right Honourable The
Lord Mayor Alderman Roger Gifford who was accompanied
by his Sherriff ’s Adrian Waddingham CBE and Alderman Sir
Paul Judge. Also attending the Lord Mayor Dinner was GOC
London District, Major General E A Smyth-Osbourne CBE
as well as the CO of the HCMR Lt Col Paul Bedford and
CO Media Operations Group, Lt Col Vickie Sherriff. With
the Band in attendance the evening was a splendid addition
to this year’s social calendar and one which has raised the
Squadron’s profile enormously.
With riding training well under way, we are now making
the necessary preparations for the Lord Mayor show and
Remembrance Parade which will soon be followed by the
December training weekend and then the annual party in
January. The Squadron has its challenges ahead, especially in
managing the change of structure and the recruiting, but we
are very much on the front foot and ready to write the next
chapter in our history as Army Reservists.

SECRETARY’S NOTES
From Major Barrie Corfield
QVRM TD

T

he Field of Remembrance went well and 18 members
braved a cold morning to represent the regiments.
Prince Philip carried out the inspection, despite his
recent illness. Many members adjourned to the Civil
Service Club for lunch after the parade.
Remembrance Day was well attended by Squadron and
Association members. Denis Durkin laid the wreath on behalf of
the Association and later John Sabini laid a wreath on our behalf at
the Royal Exchange Memorial, outside the Bank of England.
The Belgium Night dinner, revived by the Squadron, was a great
success and it is intended for this to become an annual event.
Visits were made to Graye-Sur-Mer during the year by Denis
Durkin and later with the Chairman and PSAO, the latter as a
recce for a visit by the Squadron and Association in 2014, being the

100th anniversary of the beginning of
the First World War. More details will
become available later in the year.
The memorial at Graye-Sur-Mer
is in need of refurbishment as the
lettering has worn off. Our friends in
the Engineers renovated the memorial
at Jerusalem Crossroads after the existing one was damaged.
Jennifer Lavinder married Tom in Warwickshire, just before his
posting to Afghanistan and her move to Operations Officer for
the Red Arrows.
Lastly a donation of £50 was received from the estate of
Colin Dignan an old comrade who bequeathed this sum for the
purchase of some sports equipment.

News From

A

t the time of writing it is nine years since we were
in the Czech Republic as a regiment. For those
able to cast their minds back that far, you will
recall that I was and am a keen sailor and it is this
interest that has largely shaped my post-TA years.
Whilst participating in the Royal Signals sailing team and preparing
for a race across the Atlantic Ocean, I met a rival competitor in the
race who went on to become my husband.We emigrated to New
Zealand for him to build carbon fibre racing boats with America’s
Cup teams among the projects.The global financial crisis put a stop
to that and manufacturing moved to China, which is where I have
been living for the past 18 months.
For the first time, I found myself neither in employment nor
education but as an expat wife. It has certainly been an educational
experience living in another country with culture and customs so
different from one’s own. I have spent some time learning Mandarin
and am able to get around in daily life – it is amazing how far a big
smile and a lot of resilience can get you.
My pre-arrival views of China were seriously out of date and
misaligned with the reality I have experienced whilst living here.There
is no doubt that China is going through an industrial revolution: cities
are made of the stuff architects dream of; construction is going on all
around with an abundance of cranes on the horizon; the roads are
filled with high-end cars; whole shopping centres are dedicated to
luxury European and American brands. Consumerism is rife.
Back in February, over Chinese New Year, the company had
an important boat completion deadline to meet for a British
yachtsman. However, we found ourselves without any local
workers during this week long national holiday. It is an important
time for families to gather together and is the biggest human
migration on earth. People travel from the city to the family
home in the countryside. I had to roll up my sleeves, pick up

some tools and help put the finishing touches to the boat.
It was almost time to go home as our labours for the day were
complete when two stern faced men in green army uniforms and
red epaulettes entered the factory.We were told to go with them.
This seemed a little strange, but we duly followed not sure what
was going on.We were led into the factory cafeteria and blinded by
a wall of camera flashes.The room was filled with men in People’s
Liberation Army uniforms pointing cameras at us and we were being
paraded in front of them. It was an unnerving experience as we were
still none the wiser to what was going on. Should we start to be
concerned about the outnumbered situation the four of us found
ourselves in?
Finally the tension eased when another soldier arrived and
pushed a can of beer into each of our hands and then proceeded
to distribute the rest of the crate around room.Then the “ganbeis”
started, which is loosely the equivalent of cheers and literally
translates to ‘dry glass.’ Every toast we had to finish our Coke cansized beers, as is polite and customary, then receive replenishments.
The chefs started laying out food on the dining tables and the wives
and families began to arrive.We were seated at the centre of the
table as guests of honour and the introductions began.
Finally I was able to ask Shirley, the CO’s sister, more about the
occasion as she spoke great English. She explained that the local
military police were providing security for the factory over the
national holiday.They were working on Chinese New Year’s day and
as we were working too, they wanted to invite us to their party and
celebrate together.Via Shirley, I was able to chat with the CO and
Dirk, his 2ic.They were such welcoming hosts.The evening was such
an unexpected turn of events and one that I will remember fondly
when I recall my time in China.
Karen Otton (ex Woodhouse)
woodhousekarenm@yahoo.co.uk

“Every toast we had to finish our Coke can-sized beers, as is polite and customary”
Vanguard 2013
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The Berkhamsted Trenches
By Major Michael O’Beirne TD,
Hon Museum Curator

I

n 1909 the 27th (Inns of Court) Battalion, County of London
Regiment was re-designated as the Inns of Court Officers’
Training Corps (the OTC) but remained a part of the
Territorial Force. Its job was to train cadets with a view to
their acquiring commissions in other regiments.
By 1913 the Commanding Officer was Lieutenant Colonel
F H L Errington, a barrister and member (and later a Bencher) of
Lincoln’s Inn. Of significance was that he lived at Berkhamsted.
Summer Camp in 1914 was planned to be on Salisbury Plain, and
the OTC duly made its way there on the 2nd August 1914. As luck
would have it, the Great War broke out two days later. Many of the
existing cadets obtained immediate commissions and joined their
regiments and the remainder returned to London where they
trained in the grounds of the four Inns and also at Wimbledon
Common, Richmond Park and elsewhere, but those locations were
far too small for the training that was needed and the OTC had to
move elsewhere.
Thankfully Errington was friendly with some of the local
landowners at Berkhamsted, including that of the massive
Ashridge Park estate, and they, in best patriotic manner, offered
their land for the use of the OTC. Almost at a stroke many, many
thousands of acres became available for training. What is more,
the topography of the estates was very varied, providing many
different types of terrain over which to train.
To the north lay a big common (now largely occupied by
Berkhamsted Golf Course) and then Ashridge Park with
undulating and beautifully timbered grounds. To the south lay hilly
and enclosed land leading to Hawridge and Cholesbury Commons.
To the east lay farms and enclosures that were admirably suitable
for night operations. To the west were other private grounds

“Almost at
a stroke
many, many
thousands
of acres
became
available for
training”

Illustrated War News
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Opposite page:Trench warfare training at
Berkhamsted.
Below:War memorial adjoining the present
day golf course.
Below inset: Ashridge Park House.

“To the east
lay farms and
enclosures
that were
admirably
suitable
for night
operations”
made available to the OTC with woods, farms and enclosures to
and beyond Tring. The Court House in Berkhamsted was placed at
the disposal of the OTC to serve as an Orderly Room. The OTC
was even allowed to use the private hospital of Lady Brownlow.

Good train
Berkhamsted had other advantages: It had a good train service
to London and elsewhere and there was a canal running close
to the railway station, convenient for the transportation of heavy
materials. The area to the east of the railway station provided a
large and reasonably flat area suitable for drill and parades (known
as “Kitchener’s Field”). Lord Brownlow provided his private waiting
room at the station for the use of the QM’s office and stores and
also he provided further accommodation.

Housed
The Cavalry Squadron was housed in a derelict local brewery.

The Infantry were under canvas in the park of Berkhamsted Place
and in billets in the town during winter. All in all, it was about as
agreeable a location for military training as one could hope for and
probably far better than most others.
RHQ at Lincoln’s Inn continued to be used as a depot and for
recruit selection and administration.
Errington was firmly of the view that given the requirement
to turn out potential officers in about six months, in a fraction
of the time that was the norm at the Sandhurst and Woolwich
Academies, his OTC’s training had to concentrate on the practical
side of living and fighting on the Western Front and elsewhere
rather than in creating the perfect drill formations aspired to
by guardsmen on Horse Guards Parade. Great emphasis was
placed on personal leadership, map reading, trench digging, wiring,
communications, weapons, night operations and a host of other
practical and realistic schemes and exercises.
In view of the importance of trenches on the Western Front,
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great efforts appear to have been given to teaching the skills of
trench digging. As every experienced soldier will know, there is
a considerable art to the digging of trenches. Military manuals
are awash with the correct dimensions, depth, overhead cover,
drainage and layout of dugouts, main trenches and communications
trenches. A sloppy trench will provide inadequate protection and
increase the risk of casualties.
Outstanding examples of trench construction are the German
trenches on the Somme. Thanks to the favourable local geology
there, the trenches were up to 40 feet deep and were even
engineered with the home comforts of running water and
electricity.
The training area on Berkhamsted Common was intersected
with about 13,000 yards of trenches dug by the cadets. Some
of the trenches can be found near the War Memorial alongside
the modern golf course. However, the elements and growth of
many bushes and trees have done their best to render them less
visible – until last year when local volunteers (such as the Chiltern
Conservation Group) started making much effort to remove
the more recent scrub and expose some of the trenches in
preparation for the hundredth anniversary of the Great War, and
to map as much as possible of the trenches. Fortunately they had
secured some grants for this.
On a Saturday late in January 2013 a group of keen 68(IC&CEY)
Sqn soldiers and some of the old and bold travelled up to
Berkhamsted for an intense work session. We were spared the
rain but the wind blew and it was bitterly cold. The Common is
at least 400 feet above sea level, open and distinctly bleak and
unsheltered. Notwithstanding the cold we were able to gather up
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Right and below:The ‘Old
and Bold’ hard at work on
Berkhamsted Common.

and burn a large quantity of timber already cut
by other teams. We even had the assistance of a
professional tree surgeon, a soldier colleague of
the then OC, Major David Cornick. The average
5th November bonfires were hardly a patch on
our pyres! We left with all the felled timber
reduced to ash and trenches now highly visible.
Of course they are no longer the pristine
square-dug slits of the originals but the zigzags
can easily be discerned and are about four feet
deep in places. I pitied the poor chaps digging all
that earth out first time round.

Focus
Berkhamsted jumped sharply into focus when,
later in 2013, I received an enquiry from a
senior member of the City Establishment, who
believed that an ancestor had served in the
OTC and had died at Berkhamsted in January
1916. I located him in our War Record but there
was no indication there or in our official history
by Jack Hatton as to the cause of death, but
there were references to the problems of
the OTC getting adequate clothing. Given
the date of death it was too early for the

dreadful Spanish flu but it was at the height of
winter and in view of that cold day outing to
Berkhamsted, my money was on the poor man
having died of the flu or some similar bronchial
cause.
The trenches are a poignant reminder of
what our predecessors in the OTC achieved.
Over 13,800 men passed through the ranks,
of whom 11,485 were granted commissions in
every regiment and corps of the service and
1,065 were transferred to the ranks of other
regiments. Thirty-five died while serving in the
Corps. Over 2,100 were killed and over 3,000
more were wounded or gassed.
Over 2,500 medals were won by the cadets
after leaving the OTC, including three VCs,
four DSOs and bar, 80 DSOs, 87 MCs and
bar, and 1,062 MCs, not to mention a host of
others and over 120 foreign awards. It is to be
hoped that as many of the ICCY family, past
and present, will make an effort to visit the
trenches and pause for deep thought at the
war memorial near the car park.
Colonel Errington’s ashes were placed
behind that memorial.
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GALLI

I

n just over a year we will be commemorating the 100th
anniversary of the Gallipoli campaign for which a series of
ceremonies are being organised with, sensitively, those for
the Turks and Germans being scheduled on different days
from those for the Allies. The campaign was, in different
ways, particularly significant for combatants on both sides.
Whilst it could be regarded as one of the greater military
disasters of all time from the Allied side, it was the first major
wartime battle in which both Australia and New Zealand were
involved, thus firing a new national consciousness for both
countries whose sacrifices are commemorated each year on
Anzac Day (25 April being the date of the landing in 1915).
Regiments recruited from Southern Ireland, which was then still
part of the United Kingdom, suffered great losses and resultant
bitterness was a driving force leading towards the country’s
independence. On the other hand, the campaign marked a
much-hallowed turning point in the history of Turkey as will be
seen. However, it is of particular interest to us, as the City of
London Yeomanry (Rough Riders) took part in the campaign; in
fact both the 4th Mounted Brigade and the 5th Mounted Brigade
were composed entirely of Yeomanry Regiments.

Background
At the beginning of 1915 the war in Europe had reached a
stalemate. After the first Battle of the Marne and the fighting
around Ypres, a continuous front line of trenches on both sides
had been created from the Swiss border northwards right up
to the English Channel and both sides realised the expense,
in human terms, of launching attacks against the other in that
scenario. At that time Russia, still then under the rule of Tsar
Nicholas II, could cause a threat to Germany on the Eastern
Front, thus relieving the pressure on the Western Front. But
to do this effectively, Russia needed assistance and particularly
supplies. The only practical supply route was through the Black
Sea but this could only be approached through the Dardanelles,
the narrow passage leading from the Aegean Sea into the Sea
of Marmara lying between what is now Asian Turkey and the
narrow spit of land forming the southernmost tip of adjacent
mainland Europe known as Gallipoli. The capture of Gallipoli
might also have had the effect of taking Turkey out of the war
and persuade those Balkan states, who were sitting on the
fence, to join the Allies.
The Dardanelles were not only firmly controlled by shore
batteries of the Ottoman Empire but also heavily mined by
them. An ineffective long-range bombardment of the Turkish
shore positions commenced in February 1915, with a view to
enabling minesweepers to clear the straits. By the beginning
of March Churchill, as First Lord of the Admiralty, increased
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Ready to land, Gallipoli, May1915
pressure to launch a full scale attack and on 18 March a joint
English and French fleet, consisting of 18 battleships with
accompanying cruisers and destroyers, many of them obsolete,
launched the initial attack on the opposing shore batteries and
suffered heavy losses leading to a withdrawal. Plans were then
laid to launch a ground attack. Lord Kitchener, the Secretary of
State for War, appointed General Sir Ian Hamilton to command
the Mediterranean Expeditionary Force (MEF) to which was
added the Australian and New Zealand Army Corps (ANZAC),
which had been undergoing training in Egypt with a view to
deployment in France. History has declared the preparations
for the invasion to be a shining example of how not to plan an
operation. Such limited intelligence as had been gathered was
largely ignored and a belief seemed to be held that the better
equipped but less trained and experienced Allied troops would
simply overcome their Turkish adversaries despite the fighting
experience gained by the latter in the Balkan Wars and the
assistance given to them by Germany. Hamilton even wrote in
his memoirs:-

The Dardanelles and Bosphorous might be in
the moon for all the military information I have
got to go upon. One text book and one book of
travellers’ tales don’t take long to master.

IPOLI
“The British
contingents
suffered
heavy
casualties as
the Ottoman
defenders
had
established
good
defensive
positions on
the dunes
and hills
above the
beaches”

The Initial Invasion
The invasion force, consisting of British, ANZAC and French
troops, was assembled on the Island of Lemnos, some 40 miles
to west of Gallipoli but owing to the weather conditions and
other administrative problems, the invasion did not take place
until the end of April. This delay gave the Ottomans plenty of
time to prepare their defences although the planned landing
areas remained undiscovered. Amazingly an opposed landing

had not been anticipated by the British command and the
troops were unprepared for the task they faced. Hamilton’s
aim was for the whole of the MEF to land at one point “like a
hammer stroke – with the fullest violence of its massed effect”.
However the main beaches were, by this time defended by the
Turkish forces under the guidance of their German advisers.
The final plan emerged for the British forces to make their
land on the Helles peninsular, the extreme western tip of
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Gallipoli on a number of small adjacent beaches whilst the
ANZAC contingent were to land at a bay on the north side
of the peninsular (this became known as Anzac Cove) with a
view to advancing south to Kilid Bahr in order to cut off the
Turkish troops. The British contingents suffered heavy casualties
as the Ottoman defenders had established good defensive
positions on the dunes and hills above the beaches which
were obstructed by barbed wire whilst at Anzac Cove the
defenders were too small in number to resist the landing but,
nevertheless, many casualties were inflicted and the invading
forces were contained in an area close to the beach. By the
morning of April 25 the Turkish defending forces at Anzac
Cove had nothing to use for the continued defence but their
bayonets, having run out of ammunition. In this plight they
were exhorted by their commander, Lt Col Mustafa Kemal (the
future Kemal Attaturk, the Father figure of modern Turkey) with
the following words:-

I do not order you to fight, I order you to die. In
the time that passes until we die other troops
and commanders can come forward and take
our places.
Indeed, every man in his regiment was either killed or
wounded and, as a mark of respect there is no 57th Regiment in
the modern Turkish Army.
Meantime the losses suffered by the rest of the MEF at Helles
amounted to an average of 65 per cent despite enormous
courage being exhibited as witnessed by the award of six
Victoria Crosses. Those regiments distinguishing themselves
included the Ghurkha Rifles, the Royal Dublin Fusiliers, the
Munster Fusiliers, the Lancashire Fusiliers and the Royal
Hampshire Regiment. On neither front, although beachheads
had been secured, could progress be made inland by the Allied
Forces. Nevertheless, with the support of Naval bombardments,
they managed to hold off repeated attacks from the Turkish
forces now heavily reinforced by reserves from Constantinople.
For the next three months there were various attacks by
both sides with the MEF being supported by the British and
French Navies until the torpedoing of the battleship Goliath
lead to a withdrawal of most of the naval support. Losses
were heavy on both sides throughout this period, with none
of the Allied attacks achieving their objectives. The Allies were
unable to make progress in unfamiliar territory whilst the Turks
were unable to dislodge the invaders from their shoreside
positions, owing largely to lack of artillery ammunition. This
lack of progress lead to Allied plans for a large landing of
reinforcements whose objective was to break through the
Turkish lines.

Suvla Bay
The reinforcements for this attack consisted of two fresh and
newly formed infantry divisions from IX Corps one of which,
the 2nd Mounted Division, included two Brigades of Yeomanry,
who were deployed without their mounts as barely trained
infantry with their unfamiliar webbing having only been issued
on embarkation. Amongst these, as part of 4th Mounted Brigade
(‘Mounted’, of course, being a misnomer) was The City of
London Yeomanry, combined with the Middlesex Yeomanry
and the 2nd County of London Yeomanry (Westminster
Dragoons). The first phase of the landing took place at Suvla

16

Vanguard 2013

Bay on the night of 6 August 2015. From here on the narrative
concentrates on the CoLY, which will give a reasonable picture
of what was going on elsewhere.

The Rough Riders
The Regiment had been posted to Egypt in readiness for
whatever they were required to do be it deployment to the
Western Front, Eastern Front or, as it transpired, Gallipoli.
In true Yeomanry style and the absence of anything more
demanding they were planning to hold their gymkhana on the
13th August. Orders were then received for embarkation to
Gallipoli to join the Suvla Bay attack as dismounted infantry.
However on 4 August the move was cancelled, swords
and saddles were re-issued and a regimental concert was
duly staged. On 11 August a further order to deploy was
made; cavalry equipment was again withdrawn to storage
and unfamiliar helmets, serge tunics, drill trousers and web
equipment was issued. On the planned day of the gymkhana
at 9pm the Regiment entrained and departed from Suez
leaving behind the shoeing smiths, grooms and drivers to look
after the horses. The following morning they embarked at
Alexandria upon the Caledonia (which later was to serve as
a hospital ship) arriving safely at Lemnos where there was a
veritable armada of transports waiting to convey the troops to
Gallipoli together with battleships withdrawn from the Gallipoli
area. By the 17th August the rest of the Division had reached
Lemnos and the Regiment embarked, in unbelievably crowded

Left: A Communication
Trench

Anzac cove

conditions, on HMS Doris. On arrival off Suvla Bay lighters and
floating steel pontoons, known as “beetles” came alongside and
disembarkation began. Happily it was a misty morning, which
obscured the landing from the Turkish defenders. This was as
well because the whole bay was overlooked by the Ottoman
defensive positions and several of the landing craft ran aground
on off-lying reefs. After a wait that seemed interminable the
brigade was ordered forward to the slopes of Karakol Dagh
and dug in – although trenching material was non-existent and
the dug-outs were almost all without roofs. While they were
subjected to sporadic fire this was not serious, probably due to
lack of ammunition, and, between standing to at dawn and dusk,
a routine was established of fatigues and digging saps (short
trenches into no-man’s land) relieved by the one boon of seabathing.

The Plan
In charge of the operations at Suvla Bay was Major General
de Lisle who had been directed to free the beaches from
observation and harassment by the Turkish emplacements. The
overall plan of the August offensive was for the Allied forces
at Helles to create a diversionary attack thus weakening the
resources of the defending forces to counter the landings at
Suvla Bay and a planned breakout of the ANZAC forces whose
courageous defence of their positions inland of Anzac Cove
had been more effective than that of their allies on the Helles
Peninsular. The only advances in terms of territorial gain from

this plan were made by ANZAC forces. Thus when 4 Brigade
arrived on the scene the position of stalemate had returned
to the theatre. Nevertheless de Lisle’s original directions were
proceeded with and the troops under his command were given
objectives of capturing a number of hilltops further inland to
east of Suvla Bay.
It appears that little of the overall plan was divulged to the
officers on the ground let alone to the men. 4 Brigade was
ordered, on 21 August, to move forward and take Chocolate
Hill after the 11th Division had taken out a commanding and
strongly fortified Turkish position known as Hetman Chair.
This latter element failed partly because the weather closed
in rendering the initial allied artillery bombardment ineffective
and the 11th Division was repulsed which, in turn led to failure
of the 86th Brigade’s retention of 112 Metre Hill as they were
raked by enfilade fire from Hetman Chair. However these
dramas passed unnoticed by 4 Brigade down at Lala Baba on
the coast just to seaward of a large dried-up salt lake and the
brigade of Yeomen duly paraded and set off with Middlesex
Yeomanry leading and the Rough Riders right behind them.
Soon after half past three all five brigades moved off from
their bivouacs in succession. Each brigade was nearly a
thousand strong and as soon as this large body of men reached
the open plain to the south of the salt lake it offered an inviting
target to the enemy’s guns. But the successive lines swept
forward as steadily as if on parade, only moving at the double
when ordered so to do, and by five o’clock the whole division
has arrived at Chocolate Hill. Fortunately the Turkish shrapnel
had burst so high that, except in the case of one or two
regiments, casualties had not been heavy.
While high tribute was paid to the yeomen, their survival
must have been more a case of good luck than sound
judgement and there were suspicions that the advance across
such open country had been planned to relieve pressure
of other allied forces nearby, Sir John Maxwell writing in a
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contemporaneous letter to Lord Kitchener: “the poor gallant
2nd Mounted Division was badly left by someone”. In fact the
extreme risk to which the Division was imposed arose from
lack of forethought or mischance as the greatest moment of
danger arose when the Division had to cross the narrow neck
of solid ground between the salt lake and the sea, which had
to be accomplished in column. At this precarious moment
the entire Division was forced to halt by another battalion
crossing its front. Immediately the troops were subjected to
heavy fire and, to minimise the losses, the axis of advance was
changed, which in turn, owing to the terrain, forced the Division
to advance with on front of only 100 yards instead of the
planned 400 yards. The Turkish defenders took full advantage
of the situation, deluging the Division with shrapnel and high
explosive. The 1st Brigade, in the middle, suffered a loss of one
in every five men but happily the 4th Brigade, at the head,
escaped lightly. Sgt A S Hamilton recalled:

The memory of that two miles still haunts
many, but none more so than the poor trooper
who burst his braces ducking at the first shell
and for the rest of the way was continually
stopping to retrieve his trousers!
None too soon the shelter of Chocolate Hill was reached
whilst back on the plain MOs and stretcher bearers were
desperately working to recover the wounded, many of them
becoming casualties themselves. Once re-grouped, the 4th
Division was tasked to capture 112 Metre Hill and set off down
a pre-existing communication trench until forced out into the
open by the walking wounded of the 86th Brigade attempting
to reach comparative safety. Moving on through the mist and
smoke in file the Rough Riders eventually took position behind
Green Hill where the trenches were already full of the dead
and dying. Here further casualties were inflicted by sniper fire
and ‘friendly’ fire from those who become detached and lost.
One casualty was Sergeant Mapp, a member of the regimental
jumping team who had competed at Olympia. Meantime, to the
North, heavy firing indicated a further attack on Scimitar Hill,
which for the second time that day had been won and lost. To
the South, confused fighting suggested that the 3rd Brigade had
failed in their objective to capture Hetman’s Chair.
Whilst preparing for the advance to 112 Metre Hill, orders
were received for the action to be broken off and, by 4.30 am
the next day, having suffered further losses from sniper fire,
the Rough Riders were back in their previous night’s bivouac
“where the shallow pits looked more like graves than ever”.
Thus ended the battle for Scimitar Hill. In all 5,300 men out
of the 14,300 who had taken part were killed wounded or
missing – a sacrifice for no gain. The Regiment had suffered
comparatively lightly having lost only nine with 27 wounded and
eight missing.
The following day, the 22nd August, after treating wounds
and taking stock of the situation, when darkness had fallen, the
Brigade marched uneventfully back to Chocolate Hill. Here,
in the absence of positive orders, a ‘rabbit-like’ existence was
adopted to avoid the enemy strafing, which occurred whenever
movement was visible, the men keeping to their dug out by day
and moving only under cover of night when trench digging took
place.
One positive aspect of the campaign was that there was not
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a shortage of food, partly because of the heavy losses that had
been suffered. However water was a problem and this, in turn
led to the general and deadly foe of dysentery resulting from
use of local sources contaminated in part by the dead.
The ensuing lull gave the Turks the opportunity of bringing up
reinforcements and, six days later, the Division was subjected to
shelling from two new guns, causing further casualties and the
necessity to deepen the trenches.
At the beginning of September the Division was reorganised
owing to the depletion of men caused by casualties and illness.
As a result of this reorganisation, on 4 September, the Rough
Riders left Chocolate Hill moving into support trenches in the
rear of the Middlesex Yeomanry and the Sharpshooters. They
were heavily laden with all the regimental stores and rations
in addition to their personal equipment. The march proved
too much for some who fell by the wayside or shed part of
their heavy loads. It was reported that amongst the stores
abandoned was D Squadron’s issue of rum, which, despite an
intensive search, could not be recovered.
At this stage the Regiment was barely 200 strong but the
nightly routine of trench digging continued. No Man’s Land was
between 200 and 300 yards wide consisting of high grass and
bushes, which were infested with snipers. In order to dig the
required saps into No Man’s Land the ‘two hour system’ was
introduced, ensuring that the men were too fatigued to fight
even had they been required to; two hours digging, two hours
on watch and two hours sleeping. Losses through illness, sniper
fire and shelling continued.
The duties of the Regiment fell between trench digging and
conveying rations and supplies to the MY and Sharpshooters
in the front line until they were relieved by the Scottish Horse
and withdrew halfway to the sea. Here they learned the truth
of the Gallipoli maxim that “the safest place was in the front
line” as spent bullets and shrapnel regularly came to earth
in the rest area and a number of casualties were sustained;
the only advantage was that sea bathing could once again be
enjoyed.

Advancing across Suvla Bay

Any activity visible to the enemy was met with concentrated
rifle fire. On the 4th October the nearby Australian trenches
were subjected to heavy shelling and rifle fire and as a
distraction, at midnight, on a rocket signal, all the Yeomanry
cheered to the sound of the Scottish pipes; front line forces had
been ordered not to create any disturbance at night so as not to
interfere with trench digging operations. This order was clearly
ignored when a party of Turkish soldiers were found digging at
the other end of the same trench.
So the tense tedium continued interspersed by events like the
arrival of a new and more powerful Turkish trench mortar, which
was countered by the use of rifle grenades, which, although
effective, were difficult to range. Rumour then had it that a gas
attack was imminent and respirators were donned. It is uncertain
whether these or the high wind that had sprung up resolved
the threat. Heavy shelling and heavy rain were the daily ration
with the tedium occasionally broken by the odd initiative. On 6
October there was a general stand to whilst the Lovat Scouts
went over the top and successfully drove the Turks out of a
newly constructed redoubt. By the middle of October the front
line regiments were so emaciated that composite units were
used for any specific task.

Withdrawal

In the Front Line
The weather now began to deteriorate with summer showers
giving way to torrential and continual downpours. On 28
September the Regiment was again ordered forward, relieving
the Hertfordshire Yeomanry from their waterlogged trenches.
Pumps were kept going all day but this did not stem the rising
water levels and so attempts were made to raise both the
floor levels and the earth parapets of the trenches but this
activity attracted deluges of stick bombs and trench mortar fire.
However the enemy action was nothing compared to the effect
of dysentery which lead to the evacuation of 24 men in the last
week of September alone and a further 39 during the first three
days of October, reducing the number of effective other ranks
in the Regiment to below 100. Even these were exhausted, lice
ridden and far from fit. Despite this reduction, on 3 October,
what remained of the Rough Riders relieved the 3rd County of
London Yeomanry on the right of the front line to continue the
operations of trench digging which had now reached a fold in the
land appropriately named as Dead Man’s Gully where advantage
was taken of the prevalent mist to bury many of the dead lying
there. Nevertheless the smell remained.

By the end of October the strength of the Rough Riders
was down to five officers, 12 sergeants and 35 corporals and
troopers, 34 of which were detached on fatigue duties of
transporting brigade stores. It was at was at this time that an
order was received to form up the Regiment in the rear of the
trenches, causing the Colonel to wonder how he should do this
with his one man. The problem was sadly solved by Trooper
Guinness, who was later commissioned into the Coldstream
Guards, becoming hit in the foot by a Turkish bullet as he left
the trench. From there the remains of the Rough Riders moved
down to the beach at Lala Baba and at midnight on 31 October
were embarked on the Ermine and bade a tearless farewell to the
‘Peninsular of Plague’.
History ironically recalls that the evacuation from Gallipoli was
the most successful part of the whole campaign. Nonetheless,
Winston Churchill, in order to atone for his importunate
insistence on pursuing the disastrous campaign, volunteered for
duty in the trenches offering to redeem his honour in service
to his country. The ultimate withdrawal does not in any way
diminish the sacrifices made and the individual courage and
determination shown by nearly all who took part. In particular
the contribution of the Yeomanry was noted by General Peyton,
the GOC when he wrote:- “Much as I am delighted and proud
of the rank and file of this Yeomanry Division, I am even more
so of the officers, who are one and all a pattern of devoted, self
sacrificing leaders of men….., I hope you will let it be known
what my opinion now is of the Yeomanry officer, him and his men
– the salt of the earth! God bless them!”
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NORMANDY
Our planned visit to the Normandy
Beaches

O

n 6 June 1944 the biggest invasion that the
world had known took place; the day was
known as D-Day and the invasion as Operation
Overlord.As a very brief background to events,
in late 1943, despite the fact that Russian forces
were gaining victory over our German adversaries in the East and
the victory obtained in North Africa, the Allied advance though
Italy was temporarily held up and an Allied victory seemed as
elusive as ever.The decision was made that to tip the balance in
favour of the Allies another campaign to sweep towards Berlin
from the West would be needed.
There are many fascinating aspects to the campaign and its
planning, but toward the top must be the elements of secrecy and
deception which were used to conceal the actual plans from Nazi
Germany. Given that the preparations for an invasion involving
326,547 troops from four nations, 54,186 vehicles and 104,428
tons of supplies could simply not be kept secret, the aim was to
lead the enemy to believe that the invasion would be centred
either on Norway or Calais.The achievement of this involved
the construction of dummy airfields, tank parks and landing craft,
deception by radio involving the simulated creation of large, albeit
non-existent, military units, decoy lighting, controlled diplomatic
leaks and last but not least, double agents.
Part of the invading force on D-Day was C Squadron, Inns of
Court Regiment which was attached to the main body of the
Canadian forces consisting of 3rd Canadian Infantry Division
with 2nd Canadian Armoured Brigade whose designated landing
sector was Juno Beach.The landings and the successful – if hard
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fought – battles thereafter marked the final turning point of the
war and ever since the courage and determination of those
involved and the sacrifices made by those who did not return
have been commemorated each year by us and our neighbours
in Normandy – in particular, in the case of the Regiment, by the
inhabitants of Graye-sur-Mer, where there is memorial to those
of the Regiment who died in the landings – and in the whole
campaign to liberate North West Europe.
June next year marks the 70th anniversary of the landings
and there is a popular thought that from now on there will
be very few survivors still alive and that this may be the
last commemoration. Some of us have doubts about that
but nonetheless a great fuss is being made over next year’s
activities, which are rumoured to include a significant parade
on Friday 6 June at Sword Beach, involving representatives
of most of the crowned heads and governments of
Europe. From here on we reach a dichotomy: although
accommodation within a 60-mile radius of the beaches was
been booked for nearly two years so that no one will miss
the ceremonies, details of what will actually be happening
are not yet formed and are, sadly, dependant on powers
not within our control. What is definitely planned is that
there will be a strong representative contingent from the
Association and the Squadron. Happily it has been confirmed
that the Band will be in the area and we hope that they will
be present at our dinner and that we will be able to attend
a concert given by them, but at the time of going to press it
has only just been confirmed that the relevant period will be
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covered by the annual ‘deployment’ (do not worry, this is the
new name for ‘camp’).
What is most definitely planned is that those attending will travel
out on Thursday 5 June returning on the afternoon of Sunday 8 June
to cover the span of the rumoured activities which will be based
around Courseilles-sur-Mer and Graye-sur-Mer.Accommodation
has been booked at La Ruche, which is a disused school complex
at Graye sur Mer providing adequate if crowded facilities.All those
wishing to be there should please make themselves known to
either Denis Durkin,Tom Taylor or Barrie Corfield all of whose
contact details are on the “Who’s Who” page on the inside of
the cover. Of course attendees are welcome to make their own
arrangements for accommodation but if this is intended those
arrangements should be made rapidly as there is very little space
left.
For the reasons given above we cannot right now publish a firm
programme but here follows an intelligent guess:
Thursday 5 June
Travel to Normandy and move into accommodation.
Friday 6 June
Main parade on Sword Beach.There is a march thence to Marie du
Mont, which is largely for our American friends but might appeal
to the more sprightly. In the evening a Band concert is planned in
Courseilles sur Mer.
Saturday 7 June
Visit to Jerusalem Crossroads followed by dinner at La Ruche. It
is intended that the dinner will be subsidised in memory of John
Bright.
Sunday 8 June
Parade at Graye sur Mer in the morning and disperse in the
afternoon.
Whatever the warning above E & OE is, it applies to the
programme at this moment but we can say with something
approaching certainty that all the events listed will take place at
some time during the specified period.
In conclusion we hope that as many as possible will attend and
make this a memorable occasion.

Unfortunately, due to military commitments the proposed
Squadron visit to Graye-sur-Mer could not be arranged but
an intrepid trio of three veterans, Inns of Court and Royal
Engineer– Ken Rutherford, Pat Moore and Tom Finnegan
were able to be there on June 6th.
The two parties did not know the other was there and Ken,
chauffeured by son Stuart arrived at The Mairie just as the
children of the local school (situated just behind) were about
to be entertained by Nathan Moore, nephew of Pat, and Pat
himself, to a guitar concert. The children loved it and joined
in conducted by The Mayor, Jean-Pierre Lachevre who led
them in “Alouette”.
A ceremony at The Inns of Court Memorial had been
arranged by Ken for the afternoon of the 6th and he was
supported by six friends of his who arrived with a jeep in
Inns of Court livery. The mayor, Karine Fauvel (secretary at
The Mairie) and about ten other villagers also arrived but
unbeknown to Ken all the children then appeared from the
adjacent campsite and marched across the field to take part.
Ken found this very moving.
Sunday the 7th at 2pm, when the tragedy occurred, found
them at Jerusalem Crossroads to lay wreaths.
Mysteriously, the centre of the memorial was missing but
afterwards it became clear that this had been removed by
the mayor of Conde for refurbishment. Pat Moore, who
had made the original two, has done a splendid job on the
replacement centrepiece and this is now back in place.
Ken also visited the Café Gondree at Pegasus Bridge where
he was given his usual wonderful welcome by Arlette, the
owner and daughter of M. Georges Gondree who was
running the café when Major John Howard’s gliders landed at
00.16 on 6th June.
The reception of Ken and the others, and all the other
regimental visitors who are too young to have been there
on the day, by the people of Graye-sur-Mer and elsewhere
illustrates the affection and regard that they are held in for
what they did, even after all this time.
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Museum
Report
By Major Michael O’Beirne TD, Hon Curator

I

am pleased to report that the Museum is in good shape with
plenty of activities in hand and a bumper harvest of recent gifts (of
which more below).
Starting off with mundane things, the “Benbow” computer
system performs flawlessly and has saved so much time in
searching for items.This is particularly so when new items for sale
appear on eBay where we have a standing search (organised by
Major Tony Benbow) and it is surprising how much ICCY-related
material is to be found there. One of these proved to be a delightful
compendium of poetry called “Some Volunteer Verse” by Rigby
Watson, a barrister and one of our former soldiers from Victorian
times.This was acquired by Tony and he also acquired and donated
an original ICR Regimental Journal for 1935. Reading it shows vividly
the truth of the epigram: plus ça change, plus c’est la même chose No
news there!
The job of cataloguing the treasures at 10 Stone Buildings
continues.This includes every picture or photo on every wall that
is not already recorded or belongs to outsiders; and believe me
there are many. I continue to be surprised by the good things that
turn up – such as an original late 18th century Thomas Rowlandson
caricature engraving.
Two experts from the National Army Museum inspected the
recently discovered Regimental and King’s Colours mentioned in
last year’s Vanguard. Only a fraction of each was unrolled because
they are in poor condition and need specialist and costly treatment
just to inspect properly. However, their importance cannot be
overestimated: the experts had never seen colours of this age before
(late 18th century).
Prime among the donors of gifts has been the Toovey family. John
Toovey’s father, Major-General CW Toovey CB CBE MC and bar,
had started his military career in the IoC OTC in 1910 at a time
when he was an articled clerk working for his father in the City. In
1913 he abandoned his legal studies, joined the Regular Army and
received a commission. During the Great War he transferred to the
Indian Army. There he served in many unpleasant parts of which are
now Iraq, Afghanistan and NW India. Come WW2, his promotion
prospects improved hugely and he finished his career as a MajorGeneral and, for a short period, acting Lieutenant-General and GOC
NW India. Not bad for a trooper!!! A full account will appear in the
next Vanguard.
The Toovey family have been very kind and presented his
battledress jacket in mint condition. John’s sister, Mrs Dianna Gill
also presented a most interesting Panorama of that part of the
Normandy coast covering the beaches where British Forces landed
on D-Day.
This panorama consists of a continuous strip of many photographs
each about 12 inches wide and 8 inches high taken from many
positions just above sea level along and about 1,000 yards from the
French coast. This enormous single photograph, about 25 feet long,
is fan-folded like a concertina to fit a photo book roughly A4 sized.
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Each photo has been
adjusted to fit the same
scale as its neighbour. The
scale is such that individual
houses and many other
reference points can easily
be identified so that the
navigator of each assault
vessel could locate the
correct landing point.
How these photos
were taken in broad
daylight from only 1,000
yards off the enemy-held
shore is to be queried.
Initially I thought they
were taken from an
adapted submarine periscope, but a recent report in The Times
suggests the source was photo-reconnaissance Spitfires flying level at
about 10 feet above the waves.
Mrs Gill has a separate connection with ICR. Her late husband,
Captain SH Gill, served as the Regiment’s Liaison Officer and was
awarded an MC for gallantry on the beaches on D-Day. He was
an excellent and efficient officer and eventually became ADC to
Lieutenant-General O’Connor, GOC VIII Corps.
To continue the uniform theme, we have received the full Blues,
battledress, beret, caps and other clothing from the widow of the
late Sir Basil Hall KCB, MC TD, a former ICR Squadron Leader and
the Treasury Solicitor from 1975 to 1981. We have also received
the uniform (now called MTP – “Multi Terrain Pattern”) donated by
the Squadron’s newest officer, 2nd Lieutenant Matthew Osment, and
worn during his recent service in Afghanistan. It came complete with
blood stains from an unplanned encounter with nasty razor wire.
In October a book arrived out of the blue from the author, Stuart
Latham, entitled Rough Riders. The City of London Yeomanry
During the First World War. While not a work of scholarship, it is
a most interesting and informative tome and has very many useful
lists and captioned photographs. It will serve as a starting point for
research and inquiries. I am most grateful for this gift.
Major David Cornick, the stand-in OC earlier this year, presented
a postcard from our Berkhamsted days in the Great War.
The impending 100th anniversary of that war is leading to a much
heightened interest in the stories and horrors of that conflict. In
late January this year a hardy group of Squadron serving and retired
members travelled to the site of the IOC OTC training areas on
what is now the golf course at Berkhamsted to help the local
volunteers in clearing some of the old practice trenches dug by the
officer cadets between 1914 and 1918 from the accumulation of
leaves and extraneous undergrowth and burning the proceeds of the
cleansing. The trenches no longer hold their straight dug edges but
can clearly be seen despite the passage of much time. An account
of a perishing cold day appears elsewhere. We were well dressed for
the cold wind but Lord knows how the young cadets in inadequate
issue kit endured it.
Finally, I attended the annual AMOT (Army Museums Ogilby
Trust) Annual Conference held this year at the Law Society’s
Hall in late October to discuss many of the issues that affect
military museums. After the Conference I took a group of
about ten curators back to 10 Stone Buildings for a lecture,
some refreshments and a tour of the museum and buildings. All
wanted to stay for much longer but trains had to be caught. The

Intelligence Corps members have asked to come back for more.
Otherwise, the usual admin tasks continue. There have been many
visitors and research enquiries to deal with, and these are increasing
as the Great War’s hundredth anniversary approaches.

Finally, my many thanks go to all those who have helped the
Museum in many different ways, not least to our PSAO Captain
John, Donaldson, and the Squadron Clerk, LCpl Peter Fox, who
handle many museum enquiries.

“Some Volunteer Verse”
One of the finds recently on eBay this
year was a slim book published in 1905
and entitled Some Volunteer Verse. This
is a collection of poetry penned by Inns
of Court soldiers in Victorian times and
collected by Rigby Watson, himself a
barrister who had served in the Inns of
Court Rifle Volunteers and then in the
Boer War as a sergeant in the ICRV’s
contribution to the City Imperial Volunteers.
One hundred and three pages contain
words on military themes from The Ballad
of Nancy Dawson to the hard times
during the Boer War such as Oh! Wasn’t
it different then, the latter suggesting
in four long verses that soldiering had
hardly changed (and so say all of us to
this day). No only do the verses appear
but also scholarly notes on the historical
background of some of the verses. The full
verses and notes on Nancy Dawson must
await another edition of Vanguard for an
extended treatment of this piece of our
Regimental history.This piece is restricted
to two imaginative poems from J.B. Lloyd,
described as a member of Inner Temple and
a late Corporal in C Company ICRV.
The Colonel and the Adjutant
“(In Camp, Old Deer Park,
Richmond)”
“The rain was raining on the grass,
Raining with all its might;
It did its worse to make the view
Look anything but bright.
And this was odd, for it was June,
And summer at its height.
The cows were drinking in the pond,
But, ere the day was done,
Comes Debus and the Debusites;
They cock their tails and run –
“To-night we drink a sergeant’s oath,”
They said,“It will be fun!”
The colonel, and the adjutant
Were walking hand in hand,
They smiled like anything to hear
The bugling of the band.
“If we could only blow like that,”
They said,“It would be grand!”
“If seven Births, with seven squads

Taught us for half a year,
Do you suppose,” the colonel said,
“That we could blow so clear?”
“I doubt it,” said the adjutant,
And shed a bitter tear.
“Oh, privates, come and drill with us,”
The colonel did beseech,
“A pleasant drill, battalion drill,
Much smartness it will teach.
We cannot drill with less than six
One company to each.”
The non-commissioned officers
Were eager for parade,
Their heads were bald, their tunics old
Their trousers were decayed.
They cursed the complicated kit of Wallace,
and of Slade.
The sergeants and the corporals
Came flocking by the score,
Upon their muscular right arms
Full many stripes they wore.
And thick and fast they came at last
And more, and more, and more.
“Fall in,” the sergeant-major cried,
The bugles bugulèd,
But never a single private came,
And thus the colonel said:
“They do not choose, O Adjutant,
To leave their strawy bed.”
The oldest sergeant winked his eye,
He knew that drill was done.
“Now smartly, privates double up!”
But answer came there none,
Nor was this odd, for they had been
Promoted – every one”.
The second poem by the same poet
is entitled Pneumatic Roller Skates. It
requires four pages to understand the
bizarre title and I will spare readers the
ordeal save to recite the first two verses,
which have a certain resonance even today:
“Within the Inner Temple Hall had met a
high conclave,
The gallant the eloquent, the learned and
the brave;
There were judges, there were benchers,

there were eminent Q.C.’s,
And generals in uniform were plentiful as
bees,
Where glittering in scarlet, and
accoutrements, and lace,
The Officer Commanding the Home
District took his place,
And in military splendour, with his staff on
either hand,
Sat the venerated Chief of all the Forces in
the Land.
Then rose a mighty man, and spake of many
things,
Of maxim guns, of motor cars, of
shuttlecocks, of swings;
Where manifold proposals were debated
on at length,
For plans to raise “The Devil’s Own” to
reasonable strength;
From the motion of a bencher, which he
emphasised with zeal,
For the forcible conscription of the Judges
of Appeal,
To a captain’s meek suggestion, that six drills
should be cut off
From the necessary quantum, for the men
who played at golf.”
Those readers of a certain age who not
addicted to their iPhones and other
manifestations of the modern media and
who read books will swiftly recognise the
source material for the first piece. For
those who prefer to rely on Google, try
“Walrus and Carpenter”. I think it is a
very clever and amusing pastiche.
The second is more of a tease: clearly
some elements of Lewis Carroll but the
cadences suggest an older source. My
finger is on Macaulay. Doubling up the lines
gives this as an example:
“Then out spake brave Horatius,The
Captain of the Gate:
To every man upon this earth Death
cometh soon or late.
And how can man die better Than facing
fearful odds,
For the ashes of his fathers,And the temple
of his Gods?”
No doubt wiser readers will form their
own views.
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The

HSF Patrol 88 Lunch at the Riﬂes Mess, Davies Street

Black Brogues
year

2013

This years activities combined well established events plus a new
addition to our portfolio:
1. “Celebration” Lunches
These were”rolled out”
through the year –

noisy banter that carried on
throughout the course of the
lunch!

1.1

1.2

HSF Patrol ‘88 Lunch this is
a well attended event held
at The Rifles Mess Davies
Street. We are associate
members of The Rifles
London Club due to the
Rough Riders connection
with the Rifle Brigade an
antecedent regiment to The
Rifles.
This years HSF Patrol
88 Lunch took place on
Weds 30 October and 20
attendees made it through
the aftermath of the previous
days transport disruption.
We were the sole users of
the mess that day which
was a good thing due to the

St Fagg’s Day Lunch This is a
lunch a at The Civil Service
Club held in connection with
The All Arms Junior Leaders
Regiment (AAJLR) we have
crossover attendance to The
Black Brogue bashes from ex
AAJLR and vice a versa.
1.3
Armed Forces Day Lunch.
Held during the build up
week to Armed Forces Day.
We rotate between The CSC
and Davies Street for this.
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2. Parades
2.1
Annual visit to The National

Memorial Arboretum
Staffordshire. This stated six
years ago when five ex 348
(ICCY) HSF Sqn. travelled
up the MI to take part in
the ceremonial opening
and dedication of The HSF
grove. The follow up visits
were originally ICCY HSF
only but gradually other ex
HSF units became involved
and the visit has developed
into a multi-cap-badge event
encompassing a parade, field
service and a lunch at the
local RBL clubhouse

3. Museum Visits
This is a new activity to The
Black Brogue franchise for
2013 and involved several
visits to The National Army
Museum Chelsea to attend a
number of regular lunchtime

lectures. Subjects ranged
from the 1812 war with
America (we liked the bit
where the Brits burnt down
The White House!), the Zulu
War and The Scots Guards
in Afghanistan on Operation
Herrick. The final visit of
the year was to The Guards
Museum in Wellington
Barracks where we were well
looked after by the staff. In all
cases the various visits were
topped off by lunch at The
Civil Service Club. Plans are
in hand for more of the same
for 2014.

The Black Brogue
is an “open”
organisation and
all are welcome.
If the above style
of activities are
of interest to you
contact me via e
mail (details in
Who’s Who page 1)
and I will add you to
my contacts list.

John Sabini and another old
riﬂeman at the National Army
Museum

Armed Forces Day Lunch at
Davies Street

The National Memorial Arboretum visit
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THE DEVIL’S OWN SERGEANTS’ CLUB

T

year 2013 has been a good one
for the Club and thankfully not
too many members have made
their final departure, though
even one is one too many.
Membership is holding well and with
most people paying subs promptly and,
along with “Friends of The Club” making
donations, the DOSC remains in a
healthy financial position.
We have had a good year socially with
the highlight of the annual meal. Last year
it was decided to move away from an
annual dinner in December to a lunch
in the Spring. This proved to be a good
idea and thanks to the splendid efforts
of Jim Stewart a very successful meal
was enjoyed at The Civil Service Club,
off Whitehall. Jim is already at work for
2014 and has booked for Saturday 5th
April 2014.
The “Club Pub Lunch”, was reintroduced – this time at The Rising Sun,
Smithfield – again to popular acclaim.
Other social visits and lunches, in
conjunction with John Sabini’s Black
Brogues, were arranged and several
parades attended by members. In fact,
I don’t think there has been one event
held this year that did not have a DOSC
member present.
We keep in touch with members
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and ‘Friends’ (being
those who although
not eligible to be
members have the
interests of the
Regiment/Squadron
at heart) by means of
a monthly newsletter.
Spurred on by ever
increasing postal
charges I have been
propelled into the
21st Century and
have established an e-mail account –
doscuk@yahoo.co.uk – and we now
communicate electronically with 50 of
our 95 contacts. The saving is proving
very worthwhile.
Membership is open to all past
members of the Sergeats’ Mess of the
Inns of Court, Roughriders, IC&CY and
past/present members of 68 Squadron,
whatever rank they may have ended as,
up or down. We meet, by kind permission
of the Sqn OC, at Lincoln’s Inn every
third Tuesday of the month (August and
December excepted) at 20.00 hrs.
From time to time we make donations.
This year one has been to Combat Stress
whose help is needed by an increasing
number of people who have served in
battle zones. This help can be especially

needed by TA personnel who do not have
the same support around them on their
return as regular personnel might have.
We have also contributed to the cost
of refurbishing the memorial at Jerusalem
Crossroads in Normandy. This has been
done by Pat Moore, a Royal Engineer, who
took part in the operation in June 1944 and
was present on the very sad day of June 7th.
However, our crowning glory – quite
literally – has been the purchase and
presentation to the Association of a gilt
lion and crown to go atop the Association
standard in honour and memory of John
Bright, past President of the Club and
staunch supporter of the DOSC and the
Association.
		
Denis Durkin
October 2013

ICCY Yacht Squadron

2013

THE DEVIL’S OWN INVITATION REGATTA

T

his year the regatta was
again held at Seaview
Sailing Club on the Isle of
Wight on Friday 3rd May.
Some fairly strong winds
and variable weather set
the scene for a great day’s sailing.
The competition was fierce this
year, with the usual crews of the
Cumberland Cavalry and Cave Canum
back to compete against newcomers
HAC Gunners, HMS Tireless, 265
Signal Squadron and the LAD of 71st
(Yeomanry) Signal Regiment. Major Tony
Benbow saved the day by coming down
from the Bridge to take command of the
relatively inexperienced 265 Squadron crew.
Although the tide was important this year, the strong winds
proved pivotal in the increasingly complex courses designed
by the sailing club. The HAC Gunners, however, were up to the
task, winning five of the six races, with the Cumberland Cavalry
taking the sixth. Close on the heels of these two crews was HMS
Tireless, commanded by an officer of the Senior Service, although
a submariner and not accustomed to surface vessels.
As ever, Barbara Benbow was a mainstay of the day, and a very
welcome helper.
A few crewing difficulties in the run-up to the regatta resulted
in a small loss for the Yacht Squadron this year, although we
were able to bring the number of crews to nine on the day out
of an expected ten, an increase since 2012. On the back of this
performance, we are hoping for even better attendance next
year.
Please get in touch with any of the Flag Officers of the Yacht
Squadron if you wish to enter a crew in 2014, and we will again
be encouraging attendance from a wider number of regiments,
always keeping in mind that it is an invitation regatta.

Future Dates

Winter Supper – Royal Thames Yacht Club, January 2014
Regatta 2014 – Monday January 6th 2014
Results
1st - HAC Gunners
2nd - Cumberland Cavalry
3rd - HMS Tireless
4th - Cave Canem
5th - 71 Sig Regt
6th - 265 Sig Sqn (Sharpshooters)
7th= Admiral’s Barge
7th= HAC RHQ
9th - 71 Sig Regt LAD
Flag Officers
Admiral
Commodore
Vice Commodore
Rear Commodores

Maj Andrew Collins
Col Sir Robert Finch
Maj Rupert Sawyer
Lt Col Jonathan Manley
Maj James Evans
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Memoirs of Captain John D Morgan

THE INNS OF COURT
REGIMENT
(DEVIL’S OWN)

A

1947 – 1953

fter five years
in the Army
serving with the
King’s Dragoon
Guards in Italy, Greece, Syria
and Palestine, I was demobilised
in 1946. On the way back to
the UK, I was allocated a cabin
with Derek Powle MC.We
found that we had both enlisted
for a student grant at London
University; he to read Russian
and I architecture.We kept
in close contact and later he
moved into a flat adjacent us in
Charterhouse Square.
One day, on my way to the
Bartlett School of Architecture
I was passed in High Holborn
by a Daimler armoured car. I
swear that the man in the turret
was wearing a bowler hat and
in one hand a brolly and in the
other a “mike”.A few days later
I went to Stone Buildings, met
Robin Wordsworth the Adjutant,
signed on the dotted line and
was introduced to Col. Jacky
Ward and became a member
of the Regiment. I joined B
Squadron under Derek Hatton
and later Tom Copeland.
We kept our vehicles in
Gray’s Inn, which had been badly
bombed. Some of my troop
had served in the war, others
were conscripted and others
going to learn to drive as there
was petrol rationing at the
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time. I was fortunate to have
Gerald Moss MC as my Troop
Sergeant. Later on he kindly
fitted me out for my wedding in
1948 with a morning suit. Some
fifty year later I wore it at my
granddaughter’s wedding – but
with a larger waistcoat.

Officers’ Mess
After our weekly drill the
Squadron officers would retire
to the Officers’ Mess and the
Sergeants to the Sergeants’
Bar next door. Sergeant Smith
and later Sergeant Hartley
would serve us with an
evening meal.This was a good
opportunity to meet other
members of the Squadron and
discuss everything under the
sun.This all changed when in
1946 - 1949 we had to move
the armoured cars from Gray’s
Inn, where they had started
rebuilding, down to Wimbledon.
From time to time we were
given the opportunity to go on a
weekend gunnery course to
Lulworth. Not only did I receive
£3 for the weekend which
was a good supplement to my
£350 p.a. student grant, but also
petrol coupons to get me there
and back on my Triumph 500.
My young wife would travel
by train to Swanage and stay
with friends. In the evening we
would tour the Isle of Purbeck

and came to love the area and
people, years later setting up a
family home on the coast.
When our vehicles were
in Gray’s Inn we would drive
round the bombed and
deserted city.We had at times
weekends in the country and
in particular to Bisley where
we shared a pavilion with other
regiments. Driving through the
West End would be a particular
hazard with a learner driver
and it could be hair-raising
trying to give commands to a
driver by intercom. However I
cannot remember any accident
although I was involved in
one in a simple lane near
Midhurst when the driver
tried to compensate when
the front wheel hub caught in
the bank and instead of halting
he accelerated and we slowly
turned over: it took the LAD all
the rest of the day and half the
night to recover the Daimler.

Camp
The first camp I attended was
at Crowborough on patrol. One
Saturday I was told by one of my
troop that a retired member of
the Regiment was being married
locally.As it was very close we
decided to gatecrash and arrived
just in time to cross aerials
when the happy couple walked
out of the church.They then sat

on the toolbox of my armoured
car and we drove to the nearby
reception – we all enjoyed the
occasion (no breathalysers in
those days!).
On another training exercise
near Dorking the troop stopped
for lunch at a local pub.We
were in the private bar drinking
beer – I looked across the
counter and noticed the troops
were in high spirits. I asked the
barman what they were drinking
and he replied local cider.When
I suggested we would also have
a pint he counselled against
it and recommended a half
pint.When we returned to the
car park the atmosphere was
electric. Eventually after a lot
of horseplay, we managed to
mount and proceeded up Box
Hill. Halfway up the leading
Dingo managed to reverse
toward the Daimler, which tried
to do the same, which was then
repeated. However, everyone
appeared to be happy until we
returned to camp. I should have
bought a bottle of “scrumpy” to
give to the Squadron Leader to
explain the problem. Luckily we
had good LAD fitters who soon
repaired the toolboxes.
After one exciting exercise
six of us decided to call in at the
Pheasantry in the Kings Road.
We sat at a large wooden table,
one of us (to remain nameless)

He turned to me and asked
what I thought he did in Civvy
Street. He then at great length
told me that not only was he a
solicitor but he was now Chief
Prosecutor to the Government
to ensure that the rationing
law was obeyed. However the
Squadron seemed to enjoy the
unusual Sunday roast and was
not sent to gaol.

Daimler Scout Car

JDM’s 21st
discovered a thunder flash in his
battledress trousers, decided he
could enliven the party, however
too late to change his mind,
tried to smother it.We were
never welcomed again in the
Club.
One year we spent our
Summer Camp in Cornwall
and, as I was now Second-inCommand to Basil Hall, I had
to find a suitable campsite near
Newquay. One of my duties was
to find extra rations for the
Squadron and I was given £40
to fund the extra rations for the
regiment. Unfortunately with
strict rationing still in force in
1949 I found it impossible to
buy anything as points were
also required for the more
luxury items. However I found a
friendly farmer who was willing
to sell me a pig.With difficulty
we brought the squealing animal
back to the camp in a 300 cwt
lorry.
There seems always to be
some member of the Squadron
who knows how to kill and
dismember an animal; and also
someone who knows how to
construct a field oven.
On the Sunday we assembled
in the Officers’ tent, the leg of
pork was produced and I hoped
to be congratulated by Basil.

Promotion
I was promoted to temporary
Squadron Leader for
our Summer Camp near
Thetford. I was assisted by
Digby Thompson as secondin-command. He found an
excellent campsite in the
woods as far as possible away
from headquarters. On a lovely
Sunday morning the Squadron
was having a lazy day when
suddenly the Commanding
Officer John Scott, accompanied
by the Honorary Colonel, had
decided to make an unscheduled
visit.All I can remember is trying
to put on my battledress and
saluting at the same time.When
they left I asked my Intelligence
Officer about the visit and got a
very unsatisfactory reply. Luckily
I heard nothing more except
that we were suddenly
instructed to move overnight
from Thetford across country
to Shepton Mallet in the pouring
rain.We performed well and
arrived in the market town at
five-o-clock in the morning,
sopping wet but managed to
dry out by huddling behind the
armoured car with the engine
running with a tarpaulin over
the engine the warm air dried
us out; sometimes we would
strap a half-filled jerry can to
the exhaust manifold to speed
up the making of the important
brew.

Coronation
Six of us were selected to
represent the Regiment at
Queen Elizabeth’s Coronation
parade. Sergeant McClohochie
a trooper and I were detailed
to march; Hugh and two others
were to line the route.As usual

the organisation for the event
was brilliant.We reported to
Earl’s Court stadium the night
before with about a thousand
others, allotted a space and a
camp bed in the middle of the
Grand Hall. Reveille was at 5am
ablutions, breakfast, etc. and
we were on parade at eight-oclock in our new uniforms with
sword.We were inspected a
number of times and joined the
TA contingent, marched off at
9am and did not halt until we
arrived at Hyde Park Corner
for a packed lunch, presumably
while the coronation service
was in progress.We formed up
again and marched all the way
back to Earls Court.All I saw
was the vast crowd on either
side and the back of the soldier
in front; my tunic was shrinking
in the rain and my sword slowly
going rusty. I managed to return
from the parade and saw
part of the ceremony on our
neighbour’s ten-inch black-andwhite television.
Cavalry boots are not
designed for marching. By
the time we reached Hyde
Park Corner my feet were in
agony.The only way to massage
them was to remove my skintight uniform trousers before
removing my boots and socks,
which was hardly becoming for
an officer and architect in front
of the spectators. Fifty years
later I am crippled and I wonder
if I could get compensation
for injuries received on active
service escorting our now
Queen Elizabeth the Second at
her coronation.

Civvy Street
I returned to the office
in Eaton Square full of optimism
for the future. I decided to see
my senior partner to ascertain
my future prospects. He
explained that the “recession” in
the building industry was still in
force with permission required
for all new buildings and
restrictions on many materials.
He was sympathetic but could
not propose an increase of my
£650 a year salary. I thanked

him, walked back home along
the Embankment wondering
how I could break the news to
Felicity with two small children
in a small flat. By good fortune
my father had been recalled to
be Chairman of the Council of
Welfare Services in Germany,
to arrange the welfare of the
troops. He was therefore able
to pass on their two-bedroom
flat to us and pay the £140 per
annum controlled rent. Not
only did I not have to park my
£25 Singer 16 in Charterhouse
Square which I would use on
chill nights to take three fellow
officers from Lincoln’s Inn down
to the Wimbledon depot but
I was now in possession of a
£75 Hillman Minx which I could
safely place in the underground
car park.
I had one house to design
for Johnny Clarke a K.D.G. who
had joined the Regiment and
got engaged to Tom Copeland’s
secretary.As a result of getting
married they were given
permission to build a small
house, so I set up my drawing
board on my writing desk in
my sitting room-cum-dining
room-cum-nursery and started
drawing and I haven’t stopped
after fifty years.
I met Dicky Powle one day
looking for a flat and shortly
afterwards he managed to
join us in an adjoining flat in
Charterhouse Square. One
evening while drinking I
suggested he join the Regiment
and sometime later he became
Commanding Officer at a
difficult time two years after the
Regiment amalgamated with the
City of London Yeomanry (The
Rough Riders).
Having set up my small
practice, I had little time for the
T.A. so I decided to join the
Reserve. However I did parade
when the Queen Mother
was handed the Guidon by Lt
Colonel (then Major) Dicky
Powle MC for presentation to
the Regiment at the regimental
parade in Temple Court
Gardens in 1963.
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VOBIS GLORIA
NOBIS EXEPLUM1

T

hese words appear on the tablet just inside the door
to 10 Stone Buildings placed there to commemorate
all members of the Regiment (in this case the Inns of
Court Officers’ Training Corps) who fell in the Great
War. It forms a standing reminder of the annual events which we
hold “to commemorate the contribution of British and Commonwealth military and civilian servicemen and women in the
two World Wars and later conflicts” and, in particular that contribution made by members of the regiments now represented
by 68 (Inns of Court & City Yeomanry) Signals Squadron.
Acts of remembrance are another area in which we appear not
to fall short of the required standards.
War Memorials In terms of War Memorials we have six, one
of which is at each of New Square, Lincoln’s Inn, 10 Stone Buildings, St Bartholomew the Great, Berkhamsted Common, Graye
sur Mer and Condé-sur-Seulles (Jerusalem Crossroads).
Services of Remembrance In remembrance services, as well,
we hold our own with three separate acts of commemoration
being observed each year: first, the City of London Yeomanry
(Rough Riders) Remembrance Service held at St Bartholomew
the Great, Smithfield on a date in October fixed each year to
fit in with the liturgical calendar of the Church. This is a moving
service when, during the commemoration, the names of all the
fallen from the two World Wars are read out. 2

This is followed, on the Thursday before Remembrance Sunday,
by the ceremony opening the Field of Remembrance outside
Westminster Abbey where there are over 350 plots for regimental and other associations each one holding one cross for each
fallen member. There are separate adjacent plots for the Inns
of Court Regiment and for the City of London Yeomanry. The

Prince Philip speaks to the
Association Chairman and
theHon Colonel

Sir Robert and Major Collins prepare for
the day
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Major Barrie Corﬁeld

l to r: Paul Howard (MoD) Les Clarke (ICCY HSF) - John
Sabini - Bob Smith (ICCY HSF)

Prince Harry

vast number of crosses brings home the terrible scale of loss
suffered in these conflicts. The ceremony has been continuous
since 1928 and for many years has been opened by Prince Philip
who this year was, for the first time, joined by Prince Harry.Your
regiments were represented by Colonel Sir Robert Finch and
Major Andrew Collins out in the front and many loyal supporters
behind the plots. The Field stays open for visitors for some ten
days after the opening.
Last but not least there is the Remembrance Sunday Service in
Lincoln’s Inn. Since 1958 this has been held jointly with the Honourable Society of Lincoln’s Inn and the form of will certainly (or
at least should) be familiar to all of you, so suffice it to say that
we believe that the Inn appreciates the form of service as much
as we do and the occasion is much enhanced by having the Band
on parade. Normally this is the only formal occasion in the year
where the Squadron, the attached cadets, the Association and the
Band parade together.
This of course marks the end of a pretty intensive weekend
for the Squadron embracing not only this parade but also the
Lord Mayor’s Procession the day before. I am proud to say that
they looked as smart as mounted detachment could look in the
pouring rain! Well done to all.
Andrew Collins
1
2

For those lucky enough to have avoided Latin: “Their glory is an example to us”;
There are 104 names from WWI and 43 from WWII;
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68 ICC&EY Nominal Role
906 Sig Tp (LI)
Lt
2Lt
WO2
SSgt
Sgt
Sgt
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig

TAFFS
OSMENT
PATON
TEAR
BURKE
JULES
BARHAM
HITCHEN
KNIGHT
MICHAEL
SHARP
FOLEROS
FOX
MAALOUF
MCCARTHY
WHIFFEN
BADAR
HAWKINS
MARKO DA COSTA
MORGAN
RYAN

On OP HERRICK
LCpl GILES
Sig ASHTON

Maj
DOWNING
Capt
OLOHAN
		
Capt
DONALDSON

OC
2 I/C
PSAO

883 Sig Tp (WX)
Lt
WO2
WO2
SSgt
SSgt
SSgt
SSgt
SSgt
Sgt
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig

BOLT
PERRY
YOUNG
BEATTIE
BROWN
CULLUMBINE
GRIFFITHS
GOODWIN
WARREN
DAWES
KANE
WARBURTON
HONYCHURCH
GORMAN
HIGGINS
IRISH
MEHEGAN
NOBLE
OKAFOR
TESLENKO
VICKERS

907 Sig Tp (CF)
Capt
Sgt
Sgt
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig
Sig

SWAIN
MARSH
STABLER
DENTON
NUGENT
BRAYSHAW
DELF
WARD
ALSTON
BONWICK
BROWN
JACKSON
KERLEN
LEWIS
MILLS
POLLEY
RIDEOUT
SALISBURY
SHEPHERD

OFFICERS and ORs at Extra Regimental Establishment
				
1. Lt Col Manley 		
SO1 at HQ 2SE Bde		
2. Lt Col Sheriff
CO, Media Operations Group			
Maj Marshal		
Area Commander Surrey ACF		
3. Maj Evans
Unposted List			
4. Maj Keppler
Influence LO, Media Operations Group			
5. Maj Mitcham
OC A Sqn, Media Operations Group			
6. Capt Brindley
Military Stabilisation Support Group (MSSG)			
7. Capt Dixon
Unposted List			
8. Lt Allen
SO3 Plans, Media Operations Group			
9. Lt Kallaway
SO3 Media Analysis, Media Operations Group			
10. 2Lt Perkins
SO3 Strategic Messaging, Media Operations Group			
11. Sig Oakeshott
Writer, Media Operations Group			

Obituaries

Owing to technical difficulties, it has not been possible to publish full obituaries of those members who
have died this year but we have said farewell to the following who will be more fully remembered in
next year’s issue:Major Francis Cunningham Hancock
Sir James Bottomley KCMG
Lt Clive Taylor
SSM Gery Parker
Sgt Tony Spray
Sgt Christopher “Digger” Dignan
Salus Populi Suprema Lex
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