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7th Buffs Infantry Regiment (141st Royal Armoured Corps) 

The Buffs, so-c a lled  bec ause of the c olour of the trim of their redc oats 

(when they were known as the Third  Regiment of Foot), otherwise the Roya l 

East Kent Regiment, was one of many infantry reg iments whic h had  one or 

more ba tta lions c onverted  to tanks in 1941 and  in this c ase it was their 7th 

Batta lion. In this new guise they would  be known as 141 Regiment Roya l 

Armoured  Corps a lthough everyone still referred  to them as The Buffs. 

Like many of the c onverted  reg iments 141 RAC was tra ined  on infantry 

tanks, perhaps on the grounds tha t, as infantry they would  have more 

sympathy with the foot sold iers. As a  Churc hill tank reg iment in 31st Army 

Tank Brigade they were selec ted  as the first to c onvert to opera te 

Croc od ile flamethrowers in February 1944. 

 

 

Peop le in story:  Frank Phillips  

Loc a tion of story:  D Day land ings in Franc e, advanc ing into Germany.  

Contributed  on:  14 June 2005  

 

I was c a lled  up  in 1940 into the 7th Buffs Infantry Regiment whic h was la ter c onverted  to 141st Roya l 

Armoured  Corps. 

We were under c anvas in the grounds of a  b ig  house a t Ma idenhead  by the Thames. After three months 

tra ining we were sent to South Devon to defend  tha t pa rt of the c oast aga inst a  German invasion. Four 

c ompanies were sta tioned  a long the c oast from Bigbury on Sea  to Sa lc ombe. H.Q. was set up  in the 

Alb ion Hotel a t Kingsbridge. 

 

After one night when we were c a lled  out on a  fa lse a la rm we returned  to the Guard  Room, whic h was the 

room on the left as you enter the hotel, where one sold ier was on a  c harge. 

He was marc hed  in, stood  to a ttention, banged  his rifle butt on the floor and  it fired  a  round  stra ight up  

through the c eiling  and  just missed  the C.O. sitting  a t his desk in the room above! 

La ter I volunteered  to join the a irborne forc es and  was posted  to the 6th Airborne Armoured  Rec c e 

Regiment. 

We had  lightweight Tetra rc h tanks (named a fter milita ry c hiefs in anc ient Greec e), Da imler Sc out Cars with 

a  p re-selec tive gear box and  forward / reverse lever enab ling  a ll speeds in either d irec tion. There were a lso 

Jeeps and  Bren Carriers. 

Most of our tra ining  took p lac e on Sa lisbury Pla in. There we were la ter inspec ted  by King George VI, the 

Queen and  Princ ess Elizabeth. 

 

About one or two weeks before D-Day we stoc ked  up  with food  and  ammunition and  d rove down to a  

fie ld  near Brize Norton a irfie ld . 

Nobody knew when D-Day would  be but we were c onfined  to this a rea . All letters tha t were written home 

were burned . We were visited  by Genera l Montgomery and  g iven a  lec ture by Lt Genera l Ric hard  

Ga le,6th Airborne Commander. He gave the p lan for the whole Division on the sec ond  front. We were told  

we would  be the first to land  on D-Day whic h was to be June 5th. There was a  6 inc h to 1 mile sand  model 

of the a rea  a round  Ranville from the b ridge over the c ana l to the Merville gun ba tteries on the c oast 

whic h c ould  fire on to the ‘Sword ’  land ing beac hes. 

 

Every fie ld  was marked  and  eac h of our Land ing Zones ind ic a ted . All open fie lds had  anti-land ing devic es 

insta lled ; ta ll posts with wires ac ross, d itc hes etc  and  the low lands were flooded .  

First to land  would  be Ma jor Howard  and  his Sec tion to c ap ture the Benouville c ana l b ridge, now known 

as Pegasus Bridge, and  Ranville b ridge ac ross the ad jac ent River Orne. Then the para troopers known as 

Sc outs to mark out the g lider Land ing Zones with ground  lights and  supposed ly to remove the posts and  fill 

in trenc hes. 

One spec ia lly tra ined  unit had  the task of c ap turing or de-ac tiva ting the Merville gun ba tteries. The 

Armoured  Rec c e Reg iment would  be sent 20-30 miles into Panzer infested  c ountry. ‘Sold iers job ’  he c a lled  

it.  
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Genera l Montgomery wanted  Caen to be c aptured  on the first day and  we would  a ll be returned  to UK 

a fter ten days. Tha t was the p lan. In fac t it was three months before we returned . 

The C.O.was to fly with his tank in a  Hamilc a r g lider from Tarrent Rushton. He b rought a  lea ther gun c ase 

and  asked  for it to be strapped  to the side of the gun turret. Inside he had  p lac ed  his umbrella . I was 

destined  to go in a  Jeep  with the Sec ond  in Command in a  Horsa  g lider from Brize Norton. He was the 

Direc tor of the Land ing Zone and  had  the task of mustering  and  organising a ll the troops as they landed  

and  I had  to estab lish c ommunic a tion. At the a irfie ld  a ll the g liders were a rranged  a long eac h side of the 

runway with the tug  p lanes down the c entre. We had  p reviously pa inted  the white rec ognition bands on 

the wings and  the fuselage of a ll the g liders. The tow ropes were a ttac hed  ac ross the runway ready for 

take off. Our Horsa  g lider was loaded  with the Jeep  sa fely sec ured  with a ll other equipment and  men 

ready for take-off the night before D-Day. 

 

Then D-Day was postponed  for 24 hours due to the weather, whic h made us anxious about the time limit 

tha t these g liders were a llowed  to stand  loaded . However June 6th it was. 

About 11pm we sta rted  taking off a llowing 30 sec onds for eac h take off. The p lanes c irc led  round  until a ll 

were in the a ir then made for the c oast. Not long a fter we c rossed  the c oast and  were over the Channel 

for some unknown reason the tug p ilot released  the tug rope from his end  whic h wrapped  a round  our 

wing with the heavy meta l shac kle hitting  the wing with a  bang. I was in a  position to see this happen and 

as the g lider was a ll timber c onstruc ted  the wing sec tion passed  ac ross inside the fuselage. I c ould  see a  

c rac k appearing ac ross the wing sec tion and  was hop ing we were near enough to the c oast to return to 

UK before d itc hing.  

Our p ilot slowly turned  180 degrees and  was ab le to c ross the c oast in time to land  ac ross some poor 

fa rmer’ s fie ld  of c rops. I expec ted  him to be furious with us for ruining his c rop . However he c ame out with 

a  lamp and invited  us into the fa rmhouse where we enjoyed  a  hot c up  of c oc oa . I have sinc e lea rned  

tha t the Horsa  g lider was designed  for the wings to b reak off in the event of land ing between two anti-

land ing poles. 

 

The Sec ond  in Command was, understandab ly, absolutely furious and  on the phone he a rranged  for us to 

go to Portsmouth where the Harbour Master had  one of the LCT’s (Land ing Cra ft Tank) hold ing  three forty 

ton Churc hill tanks. He had  moved  them as fa r bac k as possib le leaving just enough room for our Jeep  to 

fit in front behind  the ramp. I have little rec ollec tion of the journey ac ross the Channel but it must have 

taken about ten hours. 

On a rriva l a t the beac h we had  to d rive off immed ia tely the ramp went down. I just remember a  

devasta ting site ac ross the beac h with a  smoky haze and two rema ining build ings above the beac h 

head . We immed ia tely made our way into Ouistreham whic h surp rised  me by being so bad ly damaged . It 

had  a lready been c ap tured  by the Commandos and  p robab ly shelled  by the Navy. Our task now was to 

‘ run the gauntlet’  inland  to c a tc h up  with the Airborne forc es. We found  a  c ountry road  out of town in the 

right d irec tion and  set off. 

 

Very soon we were being fired  a t from various quarters and  I remember trying  to va ry our speed  to make a  

more d iffic ult ta rget. However eventua lly I c ouldn’ t resist putting  my foot down hard  on the ac c elera tor. 

Then I saw a  c ow b reak through the hedge and  c ome into the road  ahead . I was hop ing it would  stay by 

the roadside but it moved  into the roadway c ausing me to b rake hard .  

Just then it was shot dead , just about where we would  have been, so it p robab ly saved our lives. We 

a rrived  a t Pegasus b ridge about the same time as Lord  Lovat’ s Commandos when Bill Millin famously 

p layed his bagp ipes ac ross the b ridge. He c ouldn’ t hear any firing , only his bagp ipes. These have sinc e 

been donated  to The Memoria l Pegasus. 

We c aught up  with our Regiment c amped near Ranville. Our job  as Rec c e Regiment was to find  where 

the enemy was and  report bac k. The German STUKA d ive bombers found  us a  few times with their terrib le 

sc reaming sound  in sp ite of RAF a ir supremac y.  
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In a  wood land  a rea  we loc a ted  the 21st Panzer Tiger tanks and  near the entranc e the Signa ls set up  a  

loudspeaker system with a  wire rec ord ing whic h we had  made on Sa lisbury Pla in. It was of Churc hill tanks 

going round  in a  la rge c irc le passing by a  mic rophone making this wire rec ord ing. This we p layed  for 

about twenty minutes and  hopefully dec eived  them into thinking  there was a  whole Armoured Reg iment 

in the vic inity. 

 

We were still unab le to enter Caen and  had  to wa it for the RAF to send  a  500 bomber ra id  to fla tten a  lot 

of the City. After a  while my old  Regiment 141st RAC c ame by with their Churc hill tanks the lead ing one of 

whic h was a  FLAIL tank with revolving c ha ins to set off any mines ahead . 

One morning by Ranville b ridge we d isc overed  a  German frogman hid ing under the b ridge ready to fix 

exp losives. He was handed  over to Intelligenc e and  left in his wetsuit until he gave enough information. 

Apparently two German frogman had  been ordered  to b low up  the b ridge over the c ana l. They c ame 

from a  Nava l base in Caen struggling with a  kind  of torpedo swimming under water. They c ame ac ross the 

b ridge set up  the exp losives and  returned . They had  b lown up  the wrong b ridge. 

 

Just by Pegasus b ridge is a  Ca fé where German offic ers in c harge of the b ridges were b illeted . The owners 

of the c a fé were pa rt of the Free Frenc h and were fully trusted . They had  a  few hours notic e of the 

impend ing ra id  on the b ridge and  the Ca fé was the first build ing to be libera ted . On a  rec ent visit I found 

the lady running the Ca fé, now a lso a  souvenir shop , was the little 6-8 yea r old  daughter in 1944. All she 

remembers is b lac k fac ed  men rushing in and  g iving her c hoc ola te. 

 

I remember one of our Tetra rc h tanks returning from a  misson. The gunner had  very c a refully c leaned  his 2 

pounder gun and  to p revent g rit getting  into the ba rrel he rep lac ed  the wooden bung in to the muzzle. 

When the gun was fired  the ba rrel had  sp lit into three or four strips and  peeled  bac k like a  banana  skin. I 

never quite d isc overed  what happened  on the mission but the tank c ommander was awarded  the Croix 

de Guerre. 

 

Our interp reters were very b rave young lads whose families were German Jews who had  esc aped  before 

the war. They had  volunteered  for the Airborne and  must have known they would  not survive being 

c aptured . One poor lad  lost his nerve and  was made to d ig  a  huge hole next to a  dead  c ow by the 

c amp. It took him a  c oup le of days and  the c ow was expand ing by the hour. Eventua lly we a ll heaved  

the huge body into the hole before it exp loded . 

After the RAF bombing ra id  we made our way through the ruins of Caen. It was rea lly p itiful and  d iffic ult to 

know where the road  was or what were onc e peop le’ s houses. Soon a fter tha t we returned  to the UK. 

 

Our next ep isode was to c ross the River Meuse and  p rotec t the northern flank of the ‘Ba ttle of the Bulge’  

where the Germans pushed  well into the Americ an lines a t the Ardennes in an a ttempt to c ut off our 

supp ly lines. It was about Christmas time 1944.  

Having mob ilised  we had  to make our way to Tilbury Doc ks but there were some heavy tra ilers to take. 

They c onsisted  of two la rge hollow steel wheels full of petrol and  a  c entra l c ompartment full of 

ammunition. One Jeep c ould  easily pull one tra iler but not two. We made up  a  tra in of two Jeeps and 

three tra ilers. It was b itterly c old  and on the way we enc ountered  a  downhill stretc h c overed  in ic e and 

snow. The whole tra in was getting  out of c ontrol slid ing  down but eventua lly c ame to a  ha lt ac ross the 

road .  
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Fortuna tely no vehic le overturned . At Tilbury doc ks we were held  up  for severa l days in thic k fog  and  

freezing c old . When it fina lly c lea red  we sa iled  to Ostende on a  moonlight night. Our route took us through 

lots of villages and  we rec eived  a  very warm response with bunc hes of flowers and  bottles of wine. We 

passed  through Lille and Mons on our way to Namur where we were ab le to c ross the Meuse on what must 

have been a  Ba iley b ridge erec ted  by the Eng ineers. 

Namur has a  spec ia l memory bec ause we c ame ac ross a  la rge red  b ric k build ing  with a  Catholic  Churc h 

tha t we took to be a  Convent. We were unc erta in whether to searc h the build ing for German sold iers. An 

investiga ting party was sent in who found  a  Reverend  Mother and  severa l Sisters who dec la red  they were 

looking a fter orphans so we left them a lone.  

 

On a  rec ent visit to Namur we loc a ted  a  Hosp ic e with a  Notre Dame and  pa id  them a  visit. We were ab le 

to speak to the lady in c harge who assured  us tha t it had  a lways been a  Hosp ic e but tha t it used  to be run 

by the Nuns. Inside we found  two la rge p laques on the wa ll. One was for a  Reverend  Mother and  the 

other for two Sisters. They had  a ll been killed  by a  bomb or shell fire. 

After c rossing the Meuse we went to take up  our positions in the Ardennes. It was b itterly c old  with thic k 

snow. All our tanks and  vehic les were pa inted  with whitewash and  we a ll wore white overa lls.  

One morning we woke up  and the snow had gone and  there were our vehic les g leaming white. The 

Germans had  somehow managed  to lay c ontac t mines whic h c aused  a  number of c asua lties and  it was 

there tha t we observed  a  moving haystac k. What lay behind  it we never found  out.  

 

There were many burnt out Americ an Sherman tanks. They were known to c a tc h fire if hit by an anti-tank 

shell and  the c rew had about ten to fifteen sec onds to get out. Eventua lly the Germans were pushed right 

bac k and  tha t began their fina l retrea t. 

Our Regiment was then sent d irec tly north to head  off the German retrea t. We travelled  a  very long way 

through Dusseldorf, Munster, Osnabrook, Minden, round  Hanover whic h was c ompletely in flames and  

Luneberg. We met a  number of poc kets of fierc e resistanc e and  on one oc c asion lost three tanks. There 

were d iehard  Nazis c ommand ing their troops and  still determined  to defend  the Fatherland . They needed 

forc ed  persuasion.  

La ter we were dea ling  with troops surrendering but we had  no way of hold ing p risoners. They were simp ly 

d isa rmed  told  to form up  and  marc h bac k down the road  we had  just c ome a long. We hoped  they would  

meet the bac k-up  troops ab le to form POW c amps. For a ll we knew they may just as well have gone bac k 

home.  

 

After a  while we c rossed  the River Elbe and  met virtua lly no resistanc e. Two of us were sent up  to Wismar 

and  then to Rostoc k on the Ba ltic  c oast in a  Da imler Sc out c a r whic h was fitted  with ‘Run Fla t’  tyres. Our 

ob jec tive was to estab lish rad io c ontac t bac k to wherever HQ may be. 

Whilst there we entered  a  wooded a rea  and  were c onsc ious of other peop le there. We soon spotted  

uniforms whic h were not rec ognized . They turned  out to be the Russians, a  Sta lingrad  Armoured  Reg iment 

c oming the other way. We a ll rea lised  tha t was the end  of the war for us a ll. Out c ame the vodka  and 

c elebra tions c ontinued  until well a fter dark.  

 

Language d id  not seem to matter. In time we retired  to the build ing where we had  set up  our base. Next 

morning a fter our usua l ma intenanc e p roc edure we dec ided  to meet our new friends aga in. In the 

woods, just where we had  met, the Russians had  erec ted  a  fenc e right ac ross with a  ga te and a  sentry 

box. We wa lked  in and  saw some familia r fac es but were immed ia tely sent out aga in. Their politic a l 

masters had taken over. 

 

A few days la ter V.E. Day was dec la red  and  Montgomery negotia ted  the boundary line between East 

and  West a long the River Elbe.  

 

We were about a  hundred  miles into wha t bec ame East Germany, known as the German Democ ra tic  

Repub lic . 
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10th  Royal Linc olnshire Regiment – of Foot 

 

 ADD INFORMATION AS IT BECOMES AVAILIBLE 

 

 

 
 

 
image c ourtesy of Simon Hamon 

Photographer: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: An d ingo a rmoured  c a r 19ZS31 of the 1st Batta lion of the Roya l Linc olnshire Regiment finds its 

way tempora rily b loc ked  by c a ttle on the road  to Sungei-Kuang. Ma laya  

 November 1957. 
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image c ourtesy of Simon Hamon 

Photographer: Priva te James Melvyn Brown, known as 'Mel' .'A' Company Dog Sec tion 1st Roya l 

Linc olnshire Regt 

Desc rip tion: An d ingo a rmoured  c a r 1st Batta lion of the Roya l Linc olnshire Regiment 

 Ma laya  

Circ a  1957. 

 

 


