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43rd Infantry Recc e - Wessex 

 

Formed Oc tober 1941 from the 5th Batta lion of the Glouc esters. 

· 

Formed as the Rec onna issanc e Reg iment for the 48th Infantry Division and  then 

transferred  to the 43rd  (Wessex) Infantry Division in November 1941, with whic h 

the reg iment served  until d isbandment in 1946. 

 

Landed  in Normandy on 24th June 1944 (a fter the sinking  of the liberty ship  

c a rrying  HQ, A and  C Squadrons with the loss of 180 men), the reg iment fought 

throughout the c ampa ign in North-West Europe 

 

 

A Yorkshire Rec ce Driver's D-Day and Beyond Memories 

Contributed  by Harry Free  

Loc ation of story:  Franc e, Belg ium, Holland  and Germany  

Bac kground  to story:   

Contributed  on:  01 June 2004 c ourtesy of BBC Peop les war. 

 

We c ouldn’ t sa il d irec tly to Arromanc hes - we had  to zig -zag ac ross the Channel to avoid  German 

submarines. The journey therefore took many hours and  I remember p laying  b ingo to pass the time. 

When we a rrived  a t Arromanc hes, we d isembarked  and  went to a  fie ld  a  short way from the beac h. It was 

a  hot sunny day — some sold iers even went bac k to the beac h for a  swim in the sea . Everything seemed 

OK, very norma l — then suddenly there were exp losions a round  us and  I remember asking ‘what’ s tha t?’  It 

was the Germans shelling  us but we were so innoc ent tha t a t first we had  no idea  of the dangers 

surround ing us. My response to my first experienc e of shelling  was na ive. I heard  them flying over and  

exp lod ing nearby — I d idn’ t even know what they were. But I soon lea rned  to duc k when I’ d  seen the 

results — dead  bod ies, dead , b loa ted  c ows in fie lds. You c ouldn’ t see how you were going to survive with 

suc h destruc tion going on a round  you. 

Sad ly, one member of our troop  was killed  in this inc ident. Audrey, who was by now my fianc ée, had  g iven 

me a  writing  pad  — I remember thinking tha t I wouldn’ t live to use it. I d idn’ t panic  about tha t; I just 

thought I’ d  end  up  getting  killed .  

 

We were sent to jo in up  with the rest of the 43rd  Rec c e who were based further inland  to p ic k up  our 

equipment. Eac h squadron was then g iven d ifferent a reas to rec onnoiter — I found myself as lead  rec c e 

d river to ‘A’  squadron responsib le for rec c e-ing for the infantrymen of the Dorset, Wiltshire and  Somerset 

reg iments.  

It was the summer of 1944, and  we were pushing on through the Villers Boc age — Ca lvados c ountry. 

Frenc h c ivilians in the Villers Boc age were very friend ly and  p rovided  us with Ca lvados — a  favourite 

tipp le. It was a  d iffic ult a rea  for fighting  in bec ause of the wooded  terra in where the enemy c ould  easily 

hide. The p lan was to push the Germans bac k a ll the time, sta rting  in Franc e, then into Belg ium, Holland  

and  eventua lly into Germany by c rossing the Rhine. And  tha t’ s what we d id , but there were many hold  

ups a long the way. One partic ula r stumbling  b loc k was Hill 112. The high vantage point a llowed  the 

Germans to view the a llies’  moves and  use their defenc es to p in them down. This delayed  the push for 

some c onsiderab le period , and  c ost many infantry lives.  

 

Being a  lead ing rec c e d river meant tha t you were under c onstant stra in from the moment you set off to 

the moment you returned . There was nothing  in front of you but the enemy - somewhere — so you had  to 

have your eyes a ll over the p lac e. The stra in rea lly was horrendous — you d idn’ t know when the enemy 

would  appear — round  the next bend , over the next hill, hidden in the hedgerows lining  the roads. Roads 

were mined ; German bazookas were hidden in hedges. Sometimes there was a  German gun a t the very 

end  of a  stra ight road  just wa iting  for you. You were looking for tell-ta le signs c onstantly so c ouldn’ t a fford  

to be d istrac ted  by flippant c onversa tions, jokiness or anything. I remember onc e a  mate c a lled  Charlie — 

he was a  sergeant with b rilliant eye-sight — put his head  out of the turret of the c a r and  a  bazooka  b lew 

his head  off. He hadn’ t spotted  it.  
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We often d rove into enemy fire unexpec ted ly, and  as the gunner engaged  fire with them, we had  to 

reverse bac k rap id ly — and  I mean rap id ly! I remember a lso another sergeant bend ing down inside the 

vehic le and a t the same time the gunner firing  in response to enemy fire: the rec oil of the gun hit him in 

the forehead  and  killed  him outright.  

Onc e Hill 112 was taken, we were ab le to c a rry on doing our rec onna issanc e work, head ing for Belg ium. 

Our friends, the Americ ans under Genera l Pa tten (2-gun Pa tten!), were head ing for Paris.  

 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion:  

1 Troop  Cars in Germany 1 Humber MkIV AC 3 Da imler MkII ACs & 1 Humber MkIII LRC. 

Circ a  1945 

 

I remember one time find ing an abandoned  truc k whic h we exc hanged  with a  loc a l fa rmer for eggs a  

p lenty — for the next few days we lived  on eggs, a  welc ome add ition to our usua l ra tions. The fa rmer was 

extremely happy with his truc k — we got heartily sic k of eggs! 

The British a llies had a  wonderful rec ep tion when they a rrived  a t Brussels. As we d rove through the c entre 

of Brussels in our tanks and  a rmoured  c ars, peop le lined  the street, c heering , waving flags and  g iving g ifts 

of fruit and  c hoc ola tes.  

We were head ing for Holland  on Opera tion Market Garden, and  a lthough there were no ma jor ba ttles 

then, our job  was the same as a lways — rec onna issanc e to seek out any German units a long the way. We 

eventua lly found  ourselves on the solita ry road  to Arnhem. There should  have been no resistanc e a long 

this road  — exc ept the SS Panza  Division were ‘ resting’  a long its route! This meant tha t the a rmy c oming up  

from behind  us were effec tively delayed  on their way to jo in up  with the Parac hute Regiment a t Arnhem. 

 

Our next destina tion a fter the fa ilure of Arnhem, was Brunssum in Holland . I was b illeted  here for about 

three weeks during  the winter of 1945 — this was a  base from whic h we c ould  relieve the infantry a t 

Gellenkirc hen. In Brunssum I remember going ic e skating . There was a lso a  village baker who baked  b ig  

fruit ta rts for the village and  they shared  them with us. There was a  lovely c inema a t Heerlen whic h I visited  

— it had  doub le sea ts for c oup les. 
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Shelling  made you wary, apprehensive, wondering  where they would  land  — though a t least we had the 

p rotec tion from a rmoured  c a rs, exc ept when we were used  to relieve the infantry who had  no p rotec tion 

a t a ll. I don’ t remember feeling  fea r in a  physic a l way — sic kness, pa lp ita tions, nervous laughter and  so on. 

In the job  I was doing  there wasn’ t time for fea r, you were c onc entra ting so hard  a ll the time. I’m not a  

pa rtic ula rly relig ious person and  d idn’ t bec ome relig ious even when fac ing a  lot of danger. I rea lly d id  

believe tha t I would  be killed  — but I don’ t remember p raying  when on ac tive servic e. I remember feeling 

admira tion for the c ourage of the padre who showed  no fea r of live ammunition fa lling  a round  him. I’m 

still not relig ious, but believe in God  and  an a fterlife — there’s no point to life otherwise. 

 

I know tha t some of my troop  experienc ed  physic a l responses. I remember one member of the troop  

‘ froze’  in a  trenc h and  was ordered  to move a t gunpoint by the sergeant. My mate Nobby had  a  nervous 

b reakdown during  shelling  a t Gellenkirc hen whic h was exc essive — the shells were hitting  trees and  the 

shrapnel was horrendous, ra ining down. Nobby c rac ked . I found  it d iffic ult to understand  a t the time — 

a lmost like losing  fac e. It surp rised  me tha t he was a ffec ted  so bad ly bec ause he a lways seemed more of 

a  ‘ jac k-the-lad ’  than me. It must have been a  front. He was sent bac k to the hosp ita l. I d id  feel a t the time 

tha t he’d  fa iled  in some way but I c an understand  and  ac c ep t it more now. 

 

I think the grea test apprehension to a ll of us was c aused  by the 88 mm gun of the Tiger tank and  the 

Moaning Minnie — it made a  sound  like a  c ow being sic k, then you heard  it whining as it fell, then the 

exp losions as it landed . If you heard  it exp lode you knew you were sa fe.  

It was essentia l to work as a  team; you were a ll interdependent on eac h other. We had  to work c losely 

together. You got to know who you c ould  rely on — there were some who you knew might let you down in 

a  rea l emergenc y and  you c ouldn’ t a fford  tha t.  

 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: 2 Troop  c a rs and  c a rriers stop  for tea  

Circ a  1945 
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I was told  a fter the war tha t I had  a  very b lasé a ttitude, appearing  not to have a  c a re in the world . It 

wasn’ t a  front — it was just my na ture. Some years a fter the war I suffered  severe bouts of depression and  I 

often wonder if tha t was a  bela ted  response to the tensions of my experienc es during the war. I was kept 

on rec c e duties for longer than was normal and  a t the end  of the war the c apta in of my squadron 

apolog ised  for keep ing me on suc h a  stressful job  for so long. 

There wasn’ t muc h time for d isc ussions when we were on a  rec c e, but when we returned  to base we 

would  ma inly d isc uss wha t had  gone on during the day — find ing out how other troops in the squadron 

had  got on, c asua lties etc . The main c onc ern was to have a  b rew-up , something  to ea t and  a  smoke. 

There were p lenty of c iga rettes ava ilab le but I only smoked  when bac k a t base, not when out on rec c e. 

Other c onversa tions c onsisted  of sp inning ya rns about c onquests — typ ic a l ‘ ba r room’  ta lk — what the 

Yanks were doing with your g irls (they had  a ll the money!) We often c omp la ined  about our stup id  CO who 

used  to say things like “ hunting Germans today, c happ ies” . We had  no respec t a t a ll for him, or any other 

senior offic ers who were seen as inep t.  

 

There was a  lot of c amaraderie between us swadd ies during  the war and  in my pa rtic ula r job  we rea lly d id  

have to work as part of a  team, so we got to know eac h other p retty well.  

There have been many c ritic isms of British weapons, vehic les and  equipment over the years and  I think 

they a re fa ir. Vehic les supp lied  d id  stand  up  to the job  — Humber, Da imler and Sc out a rmoured  c a rs were 

adequate. But the weapons were lac king . Some of the assault troop  weapons were a  dead  loss. The Bren 

gun was a  joke — forever jamming. Rifles c ame out of the Ark c ompared to the Americ ans. The Lee Enfield  

rifle was used  in the 1st World  War and  Canad ian P14 rifles were not automatic . The German MP38/ MP40 

‘Sc hmeisser’  was fa r superior to anything we had .  

 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r of the 43rd . 

Circ a  1945 
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Churc hill tanks had  ‘pea  shooter’  guns — two pounders whose shells would  bounc e off a  Tiger tank. Tiger 

tanks had  88 mm guns — and  I’ ve seen ONE German 88 mm gun hold  up  a  whole d ivision! On this 

oc c asion, we were lead ing. We stopped  and  suddenly heard  the c rac k of the 88 gun whic h was 

stradd ling  the road  in the fa r d istanc e, but out of our sight. Then the shells c ame whizzing  over, past my 

c a r, past Jac kson in the sec ond  c a r. 

We sa t wa iting  and  eventua lly Edd ie Phillips, my c a r c ommander, sa id : “ we’ re not hearing  anything” . We 

looked a ll round , to find  a ll the other c a rs had  retrea ted  and  we were on our own! They hadn’ t told  us! We 

made a  hasty retrea t — about fifty miles an hour in reverse!  

 

 

There weren’ t many rec rea tiona l fac ilities on offer to servic emen tha t I remember.  

There were oc c asiona l mob ile ba ths when we pulled  out for a  b reak — whic h wasn’ t very often as I ra rely 

pulled  out for a  rest! The only way we c ould  wash when on a  rec c e was by igniting  sand  soaked  in petrol 

and  then hea ting water in a  tin over it. Tha t’ s how we boiled  wa ter for d rinking too. Before going out on a  

rec c e we would  ea t a  c ooked  b reakfast — tinned  sausages, fa t bac on (I d idn’ t ea t tha t!) and  perhaps 

beans; we wouldn’ t ea t aga in until we returned to base a t dusk. I never saw a  lib ra ry or a  mob ile c inema. 

There were oc c asiona l live c onc erts — I saw one with Grac ie Fields. There were no other rec rea tiona l 

fac ilities on offer. 

The Sa lva tion Army was b rilliant, the best sold ier’ s friend . They c ame right up  to the front (WI and  WVS 

never d id ) — very c ourageous in p rovid ing refreshments to sold iers on the front line. I had , and  still have 

grea t respec t for the Sa lva tion Army.  

 

I found  no d iffic ulty and  felt no sense of guilt about the destruc tion of p roperty in Germany — they’d  done 

the same in Brita in. I d idn’ t agree with the intensive bomb ing c ampa igns (Bomber Harris) as they c rea ted  

huge obstac les/ c ra ters whic h made the p rac tic a lities of our job  more d iffic ult as we had  to negotia te 

them with our vehic les. It seemed like sheer destruc tion for destruc tion’ s sake. 

I never destroyed , or remember any members of my troop, destroying anything for the sake of it. The troop  

was a lways well d isc ip lined . However, I remember tha t we d id  appropria te items of furniture from bombed  

out build ings in Germany and  take them to Dutc h families who’d  been oc c up ied  by the Germans. I 

remember seeing ward robes and  other furniture strapped  to tanks to be taken to Holland ! It wasn’ t rea lly 

seen as wrong, more a  perk of the job . Some sold iers d id  sell these things and  made quite a  lot of money 

— some even bought bars out there. 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: 10 Troop  stop  for a  tea  b reak. 

Circ a  1945
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In Eng land  the d ress c ode for swadd ies was very stric tly enforc ed . On ac tive servic e I was something of a  

rebel — whilst on rec c e duties I never wore a  hard  ha t; I wore a  b lac k lea ther bomber jac ket, a ir gauntlets, 

gumboots, a  yellow nec kerc hief and  a  beret. I was never c ha llenged  by senior offic es, they seemed to be 

very lax. There was only one other trooper tha t I remember who was muc h like me — Shagger — but the 

other sold iers seemed to stic k to the uniform. 

 

There was an inc ident on one ra re oc c asion when I was wearing  a  ha rd  ha t. A British p lane c ame down — 

as it desc ended  my mate Wa lly told  me the p lane tip  touc hed  my helmet. Probab ly exaggera ted , as I 

don’ t remember it, but another c lose shave. The p ilot and  c rew survived  — it’ s where I got my gauntlets 

from. 

 

Belg ians p rovided  support to the Allies but were frightened of the Germans: during  the Ardennes offensive, 

villages whic h had  been flying Union Jac ks and  Belg ian flags seemed overnight to be flying  German flags. 

Self-p reserva tion I suppose. 

 

The Dutc h were exc ellent peop le. When we were on the push to Arnhem they c ouldn’ t believe the 

number of troops passing through. They lined  the streets c heering as we passed  through. I was b illeted  with 

the Von Kemp family in Brunssem — they were very friend ly and  welc oming and  I got to know a ll the 

families in the a rea . 

 

Somebody must have known the war was c oming to an end  but the rank and  file d idn’ t, until the c ease 

fire was announc ed  to us the night before. On the day it was due to finish we were ordered  to do a  pa trol 

but our offic er, Jac kson wasn’ t taking any c hanc es. He put us a ll in a  lay by and  we sa t and  wa ited . 

Onc e the war was offic ia lly ended , it was ‘on parade’ , a ll b rasses polished , marc hing here, there and  

everywhere — a  very stric t d ress c ode enforc ed !! 

 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: 10 Troop  - Lieutenant Cannon (stand ing c entre). 

Circ a  1945 
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A Yorkshire Rec ce Driver's End of War Memories 

 

As an oc c upationa l forc e, we were not a llowed to fra ternise with the Germans a fter the war.  

 

Civilians were very wary of us bec ause of our appearanc e — we wore b lac k tank suits and  berets — very 

muc h like the SS who were fea red . Hitler Youth c aused  us a  lot of p rob lems — c rea ting  c ra ters in the roads. 

We made them fill them in. 

After the war we used  c offee, c oc oa  and  c iga rettes to ba rter with the Germans for c ameras, watc hes 

etc . I bought a  Great Dane puppy for 2,500 c iga rettes whilst on peac e-keep ing duties.  

About this time I was a lso put in c harge of the petrol sta tion in Wupperta l (a  very powerful position!!), 

doling  out petrol to a rmy personnel. I had  a  Porsc he c a r whic h had  silver vases fixed  on the sides for 

flowers. A good  time was had  by a ll. Then I went on leave, and  when I returned  the petrol job  had  been 

g iven to someone else. I was very sorry to lose tha t job  and  the c a r! 

 

I was told  a fter the war tha t I had  a  very b lase a ttitude, appearing  not to have a  c are in the world . It 

wasn’ t a  front — it was just my na ture. Some years a fter the war I suffered  severe bouts of depression and  I 

often wonder if tha t was a  bela ted  response to the tensions of my experienc es during  the war. I was kep t 

on rec c e duties for longer than was normal and  a t the end  of the war the c apta in of my squadron 

apolog ised  for keep ing me on suc h a  stressful job  for so long. 

I visited  Brussels twic e, onc e during  c ombat, onc e a fter. The first time I spent d rinking and  going to night 

c lubs where you p ic ked  up  g irls — the g irls, they were p rostitutes rea lly, ac tua lly flaunted  themselves in 

c lubs and  b rothels. Brothels were lega l and  p rostitutes weren’ t c heap . Sold iers visited  b rothels as a  matter 

of c ourse - we were only young and  for some the antic ipa tion was more than they c ould  manage! Some 

used  p rotec tion, others d idn’ t. I d id  as I had  seen films of what it was like if you c aught VD. It was a lso a  

serious c rime to c a tc h VD in the a rmy — you got your pay deduc ted . I would  say I was a  jac k-the-lad  — 

a lways first in the queue. 

 

When we were in Franc e, during  c ombat, we pulled  bac k one night and  heard  about two g irls who were 

‘ on the game’ . I went with a  mate to this house where they were - and  jo ined  a  queue!. Our troop  

c apta in, Jac kson, found  out and  had  us up  before the troop  as an example of how not to behave!  

I marvelled  a t the Bon Marc he, a  la rge store in Brussels — it seemed to sell everything  and  was flourishing .  

The sec ond  time I visited  Brussels was a fter the war finished . I was with my wife Audrey and  we spent the 

time sightseeing — a  muc h more sober a ffa ir! 

I visited  Antwerp  and  saw ‘Apac he danc ing ’  — a  very a thletic  form of danc ing where the g irls were 

thrown a ll over the p lac e. I a lso visited  Hamburg whic h was absolutely fla ttened .  

I don’ t remember c oming into c ontac t with any non-c ombat units a t any time — we were too near the 

front and  they kept well bac k. The only riva lry (p robab ly envy rea lly) was with the Yanks bec ause they had  

everything — silk stoc kings, c hoc ola te, more money.... I thought the Yanks were mad  — they’d  swagger 

down the road  c a lling  out: ‘Come out you Krauts’ . You c ould  sell them a  Luger — they’d  g ive anything for 

a  Luger. They had  very smart uniforms but they weren’ t very p rac tic a l — not very warm in winter. They 

liked  our ba ttle d ress. 

There was some riva lry between us and  the RAF. They were known as the ‘Brylc ream Boys’ . We felt they 

had  the life of Riley c ompared  to the Infantry. They d id  a  bomb ing mission and  then went bac k to base to 

a  life of c omfort c ompared  to the infantry who went bac k to a  trenc h.  

I don’ t remember c hanging the way we opera ted  a t any stage, apart from tha t. We just c a rried  on as 

usua l. 

Nobody liked  the SS, Hitler’ s elite troops bec ause of the a troc ities they were supposed  to have c ommitted . 

The SS were part of Hitler’ s stra tegy to have a  superior rac e. We were a lways wary of them bec ause the SS 

d ivisions were responsib le for the persec ution of the Jews in Poland . The SS were fanatic a l and  we were 

rea lly fea rful of the Panzer d ivision. 

The Wehrmac ht were like the ord ina ry British ‘Tommy’  so you d idn’ t feel any partic ula r ha tred  for them. In 

fac t, whilst I was based  a t Wupperta l a fter the war, I was on guard  duty a t the p rison where Von 

Rundsted t, the German Army Commander was being held . He was a  terrific  sold ier — looked  the part, a  

rea l sold ier’ s bearing. I thought he was a  b rilliant genera l, the way he c onduc ted  the war. I had  a  lot of 

respec t for him. We in Brita in had  a  lot of old  fashioned  ideas espec ia lly a t the beg inning of the war. We 

d idn’ t know anything about Blitzkreig and  had  to modernise our ideas as the war p rogressed .  
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In Franc e the resistanc e movement was ma inly c ommunist c ontrolled . Onc e we c ap tured  a  town 

oc c up ied  by Germans these resistanc e workers c ame out of hid ing. They shaved  the heads of Frenc h g irls 

who had  gone out with Germans as they were seen as c ollabora tors. 

I persona lly never had  any dea lings with the Resistanc e, but those higher up  obviously d id  and  used  them 

to ga in information.  

I remember one time when we on a  rec c e, we asked  a  group of Frenc h nuns if they’d  seen any Germans 

on the road  they were wa lking  a long. They sa id  no, but when we got there, the Germans were wa iting  for 

us. So I’ d  never trust a  nun!  

In our troop , our offic er stric tly enforc ed  the ‘non-fra ternisa tion’  rule. But we found  ways round  it — what 

the eye doesn’ t see....! So the experienc es I’ ve mentioned  ea rlier were not endorsed , or even known 

(mostly!) about by the offic ers. You’d  have been for the high-jump if they’d  found  out. 

Rec c e had  a  reputa tion for being d isc ip lined , one of the few units not to indulge in widespread  looting. I’ d  

have to agree with this: there was no looting  bec ause there was no time for looting . The job  of a  rec c e 

unit was to ‘ seek, find , observe and  report bac k’  so the p rac tic a lities of the job  d idn’ t a llow time for 

looting . If there had  been time, we would  have seen it as a  ‘perk of the job ’ . The infantry obviously d id  

have more time than us.  

 

It has a lso been sa id  tha t 43rd  Rec c e was not involved  with any mistrea tment of German p risoners. To my 

knowledge, this aga in is true: as a lready sta ted , our job  was to seek, find , observe and  report bac k - not to 

take p risoners. Oc c asiona lly we p ic ked  up  p risoners but I never rec a ll any p risoners being trea ted  bad ly. 

Shouted  a t, but not physic a lly hurt. We d idn’ t have any partic ula rly vengeful feelings towards the 

Wehrmac ht as we saw them as like us. 

Seeing the c onc entra tion c amps for the first time was a  terrib le shoc k. I c ouldn’ t believe tha t peop le c ould  

trea t human beings like tha t. The guards a t these c amps were the d regs of Germans. I fe lt sorry for the 

sta te of the inmates — I c ouldn’ t rea lly take it in, seeing  a ll the bod ies and  the peop le like skeletons. As a  

rec c e unit, aga in a ll we c ould  do was c ontinue to advanc e leaving  the infantry to dea l with the situa tion.  

My a ttitude to the German peop le d idn’ t c hange — I just c arried  on doing my job . Perhaps it’ s more 

d iffic ult to assoc ia te yourself with foreign peop le — if the c onc entra tion c amp inmates had  been English 

p risoners of war being trea ted  like tha t, or if I’ d  ac tua lly had  to go in there and  dea l with the situa tion, 

maybe I’ d  have felt d ifferently, more vengeful. 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: The 43rd  Division Marc h past a t Celle. Monty takes the sa lute. 

24th May 1945 

 



 

Infantry Rec c e Corps  

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D7e 

www.daimler-fighting-vehic les.c o.uk  

 

 9

There was no d rinking  of a lc ohol when you were on a  rec c e apart from the usua l rum ra tion — whic h was 

in fac t only ava ilab le when the weather was c old . I was deta iled  to c ollec t the rum ra tions from HQ so I 

developed  quite a  liking for it! During  ac tion, we ra rely d rank apart from tha t — aga in there was no time 

— exc ept when we were in Franc e and  we had  a ll tha t Ca lvados.  

When the war ended , there was muc h more d rinking. Some sold iers got hold  of illega lly d istilled  Sc hnapps 

from the Germans. It was letha l - rumoured  to make you go b lind . We were warned  aga inst d rinking it and  

we d idn’ t in our troop , though I know some infantrymen d id .  

My memories of VE Day were tha t it was just like any other day for us. It was ‘ sp it and  polish’ ! On VE day 

we were in c ivvy b illets pa trolling  near Celle, ma inta ining a  c urfew. If we saw anyone out a fter c urfew we 

took them bac k to base. VE day was a  routine day for us. It was d ifferent for others as they were wa iting to 

be told  they c ould  go home, but as a  regula r I had  to c omp lete my 7 years whic h would  be in 1947. We 

heard  the c eleb ra tions in London on the rad io — I remember feeling  envious bec ause a ll we were doing 

was pa trolling .  

 

I fe lt g lad  it was over, but there were rumours of a  ‘werewolf movement’ , an underground  German 

movement whic h we were apprehensive about, and  we were still resented  by some peop le. The ord ina ry 

Germans weren’ t c owed  by defea t and  I remember seeing a  torc h-lit pa rade in Wupperta l with Germans 

sing ing and  marc hing. It was an impressive sight.  

After Germany surrendered  I don’ t remember any p rob lems ma inta ining  d isc ip line among the men, 

desp ite the number of swadd ies wa iting  to be de-mobbed . The 43rd  was d isbanded and  we were 

transferred  to the 14/ 20 Kings Hussars whic h had  returned  from Ind ia . This was a  tank reg iment a ttac hed  to 

the Ghurka  d ivision. We were sta tioned  a t Wupperta l and  I think I used  my position as a  tank d river 

effec tively — everything got out of the way. I enjoyed  tha t. I took some delight in knoc king German trams 

off their lines — a  touc h of the tiller ba r d id  the tric k. 

 

Sold iers d id  get d runk — they’d  order a  buc ket of beer a t the bars in Wupperta l, but they never got out of 

hand .  

You c ould  stay on the fa irground  a ll night for a  c igarette. Germans would  follow you for a  c iga rette end . I 

used  to d rop  mine down the d ra in — my sma ll way of taking revenge. I a lso had  a  suit made for 10 

c iga rettes — it took about a  week to make. 

I had  a  fa ta listic  a ttitude — I suppose we felt tha t we had  a  right to have some fun whenever there was a  

c hanc e to bec ause you d idn’ t know if you’d  be a live the next day. My fianc e had  pac ked  me a  writing  

pad  and  when I found  it a fter I’ d  a rrived  in Franc e I remember thinking tha t I d idn’ t think I’ d  be a live for 

long enough to fill it up .  

The only time my a ttitude c hanged  and  I rea lly believed  I was destined  to survive was a fter an inc ident 

tha t happened  about a  month before the end  of the war. We were on a  rec c e and pulled  up  in a  lane. A 

group  of us d isembarked  and  d id  a  foot pa trol to see if the Germans were in a  nearby fa rmhouse. Ha lf 

way ac ross the field , the Germans opened  fire on us. We fell to the ground  as bullets whizzed  over head . I 

tried  to return fire with my Bren but it jammed! Typ ic a l.  

We retrea ted  c rawling  bac kwards to the lane where the rest of the pa trol was wa iting. Wa lking  bac k up  

the lane, I reac hed  my c a r and  the gunner informed me tha t he’d  tried  to open fire on me as I 

approac hed  thinking  I was a  German - and  the gun had  jammed. A c lose shave and  one tha t made me 

re-think my ideas about my destiny.  

I feel quite c ynic a l about what’ s happened  to our ex-servic emen sinc e the war. I believe tha t it is tota lly 

wrong tha t they should  be dependent on c harities like the Poppy Day appea l. Leaving wreaths in memory 

of those who have d ied  is sentimenta l and  does nothing  for the men who survived . They’ re not va lued  as 

they should  be. The c ountries tha t lost the war p rovide more for their ex-servic emen than our government 

has done. 

 

I believe sold iers gave their lives so tha t peop le c ould  have their freedom today. I think tha t pa rades — a t 

the c enotaph etc . - a re hypoc ritic a l. I’ ve never had  any time for them. Peop le who fought in the war c an 

sit a t home and  remember their fa llen mates etc . quietly and  in p riva te without the hullaba lloo and  a ll the 

superfic ia lity organised  by ‘nobs’  who’ve never fired  a  gun in their lives.  

I think tha t sold iers a re used  as tools — bureauc ra ts who have no experienc e of war make dec isions and  

gamb le with other peop le’ s lives. After they’ve gambled , those rema ining a re forgotten and  some have 

to depend  on c harity to survive. I think tha t young peop le today looking bac k a t what’ s happened  to ex-

servic emen wouldn’ t c ome out and  fight for their c ountry. 
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Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: The Regiment's Da imler Armoured  Cars bulled  for the parade a t Celle. 

24th May 1945 

 
Pic ture c ourtesy of the http :/ / www.rec c e.adsl24.c o.uk 

Photographers: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: C Squadron's last pa rade. Hermannsburg  

29th Jan 1946 


