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50th  (Northumberland) Rec onnaissanc e Regiment 

 

Formed on the 30th April 1941, from the 4th Ba tta lion Roya l Northumberland  

Fusiliers. 

it was re-designa ted  the 50th (Northumbrian) [Divisiona l] Reg iment 

Rec onna issanc e Corps on 6 June 1942.  

The Rec onna issanc e Reg iment for the 50th Infantry Division from it's 

formation to its d isbandment.   

 

 
 

The 50th was the first Reg iment of the Corps to go into ac tion, a t the ba ttle of Knightsb ridge, North Afric a  

in the summer of 1942 and  annihila ted  in ba ttles in the Gaza la  Line. 

 

After this ba ttle, the remnants of the Regiment were transferred  bac k to the 4th R.N.F. 

 

ADD INFORMATION AND PHOTOS AS THEY BECOME AVAILIBLE……………………. 

 

�
Image c ourtesy of the IWM F_003222 

Desc rip tion: A troop  of Da imler sc out c a rs of the 50th Northumbrian Division pass through  

Fonta ine-Bonneleau, Franc e. 

Early 1940 
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My Bit in WW2 – The Reconnaissance Corps and D-Day 

An Ac c ount Kindly provided by Don Aiken: born 6 June 1925 

 

April 15th.  

Having just turned  18 I was c a lled  up  for the Army and  reported  to the Green Howards Barrac ks in 

Ric hmond  (Yorkshire). 

From there I was sent to beg in Primary Tra ining in Catteric k Tra ining Camp; near Ric hmond . 

Almost a ll the rec ruits were of my age and  some were even more raw than myself. On the first day we 

were g iven stric t instruc tions to appear on parade, c lean shaven, the next morning. No ac c ount was 

made to the fac t tha t some young men had  had  little or no experienc e of shaving before and  to the use 

of new a rmy razors, c old  water and  semi-darkness.  The result of this, next morning , was p itiful to see; 

espec ia lly with one young lad  whose whole fac e was a  b leed ing, raw, mess. 

The tra ining c onsisted  ma inly of squad  d rill, marc hing up  and  down and  lea rning how to hand le a  rifle. We 

were a lso g iven some ta rget p rac tic e using sma ll-bore .22 rifles. Some interest in this was c rea ted  by an 

organised  c ompetition into whic h we a ll donated  a  sma ll sum of money. One member of our squad  was a  

gypsy who had  fina lly been loc a ted  in his enc ampment and  c a lled  to a rms.  He p roved  to be a  wonderful 

marksman and  easily won the fina l of the c ompetition; being  then presented  with the p rize money. He 

p romptly d isappeared  and  was never seen by us aga in. 

 

After 6 weeks Preliminary tra ining, I was posted  to 63 Rec onna issanc e Tra ining Unit in Sc arborough on 27th 

May 1943. We were housed  in severa l tota lly empty (bare boards - no furniture) hotels near the sea  front, 

and  tra ined by a  motley selec tion of instruc tors (Offic ers & NCOs) from a  multitude of d ifferent Infantry 

reg iments. 

Eac h one was trying to p rove tha t his Regiment was the best by being the b iggest     b  . . . . . . of them a ll. 

There were so many 'Quarters' to guard  and  so many extra  duties to do, bec ause of the sp lintered  na ture 

of the unit, tha t life was a lmost an end less roundabout of tra ining , guard  duties and  fa tigues. As if tha t 

wasn't enough of a  test, for g reen young lads, the physic a l tra ining was extremely a rduous. It typ ic a lly 

would  c onsist of, on reveille, a  6 mile run or else a  c harge into the sea . In the a fternoon there would  be a  2 

hour session of Physic a l Tra ining (usua lly c ulmina ting  in another c ross c ountry run). As I was never any good  

a t long d istanc e running, and  as the fina l few to return from a  run were c harged  with 'ma lingering ' , and  as 

the automatic  sentenc e was extra  physic a l tra ining ,; it bec ame something of a  nightmare.  

Indeed  what seemed to be the last straw was imposed  on us a t va rying  interva ls, a  rea l nightmare - Night 

route marc hes! Sta rting  a round  11 p .m. we would  be marc hed  off, in full 'fie ld  servic e marc hing order' to 

10 mile route marc hes. These had  the effec t, la rgely due to the unyield ing na ture of new army boots, of 

c rea ting huge b listers on la rge a reas of both my feet and  I was c ompelled  to report to the Med ic a l Offic er 

for trea tment.  

 

The M.O. was an 'o ld  sweat' of a  Ma jor who sported  a  c urly b lac k moustac he. I was marc hed in front him 

and  he asked  what was wrong with me. His response to my c omp la int was - " You know what's the best 

trea tment for b listers lad  ?  Bloodywell wa lk on 'em!" So tha t's what I d id . 

 

Thankfully, a fter a  few weeks of this, we were sent on home leave; whic h gave me c hanc e to rec over, 

under the c onc erned  ministra tions of my Mum; and  shortly a fterwards, on 12th August 1943, the unit was 

b roken up  and  we were sent to the new No. 1 Rec onna issanc e Tra ining Centre whic h c onsisted  of an 

amalgamation of the other ex tra ining unit from Sc otland  and  ourselves. 

This was situa ted  in a  la rge Camp in Catteric k, near to where I had  done my Primary tra ining.  Catteric k 

had  the reputa tion of being sheer Hell, as you might expec t. But a fter our experienc es in Sc arborough I 

found  it to be c ompara tively c ushy. Apart from the oc c asiona l guard  duty, the odd  fa tigue, and  the 

unavoidab le oc c asiona l 'Jankers', there was muc h more opportunity to enjoy the c amaraderie of a rmy 

life. 

The tra ining here was muc h more inc lined  to teac hing, ra ther than physic a l punishment and, a lthough 

genera l tra ining as an a ll-round  sold ier still c ontinued , my tra ining as a  'Driver /  Rad io Opera tor' reac hed  it's 

suc c essful c onc lusion. 

 

1944  January 6th  
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From Catteric k I was posted  to the 61st.Rec onna issanc e Regt. who were enc amped in Shornec liffe Camp, 

near Folkestone. 

They had  been doing duty in Northern Ireland  for the p revious part of the war, but had  now been sp lit from 

their Division (the 61st. Infantry Div.) to bec ome the Rec onna issanc e Regt for the 50th. Infantry Division. 

 

The 50th. (Northumberland) Division was rec ently returned  from North Afric a  and  were renowned  as 'The 

Desert Rats'. The sign (or flash) whic h was worn on the side of the shoulder was TT , whic h rep resented  Tyne 

and  Tees. 

As my new reg iment had  been left und isturbed  for a  very unusua l length of time, the troops had  bec ome 

very ac c ustomed to eac h other and  had  grown into a  c lose, even c lannish, rela tionship . 

This made it very d iffic ult for newc omers to be an ac c ep ted  part of their lives, espec ia lly if the interloper 

was a  young 'new rec ruit'. 

Although I was ac c ep ted  quite read ily as a  member of the Troop  to whic h I was assigned , and  was never 

g iven any sort of ha rd  time, it seemed a  long time before I too bec ame part of the c lan. 

 

We d idn't stay in any loc a tion for very long. Just a  few weeks a t a  time before we moved  on from one 

Nissen hutted  c amp to another.    Whittlesford , near Cambridge, and  Brandon, Norfolk, c ame next. 

 

1944 May 

Fina lly we moved  to a  tented  c amp, in ‘Nightinga le Wood ’ , c lose to a  sma ll village named Romsey, about 

10 miles from Southampton. 

It soon bec ame obvious tha t everything was being assembled  and  p repared  for the invasion of Europe; 

the long awa ited  Sec ond  Front. 

 

All a round  us were simila r c amps c onta ining troops of a ll persuasions. British, Americ an, Canad ian and  

sma ller units of many other na tions were a ll c rowded  into enc ampments tha t seemed to be everywhere in 

the fie lds and  woods a round  the borders of the New Forest. 

 

A news b lac kout was enforc ed  on everyone and  a ll leave was stopped .  All ma il was stric tly c ensored .  

I had  rec eived  news from my b rother Arthur tha t he had  been sta tioned  just on the outskirts of 

Southampton - his sec tion of the Corps of Signa ls was engaged  in running telephone lines between a ll the 

multitude of units whic h were moving in.  

We both managed  to get a  few hours of c ompassionate leave, and  we met in Southampton one 

a fternoon. He took me bac k up  to his sec tion quarters where we had  a  c up  of tea  and  a  c hat before we 

bade eac h other fa rewell. 
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After a  few weeks of the tota l monotony of being inc arc era ted  in the fruga l surround ings of a  tented  

c amp, whic h had  only b riefly been relieved  by separa te 'pep-ta lk' visits by the King and  Field  Marsha l 

Montgomery, and  by the oc c asiona l fa lse a la rm; it was good  news to be told  tha t "This is it !" 

 

June 1944 (my Army Rec ords say "Embarked Southampton - LST- June 1st. 1944”  ) 

We pac ked  up  our gear and  loaded  up  the a rmoured  c a rs, and  other means of transport, and  rolled  out 

of the c amp. We snaked  a long down c ountry roads whic h were lined  on either side by other a rmy 

vehic les wa iting  for their turn to move out.  

Eventua lly we a rrived  in Southampton and  I was surp rised  to see how many of the loc a l peop le seemed to 

rea lise tha t this was for rea l, whic h was evidenc ed  by the unusua lly warm waves we were g iven. The 

embarka tion organisa tion was wonderfully effic ient, and  it d idn't take very long for us to be insta lled  on a  

U.S.A. Land ing Ship  Tank (LST). 

 

The assault units of the invasion Army were in fac t only a t ha lf their norma l strength - the troops tha t were 

to land  on 'D' Day were now being loaded , and  the 'build -up ' of the rema inder would  take p lac e as soon 

as possib le a fter the invasion. It was antic ipa ted  to be c omp leted  about 6 days a fterwards. - In fac t it took 

about 16 days bec ause of the inc lement weather tha t followed  'D' Day. 

The entire doc king  fac ility as fa r as the eye c ould  see was jam-pac ked  with shipp ing  of a ll shapes and  

sizes, and  as most of them sported  their own anti-a irc ra ft ba rrage ba lloon, I foolishly felt a  kind  of festive a ir 

about it a ll.  

We bedded  down wherever we c ould  find  a  c onvenient spot, our Troop  elec ted  for the open dec k (we 

had  been issued  on board  with a  persona l buria l bag whic h helped  to keep us warm) , and  our ship  

slipped  out of ha rbour to make way for more boats to load  up . We threaded  our way past the Need les 

roc ks whic h skirt the western side of the Isle of Wight and  headed  out into the English Channel. 

 

The LST whic h we had  been assigned  had , we were told , been on severa l p revious land ings a t va rious 

stages of it's history; and  as a  c onsequenc e the bottom of the ship  was deemed to be too thin to a ttempt 

another c rash land ing. The p lan was to d rop  anc hor about ha lf a  mile from the shore and  then transfer the 

vehic les onto fla t dec ked  ferry type ra fts, c a lled  Rhinos, whic h would  deliver us into the sha llow waters. 

Two of these Rhinos were being taken over with us, one being towed  astern and  the other being lashed  

a longside. The one being towed  was manned  by two Army Eng ineers. 

The one a longside seemed to be intent on c rashing  it's way through the side of the ship  as we rolled  about 

in the c hoppy seas. 

 

'D' Day  

6th. June 1944 

 

When dawn b roke we were met by the unforgettab le sight of hundreds of ships sp read  out as fa r as the 

eye c ould  see. All p lodd ing  on in the same d irec tion, towards the Normandy c oast. All of them, exc ept for 

the few la rge supp ly ships, were p itc hing and  rolling  to an a la rming degree. Many of our men were 

somewhat sea-sic k but luc kily I have a  strong stomac h for suc h things and  wasn't troub led  by it. 

Ha lfway ac ross the c hannel we were astonished  to see the towed  Rhino suddenly bec ome untowed!  The 

line with whic h it had  been a ttac hed  had  somehow parted , and  away it went. 

Our ship  never slac kened  it's pac e and  we watc hed  as the Rhino d isappeared  into the d istanc e. 

I don't know what it's fa te was - or whether it's c rew were p leased  or sorry. 

 

We a rrived  off the shore of Normandy in the la te morning.  'Gold ' Beac h near the village of Arromanc hes, 

whic h was our first destina tion, had  a lready been c aptured  by the assault troops of the Hampshire 

Regiment, and  it was now possib le for vehic les to be d isembarked  on to the beac h and  d irec ted  to 

designated  a reas for the purpose of  de-wa terp roofing  the vehic les and  p reparing  to advanc e into the 

b ridgehead .  

The LST d ropped  anc hor and  the rema ining Rhino was untied  from the side of the ship  and  made it's way 

round  the bows, ready to be a ttac hed  to the gangway whic h p rojec ted  forwards when the bow doors 

opened . 
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It was then d isc overed  tha t the c oup ling  gear had  been smashed  and  this sparked  off a  frenzied  burst of 

ac tivity to try to tie the units together with ropes. However, ropes a re flexib le by nec essity, and  the c hoppy 

seas made it a lmost impossib le to hold  both units in line; but with the a id  of a  c oup le of sma ll motor-boa ts, 

pushing away like tug  boats, they bec ame near enough to go for it and  our Troop  made the transfer 

ac ross. Soon we were running in to the beac h and  the Rhino bottomed  out.  

The light a rmoured  c a r (Rec c e Car) in whic h I was a  c rew member was the first to d rive off, and  in my 

eleva ted  position in the turret I felt like a  submarine c ommander, espec ia lly when we suddenly d ropped  

into a  bomb hole whic h was c onc ea led  beneath the water and  only the turret was left exposed . 

 

The Beac h Party had  been well tra ined  for this situa tion and  had  the de-waterp roofing a rea  c ompletely 

organised  and  running smoothly. Although I a lmost threw a  spanner in the works ! 

My a rmoured  c ar had  been fitted  with a  devic e, whic h I had  c ontrived , to a llow me to opera te the smoke 

c anister gun without having to lean outside the turret. Basic a lly, it was a  b ike b rake mec hanism whic h was 

a ttac hed  a t one end  to the gun and, a t the other end , the b rake grip  was a ttac hed  to my seat support. 

Whilst the d river was removing the wa terp roofing  from the eng ine, the Offic er went to a  quic k 'O' Group  

(Offic ers b riefing) and  the rad io-opera tors tuned  in their rad io transmitters to the H.Q. transmitter .  

 

This was quite a  delic a te opera tion and  it was a t it's finest point when my elbow touc hed  aga inst the 

trigger . Bang! went the smoke d isc harger - and  as I quic kly bobbed  my head  out I c ould  see the smoke 

bomb head ing stra ight into the midd le of a  wired  off fie ld , w ith dozens of pa inted  notic es showing the sign 

of a  skull and  c ross-bones and  the words "Ac htung Minen". Whic h d idn't take a  genius to rec ognize tha t 

my bomb was land ing in a  German mine-field , and  the mines were too c lose for c omfort.  

I duc ked  down inside my turret and  held  my b rea th........ 

Nothing - oh good ! Then Bang! Bang! Bang! ..... I rea lised  it was someone bang ing on the turret. When I 

popped  my head bac k out I was c onfronted  with the angry fac e of the Beac h Offic er - a  Ma jor - whose 

fea tures reminded  me strong ly of the Med ic a l Offic er with whom I had been acqua inted  in Sc arborough; 

c omplete with b lac k c urly moustac he, but perhaps even stronger on the language ! 

 

Soon the va rious sec tions of our Reg iment were ready to move off to try to reac h their p re-a rranged  ta rget 

loc a tions. Ours was a  wooded  hill about 15 miles inland , and  our role was to 'seize and  hold ' it, until the 

ma in body of troops c ould  relieve us. It was soon quite obvious tha t, bec ause of our delayed  land ing , 

there was no possib ility of us reaching our ta rget tha t day.     

As we d rove off the beac h, through a  pa thway made through the minefield  and  on to a  na rrow road  

whic h ran in a  southerly d irec tion, a  huge anti-a irc ra ft ba rrage opened  up  from the multitude of ships 

whic h lay offshore.  

 

As the ba rrage d rew nearer I spotted  a  German p lane flying very fast and  very low as it fled  southwards 

d irec tly over our heads. I quic kly jo ined  the fad ing barrage and  emptied  my Bren gun magazine in the 

d irec tion of the speed ing ‘hornet’  as it d isappeared  out of sight. Desp ite my effort being in va in I felt g rea t 

sa tisfac tion in a t last being ab le to throw things bac k a t the Germans. 

I remember nothing  about our advanc e during  the rema inder of the day, only tha t we eventua lly had  to 

g ive way to the c oming of the night. 

 

My only memories of tha t first night were tha t we had  to rema in stand ing in the p itc h b lac kness, not da ring 

to make a  sound  as we had  no idea  of how c lose we were to the Germans.  We were fortified  by a  tiny 

d rop  of rum, whic h ba rely c overed  the bottom of our tin mugs, and  a  'keep awake p ill'. Nothing 

happened  a ll night but we were a ll relieved  when dawn b roke and  we were ab le to sta rt off aga in. 

 

We made some p rogress on the following day, passing through Bayeux whic h had  a lready been libera ted  

by our infantry. The German opposition was stronger than we had  antic ipa ted  but we advanc ed  some 

d istanc e towards Villers Boc age before we were eventua lly g iven the order to 'ha rbour' down for the night 

and  we d rove into a  tree-lined  fie ld , c onc ea ling  the vehic les a round  the perimeter. 
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I had  no idea  what our position was, and  what the situa tion was a round  us.  We got news tha t our Colonel, 

a  typ ic a l Cava lry Offic er, had  been rid ing in a  Bren-c a rrier (a  sma ll trac ked  vehic le with no turret). He had  

been stand ing up , in a  'ta lly-ho !' type of manner, when a  German sniper, who was c onc ea led  in the d itc h 

a longside the road , shot him up  the bum. We never saw or heard  of him aga in. 

 

We la id  out the la rge waterp roof c over from a  Bren-c a rrier and  a  c oup le of Troops bedded  down 

undernea th it. I assume tha t every-one else d id  the same. Sentries were posted  a t va rious interva ls, a rmed 

with Bren mac hine guns. A foot pa trol c onsisting of Sergeant Robert Blac k (a  Sc otsman), a  Corpora l and  5 

men was sent out to rec onnoitre the surround ing a rea . 

We were jo lted  awake in the p itc h b lac k of the night by the sharp  ra ttle of a  nearby Bren gun and  loud , 

frantic  shouting . Everyone grabbed  their weapons and  made for the c ommotion. What had  oc c urred  was 

this: 

Whilst we were on board  the LST we had  been g iven a  Password  with whic h to c ha llenge anyone in the 

expec ted  c onfusion of the situa tion. The Password  was 'Hand le' and  the Response was 'With Care'. 

This seemed quite sensib le a lthough we had  never used  suc h a  method  before. The sentry who had  been 

posted  near to us was a  Yorkshireman from Leeds, and  not too g ifted  in the I.Q. fac tor. He had  been sa t 

behind  his gun, on his own, in the dead  b lac kness, sc ared  stiff (as we would  a ll have been) when he heard  

the stea lthy sc uffling  noise of someone c reep ing up . 

 

Panic  must have set in bec ause, instead  of the password , he shouted  out the norma l c ha llenge of 'Who 

goes there! ' This threw the approac hing Glaswegian Sergeant of our rec c e pa trol (now returning to us) 

right off his stride. 

He responded  the best way he c ould  - "Onnle wi' kearr ! Onnle wi' kearr " ! he shouted  in his b road  Sc otc h. 

The guttura l ac c ent uttering  this strange sound ing c ry must have sounded  like Adolf Hitler himself to the 

panic  stric ken sentry, so his fingers jerked  a t the trigger - killing  the Sergeant and  wound ing the Corpora l in 

the foot. 
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The following days were a lmost as c haotic  as we tried  to tie everything up  together. We seemed to be 

tea ring a round  the c ountryside without muc h partic ula r purpose; a lthough I suppose it a ll had  some p lan 

behind  it. We were making forward  pa trols a long c ountry roads whic h were lined  with trees, hedges, 

d itc hes, or ra ised  banks; a ll of whic h were idea l c over for the enemy guns.  

 

Every now and  aga in we would  make some c ontac t with the enemy and  a  skirmish would  ensue. Then 

there would  be a  push forward , with our troops moving through the c ornfields amongst whic h I remember 

the sight of dozens of our Self-p ropelled  25 pounder guns b lazing away to soften up  an unseen enemy. 



 

Infantry Rec c e Corps  

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D7f 

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

 

 8

 

Establishing a foothold in Normandy 

7th June - Break out to Tessel Bretville. 

9th June - Rec c e Jerusalem 

10th June – Tilly-sur-Seulles 

13th June - Villers Boc age 

 

One event still c omes bac k to me.   We were ‘ha rbouring ’  in a  la rge fie ld  whic h belonged  to a  typ ic a l 

la rge c hateau. Our a rmoured  c a rs had  oc c up ied  dug-out emp lac ements whic h had  p reviously been 

oc c up ied  by German tanks. Most of the c a ttle in the pasture had  been killed  and  the ac c ustomed stenc h 

of dead  anima ls pervaded  the a ir. Ad joining the field  was a  la rge wooded  a rea  in whic h was positioned  a  

heavy a rtillery ba ttery whic h had  been engaged  in shelling  enemy positions for a  c onsiderab le time. 

Suddenly I heard  the rumb ling  d rone of a  German heavy bomber whic h was seeking out the a rtillery 

position and  immed ia tely d ropped  a  bomb very c lose to our vic inity. Taking c over, a long with my 

c ompanion, I d ived  under the a rmoured  c ar and  wa ited  there until the bomber had d ropped  a ll its 

bombs and  the sound  of its eng ine d ied  away in the d istanc e.  

 

As we c rawled  out from under our c over I fe lt a  tric kle running down my knee. Clutc hing a t my ominously 

stic ky pants I sa id  to the other Trooper; “  I think I’ ve been hit!” . We both c losely investiga ted  the a rea  

of the ‘wound ’  until -  the smell hit us – I had  d ived  into a  c ow-pat. 

 

 

15th June 

We c ontinued  to p robe a long the byways making c ontac t with the enemy and  reporting  to base. 

On the morning of 15th June, when my c a r had  been lead ing the pa trol a long a  pa rtic ula rly nasty stretc h 

of road  for a  long stretc h of time, it was dec ided  to pass the job  over to a  Bren-Carrier Troop . 

 

We pulled  in to the side of the road  to let them pass through us. The lead ing Carrier had   gone less than a  

hundred  ya rds when, as I understood  a t the time, it b lew up  on a  land-mine. Now, 60 years a fter the 

event, I am informed by our Troop  Sergeant Charlie Wells tha t in fac t the exp losion was due to a  string  of 

our own mines, being c a rried  in the Carrier, exp lod ing ac c identa lly when a  German p risoner lost his 

ba lanc e and  fell onto them. All the c rew and  the p risoner were killed . 

 

We then d iverted  onto another road  whic h led  up  to a  c ross roads near Lingevres, where there had  been 

a  tank ba ttle during the p revious day. As we moved  c autiously a long this narrow c ountry road , sensing  

danger, we c ame ac ross a  knoc ked  out tank whic h was b loc king our pa th.  Charlie Wells dec ided  to 

sc out on foot a long the d itc h, with the c ommander of my c a r Corpora l Sam Benson.  

 

They had  c rep t a long for a  hundred  ya rds or so when they ran into a  mac hine-gun ambush hidden behind  

the hedgerow. After a  short exc hange of fire Sam Benson was bad ly wounded , his stomac h having been 

ripped  open by a  stream of mac hine gun bullets. 

We dec ided  to pull bac k out of the situa tion, and  I gave c overing fire from my Bren gun while Sam was 

b rought out and  c a rried  bac k to sa fety on the front of a  Bren c a rrier. 
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As my a rmoured  c a r now had no c ommander, I was sent bac k to Squadron H.Q. and  g iven the job  of 

'shotgun' on the 3 ton truc k whic h was used  to b ring ammunition from the dump near the invasion beac h. 
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20th June 

On 20th June we set off on our first journey. The truc k was d riven by a  Trooper Doc herty and  the passenger 

sea t was oc c up ied  by a  Corpora l.  

 

I was sa t in the bac k of the soft-topped  lorry; a rmed  with a  rifle.  We p ic ked  up  our full load  of ammunition 

without p rob lem, the other members of the c rew being obviously used  to the p roc edure, and  we set off to 

return to our H.Q.  Now I was sa t on 3 tons of ammunition. 

 

It wasn't long however before I rea lised  tha t our Corpora l had  lost his way, as we d id  a  c oup le of reverses 

in c ul de sac s etc .. Then the surround ings began to c hange from rura l roads to rubb led  streets, and  we d id  

the sharpest reverse of a ll when we found  ourselves in the midd le of a  street fighting  sc ene, whic h was no 

p lac e for a  lorry-load  of ammo. 

We had  a rrived  in the besieged  town of Caen - a  long way off our c ourse. Eventua lly we rec overed  our 

d irec tion and  as we bowled  a long through a  little village I suddenly heard  a  loud  bang and  our truc k 

c ame to a  sudden ha lt.  

A detac hment of infantry was positioned  in the village, and  there were loud  shouts and  frantic  

gestic ula tions in my d irec tion. I hesita ted , not knowing what c ould  be wrong. I d idn't hesita te for a  sec ond 

longer however when my Corpora l appeared , running rap id ly past me and  wild ly waving for me to follow. 

After we had  sorted  ourselves out, and  the Corpora l had  told  me what he knew, we went bac k to our 

truc k to a rrange the next move. 

 

What had  happened  was this: A lone German fighter p lane had  spotted  us making our way down the 

road , had  turned  round  fac ing towards us and fired  off a  sing le c annon or roc ket. This had  hit the truc k 

immed ia tely in front of the d river and  had  b lown a  hole in his midd le, killing  him instantly. The ammunition, 

with me a top , had  been separa ted  from the d river by a  thin wooden partition. 

 

I was then returned  to my Squadron, as a  new Corpora l had  been found  to c ommand my a rmoured  c a r. 

He was a  Welshman named Evans, a  retic ent type, who never bec ame very friend ly or c ommunic a tive. 

The next few days c ontinued  to be quite eventful, a lthough I have forgotten most of the deta il and  the 

sequentia l order of events. Some of the village names still sp ring to mind ; a lthough they lac k any 

substanc e. - Tilly, Hottot, Caumont, Gra inville (Crauville?). 

 

The forward  movement of the invad ing troops a ll a long the front gradua lly ground  to a  ha lt as German 

resistanc e inc reased  and  the p lanned  oc c upa tion of Caen was thwarted  aga in and  aga in.  

 

The front line bec ame a lmost sta tic  as both sides dug in to take up  defensive positions. 

 

16th July - Hottot les Bagues & Evrec y 

 

17th July   Livry (Briquessard) 

 

Our Reg iment was deta iled  to defend  a  very long , na rrow wood , named Le Bois de Briquesard . 

We took over a t night-time from an Americ an Regiment and  took up  positions in fox-holes and  d itc hes on 

the lead ing edge of the wood , fac ing  ac ross a  fie ld  to a  hedgerow whic h was oc c up ied  by the enemy.  

 

Our Assault Troop  sent out foot pa trols a t night, but there were very few inc idents a rising from them. The 

ma in p rob lem was tha t we were a  good  ta rget for the German NebelWerfers ( this multi-ba rrelled  

launc her fired  morta rs whose bombs made a  horrib le wa iling , or howling  sound  as they made their way 

through the a ir before exp lod ing with a  loud  c runc h somewhere in the wood) . 

Our Reg imenta l Field  H.Q. had  been set up  in the midd le of the wood . This rec eived  a  d irec t hit one night 

and  quite a  number of c asua lties ensued . 

 

After a  week or two in this position we were relieved  by an Infantry Regt. 



 

Infantry Rec c e Corps  

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D7f 

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

 

 12

 

Apparently Lieut.Genera l Horroc ks, the Commander of XXX Corps, had  notic ed  tha t we had  been p lac ed  

in this defensive position and  ordered  tha t we be withd rawn. He was a  very experienc ed  Genera l, who 

knew how important it was to p revent his future spear-head  troops from develop ing a  defensive a ttitude 

to the war . 

 

We were then used on small Rec onna issanc e foot pa trols; and  during one of these night pa trols we were 

sent to try to make c ontac t with the Germans who were thought to have infiltra ted  into the grounds of the 

nearby c hurc hyard . The night turned out to be extremely misty and  c rawling through the gravestones was, 

in itself, a  c reepy business. The thought tha t, a t any moment, a  German mac hine gun c ould  ra ttle away 

into your fac e was even more d isturb ing. 

However, we c omp leted  our searc h of the a rea  without c ontac ting any Germans, a lthough we found  a  

dugout whic h they had  rec ently vac a ted . You c ould  a lways tell where Germans had  been by the smell; it 

wasn't a  .repulsive smell, just strongly d ifferent - p robab ly due to the food  tha t they a te; German sausage 

perhaps. 

 

Then we pulled  bac k to take up  defensive positions.  Along with another young Trooper, I was positioned  in 

an old  German slit-trenc h in a  hedgerow a longside a  pa th, a rmed with a  Bren mac hine-gun. We 

a lterna tely manned  the gun and  rested . 

 

During my rest period  I was suddenly 'b rought up  sharp ' by a  burst of fire from my c ompanion's gun. When I 

asked him what was wrong, he sa id  tha t he had  seen something move ac ross the pa th. I looked  for a  long 

time (trying to suppress my fear) and  then rea lised  tha t the 'something ' was a  twig  on the hedge, a  few 

inc hes away, whic h had  been d isturbed  by a  sudden b reeze in this otherwise still, da rk and  misty night. 

 

30th July – Caumont 

 

August 

There then began a  gradua l c rumbling  in the German defenc es as more and  more p ressure was exerted .  

 

3rd August 

We began p rob ing aga in and  one day as we approac hed  the sma ll town of Villers Boc age, on a  b road 

front, we d rew to a  ha lt as we approac hed  an obvious ambush point between the hedge-rows. This was a  

sharp  bend  in the road  whic h was dominated  by a  fa rmhouse fac ing stra ight up  the road . At this moment 

the Assault Troop , whic h had  been making it's way through the fields and  hedgerows on our right, c ame 

under fire from German infantry and  susta ined  some c asua lties. 

 

My c ar was lead ing the pa trol on the road , and  every nerve was tensed  for any eventua lity. I was 

astounded  when a  small w ic ket ga te, in a  ga rden wa ll a t the side of the house, suddenly opened  and  six 

b ig  German S.S. troops emerged  and  ran ac ross the front of the house. 

It was exac tly like a  shooting ga llery a t the Fa irground  with the duc ks bobb ing a long from one side to the 

other. However, I d idn't get a  p rize off the top  shelf  bec ause I c ouldn't turn my turret fast enough, and  my 

bullets merely sp la ttered  the b ric kwork behind  them before they d isappeared  round  the c orner. 

 

We sa t there on the road , about 50 ya rds in front of the house, for about an hour. My light-a rmoured  c a r 

was in the lead , and  the Troop  offic er’ s a rmoured  c a r was sa t about 20 ya rds further bac k. I don’ t know to 

this day wha t we hoped  to ga in by stand ing there, but I fe lt terrib ly exposed  in my open fronted , open 

topped  turret, with the enemy lying  in wa it ahead . 

 

The feeling  was la ter justified  as a  phosphorus grenade landed  on the road  a  few feet to the left of my 

c a r, sp itting  and   fizzling  sp itefully as it lay there. As it happened  the unit of S.S. troops up  ahead  must have 

been merely an outpost, without any heavy weapons, or we would  otherwise have pa id  dearly for suc h 

senseless tac tic s. 
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11th August 

On the 11th August we moved  into an app le orc hard  c lose to a  c ross-roads, a t Aunay-sur-Odon, whic h 

was under shell-fire.  

The Troop  H.Q. a rmoured  c a r had  positioned  itself in the c orner of the orc hard  and  they had  dug a  trenc h 

undernea th it, filling  in the gap  below the c a r with a  sheet of c orruga ted  iron tha t they had  found . The 

d river, down in the slit trenc h, had  then begun to b rew up  tea  for the troop . We were g iven the signa l tha t 

it was ready and  I c limbed  out and  c rossed  over towards the H.Q. c a r, a long with a  lad  from another c a r, 

when suddenly a  German shell fell short of it's ta rget and  made a  d irec t hit on the c orruga ted  iron sheet. 

The b last b lew us both underneath another c a r and  we lay there with hearts in our mouths. 

Then I sa id . I'm going to dash for it, and  as I stood  up  and  took a  c oup le of steps I heard  another shell 

whistling  it's way towards us. The next thing  tha t I remember is being reseated  in the turret of my c a r. 

 

A member of another c rew, who had  been watc hing through his perisc ope, swore tha t I had  leapt from 

the ground , stra ight into the top  of the turret (a  height of a lmost 6 ft.) w ithout touc hing the sides! 

The tragedy was tha t Henry Ansell, a  popula r young man, had  c aught the full b last of the exp losion whic h 

had  b lown the c orrugated  iron into la rge p iec es whic h had  torn him apart. Corpora l Mulc hay lost an a rm 

and  Tpr Alan Penn was wounded  in the head . 

 

1st August - Return to Villers Boc age 

 

From the Breakout to the Rhine 

1944 August 18th 

 

Then the beg innings of the b reak-out began, and  we moved  forward  to take up  our position.  

We advanc ed  from there to Mt. Pic on. - not a  mounta in, but a  high rising a rea  of land  with a  Spot Height 

of 365. Here I remember seeing a  Milita ry Polic eman stood on a  road  junc tion stead fastly d irec ting the 

advanc ing c onvoys of Army vehic les, enveloped  in c louds of red  dust, and  under c onstant bombardment 

from enemy shells.  

 

It was here too tha t we were paused  for a  few hours, and  on investiga ting the familia r smell of dea th 

nearby, we found  a  German sold ier lying in a  c overed  slit trenc h. His fac e was a  huge ba ll of maggots. We 

managed  to get hold  of some c hloride of lime and  sc a ttered  this a ll over him. I still remember the 

d isgusting  sight of the maggots flowing from his fac e like a  living  stream. 

 

22nd August - Fala ise 

25th August - Vernon & Seine c rossing 

30th August - Beauvais 

1st September - Arras 

3rd September - Tournai 

4th September - Lille 

 

September 1944 

The Americ an Army had  now fully b roken out of their less defended  sec tor of the front, a lmost a ll the 

German tank forc es having been thrown aga inst the p ivot point of Caen. This a llowed  them to pa rtly 

enc irc le the German a rmy from the South and  a  simultaneous p inc er movement by our troops from the 

North entrapped  thousands of enemy troops who were trying to flee through the only gap  left a t a  village 

c a lled  Fa la ise. 

 

This now bec ame a  killing  fie ld , with a ll the Allied  gun-fire and  the c onc entra ted  a ttac ks by our roc ket-

firing  d ive-bombers (Typhoons) being  ra ined  down on the fleeing Germans. Thousands of the enemy were 

killed  and , as we passed through the devasta ted  a rea  in pursuit of those who had  managed  to esc ape, I 

remember seeing bod ies p iled  on top  of bod ies to a  height of severa l feet. 
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The Free Frenc h Armoured  Division was ordered  to advanc e on Paris, and  we moved  on to the Seine, in 

the vic inity of Vernon., and  there we indulged  in the luxury of a  short ba the in the river. 

 

Now the advanc e was in full flow. Our Reg iment was put in as the spear-head  of the advanc e whic h we 

d id  a t ra te of 60 miles in one day, and  passing through towns whose names had  been made familia r to 

me from stories of the First World  War, whic h took p lac e here thirty years ea rlier. Amiens, the Somme, 

Cambra i, Arras, Lille and  Armentieres. Plac es whic h had  been fought over for months, even years. We 

passed  them by in a  few days. 

 

We were the first troops to c ross the border into Belg ium and a t tha t point we were relieved  by the Guards 

Armoured  Division who passed  through us and  took up  the spear-head . 

We were then used  to p rotec t the Northern flank of the narrow c orridor whic h was being made through 

Belg ium, and  to p revent the esc ape of the remnants of the 9th. German Army whic h had  been c ut off 

between the c orridor and  the Northern c oast. 

 

5th September - Berchem 

6th September - Ghent/ Courtra i 

7th September - Gheel (c ross Albert Canal) 

11th September - Burg Leopold (c ross Meuse/ Escault Canal) 

 

We were positioned  thinly a long a ll the b ridges whic h c rossed  the Esc aut Cana l. At eac h b ridge was 

positioned  , typ ic a lly, one Anti-tank gun, a  sec tion of Assault troops and one Armoured  c a r. Although the 

ac tua l c overage p robab ly d iffered  from bridge to b ridge. 

As night fell we heard  the noise of gun-fire a t the next b ridge further down the c ana l, and  stood  ready for 

ac tion when the fire had  abated . It wasn't very long before we heard  the noise of approac hing German 

tanks and  other vehic les. The first vehic les moved towards the b ridge and  we opened  fire with a ll we had . 

The vehic les withd rew away from the c ana l and we d idn't hear from them aga in. 

We la ter lea rned  tha t the gun-fire tha t we had  heard  from the next b ridge had  a  little story-line to it. 

 

It is the p rac tic e of Anti-tank gun-c rews to remove part of the firing  mec hanism of their gun and  c onc ea l 

it, when they a re not on stand-to, so tha t in the eventua lity of being infiltra ted  by surp rise, the enemy 

would  be unab le to use the gun. 

This had  been the c ase here, when suddenly they had  been awakened  by the look-out who had  heard  

the approac hing Germans. But they c ouldn't remember where the part had  been hidden! Panic  set in. 

They searc hed  high and low - but without suc c ess. All the time the Germans were getting  nearer. A very 

strong forc e, c onsisting  of severa l tanks, a rmoured  c a rs and  field  guns. 

Soon the lead ing tank was rumb ling  onto the b ridge. Found  it ! Shaking fingers put the mec hanism 

together; nervous hands ad justed  the sights. Then, when the tank was a lready in the c entre of the b ridge, - 

Bang! Bulls-eye! 

 

After a  heavy exc hange of fire, the Germans took some losses bec ause of the hidden positions of the 

defend ing guns, and  there was a  lull in the fighting . Then a  German offic er appeared  c a rrying a  white 

flag . The Offic er in c harge of the b ridge defenders met him on the b ridge, where it was agreed  for the 

Germans to remove their dead  and  wounded on c ond ition tha t they moved  bac k and  d idn't return. A 

funny ep isode whic h c ouldn't have worked  out better if it had  a ll been p lanned . 

 

17th September - Advanc e on left flank of 30 Corps to Mol and Valkenswald 

18th September - Hasselt and Eindhoven (link up with US 101st Airborne) 

19th September - Grave (link up with US 82nd Airborne) 

20th September - Cross Nijmegen Bridge over the River Waal 

22nd September - Elst 

24th September - South bank of Rhine (west of Arnhem) 

Until 17th Oc tober - Continuous patrols on "Island" (between Arnhem & Nijmegen) 
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Sep tember 1944  

It had  been dec ided  to strike up  through Holland  on a  narrow front in an a ttempt to seize a  c orridor whic h 

would  reac h over the Rhine and  into Germany; opening up  the way to Berlin. 

Airborne Troops were d ropped  on a  line up  through Holland  with the ob jec tive of c ap turing  a ll the b ridges 

on the line of advanc e.  

XXX Corps would  quic kly c rea te the c orridor and  take over from the a irborne troops. The first line of smaller 

b ridges was to be c aptured  by the US Airborne; and  the last one (a t Arnhem) was to be taken by the 

British Airborne Troops. 

Initia lly everything went quite well. The advanc e p rogressed  rap id ly; and  it was during this time, whilst we 

were moving up  behind  the Guards Armoured  Division, and  in a  period  when our advanc e had  been c ut 

off by a  German a ttac k, tha t Monty stopped  his sta ff-c a r, had  a  few words with us and  handed  out some 

pac kets of fags.  Very welc ome ! 

 

In a  few days XXX Corps had  a rrived  a t Nijmegen and  c aptured  the la rge b ridge over the Waa l. When we 

a rrived  a t Nijmegen the ba ttle for Arnhem, a  few miles up  the road , was taking  p lac e. This was doomed to 

fa ilure, as history knows, and  I won't add  to it here. 

The result was tha t the whole advanc e bogged  down and , with the approac hing winter, c ond itions would  

soon be unfit to make a  further assault to c ross the Rhine. We took up  va rious defensive positions a long the 

perimeter of our territory and  a  few minor suc c esses were ac hieved  up  and  down the line but it bec ame 

obvious tha t we weren't going anywhere for a  while. At this point it was dec ided  to c onsolida te and 

regroup . 

Part of this regroup ing meant tha t 50th. Division, whic h had  been bad ly reduc ed  in strength, would  be 

d isbanded  and  b roken up  to make up  losses in other Divisions. 

 

17th Oc tober - Venray 

18th Oc tober - Aac hen 

20th Oc tober - Iseghem, Belgium (withdrawal to disband) 

 

December 1944 

With this in mind  we, 61st. Rec onna issanc e Regt., were sent bac k to a  sma ll town c a lled  Iseghem (Izegem), 

whic h is situa ted  in Belg ium, c lose to the Frenc h border. We were b illeted  in va rious houses, c a fés and  so 

on, and  our H.Q. and  c ook-house was situa ted  in the ra ilway goods yard . All our vehic les and  equipment 

were taken to a  dump somewhere on the road  to Antwerp .  

 

We had  a  few days of wonderful b liss. Nothing to do but have a  few d rinks in the c a fés and  id le our time 

away. 

We hadn't rec koned  on the Germans. They had rea lised  tha t the defensive strength of the US Army in the 

Belg ian Ardennes forest was not good , with only 4 Divisions hold ing a  front of 80 miles long. 

 

16th Dec ember - Reform and move to Namur 

17th Dec ember - Dinant 

21st Dec ember - Hotton & St Hubert 

 

Hitler himself had  ordered  3 Armies, tota lling  twenty-one Divisions (a lthough well below strength), to be 

assembled  in Germany ready for a  huge c ounter-a ttac k. 

This began on Dec ember 16th., meeting with grea t initia l suc c ess and  the Americ an defenc e lines were 

c ut to ribbons. 

The situa tion was bec oming very serious, as the whole 'sharp -end ' of the Allied  forc es were in danger of 

being isola ted .  The British forc es d irec ted  a  push down from the north onto the advanc ing Germans.  

 

We were g iven 24 hours to rec la im our vehic les and  equipment and  move out to the Ardennes.    This we 

d id  and  a rrived  a t Namur a  few days before Christmas, and  were immed ia tely g iven the task of 

c ontac ting a  forward  unit of US Engineers who had  been instruc ted  to b low a  b ridge over a  sma ll river 

whenever they sighted  the German advanc e. The orders had  now been c hanged  to 'b low up  the b ridge 

regard less', but rad io c ontac t with the Eng ineers had  been lost. 
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We set off on our mission and  we were shoc ked to see c onvoys of US troops retrea ting in tota l panic . They 

threw us some fags and  shouted  tha t we were going the wrong way. 

 

We approac hed  our destina tion, and  turned  a  c orner to see tha t the road  ran down into a  steep  va lley, 

with a  simila r road  running round  and  down the c liffs on the other side. At tha t moment we heard  a  loud  

exp losion and  knew tha t the b ridge had  been b lown. We c ontinued  for a  short way down the road  before 

spotting  the US Eng ineers running up  behind  the hedgerow and  wa ited  for them to a rrive. 

 

It was then tha t I observed  a  German tank on the road  ac ross the va lley and , a lmost immed ia tely, a  puff 

of smoke from his 88 mm. gun. There was a  whoosh as the shell sc reamed over my head  and  took a  lump 

out of the road  and  part of the tyre from the a rmoured  c a r whic h stood  a  few yards behind  me. Within a  

few sec onds our a rmoured  c a rs had d isappeared  up  the road  and  round the c orner, in reverse. 

 

27th Dec ember - Celles 

30th Dec ember - Houffa la ise 

31st December – Roc hefort 

 

Christmas Day saw the peak of the German advanc e, and  I remember tha t on tha t day on returning to 

base, a fter a  b itter c old  day of pa trolling  through the snowy forests, we were a ll handed  a  Christmas 

c elebra tory bottle of beer. When I opened  my bottle and  tried  to d rink from it - nothing c ame out - the 

beer was frozen solid ! The only solution was to b reak the bottle and  lic k the beer like an ic ed-lolly. 

 

We spent the next few days in pa trolling  the hills and  woods of the Ardennes, amongst the thic k snow and 

ic e whic h often made the forest trees look like fa iryland .  

 

In the end  the German offensive fa iled  to b reak through the defenc es and  ground  to a  ha lt. 

 

January 1945  

 

7th January - Laroche 

11th January - Ourthe 

22nd January - St Joost (nr. Sittard) 

25th January - Return to Iseghem and disband 

 

It was now c lea r tha t the bold  gamb le had  fa iled . The German losses had been very heavy and  p robab ly 

ended  any possib ility of Germany c ontinuing to defy defea t.        His last defensive barrier was the River 

Rhine, and  tha t was going to be the next ta rget. 

Meanwhile we were returned  to Iseghem, in Belg ium, to c ontinue our little rest and  to be notified  of our 

new postings. 

 

1945 February 6th.  

I had  been posted  to the 52nd .Rec onna issanc e Regt. whic h was the Rec c e for 52nd . Lowland  Sc ottish 

Division. We were g iven the 'MOUNTAIN' shoulder flash to sew on our tunic s, a long with the St. Andrew's 

Shield . 

 

They were a  Division whic h had  been sta tioned  in Sc otland  for a  long time, tra ining  for mounta in c ombat 

in p repara tion for a  possib le invasion of Norway.       However their first slic e of ac tion c ame when they left 

England  about 2 months a fter 'D' Day to c ap ture some islands off the Dutc h c oast.    There p robab ly wasn't 

a  mounta in for a  hundred  miles. 

 

I was a t last ab le to fully take up  my role as a  'Driver/ Opera tor' ra ther than a  'Gunner/ Opera tor' bec ause 

the Sc out-c a rs in this Regt. were Da imlers, not Humbers, and  the light a rmoured  c a rs were manned  only by 

two men, the Commander and  the Driver/ Rad io Opera tor. These were wonderful vehic les, highly 

manoeuvrab le, and  fitted  with p re-selec t gears and  the ab ility to c hange gear whilst in reverse selec tion; 

theoretic a lly a llowing the c a r to go as fast in reverse as forwards. 

The Army p ressed  forward  towards the Rhine with one or two spells of  heavy fighting. Then, a round  this 

time, I was g iven some home leave. 
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From the Rhine to Civvy Street 

March 1945 

 

After a  few happy days a t home, I bade a  tearful fa rewell and  returned  to my Unit. 

The whole forc e was now intent on p ressing  on into Germany. After some heavy fighting on a ll fronts 

(bec ause the Germans were despera te to p revent us doing so) we, the lead ing troops a t tha t time, 

eventua lly suc c eeded  in reac hing the Rhine. 

  

The Infantry were then b rought through to hold  the line and  we were pulled  bac k about a  mile from the 

river. We settled  in the c ella r of a  c ottage and  awa ited  our next mission, whic h we knew wouldn't be long 

bec ause of the intense and  heavy build  up  of men and equipment in p repara tion for a  c rossing. During a  

lull in the gunfire one of the lads in my troop spotted  a  horse in a  paddoc k a longside the c ottage, and  

dec ided  to ride it. He mounted  the horse and  had  a  grea t time trotting  a round . Then c ame a  sing le shot 

(p robab ly from a  German 88 mm. anti-tank gun) whic h b lew his head  off. 

 

We had  a  request for Rad io Opera tor volunteers to be detac hed  to the Roya l Engineers on the 

forthc oming c rossing of the Rhine for the purpose of c ommunic a tions. Although sold iers d idn't usua lly 

believe in volunteering, I was new in this unit and  wouldn't miss the c ompany muc h, so I volunteered . 

 

I was taken (a long with another Opera tor) in a  sma ll truc k, bac k into Belg ium; where we were a ttac hed  to 

separa te Companies of Eng ineers, p lac ed  in Heavy Armoured  c a rs and  moved  bac k into Germany. 

My c a r was moved  up  behind  a  huge earth banking, whic h ran a ll a long both sides of the Rhine in this 

a rea , used  to p revent flood ing of this very low-lying and  fla t c ountryside. 

 

The c ommunic a tions set-up  was this: The Offic er in Charge of the Roya l Eng ineers Unit would  rad io his 

messages to an a rmoured  c a r whic h was situa ted  near to mine.  This message would  be relayed  to me 

by means of a  runner. I would  then send  this bac k to Divisiona l H.Q.    Remember tha t these rad ios had  a  

very limited  range; espec ia lly the bac k-pac k  field  rad ios used  by the forward  eng ineers. 

 

March 23rd. 1945 

Then the a ttac k sta rted . In it's own way it was a lmost as awe insp iring  as the 'D' Day land ings. It was 

p rec eded  by a  massive a irborne assault; w ith hundreds of g liders flying low over our heads and  land ing 

behind  the enemy lines. The b iggest a rtillery bombardment ever to be c a rried  out followed  immed ia tely 

behind . Hundreds upon hundreds of heavy a rtillery opened  up  a ll a t onc e, with thousands of shells 

whistling  overhead .  The noise was dea fening. 

 

Then the ground  troops sta rted  to move through us and  down to the river bank. The Roya l Eng ineers 

began to build  the pontoon b ridges whic h would  a llow the rest of the Division to c ross over. This was done 

under very heavy German fire, as most of their first line defensive positions, dug into the huge ea rth 

banking on the German side of the river, had  not been a ffec ted  by the a rtillery or by the a irborne a ttac k 

behind  them. I don't know what the c ost was to the Eng ineers, but it must have been high. 

 

I was kept fully oc c up ied  send ing the c oded  messages bac k to H.Q. and  oc c asiona lly rec eiving some 

bac k.   Then there was a  sudden d rop  in rad io ac tivity and  I found  time to poke my head  out of the turret, 

only to find  tha t the lull in getting  messages had been c aused  by a  German shell whic h had  landed  c lose 

and  killed  the runner. 

 

In a  few hours we knew tha t the b ridge had  been c onstruc ted  ac ross the Rhine and  tha t the infantry were 

a lready ac ross and  being followed by tanks. The sounds of warfa re bec ame a  little more d istant and  we 

moved  forward  to get a  good  view of the p roc eed ings. 

 

The pontoon b ridge was thic k with movement, as it had  now bec ome a  two way highway. All the 

parapherna lia  of an a ttac king a rmy was c rossing into Germany.  The ra ttle of our infantry's sma ll-a rms fire 

c oming from the enemy positions was now resulting  in long lines of German sold iers being marc hed  out of 

Germany to P.O.W. c amps somewhere in England . 
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April 1945  

This truly was the beg inning of the end  for the Germans. The Rhine had  been c rossed  a t many points and  

the British and  US Armies were pouring ac ross Germany. When I rejoined  my unit (I remember c a tc hing 

them up  as a  passenger in a  Bren-c a rrier) we were lead ing the advanc e Northwards to the North Sea  port 

of Bremen (Bremerhaven). 

 

We reac hed  the outskirts of Bremen, and  the last ta rget line on our map; and  moved  into a  sma ll villa  

situa ted  opposite a  Disp lac ed  Persons Camp. After c hec king the surround ing ground , we posted  a  look-

out and  settled  down for the night. In the ea rly hours of the morning we awoke to the sound  of heavy 

a rtillery shells c rashing a ll a round  us. It soon bec ame c lear tha t the shells were orig ina ting from our own 

British guns, and  it was a  grea t relief when the fire fina lly moved  on. 

 

Apparently, due to some mix-up  somewhere, our last ta rget line on the map tha t night was the first ta rget 

line for our a rtillery on the following morning. 

We moved  on from Bremen to a  Prison Camp, c a lled  Sta lag XB in a  p lac e named Sandbostel, whic h was 

further East on the road  to Hamburg and  was libera ted  on the 29th April by the Guards Armoured  and  51st 

Highland  Divisions. Here we found  p risoners of a ll na tiona lities, a ll in a  terrib le sta te. 

 

May 4th. 1945  

It was a t Sandbostel tha t we rec eived  news of the German surrender on our front, and  it was an emotiona l 

experienc e to sit round  a  b ig  bonfire and  to listen to one of our Regimenta l p ipers p laying the beautiful 

lament 'The Battle 's O'er' . 

 

May 7th. 1945 

The unc ond itiona l surrender of a ll German Forc es was signed .   

The war in Europe was a t last over. 

 

May 8th.1945  

This was offic ia lly nomina ted  as V.E. (Vic tory in Europe Day). 

Bec ause our Senior Offic ers c onsidered  it to be undesirab le for us to be a llowed  to c elebra te 'on the loose' 

amongst the German popula tion, a  dec ision tha t I c ould  never apprec ia te, we were c onfined  to our base 

and  spent the day 'bulling-up ' our vehic les with a  mixture of pa ra ffin and  eng ine oil. A p roc edure whic h 

made them look grea t for a  day or two until the dust had  stuc k a ll over the oil. 

 

When I la ter saw p ic tures of the grea t c eleb ra tions, in suc h p lac es as Tra fa lga r Square, I was a  b it 

d isp leased . 

 

We then moved  East to oc c upy a  town named Sa lzwedel, whic h was soon to be taken over by the 

Russians, bec oming part of Eastern Germany and  shut off behind  the Iron Curta in. 

 

The next few months were a  series of moves a round  the Ruhr (the industria l c entre of Germany) in the 

vic inity of Cologne, Dusseldorf and  Munster. Muc h of our duties were of Polic e pa trol type work.  

Germany had  used  millions of foreign workers as slave-labour, in the North of Germany in partic ula r. These 

had  of c ourse now been g iven their freedom and  were bec oming a  huge p rob lem. They had  a  deep 

ha tred  of their p revious masters. Most of them were of Eastern European orig in and  were either not 

wanted  by their own c ountries or d id  not want to return. Instead  they wandered  a round  the c ountry-side 

rap ing and  looting .  We would  sometimes be posted  a t a  German Polic e sta tion and  respond  to 

emergenc y c a lls out in the c ountry-side. 

 

When things were settling  down, our Regiment moved  to a  sma ll village c a lled  Frec kenhorst, near 

Warendorf, whic h is in turn situa ted  between Munster and  Bielefeld . This was a  muc h more settled  

existenc e and  everything was organised  muc h more on Army c amp lines. We had  very little work to do, 

and  time was spent in p laying games of va rious sorts, or down in the Canteen whic h had  been estab lished  

in a  b ig  c a fé. 
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A footba ll Cup  Competition was organised  , and  our Troop team won it. The goa l-keeper on the other side 

was a  Cap ta in; and  his fac e was a  p ic ture when I headed  the ba ll out of his hands to sc ore the winning 

goa l. 

The Colonel (Lt.Col.Stormont-Darling  ) was a  keen Rugby p layer and  he organised  a  Regimenta l rugby 

team. As we were a  sma ll unit, and  as Rugby had  a  restric ted  following, I bec ame one of the team. We 

weren't a  very formidab le side and  I remember travelling  to p lay a  team from the R.A.F. a t a  b ig 

aerodrome in North Germany. We were thrashed  unmerc ifully, and  I seemed to spend  more time being 

thrown out of touc h, a long with the ba ll, than running with it down the field . 

 

During  the following months many of the older members of the Reg iment were being demob ilised  and 

returned  to c ivilian life in Eng land , and  this was an on-going exerc ise with men wa iting  their turn in a  'first-in 

first-out' basis.  This of c ourse meant tha t the a rmy was being rap id ly reduc ed  in size and  a  c ontinua l re-

organisa tion of Units was nec essary.  

I c an't help  but marvel a t the tremendous organisa tion whic h managed  to keep  abreast of a ll the massive 

c hanges whic h took p lac e. 

 

14th April 1946 

Units whic h had  been c rea ted  during the war were the first to be d isbanded . The Rec onna issanc e Corps 

was typ ic a l of this orig in and  was d isbanded . 

 

Our Reg iment merged  with the Lothian and  Border Horse and  we c ontinued  on a lmost as before exc ept 

with a  d ifferent c ap-badge. A 'whea t shea f', instead  of the 'a rrow supported  by two lightning flashes' 

whic h had  been our badge. 

This wasn't to last more than a  month or two, as it c ame the turn of the Territoria l Army units to be 

d isbanded .  

 

7th July 1946 

I was to jo in the 14th./ 20th. King 's Hussars - another c ap-badge - The Austrian Eagle. 

 

 

 


