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Royal Wiltshire Yeomanry 

 

The Roya l Wiltshire Yeomanry (RWY) was a  Yeomanry reg iment of the United  

Kingdom estab lished  in 1794. It was d isbanded  as an independent Territoria l 

Army (TA) unit in 1967, a  time when the strength of the TA was grea tly 

reduc ed . The reg iment lives on in the A (RWY) Squadron of the Roya l 

Yeomanry and  B (RWY) Squadron of the Roya l Wessex Yeomanry. 

 

The reg iment took part in the Boer War as part of the Imperia l Yeomanry. In 

the First World  War it fought on the Western Front but saw rela tively little 

ac tion as horsed  c ava lry. After c onversion to infantry it fought in the trenc hes, 

notab ly during  the German Spring Offensive in 1918. 

 
 

 

 

In World  War II it fought in the Midd le East, seeing ac tion in Syria  aga inst Vic hy Frenc h forc es, as well as 

opera tions in Iraq  and  Iran. It then joined  9th Armoured  Brigade, seeing ac tion in North Afric a  and  Ita ly.  

With this formation it took pa rt in the Sec ond  Battle of El Alamein, spearhead ing the b reakout of the 2nd  

New Zea land  Division during Opera tion Superc harge on 2 November 1942. 

In 2003 the Roya l Yeomanry (inc lud ing A (RWY) Squadron) c ontributed  troops to the Joint NBC Regiment 

during  the 2nd  Gulf War, for whic h a  ba ttle honour was awarded  to the unit. 

 

The RWY c ap  badge is the Princ e of Wa les fea thers on a  red  ba ize bac king , and  vehic les c a rry the New 

Zea land  fern lea f emblem. 

 

World  War II 

The reg iment began to mob ilise in August 1939. Initia lly it was assigned  as Divisiona l Cava lry to 43rd  

(Wessex) Infantry Division, then to 4th Cava lry Brigade c ommanded  by Brigad ier J. J. Kingstone as part of 

the 1st Cava lry Division bound  for Pa lestine.  

The reg iment served there and in Syria , North Afric a  and  Iraq . In North Afric a  the unit served  as a  

searc hlight reg iment in ports suc h as Tobruk and  Benghazi. In January 1941, a fter 150 years, their horses 

were fina lly rep lac ed  by motorised  transport.  

In June they were involved  in the suc c essful c ampa ign aga inst Vic hy Frenc h forc es in Syria , in sp ite of 

being despera tely short of equipment and  servic eab le mac hine-guns. In July 1941, 4th Cava lry Brigade 

bec ame 9th Armoured  Brigade and partic ipa ted  in the exped ition into Persia , with the reg iment fighting 

as motorised  infantry. In Dec ember, they rec eived  their first Honey tanks, fina lly bec oming an a rmoured  

reg iment. 

 

In May 1942 the reg iment moved  to Egyp t with the b rigade, whic h bec ame an independent b rigade 

p lac ed  under the opera tiona l c ontrol of 2nd  New Zea land Division under the c ommand of Lt Genera l Sir 

Bernard  Freyberg , VC. The b rigade was in reserve during the Ba ttle of Alam el Ha lfa  and  in Oc tober began 

tra ining  for the Battle of El Alamein. 

 

El Alamein - Lightfoot 

The opening of the ba ttle saw four d ivisions (9th Austra lian, 51st Highland, 2nd  New Zea land  and  1st South 

Afric an) in the assault on the north of the Axis positions. RWY was in support of 5th New Zea land  Brigade 

(Brigad ier Howard  Kippenberger) and  the a im was for infantry to sec ure the Miteiriya  Ridge during  

darkness, with the a rmour to pass beyond  them a t first light to estab lish a  sc reen.  

By now the reg iment was equipped  with a  mix of M4 Sherman, Crusader and  Grant (M3 Lee) tanks.  

On the morning of 24 Oc tober 1942, A and  C squadrons were ahead  of the infantry on the western slopes 

of the ridge. B squadron had  been delayed  in the Devil's ga rdens minefields and  had  lost numerous tanks.  

Throughout tha t day, A and  C squadrons engaged  German panzers on the p la in below, and  were in turn 

hit by anti-tank fire. Initia lly, the heavier Sherman tanks were not vulnerab le to this, but when the German 

88mm anti-tank guns joined  in they took severe c asua lties. 

By midday, the two squadrons were reduc ed  to one Sherman and  three Grants and  the c ommand ing 

offic er had  been bad ly wounded  and  evac uated . The 10th Armoured  Division was a t this stage supposed 

to pass through and  onwards to sta rt the b reakout, but seemed to be reluc tant to do so.  

At 6 p .m. the reg iment was ordered  to withd raw. It had  lost a lmost a ll of its tanks and  taken 42 c asua lties 

killed  or wounded . 
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In reserve, the reg iment was issued  with new tanks, a  hasty mix of Shermans, Grants, and  Crusaders (types 

II and  III), mostly sa lvaged  from the ba ttlefield  and  rap id ly repa ired . Montgomery had  been impressed  

with the performanc e of 2nd  New Zea land  Division and  wanted  them to spearhead  the next thrust, but 

Freyberg was unwilling  to do so without reinforc ements as his troops had  suffered  so many c asua lties. 

Monty therefore p lac ed 151 and  152 Infantry Brigades under Freyberg 's c ommand for the next phase of 

the ba ttle.  

 

 

El Alamein - Superc harge 

On the night of 1st/ 2nd  November 1942, the 8th Army a ttac ked  aga in in the north, with 2nd  New Zea land  

Division in the lead . Genera l Freyberg  p lac ed  151 Brigade on the right and  152 Brigade on the left. The a im 

was to a ttac k d irec tly westwards ac ross the Rahman trac k, with the infantry lead ing the night assault and  

9th Armoured  Brigade (now c ommanded  by Brigad ier John Currie) aga in passing through to b reak the 

enemy gun line and  a llow X Corps to b reak out. The assault went to p lan exc ept tha t opposition on the left 

was heavier than expec ted  whic h slowed  the advanc e. 

As a  result the advanc ing tanks were highlighted  aga inst the dawn sky in the east and  began to be 

p ic ked  off by Axis anti-tank fire. The Reg iment was in the c entre of 9th Armoured  Brigade, and  the CO lost 

touc h with both his a rtillery support and  c lose anti-tank support. In the growing light, the B squadron 

c ommander (Ma jor M.StJ.V.Gibbs) rea lised  tha t he was in a  ring  of enemy anti-tank guns, ahead  and  to 

both flanks. 

He gave the order to 'Charge' and  B squadron over-ran the anti-tank positions, losing  some vehic les but 

destroying the enemy gun line. Meanwhile 21st Panzer Division was c ounter-a ttac king A and  C squadrons 

and  a t 4pm the Regiment (now down to four tanks) was withd rawn. 1st Armoured  Division from X Corps 

were just behind  9th Armoured  Brigade but there were no lia ison offic ers between the units and  1st 

Armoured  d id  not take the opportunity to push on through the b roken Axis gun-line.  

 

 
Dispositions a t the end  of Opera tion Superc harge[10] 

After the 9th Armoured  Brigade's ac tion, Brigad ier Gentry of the 6th New Zea land  Brigade went ahead  to 

survey the sc ene. On seeing Brigad ier Currie asleep  on a  stretc her, he approac hed  him saying, 'Sorry to 

wake you John, but I'd  like to know where your tanks a re?' Currie waved  his hand  a t a  group  of tanks 

a round  him, rep lying  'There they a re.' Gentry was puzzled . 'I don't mean your headquarters tanks, I mean 

your a rmoured  reg iments. Where a re they?' Currie waved his a rm and  aga in rep lied , 'There a re my 

a rmoured  reg iments, Bill.’ [11] 

Nevertheless, the assault of 2nd  New Zea land  Division had  drawn in both 15 and  21 Panzer Divisions, with 

the result tha t there was a  wide gap  in the Axis lines to the south west. Through this gap  Montgomery 

pushed  the rema inder of his a rmour, b reaking the Afrika  Korps line and pushing westwards into its rea r 

a reas and  supp ly lines.  

 

By 4 November the ba ttle was won and  Montgomery was enterta ining  the c ap tured  Afrika  Korps 

c ommander, von Thoma to d inner in his c a ravan.  

 

In an ac c ount of the ba ttle pub lished  to mark its 25th anniversa ry, Montgomery wrote: 

I must mention the magnific ent fight put up  by 9th Armoured  Brigade - 3rd  Hussars, Wiltshire Yeomanry, 

Warwic kshire Yeomanry.... If the British a rmour owed  any deb t to the infantry of 8th a rmy, the deb t was 

pa id  on November 2nd  by 9th Armoured  Brigade in heroism and  b lood ....  

[ed it] Syria  and  Ita ly 

 

Following El Alamein the 9th Armoured  Brigade was withd rawn first to Ca iro and  then to Syria  for interna l 

sec urity duties, where it rema ined  throughout 1942 and  1943. In May 1944 it reac hed  Ita ly and  was p lac ed 

under the c ommand of 78th Division. The Roya l Wiltshire Yeomanry was to support 36th Infantry Brigade, 

with one squadron in support of eac h of the b rigade's three infantry ba tta lions. In May–June 1944 it took 

pa rt in the advanc e on Rome, working  its way up  in c lose c ountry between the c entra l mounta ins and the 

sea  to the west. At one point, 78th Division withd rew but outlying elements of the reg iment d id  not get the 

message and  c ontinued  forwards. The Corps HQ d ia ry for the 23rd  June rec ords 'RWY water truc k reports 

Va iano c lear of enemy'.  
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In July and  August, 9th Brigade worked  in support of 4th and  10th Ind ian Divisions in the c entra l mounta ins 

south east of Florenc e, on the approac h to the Gothic  Line. In August the order was rec eived  tha t a ll men 

with over 4½ years servic e overseas should  be repatria ted , and  this reduc ed  the reg iment's strength by 

ha lf. This made it impossib le to func tion as a  fighting  unit and  it was withd rawn from the line of ba ttle. 

In Oc tober 1944, the reg iment returned  to England  to tra in reinforc ements for a rmoured  reg iments still 

fighting in Europe. It c ontinued  in this role until 1946, a lthough the pac e slowed  a fter vic tory in Europe in 

May 1945. 

 

 
 

Image c ourtesy of the Imperia l War Museum Referenc e NA5754  

Photographer: Stg  Loughin, Army Film & Photographic  Unit 

Desc rip tion: Men and  vehic les of the 2nd  Wilts Yeomanry Regiment passing through Fleri, 

 inc lud ing a  Da imler Sc out c a r numbered  F47698 

9th August, 1943 

 

During the Sec ond  World  War offic ers and  sold iers serving with the reg iment rec eived  three Distinguished 

Servic e Orders, four Milita ry Crosses and  ten Milita ry Meda ls. The reg iment lost a  tota l of 59 dead  during the 

war, with the b iggest sing le loss being 20 dead  on or a round  2 November 1941 during  Opera tion 

Superc harge.  
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In 1947, the reg iment aga in c eased  to exist but the following year was re-estab lished  as a  heavy tank unit 

in support of 43rd  (Wessex) Infantry Division, equipped  with Cromwell tanks and  Charioteer tank destroyers 

 

In 1958, the Roya l Wiltshire Yeomanry left the Heavy Armoured  role and  bec ame one of 6 Yeomanry 

Armoured  Car Reg iments. They took over the Damlier a rmoured  c a rs, a rmed with a  2 pd r and  a  c rew of 3, 

and  the Dingo with a  mg and  a  c rew of 2. The Regiment who had  endured  a  number of Camps on 

Sa lisbury Pla in in tanks c hose to go to Cornwall instead  in their smaller, more manoeuvrab le steeds. 

 

The Armoured  Cars meant tha t tra ining  c ould  be c a rried  out on pub lic  roads and  tha t tra i...ning a reas 

were not required . Having rec eived  the vehic les 10 days before c amp, the Reg iment c onduc ted  d riving 

c adres on the way down, a ll a rriving  without mishap . 

 

In May 1961, the Regiment went to Castlemartin in Wa les for c amp and  took part in the usua l round  of 

Gunnery, but a lso an amphib ious exerc ise, end ing up  having  d riven a ll over South Wa les. Some of the time 

was a lso devoted  to rehearsa ls for the p resenta tion of the new Guidon for June.  

 

  
DAC F20153.AC235.77ZR03    DSC F340419.S6017.23ZS37 

,  

DSC F47808.S2174.06ZS67  Churc h parade June 1961. John Stra tton c entre David  Gadd right. 

Photo sourc e RWY web site 

Photographer: David  Gadd  

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r c rews c irc a  1950’s 
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DAC 76ZR75.AC263.F20181 - Roya l Wiltshire Yeomanry 

 
Photo sourc e Unknown) 

Photographer: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r c rews c irc a  1950’s 
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(Photo sourc e Unknown) 

Photographer: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: DAC 76ZR99.AC1053.F207340 Roya l Wiltshire Yeomanry and   c rews c irc a  1950’s 
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Warwickshire Yeomanry 

 

The Warwic kshire Yeomanry was a  yeomanry reg iment of the British Army, first 

ra ised  in 1794, whic h served as a  c ava lry and  d ismounted  infantry reg iment in 

the First World  War and  as a  c ava lry and  an a rmoured  reg iment in the Sec ond 

World  War, before being ama lgamated  into The Queen's Own Warwic kshire 

and  Worc estershire Yeomanry in 1956 

 

 

 

 

The reg iment d id  not mec hanise before the outb reak of the Sec ond  World  War; on mob ilisa tion, it was 

a ttac hed  to 1st Cava lry Division, and  moved  in 1940 to the Midd le East, where it saw servic e in Iraq  and 

Syria  in 1941. 

 

It was mec hanised  as an a rmoured reg iment in la te 1941 and  transferred  into the Roya l Armoured  Corps, 

with the d ivision redesignating  itself as 10th Armoured  Division. 

 

The reg iment then saw servic e in the North Afric an Campa ign, fighting  a t the Sec ond  Battle of El Alamein 

whilst a ttac hed  to 2nd  New Zea land  Division. It was dep loyed  to Ita ly in 1944, where it saw ac tion in June 

and  July. 

 

After the War, the reg iment rec onstituted  in the Territoria l Army. In 1956 it ama lgamated  with The Queen's 

Own Worc estershire Hussars, forming  The Queen's Own Warwic kshire and  Worc estershire Yeomanry. 

 

 

The use of Dingo sc out c ars was rec ordedon the 15th Oc tober 1942 in the north a fric an c amp in 11th 

Hussars war d ia ry. 
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Yorkshire Hussars  

NO DAIMLER ARMOURED VEHICLE USE SO FAR IDENTIFIED 

 

The Yorkshire Hussars were formed  in 1794, when King George III was on 

the throne, William Pitt the Younger was the Prime Minister of Great Brita in, 

and  ac ross the English Channel, Brita in was fac ed  by a  Frenc h na tion tha t 

had  rec ently guillotined  its King and  possessed  a  revolutionary a rmy 

numbering  ha lf a  million men.  

The Prime Minister p roposed  tha t the Eng lish Counties form a  forc e of 

Volunteer Yeoman Cava lry tha t c ould  be c a lled  on by the King  to 

defend  the c ountry aga inst invasion or by the Lord  Lieutenant to subdue 

any c ivil d isorder within the c ountry. 
 

 

World  War I  

On the Sep tember 1, Lord  Feversham formed a  first line reg iment of Yorkshire Hussars who volunteered  to 

serve abroad , whic h was designated  1/ 1st Yorkshire Hussars. The 2/ 1st Yorkshire Hussars rema ined  on 

c oasta l duties until being sent to Ireland  in 1918 under the c ommand of Lord  Deramore , they were ma inly 

45 and  50 year old  men. A third  line reg iment, 3/ 1st Yorkshire Hussars was formed  to supp ly d ra fts. 

In February 1915 , the 1/ 1st Yorkshire Hussars sp lit up  to be emp loyed  as Divisiona l Cava lry 

B Squadron dep loyed  to Franc e in February 1915 with 46th (North Mid land) Division.  

C Squadron dep loyed  to Franc e in April 1915 with 49th (West Rid ing) Division.  

A and  HQ Squadrons dep loyed  to Franc e in Ap ril 1915 with 50th (Northumbrian) Division.  

A Squadron seeing ac tion a t the 2nd  Battle of Ypres , B a t the Battle of Loos and  C a t the Battle of Aubern 

Ridge. 

On May 16 ,1916, the 1/ 1st Yorkshire Hussars reassembled  under Lieutenant Colonel W Pepys as Corps 

Cava lry to XVII Corps and  were p resent a t the Battle of Arras. The Regiment was reorganised  and  reroled  

in August 1917. After six weeks infantry tra ining a t Etap les , the bulk of the Yorkshire Hussars were d ra fted  to 

the 9th Batta lion West Yorkshire Reg iment.The Batta lion was titled  the "9th (Yorkshire Hussars) Batta lion West 

Yorkshire Reg iment" and  wore The Yorkshire Hussars c ap-badge and  West York c olla r-badges. The 

Batta lion saw muc h hard  fighting  taking pa rt in, the 3rd  Battle of Ypres. 

 

Between the Wars 

On reforming the TA, the 14 senior Yeomanry Regiments rema ined  horsed  c ava lry reg iments (6 forming the 

5th and  6th Cava lry Brigades). The Yorkshire Hussars and  The Queen’s Own Yorkshire Dragoons being 

respec tively 3rd  and  9th in seniority formed together with The Sherwood  Rangers 5th Cava lry Brigade (w ith 

its headquarters in York). 

 

World  War II 

In World  War II the Regiment was a  part of the 6th Cava lry Brigade , 1st Cava lry Division , whic h la ter 

bec ame the 10th Armoured  Division whic h meant the Regiment had to c onvert to a rmour and  sta rted  

tank tra ining with Stuart tanks as pa rt of the 9th Armoured  Brigade. 

In Marc h 1942 the Reg iment bec ame the Armoured  Striking Forc e in Cyprus with Cruiser and Va lentine 

tanks, and  from there to Egypt in January 1943, taking  over Sherman and  Crusader tanks, before returning 

to England  a t the end  of the year. 

 

They then in 1944 c onverted  to bec ome an Infantry Division Rec c e Reg iment being a ttac hed  to 50th 

(Northumbrian) Infantry Division , then transferred  to the 61st (South Mid land) Infantry Division so the missed 

out on the D-Day land ings.  

 

From April to August the Reg iment sp lit up  into Squadrons to take over and  run "D" Day Embarka tion 

Camps. 
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In August the Reg iment reunited  and  the d ra fting  of a ll tank-tra ined  personnel began in ea rnest , the 

Regiment bec oming a  ‘Rec c e Hold ing Unit’  for refresher tra ining and  d ra fting of returned  wounded  Rec c e 

personnel. 

 

In June 1945 , the Regiment reorganised  as a  Light Armoured  Reg iment (Churc hills). It was p lac ed  in 

‘ suspended  animation’  Marc h 1946. 

 

Post war 

After the sec ond  world  war the yeomanry reg iments in Yorkshire were ama lgamated  into The Queen's 

Own Yorkshire Yeomanry, whic h was formed  on April 1, 1967 as a  TAVR III unit with the RHQ and  'A' 

Squadron a t York, 'B' Squadron a t Donc aster and  'C Squadron a t Hull, then on April 1, 1969, they were 

reduc ed  to c adre and  fina lly reformed on April 1, 1971 as 'A' Squadron The Queen's Own Yeomanry 
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Nott’s & Derby (Sherwood Rangers) Yeomanry  

 

The Sherwood  Foresters (Nottinghamshire and  Derbyshire Reg iment) was an 

infantry reg iment of the British Army from 1881 to 1970. 

 

112th Reg iment RAC was formed on 1 November 1941 by the c onversion to 

the a rmoured  c a r role of 9th Batta lion of the Sherwood  Foresters. 

 

 

 
 

This was an infantry ba tta lion ra ised  in 1939 tha t had  seen ac tion a t Dunkirk and  had  sinc e been serving in 

the lorried  infantry role in the Support Group  of 1st Armoured  Division. 

 

The ba tta lion had  been under orders to ac c ompany 1st Armoured  to the Midd le East, but these were 

c anc elled  and  the men returned  their trop ic a l uniforms to store. 

  

In c ommon with other infantry units transferred  to the Roya l Armoured Corps, 112's personnel would  have 

c ontinued  to wear their Foresters c ap  badge on the b lac k beret of the RAC, and  the reg iment c ontinued 

to add  the pa renthesis '(Foresters)' a fter the RAC title.  

 

The first Command ing Offic er was Lieutenant-Colonel Claude Lanc aster, a  Member of Parliament and  

Reserve offic er who had  ra ised  9th Foresters and  c ommanded  it a t Dunkirk. He was made an Honorary 

Colonel in the Roya l Armoured  Corps when his term of c ommand ended . 

 

112 RAC was assigned  to the newly formed 42nd  Armoured  Division as its a rmoured  c a r reg iment. 

 

The reg iment's initia l equipment was the Bison c onc rete a rmoured  lorry with extemporised  a rmour and 

Standard  Beaverette a rmoured  c a rs handed  over by 42nd  Division's Rec onna issanc e Reg iment, with 

Da imler Dingo sc out c ars as a rmoured  c ommand vehic les. 

  

112 RAC left 42nd  Division in February 1943[8] and  la ter bec ame a  d ra ft-find ing unit for other a rmoured  c a r 

reg iments fighting in Normandy.  

 

One of the reg iment's last duties was to c a rry out tria ls on the 95mm gun version of the Harry Hopkins light 

tank, even though no-one in the regiment had  ever seen a  95mm gun. 

  

Desp ite persona l appea ls from the Command ing Offic er, Lt-Col A.G. Miller, DSO, to Genera l Miles 

Dempsey c ommand ing Sec ond  Army in North-West Europe, and  from Col Lanc aster to the War Offic e, to 

a llow the unit to go overseas, 112 RAC c eased  to exist on 14 Oc tober 1944, when it reverted  to the title of 

9th Foresters, whic h was p lac ed  in suspended  animation.  

 

The last entry in the War Dia ry notes: 

The history of this Regiment is a  pure example of the c omplete ineffic ienc y of 'A' Branc h a t the War Offic e, 

in as muc h as many hundreds of offic ers and  men have wasted  va luab le years of their lives tra ining  for 

p rec isely nothing . 
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(Photo sourc ed  from Bovington Tank Museum Collec tion 

Photographer: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Sc out c a r of the Sherwood  Rangers on tra ining  exerc ises in the UK,  
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Staffordshire Yeomanry SY 

NO DAIMLER ARMOURED VEHICLE USE SO FAR IDENTIFIED 

 

 

EXPAND AS DETAILS ARE FOUND 
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Cheshire Yeomanry   

 

During World  War 2 the reg iment was part of the 6th Cava lry Brigade, 1st 

Cava lry Division and  rema ined  mounted  until 1942, seeing ac tion in Pa lestine, 

Syria  and  the Lebanon. As one of the last reg iments of the British Army to fight 

on horsebac k, the Cheshire Yeomanry found  it pa rtic ula rly pa inful to lose its 

horses and  to re-role as a  Signa ls Reg iment,  

 

 

when its role c hanged  in 1942 to the 5th Lines of Communic a tions Signa ls Regiment. After leaving the 

Midd le East the Reg iment was re-designated  the 17th Line of Communic a tion Signa ls (Cheshire Yeomanry) 

for servic e in North West Europe. 

 

On May Day, 1947, the Cheshire Yeomanry reformed as an a rmoured  reg iment, equipped  with Cromwell 

and  Comet tanks. It c ontinued  as suc h until 1958, when it re-equipped  with Da imler Armoured  Cars.  

 

The defenc e re-organisa tion of 1967 led  to the d isband ing of the reg iment exc ep t for a  sma ll c adre, but 

happ ily in 1971 The Queen's Own Yeomanry (QOY) was formed from four old  yeomanry reg iments, 

inc lud ing the Cheshire Yeomanry. 

 

This lasted  until 1999 when the reg iment, as part of the Stra teg ic  Defenc e Review, was amalgamated  into 

The Roya l Merc ian and  Lanc astrian Yeomanry. 

 

 

Trooper George Comer served  with the Cheshire Yeomanry Territoria l Army between 1956 and  1960. 

After jo ining up  c hiefly to ob ta in a  d riving lic ense a t the governments expense (ob ta ined  in a  1 ton Austin 

truc k). 

He found  to his p leasure tha t he was c harged  with bec oming a  d river of both Da imler a rmoured  c a rs and 

d ingo’s. 

 

These were based  a t Gilwern Park ba rrac ks and  were used  to pa trol in  and  a round  Chester. 
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Yorkshire Dragoons 

NO DAIMLER ARMOURED VEHICLE USE SO FAR IDENTIFIED 

 

 

EXPAND AS DETAILS ARE FOUND 
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North Summerset Yeomanry 

NO DAIMLER ARMOURED VEHICLE USE SO FAR IDENTIFIED 

 

 

EXPAND AS DETAILS ARE FOUND 

 



 

Yeomanry RWY, WY, YH, NSR, SY, CY, YD, NSY, DY 

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D6a 

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

 

 16

 

The Leic estershire & Derbyshire Yeomanry 

 

The Derbyshire Yeomanry was a  yeomanry 

reg iment of the British Army, first ra ised  in 

1794, whic h served  as a  c ava lry reg iment 

and  d ismounted  infantry reg iment in the 

First World  War. 

 

And  p rovided  two rec onna issanc e 

reg iments in the Sec ond  World  War, 

before being amalgamated  into The 

Leic estershire and  Derbyshire (Princ e 

Albert's Own) Yeomanry in 1957. 

 

the reg iment was first formed as the 

Derbyshire Corps of Fenc ib le Cava lry in 

1794, as a  reg iment of full-time fenc ib le 

sold iers for home defenc e. The reg iment 

c hanged  shortly therea fter to the 

Derbyshire Corps of Yeomanry Cava lry, a  

pa rt-time yeomanry reg iment, and  was 

d ispersed  in ind ividua l troops 

 
 

In 1834, the troops were reg imented  as the Derbyshire Yeomanry Cava lry. sponsored  two c ompanies of 

the Imperia l Yeomanry in 1900, for servic e in the South Afric an War, and  in 1901 was itself reorganized  as 

mounted  infantry as the Derbyshire Imperia l Yeomanry. In 1908 it was transferred  into the Territoria l Forc e, 

returning to a  c ava lry role and  equipp ing as d ragoons, under the new title of The Derbyshire Yeomanry 

 

In August 1939, the reg iment was dup lic a ted , p roduc ing the 1st Derbyshire Yeomanry and  2nd Derbyshire 

Yeomanry, both of whic h mob ilised  a long with the Territoria l Army on the outb reak of war in September. 

They were equipped  with a rmoured  c a rs, serving as rec onna issanc e units. 

 

Both reg iments saw servic e in the North Afric an Campa ign; in 1942, the 2nd  Derbyshire fought a t the Battle 

of Alam el Ha lfa  and  the Sec ond  Battle of El Alamein (as part of 7th Armoured  Division). The 1st Derbyshire, 

meanwhile, had  landed  in Tunisia  in la te 1942 as the rec onna issanc e reg iment of the 6th Armoured  

Division, fighting  a t Med jez el Bab ; during  the rac e to the Tunisian c oast, it fought a t Kasserine Pass and  

Foundouk, fina lly reac hing Tunis in Marc h 1943.  

 

The 1st Derbyshire then moved  to Ita ly with the 6th Armoured , where it saw heavy fighting  during  May 

1944, inc lud ing ac tion a t the Ba ttle of Monte Cassino. Through July and  August it fought in the advanc e to 

Florenc e, and  in April 1945 saw ac tion a t the Argenta  Gap  and  Fossa  Cemba lina . 

Returning  to the United  Kingdom in 1943, the 2nd  was assigned  to 51st (Highland) Division, where it served 

as the d ivisiona l rec onna issanc e reg iment until the end  of the war.  

 

It rec eived  ba ttle honours for ac tion in August, fighting  a t Dives Crossing, La  Vie Crossing and  Lisieux during 

the c rossing of the Seine; in September and  Oc tober, it rec eived  honours for fighting on the Lower Maas, 

and  in January 1945 for fighting a t Ourthe during the Ba ttle of the Bulge. 

They rec eived  ba ttle honours for fighting in the Rhineland  and  the Reic hswa ld  in February, and  c rossed  the 

Rhine in Marc h in Opera tion Plunder. 

 

After the War, the reg iment rec onstituted  in the Territoria l Army. In 1957 it ama lgamated  with The 

Leic estershire Yeomanry (Princ e Albert's Own), forming The Leic estershire and  Derbyshire Yeomanry. 
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(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / www.iwmc ollec tions.org .uk) 

Photographer: Army Film & Photographic  Unit 

Title: THE BRITISH ARMY IN TUNIS  

Desc rip tion: Da imler Sc out c a rs F47258 &  F47234 and  a lso Armoured  c a rs of 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry,  

1943 

 

 

Derbyshire Yeomanry, January 1944 – May 1945 

 Extrac t from the book “ The Mad Recce”  by Frank Knappett 

Part Two, THE EUROPEAN CAMPAIGN 

CHAPTER 6              Blighty — Preparing for the Second Front 

 

All too quic kly my fourteen days' d isembarka tion leave was over and I was instruc ted  to report to the 

Regiment's new loc a tion a t Aylesbury. 

My first introduc tion to Aylesbury was when my peac eful slumbers were d isturbed  by something thump ing 

the foot of my wooden bed . I opened  one eye lazily and  my befudd led  b ra in slowly took in a  pa ir of ha iry 

knees with a  ta rtan kilt above, a  ba ttled ress b louse with Sergeant's stripes, and  a  fierc e g inger moustac he 

topped  by a  ta rtan tam-o'-shanter. 

From the mouth of this seemingly ten feet high and  four feet wide apparition issued  forth a  roa r of b road  

Sc ots, emphasized  by the use of a  three foot knobb ly sta ff, "Wakey, wakey, rise and  shine ye lazy shower, 

sun's sc orc hing ye eyeba lls," whic h seemed to ind ic a te tha t it was his ea rnest desire tha t I should  ra ther 

hurried ly leap  forth from my b lankets and  p repare myself for whatever the day may b ring  forth. 

And  b ring  forth it c erta inly d id , for the first fac t to emerge was tha t the Reg iment was now a  member of 

tha t famous fighting forc e, the 51st Highland  Division who had just returned  from Ita ly. 



 

Yeomanry RWY, WY, YH, NSR, SY, CY, YD, NSY, DY 

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D6a 

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

 

 18

We were to be designated  Divisiona l Troops under the d irec t c ontrol of the Divisiona l Commander, our role 

being a rmoured  rec onna issanc e and  offensive pa trolling . 

We now knew tha t we had  been brought home to take part in the long ta lked  about Sec ond  Front, an 

assault whic h everyone surmised  would  be somewhere on the c oast of Franc e, but for obvious sec urity 

reasons a t tha t stage, no one knew when or where. 

Having been re-equipped  with Da imler a rmoured  c ars, life a t Aylesbury began to ga ther momentum. I 

was made up  to Troop  Sergeant and  g iven No 1 Troop  under Lt. Eric  Lac e. 

We soon found  tha t a fter desert warfa re we had a  great dea l to lea rn. The vast expanse of the desert had  

g iven us room to manoeuvre, it c ould  a lmost be likened  to nava l warfa re, squadrons of a rmour advanc ing 

for ba ttle in line abreast formation.  

It bec ame obvious tha t fighting with a rmour in the c lose c ountry of Europe was going to be a  fa r more 

ha iry experienc e, for muc h of the time, espec ia lly in winter, the vehic les were going  to be c onfined  to the 

roads whic h added  enormously to the hazards.  

Unlike the First World  War there was going to be no fixed  trenc h warfa re, but a  fast moving, very mob ile 

war, and  a rmour advanc ing a long a  road  bec ame extremely vulnerab le a t every bend  in the road  where 

lurking round  the c orner c ould  be dug in anti-tank guns. Briefing  and  tra ining bec ame end less to fit us for 

the c hange in terra in. 

However, in sp ite of a ll this we were ab le to get into Aylesbury a t night for the sinking of many p ints a t The 

Dark Horse or The Bull Inn. Getting  bac k to b illets la te, beyond  pass time, p resented  no p rob lems when we 

found  a  c onvenient hole in the wire of the perimeter fenc e ad jac ent to our b illets, a llowing us to by-pass 

the guard  room. 

One day the whole Division was transported  by lorries and  paraded  in a  fie ld  somewhere in Hertfordshire 

when there was a  few inc hes of snow on the ground , where we were to be addressed  by the Army 

Commander. As usua l we were ready a  c oup le of hours before time and  I well remember the 'bull' tha t 

went on for tha t pa rade.  

To ac hieve a  perfec t 'd ressing ' of the Regimenta l lines, the RSM even la id  down lines of string  for us to line 

up  our heels on. 

And  there we stood  and  wa ited  until a t last Monty himself appeared  in his sta ff c a r. As soon as he c limbed 

out he typ ic a lly shouted , "Break ranks lads, ga ther round  and  sit down." He tota lly d isregarded  the snow. 

So muc h for tha t metic ulous parade! 

He then p roc eeded  to put us in the p ic ture, no times or p lac es of c ourse, but more or less what we had  

suspec ted . We were to go into intensive tra ining for the Sec ond  Front. He exuded  c onfidenc e when he 

sa id  tha t a lthough not fac ed  with an easy task and  there would  be many obstac les to overc ome, we 

would  beat the Hun in the end . He a lso sa id  tha t it was very likely tha t we would  renew our ac qua intanc e 

with our old  enemy of the desert, Rommel.  

No doubt it was intended  to be, and  d id  in fac t ac hieve a  grea t boost to the mora le of the troops. 

 

As the fighting  d ied  down in Ita ly, the English c ountryside began to b ristle with troops and  a rmour, a ll 

getting  themselves ready for the grea t assault. 

Sometime around  la te April we were moved  to Stanford  ba ttle ranges in the Brandon d istric t of Norfolk, to 

get in some rea l live ba ttle p rac tic e in c lose c ountry. A vast a rea  of the c ountryside had  been evac uated  

of a ll c ivilian and  anima l popula tion and  was g iven over to live ammunition ba ttle p rac tic e. This meant 

p lenty of ha rd  work, not the least being the inevitab le gun c leaning a fter firing  a ll day. 

One surp rising  and  persona l aspec t of this posting was tha t through c orrespondenc e with my mother it 

turned  out tha t there was a  b ranc h of her family living  in Brandon, quite near to our c amp. I lost no time in 

looking them up  and  they made me most welc ome in their homes when I found  time to get out.  



 

Yeomanry RWY, WY, YH, NSR, SY, CY, YD, NSY, DY 

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D6a 

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

 

 19

 

Photo sourc ed  from Tanks in Camera  1940-43 by David  Fletc her BTM 

Photographer: Not Known 

Desc rip tion: - Dingo and  Armoured  Car of 1st Derbyshire Yeomanry 6th Armd Div in Tunisia  

Date:1943 

 

Stemming from this they invited  my wife Betty up  for a  visit. This was most welc ome and we both made the 

most of it. I used  to borrow the troop  DR's motor c yc le and  dash into Brandon to spend  as muc h time as 

possib le with my wife. 

Just a fter tha t p leasant interlude the fun and  games sta rted  in ea rnest. In order to p repare for a  wet 

land ing on the beac hes, a ll our vehic les had  to be waterp roofed  to ensure tha t when, as we expec ted , 

they were d ropped  in severa l feet of water, the eng ines would  c ontinue to run even though submerged . 

This opera tion p roved  to be the most c omplex and  in many ways c omic a l, tha t we had  ever to undertake 

on our vehic les. They had  to be litera lly stripped right down to the ba re bones and  every vita l pa rt sea led  

and  made watertight, even to an extension to the exhaust p ipe stic king way up  in the a ir to p revent the 

sea  getting  in. It was of c ourse essentia l tha t the vehic les would  c ontinue to run (we hoped) when d riven 

off a  ramp into severa l feet of wa ter when the land ing was made.  

Well, I never d id  see suc h a  c a rniva l! The la rge c onc reted  hard  stand ing a reas were strewn with suc h an 

assortment of p iec es of a rmoured  c a rs, c a rriers, ha lf trac ks and  the Squadron's 'soft' transport lorries tha t it 

appeared  tha t they would  never get them reassembled  and servic eab le aga in, ever.  

But, sure enough a fter many teething troub les, flames c oming out of p lac es where flames shouldn't be 

and  muc h sc ra tc hing of heads and  c ursing , eventua lly the whole exerc ise was c omp leted .  

Now of c ourse the vehic les were waterp roofed  ready for D-Day and  their movement was stric tly limited . 
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Shortly a fter this in about the midd le of May we left Stanford  and  made our way south for an unknown 

destina tion. This eventua lly p roved  to be the side of the London to Southend  road  a t Aveley in Essex, 

familia r ground  to me, only 20 miles from my home town of Southend-on-sea .  

There, an astonishing  sight met our eyes. Surely there had never been suc h a  c onc entra tion of troops, 

vehic les and  equipment. This was obviously the stag ing a rea  for embarka tion a t nearby Tilbury doc ks. As 

we were to find  out la ter, this was but one of many stag ing a reas near stra teg ic  ports of embarka tion for 

the Channel c rossing. Exc itement was running high. 

Our vehic les were pa rked  under guard  on the roadside verges while we lived  in a  nearby tented  a rea , 

fortuna tely the weather was good . For sec urity reasons everyone was stric tly c onfined  to c amp, and  there 

was a  tenseness in the a ir, espec ia lly when as D-Day d rew near, we were b riefed  and  b riefed  on the 

assault stra tegy and  what we c ould  expec t a t the initia l land ing. 

 

On Friday June the 2nd  we kitted  up  for ba ttle and  moved to the doc ks a t Tilbury, where we found  tha t 

we were to be ferried  over the Channel in an Americ an Land ing Ship  Tank.  

Load ing the a rmoured  c a rs was a  b it ha iry. Eac h Troop  Sergeant was responsib le for getting  his vehic les on 

board , they had  to be reversed  up  a  pa ir of very na rrow ramps a t a  steep  angle on to the dec k of the 

ship . 

The d rivers whose view was limited  to their sma ll front fac ing  visors c ould  not of c ourse see where they 

were going and  had  to rely entirely upon the Sergeant's visua l d irec tions.  

A few inc hes out on either side would  have meant d isaster. However, a ll was ac c omplished  without 

mishap , and  as our c ars were to rema in on the open dec k, they had  to be sec ured  with shac kles and  

c ha ins, the hold  of the ship  being reserved  for tanks and  heavy guns. 

Eventua lly we moved  out down river and  took up  position just off the end  of Southend Pier to awa it the 

assembly of the c onvoy. I c ould  a lmost see my mother's house from where we lay, whic h p roduc ed  some 

nosta lg ic  thoughts. I wondered  if I would  ever see it aga in. 
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(Photo c ourtesy of Barry Smith) 

Photographer: Unknown 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Sc out and  Armoured  c a rs of  Derbyshire Yeomanry,  

Circ a  WW2, ‘Bob ’  is Trooper Bob  Smith DAC F207965 

(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / flic kr) 

 

CHAPTER 7                D-Day to VE Day 

 

Up to now the weather had  been a  perfec t English summer and  a ll was set fa ir for D-Day. Then, 

d ramatic a lly it c hanged to lowering skies and  ga le forc e winds. This was an anxious time for Eisenhower, 

Commander-in-Chief, Allied  Forc es and  for Churc hill. Here they were with a  massive invasion forc e, poised  

ready for the assault, and  they had  to make the na il-b iting  dec ision whether to p roc eed  or wa it for the 

weather to settle. The longer they delayed  the grea ter bec ame the c hanc e of enemy rec onna issanc e 

p lanes sighting  the forc e, while to p roc eed  would  mean tha t many of the smaller land ing c ra ft, and  

indeed  even the la rger LSTs would  not be ab le to unload  in the rough weather on the beac hes, and  the 

whole opera tion would  be put in jeopardy. So, it was dec ided  to wa it. We lay off Southend  for four days, 

and  then, a lthough the wind  had  d ropped  c onsiderab ly, but not by fa r idea lly c a lm, the grea t task forc e 

set sa il for the beac hes of Normandy, moving off down the Thames Estuary in da rkness, hugg ing the 

Kentish c oast, past Margate, Ramsgate, etc . 

This was our first experienc e of life in the Americ an Navy and  we found  their way of life like a  c lip  from a  

Hollywood  film. Loud  ha ilers frequently b la red  out, "Now hear this, so-and-so report to so-and-so ON THE 

DOUBLE!" However the food  was good  if a  little unusua l, a lthough by now, out of the shelter of the Thames 

Estua ry, the sea  was quite c hoppy and  quite a  few of the troops were feeling  seasic k and  food  was the 

last thing in whic h they were interested . 

As we got well on our way ac ross the English Channel it bec ame obvious to us what a  small pa rt of the 

whole vast opera tion we were. Convoys from a ll a long the Channel ports with strong nava l task forc es in 

a ttendanc e were c onverg ing on the Normandy beac hes. The sky was c rowded with our fighter p lanes 

and  bombers going in to 'soften up ' the enemy, to destroy the thic kly sown underwater obstac les and  to 

try to knoc k out his c oasta l defenc e guns. 

The sandy beac h grew c loser and  ships of a ll shapes and  sizes were preparing  to run inshore until they 

grounded , and  then c ame the order  'Down ramps". The d in was terrific , like a ll hell let loose.   Stand ing a  

short d istanc e out to sea  was HMS Hood pound ing away with her b ig  guns a t ta rgets fa r inland , while just 

to our left was HMS Warsp ite putting up  a  terrific  nava l bombardment, the dec ks of both ships p iled  high 

with empty shell c ases. A  Land ing  Ship   Tank  c lose  to us c a rrying  pa rt of the 43rd  Division hit an 

underwater obstac le and  just d isappeared , littering  the sea with wrec kage and  bod ies, while other LSTs 

and  land ing c ra ft personnel were hit and  destroyed  a ll a round  us. The RAF were stra ffing  the beac hes to 

detonate enemy mines, a ll in a ll it was like Dante's inferno.  To add  to the genera l d in and  flying dea th, 

Jerry was b lasting  away a t the invasion forc e with his rema ining c oasta l defenc e guns,  while his heavy 

mac hine-guns were sweep ing the beac hes with enfilad ing fire. 
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Fina lly our ship  gently bumped the shore and  d ropped  the ramp. As soon as it was lowered  it was the job  

of a  ship 's offic er to test the dep th with a  long d ip  stic k. Muc h to his c onsterna tion it went down and  down 

reg istering  quite deep  water, when in fac t it should  have been only four or five feet. It was d isc overed  tha t 

our ramp had  d ropped  right over a  la rge bomb c ra ter in the mud . Anyhow they dec ided  to try unload ing 

but with d ire results. The first to a ttempt it was a  heavy 3.7 gun and  tra iler. He just c anted  over and was left 

hang ing ha lf on the ramp and  ha lf in the wa ter, thus b loc king  the exit for everyone else. We just had  to 

wa it on the exposed  dec ks like sitting  duc ks, expec ting to be b lown up  any minute, until bulldozers of the 

Sappers were b rought up  to fill in the c ra ter and  push the offend ing gun into the wa ter so tha t unload ing  

c ould  c ontinue. 

In the meantime the ga llant Sappers had  been busy c lea ring mines and obstac les and  marking  out sa fe 

lanes up  the beac h, a ided  by the Milita ry Polic e. Those Sappers and  Milita ry Polic emen were doing a  

magnific ent job , sorting  out the c haos and d irec ting the various units to their sta rt lines onc e they got off 

the beac h. The job  c ould  not have been done without them, but they were under b listering  enemy fire 

and  their c asua lties were heavy. Jerry was now very ac tive, p lastering  the beac hes with enfilad ing heavy 

mac hine-gun fire and  there were many who d id  not get off tha t horrific  beac h a live. The sands were 

littered  with khaki c lad  bod ies and  were red  with b lood . 

Our turn c ame to d isembark and  we trund led  off the ramp into the water and  strugg led  on to d ry land . At 

least a ll our hard  work on waterp roofing the vehic les p roved  to be an unqua lified  suc c ess. We lumbered 

up  tha t d read ful beac h and  made it sa fely on to the hard  ground  beyond  the sea  wa ll. 

The 6th Airborne Division had  been d ropped  in la rge Horsa  g liders towed  by p lanes, a t first light, and  had  

sec ured  and  were hold ing the road b ridges over the Caen Cana l and  the river Orne a t Ranville. Our first 

ob jec tive was to link up  with them and render support. 

One amusing inc ident, a lthough it c ould  well have turned  out otherwise, was tha t our 'c huc k' wagon 

c onta ining  a ll the ra tions, bec ame separa ted  from the Squadron and dashed  off down the road  on his 

own. Seeing no British troops, he c rac ked  on hop ing to c a tc h up  with us. Instead  he reac hed  the outskirts 

of Caen whic h was strong ly held  by the Germans. Dusty Miller the d river, was puzzled  to see troops in field  

grey uniforms moving about and  vehic les bearing Swastikas. The penny d ropped , and  Dusty c a rried  out 

the fastest turn round  in his life and  beat a  very hasty retrea t. The Germans were so surp rised  to see a  British 

Army lorry tha t he was gone before a  shot was fired ! 

Moving a long the road  towards Ranville we were surp rised  to be troub led  by Frenc h c ivilian snipers firing  

on us from the odd  house or from trees. Our first c ontac t with the para troops was when we c ame upon a  

pa trol mounted  on horses whic h they had  'ac quired ' from the fie lds. The Airborne lads had  not been id le, 

apart from hand ing over severa l p risoners they had  built a  Ba iley b ridge ac ross the Orne, not fa r from the 

existing  b ridge, whic h they had  named 'Pegasus' b ridge. It was our job  to hold  both b ridges to keep  the 

road  open. Jerry of c ourse knew tha t the river c rossing was vita l to our advanc ing troops and he was 

doing his best to destroy the b ridges. I remember vivid ly tha t pa rtic ula rly troub lesome was an 88 mm 

c oasta l defenc e gun a t Ouistram a t the mouth of the river Orne whic h Jerry had  hastily turned  round  and  

was p in-pointed  on the b ridge. His shelling  was p retty ac c ura te too. We would  hear the c rac k of the 

gunfire and  a lmost simultaneously the shell would  land , either hitting  the old  road  b ridge or land ing too 

c lose for c omfort, showering  us with d irt and  shrapnel. Other a rtillery fire sc ored  d irec t hits on the Airborne's 

nearby   ammunition   dump   whic h   gave   a    spec tac ula r  d isp lay. 

We moved  our c a rs down on to the towpath by the b ridge to sec ure aga inst a  possib le a ttac k by German 

para troops. No paras appeared  but we were sub jec ted  to shellfire, heavy bombing and  stra ffing . Bombs 

d ropped  a ll round  us, one landed  right behind  my c ar. The Troop  DR had  left his motor c yc le leaning up  

aga inst the bac k of the c a r. It just d isintegra ted  into a  heap  of sc rap  meta l. Bomb fragments penetra ted  

our ma in petrol tank, tore holes in the a rmour, b lew three tyres off and  snapped  off a  heavy tree whic h fell 

ac ross the turret, p inning us inside. We c ould  smell strong petrol fumes from the rup tured  tank and  

expec ted  the lot to go up  a t any minute. None of us pa rtic ula rly fanc ied  being roasted  a live in our c a r so 

it was number one p riority to get out. But how? Now the turret of an a rmoured  c a r is not exac tly noted  for 

its freedom of movement, but, a fter some highly c omplex ac robatic s and  c ontortions we a ll managed  to 

wrigg le out of the d river's door. Funny how one remembers the small things, but mounted  on the rea r 

eng ine c over was a  meta l box for kit whic h was sec urely fastened . Inside was a  b rand  new grea tc oat, just 

issued  to me, and  when the box was opened , tha t c oa t looked  like a  pepper pot. It was peppered  and  
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burned  by hundreds of sma ll fragments of red  hot shrapnel. I still don't know how it got inside tha t loc ked 

box. 

 

We looked  round  and  took stoc k. The b ridge was still intac t but our c a r was a  sorry sight. We left the heap 

of sc rap  meta l tha t had  onc e been a  motor c yc le and  somehow managed  to bump our way bac k to 

Squadron HQ. The d river of one of the other c a rs of our troop  took off his beret and  found  a  sizeab le c hunk 

of shrapnel lodged  behind  his c ap  badge. A narrow squeak for Bluey Wilkinson! 

Altogether it had  turned  out to be a  most unc omfortab le night. I had  to take my c ar stra ight away bac k to 

d ivisiona l workshops for urgent repa irs, namely three new wheels and  tyres, a  new petrol tank, p lus a  b it of 

weld ing up  of holes, for it was essentia l tha t we were opera tiona l without delay. 

By this time the beac h-head  was expand ing and  other troops a rrived  to take over to a llow us to p robe 

further forward . 

About D p lus 8 the Regiment ha rboured  for the night in a  triangula r fie ld , la ter to bec ome known as morta r 

meadow, and  not without good  reason! The a rmoured  c ars were d ispersed  a round  the fie ld  under the 

hedges and we got down into a  deep  d ry d itc h, and  for the first time sinc e we had left Eng land, we took 

off our boots. Oh wha t a  relief! However relief was to be short-lived  for just before first light Jerry opened  up  

and  litera lly p lastered  tha t field  with heavy morta rs from only a  few hundred  ya rds away. He knew we 

were there a ll right. At tha t time there was so muc h British stuff ashore and  so little room to manoeuvre tha t 

we and  Jerry were on top  of eac h other, often just a  few hundred  yards apart. Anyhow everyone shot up  

out of the d itc hes, p iled  into the a rmoured  c a rs and  tried  to get out of tha t field  fast. We suffered  quite a  

few c asua lties there, inc lud ing our Command ing Offic er, Lt-Colonel Pa lmer, who had  not been with us 

very long. A new CO rep lac ement, a  Lt-Colonel Serrac old  was sent out stra ight from Catteric k to take over 

the Reg iment. 

Having got out of 'morta r meadow' we p robed forward  a long a  road  lead ing to the villages of Esc oville 

and  Herouvolette to try to flush out Jerry who was c ausing us so muc h troub le. It was about this time tha t 

the 2nd  I/ C of C Squadron, Cap ta in Roger Oyston and  his c rew d isappeared  off the fac e of the earth on 

their way bac k from Regimenta l HQ to the Squadron. Their wrec ked  a rmoured  c a r was found  la ter but we 

never heard  a  word  about what happened  to them. 

It was a lso while p rob ing a long this road  tha t Sergeant 'Pinky' Simpson's c a r was hit, killing  him and  the 

wireless opera tor, leaving the d river, Bill Taylor on his own with a  dead  c rew. He put his foot down and  got 

away fast, not stopp ing until he reac hed  the rea r ec helon loc a ted  a  few miles bac k in an orc hard  a t St 

Aub in. Bill stayed  with the ec helon for a  while, but unfortunately tha t orc hard  c ame under heavy fire and  

Bill, a long with severa l others was b lown to p iec es. I rea lly felt tha t, for Bill Taylor had  been my own d river 

for quite a  while both in Blighty and  in the desert and  we had shared  many adventures together. 

Before we reac hed  the first village we c ame under heavy fire and  it soon bec ame obvious why. The sp ire 

of the village c hurc h obviously housed  a  German OP who was d irec ting a rtillery fire stra ight on to us, 

p inning us down. Lt. Ric hardson had  his wireless aeria l shot away, tha t's a  b it too c lose for c omfort. We 

opened  up  with our 2-pounders trying to demolish the sp ire, but our 'pea  shooters' were not man enough 

for the job  and  only managed  to c hip  b its of masonry off. So, we got a  nearby ba ttery of 6-pounder anti-

tank guns to have a  go. They suc c essfully demolished  the sp ire, b ring ing it c rashing down with the Jerry OP 

still inside it (we found  him la ter in the ruins) thus taking  the artillery p ressure off us for a  b it. Now we p robed  

forward  c autiously to the village to find  it was c rawling  with Jerries. Then followed  a  right old  d ing-dong, a ll 

the Squadron a ttac king , with house to house fighting  by the Assault Troop , bac ked  up  by the armoured  

c a rs. We fina lly d rove Jerry out but not without fa irly heavy c asua lties on our side. I remember find ing 

Corpora l Jac k Jones lying in the c hurc hyard  with a  hole in the midd le of his forehead  and  his b ra ins oozing 

out. We gave him morphine and  got him bac k to the med ic s on the bonnet of a  jeep . 

A c urious situa tion now developed  in tha t village. By day we oc c up ied  the village and  would  then d raw 

bac k a t night, and  Jerry p romptly moved  bac k in. He would  move out a t first light and  we would  move 

bac k in. With support Jerry was d riven bac k further and  we advanc ed  to an orc hard  on top  of a  slight rise, 

g iving us a  good  view of the immed ia te surround ing c ountry. The fields a ll round  us were high with summer 

c orn whic h p roved  to be exc ellent c over for German infantry pa trols. It was a  jumpy situa tion and  we had  

to set up  a  listening post a  hundred  ya rds out in the c orn in front to try to detec t any enemy movement. 
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There were not many volunteers for tha t job ! Evidently we had  been spotted  for we were soon sub jec ted  

to heavy morta r fire, some hitting  the app le trees and  bursting  overhead , peppering  one or two of the 

Bren c a rriers, putting  them out of ac tion. 

Things had  been p retty tense sinc e D-Day and  the stra in was beg inning to tell. My wireless opera tor 

bec ame very jumpy, and  while we were in tha t orc hard  he suddenly grabbed  the mike and  shouted  over 

the a ir to Squadron HQ tha t the field  next to us was full of Germans, c oming out of a  wood  and  advanc ing 

upon our positions. Worse than tha t, he had  p ic ked  a  grenade up  from the rac k, pulled  out the p in, and  

was sitting  in the turret with it in his hand . If he had  d ropped  it tha t would  have been the end  of us, for the 

turret was c rammed with high exp losives. It was with some trep ida tion and  gentleness tha t I persuaded 

him to quieten down and  was ab le to make the grenade sa fe. 

All this was a  figment of his overwrought mind , and  I had  a  hell of a  job  exp la ining to the Squadron Leader. 

Poor b loke, he had  rea lly c rac ked  up  and  as soon as we c ould  we got him sent bac k to Squadron HQ 

from where he was sent bac k to base and  eventua lly to Blighty. 

By now, Jerry had  no doubts tha t this was not just another c oasta l ra id  in forc e but a  full sc a le invasion, 

c oming not as he ha lf expec ted  in the Pas de Ca la is a rea , but right here in Normandy, and  as a  

c onsequenc e, he was despera tely trying to rush up  troops and  a rmour to stem the push. 

The beac h-head  was enla rg ing a ll the time, masses of men and  materia l were being landed  a t the 

c leverly devised  a rtific ia l Mulberry Harbour, resulting  in a  la rge invasion forc e being c ompac ted  into a  

sma ll a rea  with little room for dep loyment. It was therefore essentia l tha t the forward  troops push on further 

inland , but Jerry was stubbornly defend ing the a rea  a round  Caen whic h was our next ob jec tive. 

One night we were warned  of a  p rojec ted  1,000 bomber ra id  to take p lac e the following morning on 

Caen to 'soften up ' the enemy before we went in. As we were so very c lose to the bomb line, we were 

told  to 'go to ground '. We p romptly dug slit trenc hes and  ran the a rmoured  c a rs over them for added 

p rotec tion. Sure enough, right on time, the lead ing Pathfinders c ame over and  d ropped  their ta rget 

ind ic a tors. They were followed  by wave a fter wave of bombers. The tragedy of it was, the ind ic a tors had  

d ropped  short and  bec ause we were so near to the bomb line, they had  landed  right on our FDLs (front 

line defenc es) inc lud ing us! 

Help lessly we watc hed  the first wave of bombers open their bomb bays and  c ounted  fourteen bombs 

tumb le out of eac h p lane to d rop  smac k on our own troops. Frantic a lly a ll units set off yellow smoke 

rec ognition signa ls and  huge yellow sheets were sp read  out on the ground  in an a ttempt to a lert the 

bombers to their error. I well remember in the next field  to us was a  Polish b rigade and  one of their c haps 

took off in a  Lysander spotter p lane and  got in amongst the Libera tors and Flying Forts, firing  off yellow 

rec ognition signa ls from a  Very p istol, a  very ga llant gesture, for he was liab le to be shot down himself. The 

fighter esc ort milling  a round  above the bombers appeared  to rea lize what was going on, and  from the 

ground  it looked  to us as though they were trying to d ivert them. Four Flying Forts and  severa l Libera tors 

were shot down in flames, whether as unlikely rumour had  it, by the fighters or by ac k-ac k we never knew, 

p robab ly the la tter. 

When the a ttac k was fina lly d iverted  on to the c orrec t ta rget, Caen itself was tota lly obsc ured  by thic k 

c louds of smoke and  dust. Jerry took a  rea l pasting  there. 
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Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Trooper Owen Bodd ic ombe of the Derbyshire Yeomanry  

Circ a  Summer 1945 

 

But wha t of our own misfortunes? The ta lly was very depressing. Many c asua lties were suffered  by a  

number of units, among them the 51st Highland  Division whom we were told  lost 60 men killed  and  300 

wounded . An ammunition dump went up , our 25-pounder ba tteries, further bac k the 3.7s and 5.5s and  

even further bac k the heavy 9.2s ba tteries, together with a  Canad ian Corps HQ had  suffered  severe 

damage. A d isma l day indeed ! If we had  not had  the add itiona l p rotec tion of our a rmoured  c a rs over the 

slit trenc hes, we would  undoubted ly have been numbered  among the c asua lties. 

Rep lac ements were quic kly forthc oming so tha t the p lanned  a ttac k on Caen c ould  go ahead . Even a fter 

tha t terrific  pound ing the enemy fought bac k b itterly, but the town was fina lly taken together with many 

p risoners. The rema inder of the German Army fled  up  through the Fa la is Gap. 

 

In order to try to c ut off their retrea t we rac ed forward  on a  night move towards Fa la is. Now, moving an 

a ttac king forc e a t night, whic h inc luded  muc h armour, is no easy task. To mark the line of advanc e, Bofors 

guns were lined  up  and fired  c ontinuous rounds of trac er shells so tha t the a ttac king  forc e c ould  p roc eed 

between the lanes c rea ted  by the trac er. However, in the p itc h darkness many tanks and  vehic les 

d isappeared  into bomb and  shell c ra ters, of whic h there was no shortage! 

We managed  to reac h the Fa la is road  by morning. Shortly a fterwards a long this road  we c ame ac ross 

Rommel's Merc edes sta ff c a r overturned  in a  d itc h, ridd led  with holes and  b lood  everywhere*. It transp ired  

tha t on his way bac k from an Army Group Conferenc e a t La  Roc he Guyon, his d river took to the tree-lined  

side roads to avoid  the many burning and  derelic t vehic les, vic tims of the RAF. But there were eight 

Typhoons c irc ling  menac ing ly overhead , and  when the Merc edes emerged  on to the ma in road , two of 

them d ropped  to within a  few yards of the road  and  roa red  a long it a fter the now rac ing c a r. The lead ing 

Typhoon opened  up  with mac hine-gun and  c annon fire whic h tore into the Merc edes. The d river, fa ta lly 

hit, lost c ontrol and  the c ar overturned  into the d itc h. Rommel, two other offic ers and  a  Sergeant 

bodyguard  were a ll seriously wounded  but were quic kly whipped  away by the Germans. All this 

happened  not long before we a rrived  on the sc ene, so it c ould  be sa id  tha t we had  just missed  putting 

our old  and to some extent respec ted  adversa ry Rommel, The Desert Fox, 'in the bag '. Wha t a  p rize tha t 

would  have been for the Regiment! 

After the c apture of Fa la is, the next fortnight saw the Division fighting  through c lose c ountry towards 

Lisieux. It was bad  c ountry for a rmoured  warfa re and  the Reg iment lost many a rmoured  c a rs and  c a rriers 

to anti-tank weapons and  we suffered  many c asua lties. The RAF often mistook us for the enemy whic h 

d idn't help  muc h a t a ll. 

The lead ing c a r of a  pa trol, often with Troop  Leader and  c rew were frequently destroyed  by enemy 88 

mms, easily c amouflaged  in the thic k hedgerows bordering  the na rrow lanes. This happened  so often tha t 

the order of marc h was a ltered  to c onserve offic er materia l. So, the Troop  Sergeant's c a r took over the 

lead  position. Bully for Troop  Sergeants! 

Patrols were mostly in enemy territory, c reep ing down narrow lanes, with possib le destruc tion wa iting  

round  every bend . Of c ourse from the enemy's viewpoint he would  delight in firing  nasty AP (a rmour 

p ierc ing) p rojec tiles a t the advanc ing a rmour. When, as d id  oc c ur a ll too frequently, a  hit was sec ured  on 

the turret, usua lly one of three things happened , depend ing upon the thic kness of the a rmour surround ing 

the luc ky peop le inside! 

(a ) The c ase ha rdened shell would  penetra te the turret, and  as though it d idn't want to hang about, 

would  p romptly d isappear out the other side. The troub le was, tha t in the c ourse of its short journey it 

would  nearly a lways separa te the Car Commander and the gunner/ opera tor's heads from the rest of their 

anatomy, and  rea rrange them in unrec ognizab le form on the inside wa ll of the turret; or, 

(b ) It would  penetra te the a rmour and  as if it c ouldn't be bothered  to go any further, rema in inside the 

turret in a  highly ag ita ted  sta te whic h resulted  in the vehic le exp lod ing in a  grea t sheet of flame, c ausing 

the c rew inside to take no further interest in the war effort, or anything else for tha t matter; or, 
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(c ) It would  penetra te only pa rt way, c ausing the point of impac t inside the turret to g low white hot and 

slivers of white hot meta l would  sta rt to fly a round  inside. Now, inside the turret of an a rmoured  c a r is not 

perhaps the best p lac e on ea rth to be when white hot p iec es of a rmour a re whizzing  a round . They not 

only get in one's way frightfully, but c ause one to dec ide, if still c apab le of making a  dec ision, to vac a te 

the ac c ommodation ra ther hurried ly with full vac ant possession. Or to put it b riefly — BALE OUT! 

Mind  you, this whole p roc ess has a  rec ip roc a l effec t upon the enemy when we fire our nasty AP shot a t his 

vehic les. 

So a ll in a ll, g iven suc h c ond itions, who c ould  b lame the troops for fortifying themselves by doing their level 

best to reduc e d rastic a lly the stoc ks of the loc a l app le b randy c a lled  Ca lvados. This, d iluted  with red  wine 

or rough c ider p roduc ed  a  delec tab le bouquet, nic knamed 'Stupor Juic e', whic h apparently helped  to 

persuade the lads tha t it was 'Oh what a  luvverly war!' 

Our next ob jec tive was St Silva in, still in enemy hands, and  a  troop  of our B Squadron, rec c e-ing ahead 

was fired  on by heavy 14-inc h guns from Le Havre, quite some d istanc e away, and  believe me when one 

of those bab ies lands near you it is d istinc tly unhea lthy! 

Anyhow the Canad ians launc hed  a  la rge sc a le a ttac k with the 51st Highland  in support. C Squadron were 

to rec c e ahead , but this time with two troops of tanks in support, whic h was c omforting. The a rmour for this 

a ttac k was p rovided  by the Polish Armoured  Division and we moved on ahead  of them, but as we 

approac hed  Jerry positions, the lead ing a rmoured  c ar was knoc ked  out by an anti-tank gun, and  the c a r 

c ommander was  wounded . He was suc c essfully evac uated  due to the c ourage and  resourc efulness of 

his d river who was la ter awarded  the MM. By last light the enemy was in full retrea t. 

Continuing  the advanc e, the Squadron sec ured  a  c rossing  over the river La  Liette a t a  p lac e c a lled  

Castillon, a fter a  running fight during  whic h a  Jerry ha lf trac k was knoc ked  out and  the c rew taken 

p risoner. 

It must have been somewhere about this time tha t we lost an a rmoured  c a r in my troop  and  it was 

p romptly rep lac ed  with an Americ an 'Staghound ', the like of whic h we had  not seen before. For a  sta rt it 

was muc h heavier than our Da imlers and  had  many refinements whic h our c a rs lac ked . It had  a  Grant 

tank turret, 8-inc h thic k a rmour, a  power opera ted  turret, elec tric a lly fired  .5 Browning mac hine-guns, but 

ra ther strange to us only a  37 mm gun for the ma in a rmament, sma ller than our own 2-pounders. For 

power it had  two 34 HP Genera l Motors eng ines, mounted  side by side, while our Da imlers had  only a  

sing le 27 HP eng ine.  

It had  power assisted  steering and the transmission was entirely automatic , and  in sp ite of the rough 

c ountry it traversed  under very tough c ond itions, we never heard  a  murmur from tha t gearbox. Perhaps 

one d isadvantage was tha t it would  not take off until both eng ines had  reac hed a  working  tempera ture 

of 180 degrees so the driver, 'Bluey' Wilkinson, just had  to sit in his c ompartment, surrounded  by d ia ls, like 

the c oc kp it of a  bomber, and  wa it. And  sometimes we had  not got a  lot of time to wa it. It was the only 

one of its kind  in the Regiment and  a ll in a ll it wasn't a  bad  old  bus. 

After a  rec onna issanc e by B Squadron, together with some Maquis, into some extensive c aves whic h were 

sa id  to have been c onverted  to underground fac tories, and  being fired  upon by a  Spandau for their 

pa ins, killing  a  trooper and  a  c oup le of Maquis, C Squadron went in to dea l with the enemy. Although up  

to the p revious day there had  been some 200 SS troops there, a ll we found , apart from the Spandau 

gunner, who in turn got shot for his pa ins, was a  group  of about twenty Russian c aptives who had  been 

doing forc ed  labour. The rest of the Germans had  esc aped over the Seine, the c rossing of whic h was our 

next ob jec tive. 

We c rossed  a t El Beouf with orders to swing north to lead  the Division to St Va lery to avenge their sac rific ia l 

stand  during  the last days of the BEF in 1940. 

With the Colonel's inc essant orders over the a ir to 'c rac k on' we rac ed  on, fortuna tely meeting no 

resistanc e, but we d id  notic e a  pec ulia r fea ture of the landsc ape. The fla t fie lds a long the way were c riss-

c rossed  with ta ll poles with c ab les stretc hed  between them, and  suspended  from these c ab les were some 

nasty looking bombs. We p resumed this was to d isc ourage Allied  a irc ra ft and  a irborne troops from 

land ing. 
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As we 'libera ted ' eac h town and  village we passed  through, Rouen, Yvtot, Yerville, Etreta t, Luneray and 

Fec amp, the inhab itants gave us a  tumultuous welc ome. They c limbed  a ll over the c a rs, smothering  us 

with flowers and  kisses shouting  joyously, "Vive la  Franc e, Vive la  Brita in" and  many toasts were d runk from 

bottles of wine, mirac ulously p roduc ed  from nowhere! At Luneray the Mayor la id  on a  c ivic  rec ep tion for 

us where we sa t down to roast duc k. They made us feel like heroes. 

 

Image c ourtesy of the Bovington Tank Museum 

Dingo Sc out c a r and  c rew of the Derbyshire Yeomanry, da te or loc a tion unknown 
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Well, we had  'c rac ked  on' a t suc h a  pac e tha t we had  outstripped  the Division by two days, but with the 

a rriva l of the Joc ks themselves in St Va lery, the popula tion went even more mad with a  joyous welc ome to 

outwelc ome a ll welc omes. It was quite fantastic . They left no doubt a t a ll tha t they were so p leased  to see 

the Division return in triumph to avenge their ep ic  stand  in 1940, and  to see la  sa lle Bosc he d riven out of 

their c ountry for good . There was a  c eremonia l pa rade, kilts, p ipes, d rums, the lot, whic h was followed  by 

a  c ivic  rec eption g iven by the Mayor. After being oc c up ied  by the Hun, it was amazing where they got 

the food  from, and  the wine, whic h was flowing p retty freely. But then, in sp ite of German thoroughness 

and  ruthlessness in looting and  destroying , he quite evidently d idn't know a ll tha t was going on under his 

Teutonic  c onk! It is very possib le tha t the townspeop le and  villagers had  'stashed  away' these reserves in 

sec ret hid ing p lac es with the unswerving fa ith tha t one day the Joc ks would  be bac k. And  bac k they 

c erta inly were! It was, a fter a ll a  welc ome b reak for the whole Division who had  enjoyed  little relaxa tion 

sinc e the land ings. 

It is perhaps a  little d iffic ult for our peop le bac k home to fully understand  a ll this jub ila tion. I know tha t the 

peop le of Eng land  had  to suffer devasta tion of their homes from enemy a ir ra ids, the loss of loved  ones 

and  the ac ute shortages of everything tha t made life bearab le, but in add ition to a ll tha t, these peop le 

a lso had  to suffer the ind ignity of the physic a l p resenc e of an a rrogant enemy army with a ll the humilia tion 

of being  trea ted  with c ontempt, as well as having their persona l treasures looted  from their homes. Well 

enough they referred  to them as la  sa lle Bosc he. And  so their joy a t being libera ted  from the Hun yoke was 

so very overwhelming. Understandab le? I think so. 

Well, a ll good  things c ome to an end , and  the time c ame for the Division to leave and  get on with the job , 

for there was still a  long way to go and  a  lot more war to be fought yet. 

And  so the Reg iment moved  on towards Le Havre, taking  up  positions to observe the approac hes to the 

port. From one of our observa tion posts the Divisiona l Commander Genera l Rennie and  sta ff surveyed  the 

situa tion and  p lanned  the a ttac k. This was p rec eded  by a  heavy a rtillery 'stonk' in whic h the Regiment's 

anti-tank ba tteries took part, fo llowed  up  by a  heavy bomb ing ra id  by the Allied  Air Forc es. Surp rising ly the 

port and  its insta lla tions were c aptured  in a  few hours. Our a rmoured  c a rs were not used  in the ac tua l 

a ttac k, but the Regiment's assault troops were and  put three offic ers and  over 300 Jerries 'in the bag '. 

Well, tha t was another obstac le out of the way, and  the Division had  a  short rest while they regrouped . 

We now headed  for the Belg ium/ Dutc h frontier via  Abbeville and  Arras and  so into Belg ium, skirting  enemy 

held  Antwerp , and  p roc eeded  to an a rea  north of Eindhoven, with the task of help ing  to hold  open the 

Nijmegen Corridor. Jerry was very anxious to c ut this vita l road and  mounted  many a ttac ks on the flanks to 

p revent the Allied  advanc e to Nijmegen and  so sec ure the grea t road  b ridge c rossing over the river Waa l. 

Our troop  had  left the road  and  p roc eeded  up  a  narrow trac k with our assault troop  in support, until they 

c ame ac ross mines in front of us. They appeared  to form a  sc reen in front of a  wood , exc ellent c over for 

the enemy. The c a rs were a ll fac ing this wood but we wanted  to turn them round  so tha t we c ould  

negotia te the trac k bac k to the road , d riving forwards, it was fa r too narrow to a ttempt it in reverse. So it 

was essentia l tha t the mines were c lea red  from the verges to g ive the d rivers room to manoeuvre. We 

d ismounted  and  helped  the assault troop  to searc h for mines and  c lea red  enough ground  for the c a rs to 

turn round . We were still d ismounted  when a  horde of Germans c ame c rashing and  yelling  out of the 

woods, using mac hine-guns. We a ll rac ed  to get bac k into our c a rs, while the assault troop  opened  up  on 

the enemy.  

As I was about to c limb into my turret I saw Corpora l Willy Wise hit and  go down, c ausing him to d rop  the 

Bren-gun he had  been belting  away with, so I dashed  up  to him and  heaved  him into the d itc h. While a ll 

this was going on, the Troop  Leader was b lasting  away a t Jerry with everything he had  got, slowly 

withd rawing down the trac k. I am sure Jerry must have seen Willy and  me go into tha t d itc h for he was 

pa rting  the b lades of g rass with bullets inc hes from our heads, so I helped  to ease him bac k a long the 

d itc h to get within shelter of the c a rs, thinking eac h sec ond  was our last. Part of tha t c rawl involved  

wrigg ling  through a  sec tion where the d itc h was p iped , with water in the bottom! Anyhow we fina lly got 

level with my c a r and  c ame up , when I heaved Willy up  on to the front where we had  some p rotec tion 

from tha t murderous mac hine-gun fire, and  held  him on.  
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The p rompt ac tion of Lt. Lac e, supported  by the other c a rs, had  ha lted  the a ttac k and  Jerry withd rew to 

the woods. Now, as we slowly withd rew down the trac k, a  troop  of our tanks whic h were ha lted  a t the 

road  end , saw us and  thought we were the enemy and  p romptly opened  fire on us, so making us feel like 

the meat in the sandwic h. Fortunately we were rec ognized before any c asua lties were suffered . All in a ll it 

was a  lively enc ounter, but it d id  stop  Jerry from c utting  the Corridor, and  Lt. Lac e was awarded  the MC 

for his ac tion. 

The Division was relieved  by the 15th Sc ottish to a llow us to relieve p ressure in the north and open up  

Antwerp . The Reg iment advanc ed  to St Mic haels Gestel where there was some c onfused  fighting . 

By the end  of Oc tober some twenty to thirty miles' p rogress had  been made and  S'Hertogenbosc h had 

been taken. The Reg iment was engaged  in observa tion of the enemy dug in on the north bank of the river 

Maas. 

 
(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / www.iwmc ollec tions.org .uk) 

Photographer: Carpenter (Sgt) No 5 Army Film & Photographic  Unit 

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r of 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry, 51st Highland  Division, passes a  burning 

house in St Mic hielsgestel, during  the d rive on Hertogenbosc h whilst supporting  Infantry of 51st Highland  

Division, 

24 Oc tober 1944. 
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The c ampa ign now entered  a  c old , wet and  soggy winter with muc h of the c ountryside flooded , whic h 

d id  little for the c omfort of the troops. I will say tha t the tank suits issued  to us, a  sort of tough well padded  

waterp roof overa ll, were a  boon for keep ing the weather out, and  we soon got used  to squeezing in and 

out of the turret without too many rips and  tea rs. 

In fac t the ground  was so wet and  boggy tha t there was little the a rmour c ould  do for the time being , a  b it 

d ifferent from the sands of the desert! 

I c eleb ra ted  my eighth wedd ing anniversa ry by having 24 hours out of the line whic h I spent a t a  Highland  

Division rest c amp in Eindhoven, where they had  taken over a  monastery for the purpose. Took off my 

boots and  slac ks for the first time for a  long time and  had  a  night's sleep. What a  trea t to have a  night's 

sleep ! After a  wander a round  Eindhoven I got bac k to the monastery about 1 o'c loc k, a fter first having a  

shower and  a  c omplete c hange of c lothes, first for many weeks. Then it was bac k into the line a t Sc hydrel 

and  Sc hutsboorn. 

From here we moved  bac k to Stoc k, between St Mic haels Gestel and  S'Hertogenbosc h, where I slep t on a  

mattress and  a  sp ring  bed  in a  huge seminary. Jerry was in oc c upation in the morning but we drove him 

out during the day and  took over in the evening. 

Entering  the merry month of November, we stayed  one day a t a  fa rm in the midd le of nowhere, from 

whenc e we made our way to Ginnesburg, a  village of about six fa rms. Jerry had  just pulled  out over the 

Aftswaatering Cana l, leaving an inc red ib le mess behind , houses ransac ked  and  looted . We lived  in one 

for a  c oup le of days, lit a  fire and  tried  to make ourselves c omfortab le. We had  to restric t our movements 

though for Jerry c ould  see us from a  tower over the c ana l. 

Next we moved  via  Helvoirt and  S'Hertogenbosc h to St Mic haels Gestern, thenc e to Gefern, where we 

were b illeted  in a  b rewery! defunc t as suc h now. There had  been quite a  ba ttle in the ya rd  with tanks, one 

'b rewed  up ' setting fire to a  c ella r where c ivilians were sheltering . The nearby c hurc h was bad ly knoc ked 

about, first by our a rtillery to d rive out a  Jerry OP and  then by Jerry when we were using it as an OP to 

d irec t fire on to S'Hertogenbosc h. Then it was c omp letely destroyed  while we were there when German 

ammunition b lew up . He had  stored  it in the c hurc h! 

Bac k to St Mic haels Gestern where we had  a  short stay a t the la rge Dea f and  Dumb Institute, sleep ing in 

c ub ic les in the former c hild ren's dormitory. This amazing build ing had  suffered  little damage and  was a  

most interesting  p lac e. Comp letely elec tric  when the power was on in happ ier days, it was equipped with 

very fine workshops, ta ilors, eng ineers, mac hine jo iners shops and  a  c omplete p rinting  p ress room, in fac t 

just about everything. It was sta ffed  by Brethren who were most hosp itab le, making our short stay a  

c omfortab le one. 

Moving on, approac hing Kessel, C Squadron a rmoured  c ars bec ame bogged  a t Eijnd t, and  we were 

a ttac ked  by a  la rge enemy forc e, whic h was sa fely bea ten bac k. Prob ing ahead  c autiously, we found  

tha t the enemy had  c lea red  out of Kessel, and  we handed  over the east bank of the river to the 7th 

Argylls. And  then b low me! a t last light Jerry put in a  strong c ounter-a ttac k with infantry and SP guns, 

c ausing the whole of C Squadron to go into ac tion. After some heavy 'stonking ' by a rtillery of the 51st, 

Jerry dec ided  he had  had  enough and  retired . 154 Brigade Commander, Brigad ier Oliver c ongra tula ted  

the Squadron on its work. 

First light next day saw us on the move aga in, this time to Nijmegen, where our task was to guard  the 

famous b ridge from floa ting mines and  frogmen who had  a lready managed  to b low one span. We were 

g iven c arte b lanc he on the use of ammunition. Our c a rs were sta tioned  on the river bank a t the side of 

the b ridge with orders to shoot a t anything a t a ll floa ting down river. As well as a ttempts by frogmen, Jerry 

used  to fix exp losive c harges to logs or other floa ting  ob jec ts in the hope of hitting  the p iers of the b ridge 

and  destroying them. We rea lly had  a  wha le of a  time firing  a t everything tha t moved , whic h earned  us a  

b last from the Canad ians on the other side of the river bec ause our bullets were ric oc heting  off the water 

and  land ing amongst them! 

Nijmegen was quite a  la rge town with fine river b ridges, one c arrying the ra ilway, whic h had  been b lown 

by you know who, and  the impressive road  b ridge whic h was now the only link over the Waa l. The town 

a round  the b ridge approac hes was fla ttened , b lown up  and burned  by the same lovab le c harac ters. 
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The sec ond day we were there a  Mustang c rashed  200 ya rds from us in the c obb led  square, na rrowly 

missing our b illets. He must have hit the dec k a t about 700 miles an hour and  dug himself deep ly into the 

ground  and c a tc hing fire. The p ilot had  ba led  out and  landed  in the river. When he was fished out OK he 

told  us tha t a  few hours ago he was enjoying lunc h in Cambridge! 

Between spells on the b ridge we were living  in the c ella r of a  knoc ked  about house. Jerry was sling ing 

p lenty of b ig  b  ..... s a t the b ridge trying his level best to destroy it. The troub le was tha t too many landed  

beyond  the ta rget, g radua lly reduc ing our house down to the level of the c ella r in whic h we were living. 

My duties on the b ridge were p retty a rduous as NCO I/ C when on duty, usua lly every other day, with little 

c hanc e of sleep , I was getting  very tired . 

There were however some c ompensations, and  most apprec ia ted  perhaps was when off duty, hot 

showers were ava ilab le a t a  b ig  power sta tion down near Shaef, espec ia lly as I hadn't had  my pullover off 

for a  long time, let a lone a  good  wash. I rolled  up  my shirt sleeves one day and  what was left of the 

sleeves of my winter vest fell out a t the bottom. Next time I removed  my slac ks, the rest of it fe ll out. I spent 

the next 24 hours on the b ridge, whic h was heavily shelled . 

Then c ame a  very welc ome b reak. Some of the Reg iment were a llowed  three days' leave in Brussels and 

Antwerp . A very unp leasant fea ture now began to appear, enemy roc kets and  flying bombs began to 

c ome over a t an a la rming ra te. Just as I was about to go on leave to Antwerp , one of these bab ies 

landed  on a  c inema there, killing  severa l from the Division, while two of our own troopers in the aud ienc e 

just d isappeared  without trac e. 

Anyhow in due c ourse I a rrived  in Antwerp  about 12.30 and  got fixed  up  a t the Ca ledonia  Hotel in 

Stoopsrad t. In the a fternoon I, a long with some pa ls, booked  seats for the Sta te Opera  in the evening 

where we enjoyed  a  performanc e of La  Boheme. The rest of the time was spent looking a round the shops, 

whic h in sp ite of the war and  the rec ent oc c upa tion, were wonderfully dec ora ted  for Christmas, with 

p lenty of luxuries, a t luxury p ric es too! Not muc h food  about for c ivilians but ours was quite good . We 

found  a  beautiful antique shop in the shadow of the Cathedra l, where my limited  funds enab led  me to 

get a  few souvenirs. Just to make us feel a t home there were p lenty of flying  bombs land ing, one landed  in 

the midd le of the ma in street while we were there. 

More shop  gazing next day; nearly had  it now, bac k tomorrow! We left Antwerp  about 1.30 and  a rrived  

bac k a t Nijmegen about 6.30 p .m., then bac k on the b ridge aga in to be greeted  by more shells. Still 

p lenty of flying  bombs about. They used  to say about them tha t as long as one c ould  hear their eng ines 

going you were sa fe, but as soon as the eng ine c ut out, tha t was the time to take c over! 

Mid -Dec ember saw us on the b ridge for the last time before the Reg iment was due to be relieved . 

So next day found  us on the road  a ll day, d riving down into Belg ium aga in bec ause Jerry was posing a  

threa t to Brussels and  Antwerp . On through Louva in up  to northern Belg ium and  d riving a ll day bac k into 

Holland , through Maastric t to Ubagsberg . I wondered  if we would  settle long enough for Christmas this 

time? We were sleep ing in the barn of a  Dutc h fa rmhouse, b itterly c old , everything frozen solid . Christmas 

morning dawned , still a t Ubagsberg , a ll set for Christmas this time! Had  b reakfast, c leaned  up , donned  my 

best suit and  shoes, and  was just about to write to my wife when, you've guessed  it! Orders c ame, move! 

The c ooks had  just sta rted  d inner too. 

We lea rned  of Von Rundsted t's offensive thrust up  through the Ardennes and  tha t the Division was under 

orders to move in support of the US Xllth Corps who were taking the b runt of the German thrust. 

As we withdrew and  made a  sta rt we were sub jec ted  to heavy shelling  and  severa l of our vehic les were 

damaged . 

It was a  b itterly c old  journey down through Liege and  on to Ombret Rousa  on the banks of the Meuse. 

Yet one more Christmas away from home, feeling  a  b it homesic k. I wondered  what 1945 had  in store for 

us. Our Christmas d inner this day was one slic e of bully and  a  spoonful of soup , with guard  duty tha t night 

to round  off the c elebra tions. 

At Ombret Rousa  we were sitting  on the ma in Namur-Liege road  in c ase Jerry b roke tha t way, guard  a ll 

the time, day and  night. Oh, our bela ted  Christmas ra tions turned  up , a  pork c hop  with a  sma ll p iec e of 

tinned  turkey, a  c hunk of fresh beef but no veg whatever. At the time we were staying  in a  Belg ium house 

where we managed  to rustle up  a  few spuds to go with d inner. Inc luded  in the ra tions were some beer, 
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c iga rs and  c iga rettes, together with an orange and  a  sma ll p iec e of NAAFI Christmas Pud , so we were 

thankful for sma ll merc ies. 

The c old  was now intense, everything was frozen stiff. 

Somewhere about the 28th of Dec ember we left Ombret Rousa  and  went to another village about twenty 

miles away. Got b illets fixed  up , unpac ked  the c a rs and  got some grub  on the go when, wa it for it, c ame 

orders to move aga in, and  would  you believe, bac k to exac tly the same b illet a t Ombret Rousa ! What a  

war! 

A c oup le of days la ter we aga in left this loc a tion, this time to estab lish WT c ommunic a tions between SHQ 

and  RHQ. The job  turned out to be a  right old  c oc k up  a t first and  it took us until 10.30 tha t night to sort out. 

Ha lf the troop  was in Beux Rothiux, with my c ar and  Corpora l Brennan's in a  village some ten miles further 

on. The ic ebound  roads amid  the hills were like a  TT trac k. We lost a  box of ra tions off the bac k of the c ar 

round ing a  ha irp in bend , while our light rec c e c a r finished  up  in a  d itc h and  had  to be left a ll night. We 

spent tha t night on the stone floor of a  c a fe — Brhh! about three hours' sleep . 

The following day saw us frigg ing about on the road  a ll day, trying  out a ll the high ground  endeavouring to 

estab lish wireless c ontac t with HQ and  eventua lly we finished  up  in the dark in a  little hilltop  village c a lled  

La  Grande. Our ra tions had  nearly run out so we d idn't have muc h of a  mea l. Bitterly c old , the roads were 

snow and  ic ebound , while to keep  us c ompany flying bombs were c ontinuously c oming over in bunc hes 

of three and five a t a  time. 

The next morning , New Year's day we were relieved by No 2 Troop  and  went bac k to a  b illet in a  c a fe a t St 

Severin, on the ma in Namur-Liege road . Very tric ky d riving on ic ebound  roads. Flying bombs still c oming 

over in bunc hes, a ll day and  a ll night, he must have had  a  huge stoc kp ile of them! Some of them landed  

very c lose to us, d istinc tly unhea lthy, and  they never c eased  the whole of the six days we were a t St 

Severin; ta lk about bomb a lley! 

Our next move was to Hamois, snowing and  b itterly c old , where we were b illeted  on a  fa rm with a  very 

dec ent Belg ian family. After three days here, c ame a  sudden move a t 11.30 p .m. bec ause Jerry had  

made a  b reakthrough in the Battle of the Bulge. Roads were of c ourse snowbound , and  it was so b itterly 

c old  tha t we had  to stop  every few miles to b ring life bac k into numbed limbs. If you put your ba re hand 

on the a rmour you left the skin behind  as though burned . We harboured  in the ea rly hours in a  c ottage a t 

Rondeaux; no sleep . Melted  a  buc ket of snow to make tea ! 

We set off before dawn to rec c e La  Roc he only to find  it strong ly held  by the enemy. We lost three c a rs on 

mines c onc ea led  in the snow. As we pushed  slowly through the ma in street heavy morta rs were ra ining 

down upon us thic k and fast, but we kept up  the advanc e with death and  destruc tion a ll a round  us. Mine 

was the first a rmoured  c a r through the ruins and  utter devasta tion of the onc e busy tourist c entre of the 

Ardennes. There were some 400 dead  c ivilians found  beneath the wrec kage, there was litera lly nothing 

left stand ing. Jerry was fighting  a  strong rea rguard  ac tion a ll the way out. We lost another c ar on mines, 

tha t made four in this ac tion. 

 

While a ll this was going on we heard  tha t Reg imenta l HQ had  been bombed and a ttac ked  by enemy 

a rmoured  c ars. The Ad jutant and  the Intelligenc e Offic er were killed , while the Sec ond-in-Command, the 

Tec hnic a l Ad jutant and the Padre were seriously wounded , and  a ll the Squadron's reports of the link up  

were destroyed . Our Squadron Leader, Ma jor Alec  Lang ley-Smith was made Sec ond-in-Command and 

Cap ta in Pat Mac Naughten was p romoted  to Ma jor and  made Squadron Leader of C Squadron. A very 

sad  and  nasty b low for the Regiment. 

We p roc eeded  on an advanc e pa trol down to a  river line to see if we c ould  link up  with the Americ ans, 

but found  no one there. All went well until we were c oming bac k a long the road , approac hing the front 

line defenc es of the 7th Argylls who were dug in, in front of a  wood . Seeing us approac h from enemy 

territory they took us for Germans. They let our lead ing c a r, Sergeant George PowelPs get within a  hundred 

ya rds of them and  p lonked  a  Pia t morta r bomb right through the front. The d river, Ben Hampshire was 

severely wounded  while the opera tor/ gunner, Jimmy Birc h was wounded  in the a rm. George esc aped 

unhurt. There must have been a  slip  up  somewhere in c ommunic a tions for the Argylls should  have been 

warned  tha t we would  be approac hing their positions from the enemy side. The c a r was still d rivab le, but it 

was tric ky with the b rakes and  lights shot away. 
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Order was now restored  in the Battle of the Bulge and  we moved  bac k from Laveaux to Marc he via  La  

Roc he. Roads were snowbound  through the marvellous sc enery of the Ardennes. As a  d iversion, a  Pa the 

Gazette newsreel team was g iven permission to travel bac k with us to sec ure, as they told  us, some 

newsreel p ic tures of vic torious British troops linking  up  with the Americ ans. Well we travelled  some way 

before we c ame ac ross a  group  of Yanks, and  then the news men got us to lean out of our turrets with 

wide grins on our fac es to shake the extended  hands of the grinning Yanks, and  p resumab ly tha t is what 

the c inema aud ienc es a t home saw on their sc reens with c ap tions like 'Vic tory in the Ardennes, historic  link 

up  of British and  Americ an troops'! 

Upon a rriva l in Marc he we got fixed  up  in very c omfortab le c ivvy b illets with a  nic e old  c oup le who 

c ouldn't do enough for us. 

 

Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Crew of an Da imler Armoured  c a rs of  Derbyshire Yeomanry Relax and  listen to a  tune or two 

a fter a  ha rd  days advanc e. 

Circ a  Summer 1945 

 

There were only six of our Troop  left now! 

After a  few days here, rumour had  it tha t we were to move aga in, but it was put off until the next day. So 

we were up  a t 4.30 a .m. and  moved  off a t 6 a .m. in p itc h darkness and  b itter c old  on ic ebound  roads. I 

travelled  on George Powell's c a r to relieve him a t d riving  the shot up  vehic le, no lights and  no b rakes. After 

c overing 106 miles we landed  up  a t Oud  Turnhout and  found  a  b illet. Blizza rds and  heavy snow kept the 

roads c overed . I d rew 400 franc s to pay NAAFI b ills, etc . and  we found  a  c a fe in the village and  had  a  few 

beers. 
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On about the 23rd  of January we left Oud  Turnhout, still d riving the wrec k of George's c a r on the ic y roads. 

We c ontinued  up  and  on through Eindhoven onc e more and  fina lly c ame to Best in Holland . It was 

peac eful there now, and  the c ivilian popula tion were oc c upying  their shell damaged  houses. The p revious 

time we went over the b ridge between Eindhoven and  Best it was under heavy enemy shell fire, and  one 

just d id  not hang about on it. Also the c rossroads a t Best were, a t the time, taking a  pasting from 88 mms 

210 mms and  flying  sc ooters. We lea rned  tha t we were here for a  rest and  to get ourselves up  to strength 

aga in, both in men and  vehic les. 

Well, it c erta inly was peac eful now and  we were b illeted  with some grand  peop le, Mynheer Roojac kers, a  

Dutc h a rc hitec t, his wife and  family in their lovely house. George and  I had  a  rea l c ivvy bed , whic h was 

just the job . It was a  rea l trea t to see a  b it of family life aga in. Their young daughter Gonny gave us many 

an hour of amusement, trying to teac h us some Dutc h words while we tried  to teac h her some English. 

Frau Roojac kers rea lly looked  a fter us well and  made us very c omfortab le. And  so the next fortnight 

passed  very p leasantly for us, a  rea lly -welc ome b reak, in sp ite of more snow! 

At last, this p leasant interlude, like a ll good  things, c ame to an end , and  on about the 7th of February it 

was time to move on. Frau Roojac kers c ooked us a  good lunc h and  we were a ll very sorry to leave there, 

we had  been so c omfortab le. Their young daughter Gonny c ried  as we left. The fortunes of war! 

Anyhow tha t first night we landed  up  a t Haaren where I slep t on the stone floor of a  c a fe. Pulled  out of 

there next day, travelling  a ll day, finishing up  a t Gassel, nea r Grave and  south-east of Nijmegen in a  ruined  

sc hool. As a  c hange from snow it was now pouring  with ra in. 

 

Photo c ourtesy of WW2 Ta lk web  site & ‘Stolp i’  

Photographer: British Pa the from film ‘Goc h Grabbed ’ . 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Armoured  c a rs of the Derbyshire Yeomanry advanc e towards Goc h as part of 

Opera tion Veritab le Date: Feb  1945 

 

Our next ob jec tive was Aa ldonk where No 2 Troop  had  a ll three c a rs knoc ked  out on the German border. 

There were five killed , a  bad  show. The rest of us were morta red  to hell and  suffered  severa l more 

c asua lties. More morta ring next day, our water truc k and  a  ha lf trac k susta ined  d irec t hits. Everyone was 

getting  a  b it jumpy. 



 

Yeomanry RWY, WY, YH, NSR, SY, CY, YD, NSY, DY 

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D6a 

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

 

 35

Amid  bags of mud , our next job  saw us bac k a t Mook on Divisiona l Tra ffic  Control and  having c ompleted  

tha t we moved bac k to the Squadron a t Cloisters, a  tiny village between Aa ldonk and  Zelderheide. While 

here we were sent out on a  wireless step  up  between b rigades, where we had  to sit bang in the 

Camerons' FDLs, a  very hot spot, well into Germany. A 210 mm hit the house we were in and there were 

p lenty of heavy morta rs. No sleep . That job  done we returned  to the Squadron a t Cloisters under an hour's 

notic e to move. 

The Division now c ame under the c ommand of 30 Corps, Lt-Genera l Brian Horroc ks, for the assault on the 

Siegfried  Line and  to b reak down resistanc e in the Reic hswa ld  Forest, for whic h I,200 tanks and  1,400 guns 

were assemb led .  

C Squadron with 153 Brigade went into the line on the right of the ma in a ttac k. What a  forb idd ing , g loomy 

a tmosphere it was in the Reic hswa ld . Dark and  sinister with ta ll stra ight p ines, made one think of the old  

German folklore, werewolves and  a ll tha t. Idea l c over for German infantry, definitely not the p lac e for 

a rmoured  c a rs. We wa ited  while the Joc ks went in and  forc ed  him bac k.  We next moved  past the end  of 

the Reic hswa ld , over the river Mers to ha rbour in a  wood  near Hassum, where we rema ined  for nearly two 

weeks. There was some shelling  by the enemy, c lose enough to make me shift my bed . 

 

Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Armoured  c a rs of the Derbyshire Yeomanry 1st and  5Th Troops ha lt for a  b rew up  

Circ a  Summer 1945. 

About the first week in Marc h we left our harbour near Hassum a t 9.30 p .m. in p itc h darkness and  travelled  

a ll night, bac k aga in through Holland , into Belg ium, out of Belg ium and  into Holland  aga in, land ing up  

eventua lly in c ivilian b illets a t Hiejthuisen, having c overed  105 miles, a rriving a t 8 a .m. next morning. We 

passed  through this p lac e last yea r when we got our bashing up  tha t trac k in the Nijmegen c orridor on the 

push to Venlo, it is about 10 kilometres from Roermond . 

The 17th of Marc h dawned . Wha t is so spec ia l about the 17th of Marc h? I will tell you. It was the day I left 

the Squadron a t Heijthuisen to go to rea r ec helon to p roc eed  on leave to Blighty, and  to me tha t was very 

spec ia l! The following morning I left the ec helon to go by road  to Burgh Leopold , a rriving  there about 

II.30 a .m. I filled  in the wa iting  time with a  shower, d inner, p ic tures and  tea , and  then boarded  a  tra in for 

Ca la is a t 7.30 p .m., stopp ing en route at Lille for a  c up  of tea . Having a rrived  a t the transit c amp a t Ca la is I 

c hanged  my money into Eng lish, had  b reakfast and  a  c lean up . Boarded  the boa t a t 1.30 and  sa iled  a t 2 

p .m., a rrived  a t Dover a t 3.20 p .m., thenc e by tra in to Vic toria  a rriving  a t 6.30 p .m.  
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After a  d rink and  fish and  c hips I c aught the 9.25 p .m. from Padd ington whic h a rrived  a t Cheltenham a t 2 

o'c loc k in the morning. I now had  to get to Tewkesbury, 10 miles away, with not muc h p rospec t of 

transport. But nothing was too good  for the sold ier home from the wars. The sta tion phoned  the YMCA, 

and  up  c ame a  p riva te c a r to take me there, where I a rrived  about 3 a .m., and  believe me it was very 

muc h apprec ia ted .  

Just in c ase the reader is c onfused  about me spend ing my leave in Glouc estershire when my home a t the 

time of my c a ll up  was in London, I should  exp la in tha t our London home was bomb damaged  and  my 

wife moved  bac k to her na tive Tewkesbury. 

So, a t last, how marvellous it was to be home with my wife Betty aga in and  to taste some of the delights of 

c iviliza tion onc e more, what there was of them these days. And  how very quic kly those days passed , until 

the day c ame, the 27th of Marc h to be exac t, when it had  to be goodbye, with very grea t reluc tanc e on 

my part I c an tell you! 

After board ing a  tra in a t Vic toria  I a rrived  a t Folkstone where I stayed  the night a t the Lyndhurst Hotel, and  

sa iled  next morning to a rrive a t Ca la is a t 11.30 a .m., from whenc e I entra ined  for Burgh Leopold . Left there 

a t one o'c loc k in the morning and  landed  up  a t Mook, not knowing the loc a tion of the Regiment. I 

ob ta ined  this information next day and  fina lly a rrived  bac k a t the ec helon and  spent the night there. 

 

Bac k to the Troop  the following day, who were employed  on a  tra ffic  c ontrol point a t Mariansburg , a  very 

smashed  up  German village this side of the Rhine. 

In the meantime p repara tions had  been going ahead  for the Rhine c rossing. A c ontinuous smoke sc reen 

had  been la id  on our side of the river, while as well as a  heavy a rtillery barrage, the a ir forc es mounted  

intensified  a ttac ks on enemy positions and  lines of c ommunic a tion on the other side. 

On the 23rd  of Marc h, the historic  c rossing of the Rhine, c ode-named Opera tion Plunder, began, with the 

Regiment p rovid ing detac hments with wireless sets to pass information to and  from Divisiona l HQ and  the 

assaulting  troops. 

At this time the Division suffered  a  severe loss when Ma jor Genera l Tom Rennie, the Commander of the 

51st Highland  Division was killed  when his jeep  got a  d irec t hit as he was returning  from the Rhine c rossing. 

He was a  most ab le and  popula r Commander and  he would  be sad ly missed . He was suc c eeded  by 

Ma jor-Genera l G. H. A. Mac Millan. 

The Regiment c rossed  the Rhine, passed  through sha ttered  Rees and  Isselling  to reac h Dinxperloo where 

we harboured  a t a  fa rm, with me b rowned  off a fter c oming bac k from leave and  wishing I was home 

aga in. Five days la ter we took over Bad  Benthiem from the Guards Armoured  Division, travelling  via  

Aa lten, Ensc hade and  Gronen.  
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By way of a  welc ome, my Troop  was out a ll night on a  wireless step  up . Benthiem was a  very la rge ra ilway 

c entre with c onsiderab le marsha lling  ya rds, whic h had  been g iven a  right old  bashing by our bombers. 

Even so, it was amazing the amount and  va riety of goods in truc ks and  in warehouses.  

There appeared  to be an abundanc e of everything , from whic h I ac quired  one or two 'souvenirs' of 

manageab le size. During our stay there we slep t in ex-Jerry barrac ks whic h were filthy.  

 

Our c haps were having a  grea t time rid ing up  and  down the surviving ra ilway lines on hand  opera ted  

trolleys, and  even found  a  loc omotive still intac t on a  sid ing , whic h they stoked  up , got up  steam and  

d rove it up  and  down! 

When we moved  out of Benthiem in the ea rly morning , C Squadron took the lead  on one side of the front, 

d riving  towards Norhorm, having sec ured  a  b ridge over a  c ana l a t Hesepe.  

This enab led  the Squadron to advanc e to Engen, leaving behind  a  detac hment in oc c upation. Many 

p risoners were c aptured , ma inly Volksturm, little more than young boys of fourteen years of age and  

upwards, fana tic a l little Nazis no doubt. 

C Squadron, on the left of B Squadron made good p rogress desp ite road  b loc ks and  mines. Sc attered  

resistanc e was enc ountered  in fa rms and  houses and  was suc c essfully dea lt with, inflic ting  many enemy 

c asua lties and  taking many p risoners. 

When the river Ems was reac hed , it was to find  the b ridge b lown and  strong enemy detac hments on the 

fa r bank. The Regiment's Assault Troops in rubber d inghies in the fac e of stiff resistanc e forc ed  the enemy 

bac k, and  sec ured  the c rossing.  

Along c ame the Sappers to throw a  Ba iley Bridge ac ross whic h they named 'Derbyshire Bridge' in 

rec ognition of the Regiment's ac hievement. We moved forward  through Sc hwarm to rec c e Ankum, 

delayed  by further road  b loc ks and  mines. 

 

C Squadron then moved  forward  to Badbergen, still enc ountering  mines and  trees felled  ac ross the road . 

Enemy opposition, a lthough stiffening , was overc ome until the outskirts of Badbergen, where the Squadron 

ha lted  to c onsolida te.  

After an hour or two we pushed  on through the town and  c aptured  the b ridge intac t. An enemy Mark IV 

tank appeared  and  opened  up  c ausing the Squadron to withd raw a  little, but we still held  the b ridge.  

My Troop , a long with others were sent to rec c e b ridges to the north, and  we got to within a  hundred  ya rds 

of the b ridge a t Ba lheim when Jerry b lew it! We let him have it w ith a ll we had  until they sheered  off. 

C Squadron then c rossed  the river and  swung east to c ontac t 52 Rec c e Regiment in Dinklac e, from where 

they mounted  offensive pa trols to Goldensted t. We moved  forward  to Wildenhausen and  Barg lay where 

c ontac t was made with the 3rd  British Division. 
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Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Armoured  c a rs of the Derbyshire Yeomanry Leaguered  outside Wildenhausen, Lower 

Saxony. 

Circ a  Summer 1945 

 
Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Armoured  c a rs of the Derbyshire Yeomanry, c rewed  by the c ommander (Sunray) 

Syme of 3 Troop  in Vec hta , Lower Saxony. 

Circ a  Summer 1945 
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Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Carriers and Armoured  c a rs of the Derbyshire Yeomanry Leaguered  in the town square of 

Quac kenbruc k, Lower Saxony a t 2100 hours. 

Circ a  Summer 1945 
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These were hec tic  days, we were on the go from 5 a .m. to 10 p .m. rec c e-ing a ll day, I for one was dog 

tired ! 

The Division now regrouped  for an a ll out a ttac k on the strong ly defended  Delmenhorst. 

A message was rec eived  from Divisiona l Command whic h read : 'The Division has advanc ed  100 miles in 8 

days, desp ite obstruc tions, and  it was thanks to the 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry's resourc efulness and  

energy. I thank the Reg iment.' 

C Squadron now joined  with the 2nd  Sea forths in an a ttac k on Ganderkesse, south of Delmenhorst. With 

the line firm aga in, we entered  Immer where c ontac t was made with a  Canad ian Rec c e Regiment. From 

here we moved  bac k a  b it to an a irport near Annen.  

It had  been a  marvellous p lac e with b loc ks of barrac ks a round  grea t hangers, where the Fokke Wulfe 

p lanes were made.  

Moving a long to Winkeldorf we pa trolled  a long the Bremen-Hamburg Autobahn via  Rotenburg and  

Selziegen to Zevern, where the Division was poised  for an a ttac k on Bremervorde. C Squadron had  the job  

of pa trolling north of the town, but taking with us this time a  ba ttery of the Hertforshire Yeomanry for 

support whic h made us feel less lonely!  

 

By dusk the town had  been taken, and  next morning our pa trols were out a t first light, 'persuad ing ' 

German c ivilians to c lear b loc ked  roads, and  we reac hed  Barc hel and Ha inmuhlen a rea , c ap turing  six 

la rge field  guns in the p roc ess. 

A pa trol of B Squadron moving towards Ringstad t were surp rised  to see a  senior German offic er 

approac hing on foot. Upon being c a lled  upon, he was prepared  to surrender the village, but only a t 

Divisiona l Command level. A truc e was a rranged  to ac c omplish this. 

In the meantime, C Squadron, bac k in Bremervorde were kitting  up  their c a rs to be ready for first light 

pa trols next morning. 

Then, while this was going on — Wham! — The BBC nine o'c loc k news reported  tha t a ll German Forc es in 

NW Europe had  surrendered  unc ond itiona lly! 

Well, you never saw suc h a  c a rry on. In our jub ila tion we fired  off everything we had  got, 2-pounders, Besa  

mac hine-guns, Bren-guns, p istols and  even smoke bombs. Honestly for about ha lf an hour there was as 

muc h letha l stuff flying a round  as in a  full sc a le ba ttle! 

 

Now perhaps we, (as well as the reader) c ould  pause and  take b rea th. Read ing through this ac c ount of 

the European Campa ign seems to rec ord  the bustling , b rea thless sense of urgenc y and  lac k of pause right 

from D-Day to VE Day. And  tha t is how it seemed to us, who took part in it.  

The enemy was never g iven the c hanc e to rec over from ruthless b low a fter b low, until he fina lly reeled  to 

a  ha lt — defea ted . From our point of view I c an tell you it was a ll go! 

 

And  so, Montgomery's c onfidenc e was fully justified  when he addressed  us in tha t field  in Hertfordshire tha t 

in sp ite of many obstac les, we d id  beat the Hun in the end . 
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(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / www.iwmc ollec tions.org .uk) 

Photographer: Carpenter (Sgt) No 5 Army Film & Photographic  Unit 

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r of 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry, 51st Highland  Division, passes a  burning 

house in St Mic hielsgestel, during  the d rive on Hertogenbosc h whilst supporting  Infantry of 51st Highland  

Division, 

24 Oc tober 1944. 
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CHAPTER 8 The Oc c upation 

Well, well, what was to be the form now we wondered? The first thing tha t transp ired  immed ia tely was tha t 

the Regiment was busily engaged in esc orting high ranking German offic ers to Divisiona l HQ. The 

Commander of Corps Ems, Lt-Genera l Raspe, and  the Genera l Offic er Command ing 15 Panzer Division 

(old  adversaries of ours) and  Ma jor-Genera l Roth were b rought in and  trea ted  with stric t c ourtesy. Genera l 

Roth was put in c harge of a ll German troops in the a rea , and  ordered  to d isa rm them c ompletely, and  

a lso to d isa rm the booby traps and  repa ir the roads and  b ridges. 

On the 10th of May the Regiment held  a  Vic tory Day Supper, when the c ooks rea lly d id  us p roud , whic h 

was followed  by a  c onsiderab le intake of beer, a fter whic h most of us had  some d iffic ulty in reac hing our 

bedrolls! 

Our Troop was p resented  with one more task when we went to meet a  German Commander in Linteg, 

who led  us to his Corps HQ to forma lly hand  over. We esc orted  him and  his sta ff offic ers to Wesermunde 

and  then bac k to Linteg. It gave one a  strange feeling  wa lking  about amid  the Wehrmac ht. They travelled  

in their own sta ff c a rs with their own d rivers with our a rmoured  c a rs fore and  a ft. Very smart they looked  in 

their long field  grey overc oats and  gold  b ra ided peaked  c aps. I wondered  a t the time what their thoughts 

were now, and  whether, a fter their vic torious c onquest of most of Europe, they felt quite so devoted  to 

their little ex-c orpora l whose fanatic ism had  b rought them to this ignominious defea t for their beloved 

Fatherland . 

We then retired  to a  fa rm about five miles outside Wesermunde, not fa r from Bremerhaven where 

p repara tions began in ea rnest for the 51st Highland  Division Vic tory Parade to be held  in Bremerhaven. 

And  na tura lly this spelled  for us, 'Bull, bull and  more bull.' First c ame the c ars. After a ll the European winter 

and  sc raps they had  been sub jec t to, they had  to be thoroughly c leaned  and  then sprayed  with khaki 

pa int, fo llowed  by 'beezing ' up  our persona l gear. Where they got a ll the b lanc o and  b rasso from I will 

never know! The c ars were finished off and  taken up  to the sta rt point of the parade and  left there under 

guard  for the night. 

 

And  so on the 12th of May 1945, the 51st Highland  Division marc hed  in triumph through Bremerhaven. The 

2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry sp lit into two c olumns to lead  the Division, an a rmoured  c ar c olumn 

c ommanded  by the Colonel, and  a  marc hing c olumn of 8 offic ers and  88 men c ommanded by Ma jor 

Lang ley-Smith. Then c ame the kilted  Joc ks with fixed  bayonets led  by the massed  p ipes and  d rums. What 

an impressive sight it was. The sa lute was taken by Lt-Genera l Brian Horroc ks, Commander of 30 Corps. 

Then followed  a  pub lic  pa rade ordered  to witness the c eremonia l hand ing over of their persona l a rms by 

a ll senior German offic ers. Our a rmoured  c ars formed a  ring a round  the sa luting da is for this c eremony. 

Aga in Pa the Gazette newsreel c ameras were there in forc e to p roduc e this historic  film rec ord  to show the 

peop le a t home. 

One of the Regiment's last ac ts of wind ing up  this b itterly fought c ampa ign was the hold ing of a  Memoria l 

and  Thanksg iving Servic e a t Lene Churc h, Wesermunde. 
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Photo c ourtesy of Lt. Dennis Randa ll & John Cha ffe 

Photographer: Lt Dennis Randa ll 

Desc rip tion: Da imler Sc out and  Armoured  c a rs of  Derbyshire Yeomanry on the Vic tory Parade 

Bremerhausen, 

17th May 1945 

 

The following day, the 18th of May, Regimenta l HQ moved to Stade, 20 miles from Hamburg while the 

Squadrons took up  oc c upa tion of sma ll villages until leaving Germany. This pa rt of Germany, up  on the 

Cuxhaven Peninsula  was known as the Alten lands, a  b ig  fruit and  c herry growing d istric t. 

C Squadron oc c up ied  a  p ic turesque village c a lled  Steinkirc hen whic h was on a  c ana l about a  ha lf a  mile 

from the Elbe, a lmost opposite Hamburg. We expec ted  to stay here for some time, a t least while Corps 

Ems was being d isbanded . 

An impressive portic o 'd  house in the c entre of the village was c ommandeered  for Squadron HQ and  the 

Offic ers' Mess, while the equa lly impressive looking Burgomeister's Headquarters were taken over as b illets 

where, among others, some of us Sergeants lived . I don't know what happened to the Burgomeister 

himself, if he was still a round , he c erta inly kep t a  low p rofile, but we found  tha t a fter some initia l 

persuasion, his physic a lly strong and  somewhat intimida ting sec reta ry was p repared  to g ive us her 

grudg ing c o-opera tion. She hadn't got muc h c hoic e anyway! 

Our Troop  took over an empty house for a  b illet, quite a  nic e p lac e, but the p revious oc c upants had  

removed  every stic k of furniture, c ouldn't b lame them I suppose. Anyhow a  persuasive c ha t with the 

Burgomeister's sec reta ry soon saw them fixed  up  with a  few home c omforts. 

Every so often we had  a  few tasks to perform suc h as oc c asiona l house to house searc hes for c onc ea led  

a rms and  war c rimina ls, and  c urfew pa trols up  through Stade, quite a  p leasant little town. 
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The stric t Army HQ rule of no fra ternizing with German c ivilians was not so easy to c omply with, espec ia lly 

with the c hild ren who soon got used  to seeing us a round , a fter appearing to be a fra id  of us a t first. 

The g irls of the village were a  d ifferent c up  of tea . Many of them were good  looking , typ ic a l b londe 

Aryans with everything very well a rranged , and  who were, I'm c onvinc ed , taking it out on the b lokes on 

purpose. They would  parade their ample c harms up  and down the ma in street, knowing perfec tly well 

tha t the c haps, bound  by the non-fra terniza tion rule, c ouldn't do anything about it. The b lokes a ll had  eyes 

like organ stops! And  perhaps not without reason for these damsels were not a t a ll fussy about stripp ing  off 

their d resses and  lying  on the grass to sunbathe, fully aware tha t the British Army was watc hing  for a ll it was 

worth. 

This was partic ula rly so with a  house whic h fac ed  on to our c a r pa rk and  parade ground . There was a  g irl 

there who made Grab le look fla t c hested , and  who a lways c onveniently a rranged  to get out of bed  

every morning as the Squadron parade was taking  p lac e. There were no c urta ins a t her windows and  

there she used  to pa rade and  strip  off and  d ress. It is not hard  to imag ine where the eyes of the pa rade 

were! In fac t it is a  wonder tha t the Squadron Sergeant-Ma jor d idn't shout, "Organ Stops — Shun!" 

Maybe a  little strangely, but I c annot rec a ll any of our virile spec imens of British sold iery forming any 

permanent a ttac hments to these sta tuesque b londe goddesses. Early days p robab ly; perhaps la ter on 

with the relaxa tion of the non-fra terniza tion rules, some of our sing le and  unattac hed  c haps might have 

suc c umbed  to their c harms, who knows? 

The NCOs had  taken over a  very fine house for a  WO and  Sergeants' Mess where we p roc eeded  to make 

ourselves very c omfortab le. Then followed  C Squadron's own VE day supper and  c elebra tions. Offic ers 

and  Sergeants, following trad ition, wa ited  tab le whic h rea lly groaned  under loads of exc ellent food . The 

evening was rounded  off with a  first ra te c onc ert by 'The Ba lmora ls', and  then a  free for a ll with beer and 

rum flowing like water. I vaguely remember staggering  to bed  about 4.30 a .m. and  there I stayed  until 

lunc h-time. Just as well there was not a  VE day every week. However it was something  very well worth 

c elebra ting. 

There was no definite news about demob iliza tion, but I d idn't think I would  be out tha t year, it seemed to 

be working on the basis of first in, first out. There developed  a  genera l a ir of unsettlement among the lads. 

Rumour was rife, somebody was a lways c oming up  with a  'buzz' about something or other, while we 

c onstantly heard  of well known units being b roken up  or being ama lgamated with others. To help  c ombat 

this restlessness, educ ationa l c ourses were sta rted  to help  fit the c haps for return to c ivvy street, under 

some first c lass instruc tors from Divisiona l HQ many with exc ellent ac ademic  qua lific a tions. I threw myself 

w ith gusto into these c ourses, hop ing to b roaden my knowledge of Eng lish and  Maths, with a  spot of 

typ ing thrown in, whic h, hopefully would  be of benefit in c ivilian life. 

The summer months passed  reasonab ly p leasantly, with p lenty of long hot sunny spells, but with the a rriva l 

of the b leak German winter c ame p lenty of snow. Yet one more Christmas away from home surely this 

should  be the last? 

Rumours of my demob group  c oming up  very shortly were very strong now, and  c haps who had  formed 

c lose ties of c omradeship  amid  the most trying and  dangerous c ond itions were rap id ly beg inning to 

d isappear from the sc ene. Although we a ll despera tely wanted  to get home for good , one c ould  not but 

feel a  c erta in sadness tha t the Squadron was b reaking up . 

Well, the day a rrived  in February when my group  number d id  c ome up . After many fa rewells and  good  

wishes I found  myself with many others bound  for Cuxhaven to board  a  ship  for Hull and  thenc e to a  

demob iliza tion c entre a t Taunton, where a ll the formalities of d isc harge were gone through. These 

inc luded  sorting  out pay and  a llowanc es and  our uniforms being substituted  for a  Saville Row doub le-

b reasted  p in-stripe suit. At least I think tha t is where it c ame from, whic h Saville Row I wouldn't c a re to say! 

And  so, a fter five years in khaki, taking part in two ma jor c ampa igns, it was bac k to my wife Betty and  to 

p ic k up  the threads of c ivilian life aga in. 

Would  it ever be the same I wondered? For a  sta rt it was virtua lly impossib le to get a  house bac k in London 

a fter a ll the bomb damage to p roperty. So, during my last few months in Germany I a rranged  with Post 

Offic e Headquarters in London to transfer, upon my resumption of c ivilian duties, to Cheltenham, the 

nearest town of any size to Tewkesbury a t whic h I c ould  be employed . 
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I don't doubt tha t many others, both men and  women, found  tha t life was not quite the same as when 

they first donned  uniform five or six years p reviously. 

As fa r as the med ic a l hazards were c onc erned , I was luc ky to esc ape, apart from fa irly minor a ilments. I 

c an only c onc lude tha t I was very muc h more fit then than I am now. 

As for the rest, well, how I ever c ame through those five years unsc athed , when so many c omrades in a rms 

were killed  or wounded, I will never know. After a ll the task of any Armoured  Rec onna issanc e Regiment is 

a  hazardous one for most of the time, opera ting  as they do out in front of the ma in front line defenc es 

ac ting  as the eyes and  ears of the Division, ga thering  and  reporting  information on enemy movements, 

only too often a t trag ic  c ost. 

It was strange but we a lways ma inta ined  tha t we would  not have the job  of the infantry for a ll the tea  in 

China , while the tough Joc ks of the 51st Highland  Division swore tha t they wouldn't have our job  for a ll the 

Johnnie Wa lker in Sc otland . 

So perhaps it was not for nothing tha t they nic knamed their own Rec onna issanc e Regiment, the 2nd  

Derbyshire Yeomanry, 'The Mad Rec c e'. 

 
(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / www.iwmc ollec tions.org .uk) 

Photographer: Carpenter (Sgt) No 5 Army Film & Photographic  Unit 

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r of 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry, 51st Highland  Division, passes a  burning 

house in St Mic hielsgestel, during  the d rive on Hertogenbosc h whilst supporting  Infantry of 51st Highland  

Division, 

24 Oc tober 1944. 



 

Yeomanry RWY, WY, YH, NSR, SY, CY, YD, NSY, DY 

The Daimler Fighting Vehic les Projec t – Part D6a 

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

 

 46

 

 
 

(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / www.iwmc ollec tions.org .uk) 

Photographer: Carpenter (Sgt) No 5 Army Film & Photographic  Unit 

 

Title: THE BRITISH ARMY IN NORTH-WEST EUROPE 1944-45  

 

Desc rip tion: Da imler a rmoured  c a r of 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry, 51st Highland  Division, passes a  burning 

house in St Mic hielsgestel, during  the d rive on Hertogenbosc h whilst supporting  Infantry of 51st Highland  

Division, 

24 Oc tober 1944. 
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(Photo sourc ed  from the internet & Simon Hamon) 

Photographer: Unknownt 

 

 

Desc rip tion: Believed  to be a  Da imler a rmoured  c a r of 2nd  Derbyshire Yeomanry, due to the simila rity to 

the stowage and  marking of the vehic les p reviously shown. 

 

Exc ept tha t this c a r has the p rominent a llied  forc es sta r pa inted  on the turret lid  in the manor of the Innes 

of Court or Household  c ava lry Regiments 

 

Da te Unknown c irc a  1944-45 
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(Photo sourc ed  from http :/ / www.paoyeomanry.c o.uk) 

Photographer: UNKNOWN 

 

Desc rip tion: HQ Sqn, Leic estershire & Derbyshire (P.A.O.Yeomanry) on Parade c 1960's.  

You c an c lea rly see the TAC signs on the Dingo SC 
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