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It is nearly the end of another year and perhaps it is only the
sporting successes that have made it a memorable one. As I write
the rain continues to pour outside my window and the recent
flooding around the country made me think of all those unsung
heroes who are out rescuing others, restoring the infrastructure and
looking after those who have suffered as a result of these so called
“acts of God.”

Thinking of unsung heroes, we have many of those within our
own CRA family. What a debt we owe to Alan Jennings for his
fantastic editorship of this newsletter for so many years and for his
work with John Holden organising the wonderful East Cheshire
Reunion each year. They will be a hard act to follow, now having
organised their last one. We must also thank Peter Gresty as he
stands down after five years as chairman of the CRAMC, and to all
those who serve so selflessly on the management committee.
There are numerous others who help out in so many ways,
especially at the major events. Most of all we must thank all those
branch committee members, who work tirelessly behind the scenes
in order to keep the CRA together. We should also recognise that
many of those getting their hands dirty are often associate
members, wives or just enthusiastic supporters. I know from my
own branch that so many give up their own time and attend
meetings and other events at their own expense with little thanks
or recognition. We owe them all not just a great deal of thanks, but
perhaps most of all, our continued support. I wish you all a happy
Christmas and a peaceful New Year.

The deadline for the March issue is Friday 15th February.
Please send your contributions to me at: The School House,
Dartmouth Road, London SE26 4RD. My telephone 
number is 020 8291 9225. You can also e-mail me at:
george.szwejkowski@sky.com

George Szwejkowski

The opinions expressed in the articles in this newsletter are
those of the authors and do not necessarily reflect the policy and
views, official or otherwise of RHQ or the CRA.

EDITORIAL
“Don’t worry old boy, nothing ever changes, everything

goes on year after year just the same.” So said an old hand when
I started working here, lulling me into a false sense of security…

Looking back on this year, everything has changed and at
pretty short notice too! The latest template to be broken was the
one for Mons Day. It is pretty difficult to acquire the services of
an Army Band these days, we lost our own Regimental Band in
1994 and since then there have been a further two cutbacks, so
we were surprised to have been able to get a band for our Mons
Parade every year. Unfortunately, the band which had been
booked to march us to and from the Cathedral this year had to
withdraw from the engagement due to lack of numbers, and the
Army Band Office were unable to replace them. This led to a
restructuring of the arrangements for the day, and a new parade
was made up, but because none of us smokes, it wasn’t done on
the back of a fag packet as in days of yore.

And so it was, that shortly after 1100hrs on 9th September,
about 60 members of the CRA, together with 2 dozen soldiers
from 1 MERCIAN found themselves on parade in front of
Chester Town Hall waiting to be reviewed by the Lord Mayor of
Chester. The Lord Mayor was eagerly looking forward to
meeting everyone as she was being driven from her home in the
Civic Bentley and all was going according to the plan. Yours
truly relaxed, knowing that Her Worship was on the way, His
Very Reverence had studied the Regimental history and had
prepared a stirring sermon, the Choir was tuned up, the organist
had rehearsed his very special version of “Wha Wadna Fecht for
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The President, Chairman, members of the CRAMC and
all at RHQ wish all members of the CRA, their families
and all Mercian soldiers, a very merry Christmas and a
happy and peaceful New Year.

continued over…



had compiled with regard to communicating with members. In it,
he pointed out that the Newsletter cost over £8000 per year to
produce and distribute and that quite often, the editor struggled
to produce a good quality read from the material he was given.
Only about 1950 members of the CRA received it out of the
many thousands eligible to do so and if these people were
included, the costs would increase substantially. He suggested
that the Newsletter be reduced to 2 editions per year with any
interim news being sent out by mail if necessary.

A discussion followed:
Maj Holden suggested that as the Newsletter was

undoubtedly a success story, it should continue and that the
membership should be approached to find out if they would
contribute to the cost. The Secretary said that looking at the
response from overseas members to the request to contribute
towards postage; he felt that this would yield very little.

Alan Jennings said that having examined the cost, we should
take into consideration its value to the CRA. 

Mr Cooney said that he thought we should go to 3 editions
per year and that we should ask for a subscription of £10 per year
from the membership. He considered that this is a bargain and
most people would agree to pay. After discussion, it was decided
to consider the matter further and to take soundings from the
readership.

On the subject of a CRA Website as a Virtual Branch, the
Secretary reported that he had contacted the company who had
produced the Cheshire Military Museum website and asked them
for an estimate of costs to produce a “membership website” (i.e.
one where you join, use a password for entry and can interact
with other members). Their estimate was in the region of £8000
just for set up. During discussion, it was pointed out that
Stockport Branch have a similar kind of site, the Secretary
undertook to find out more from their webmaster.

5. Future Events
a. East Cheshire Reunion. Projected attendance is 159

and 10 soldiers from 1 MERCIAN have been invited. Mr
Jennings reported that costs have increased massively
this year, especially with RFCA imposing a £200 hire
charge for the use of The Armoury TA Centre. Mr
Jennings requested that the CRA make a grant of £510
to defray the cost of the Bollington Band, Mr Parsonage
seconded it and it was agreed. Carried.

MINUTES OF THE CRAMC

MINUTES OF THE MEETING OF THE
CHESHIRE REGIMENT ASSOCIATION
(CRAMC) MEETING HELD ON 
SATURDAY 13th OCTOBER 2012

Present: Mr Peter Gresty (Chairman), Mr J Cooney, Maj J S
Holden TD, Capt A W Hughes, Mr J A Jennings, Mr A Kennedy,
Mr G T Kipps, Mr K Parsonage, Mr D J Waring, Maj T E
Pickering MBE (Secretary).

No apologies were received.

1. Minutes of the Previous Meeting
The position of President was discussed at length. The

Chairman undertook to follow the subject up with the new
Deputy Colonel (Cheshire).

Keith Parsonage proposed and Alan Jennings seconded the
proposal that they be accepted as a true record. Carried.

2. Chairman’s Report
The Chairman reported that he has not been able to complete

the action on budgets due to pressure of work. He has made
contact with NMA with a view to furthering the project for a
memorial and they are expected to reply with a date shortly.

He commented on the changes which had to be made for
Mons Day, wondering whether the poor turnout was due to the
lack of a band to lead a parade, or the general malaise which are
suffering under. The format went well, despite the non-
appearance of the Lord Mayor who had been delayed.

He remarked that communication seems to be an on-going
problem and drew attention to the Secretary’s discussion
document which will be discussed in the meeting.

3. The Secretary’s Financial Report
The Secretary circulated a financial statement as at 30th

September together with a breakdown of expenditure in the
current Financial Year (which ends on 31st October). He reported
that there had been an increase in sales in the Club between April
and July and this pointed towards a larger profit for this year.

He reported that 2 members from overseas have already sent
a contribution for Newsletter postage in 2013.

4. Membership and Communications
The Secretary had circulated a discussion paper which he
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VIEW FROM THE CASTLE (continued)

Charlie” and that the combined forces of Iggy, Dave, Dave and
Dawn were slaving away to ensure that lunch would be a tasty
success. The sun was shining and all was well, what could go
wrong? The Lord Mayoral limousine getting stuck in traffic is
what went wrong! The review never happened and we made our
way to the Cathedral where the Lord Mayor was able to join us
halfway through the welcome by Canon Humphries at the
beginning of the Service. 

Once again, the numbers attending were disappointing and
this inevitably leads to the question of how much longer it will
continue. Your views would be appreciated.

In the run-up to Christmas, thoughts go to 1 MERCIAN and
their tour of duty in Afghanistan. A bit of good news is that due
to the continuing success of the Transition Plan, one Company

will be withdrawn and be home before Christmas. Some Wives
and Mothers are delighted at this news, but as ever, it seems that
many of those coming home are not happy because of the ribbing
they are getting at the hands of those staying on. Many things
have changed in the Army but it seems that soldierly humour
stays the same.

Don’t forget to make your booking for the Blackpool
Reunion weekend. If you haven’t got a form you can get one
from the CRA page of www.cheshiremililtarymuseum. 

I will detain you no longer dear reader, please feel free to
turn to the scribblings of the Wirral Waffler, and have a very
Merry Christmas and a Happy and Prosperous New Year.

TEP



3

MINUTES OF THE CRAMC (cont.) PRESERVED PENSION AT AGE 60

b. Ballykelly Memorial 30th Anniversary. 9 December.
Arrangements are well in hand.

c. Blackpool Reunion. Arrangements are well in hand, a
reminder will be published in the next Newsletter.

d. AGM and Meeanee Reunion. Nothing further to
report.

e. Race Day. The Race Company have once again agreed
that we can set up a Hospitality Tent on the racecourse,
but the condition remains that we cannot sell drinks.

f. Presentation of New Colours to the Mercian
Regiment. This will take place in Worcester on 6th June
2013. Details will be published by RHQ Lichfield in due
course.

g. 1 MERCIAN Homecoming Marches. The Secretary
reported that they will take place in the week beginning
10th June with a service in Chester Cathedral on 15th
June followed by a march through the City.

h. Mons 2014. Details of the organised Pilgrimage will be
sent out in the first Newsletter of 2013. The Secretary
asked for views on the type of Memorial we could leave.
The original idea of leaving a piece of Cheshire
sandstone is not practical because it doesn’t weather
well. Audregnies has a large village green, almost
unique in Belgium and it might be possible to plant a
memorial Oak Grove which will endure for many years.
This met with broad agreement and the Secretary
undertook to discuss the matter with the local authority. 

i. Gallipoli 2015. The Secretary has agreed to organise a
Mercian Regiment Pilgrimage to Gallipoli in 2015. Each
of the 5 Regiments which now make up the Mercian
Regiment had battalions taking part in the Campaign. A
specialist firm have been approached and will build a
Mercian Battlefield tour. The likely cost is £1300 for an
8 day tour in late September 2015.

6. Other Business
a. Mr Waring thanked the CRAMC for their grant toward

the Dedication Ceremony, but stated that the transport
bill came to £60 and requested an additional grant to
cover. Mr Jennings seconded the proposal. Carried. A
discussion followed about setting guidelines for grants
and subsidies in the future. It was agreed to give this
further consideration at a future meeting. 

b. The Chairman reminded everyone that he intends to step
down at the next AGM and has also stepped down from
the Mercian Regiment Regimental Trustees.

c. He reminded the Committee about nominations for the
President’s Award and the Gen Martin Award.
Nominations to the Secretary by 11th January.

7. Date of next meeting
Saturday 12th January 2013 at 10am. There will be no

Branch Officials Meeting.

It is possible that you have earned a preserved pension
payable at age 60. The Armed Forces Pension Scheme 75
pension benefits are based on rank and length of service. All
personnel serving between 6 April 1975 and 6 April 2005 will
have served under the AFPS 75 scheme.

Prior to 06 April 1975 there was no provision for a
preservation of pension benefits and service personnel who left
the Armed Forces had to complete 16 years from aged 21
(Officers) or 22 years from age 18 (Other ranks). Those who left
before that date without completing the above criteria, lost all
pension entitlement. The rules changed on 6 April 1975 to
provide for pensions to be preserved for payment at age 60 for all
those discharged over the age of 26 with a minimum of 5 years’
service. On 6 April 1988, the qualifying period was reduced from
5 to 2 years and the age criterion was dropped.

Preserved pensions have to be claimed at age 60. However,
you can claim your preserved pension sooner if you become
permanently incapacitated. You should apply in writing to:
The Service Personnel and Veterans Agency
Pension Division
Mail Point 480
Kentigern House
65 Brown Street
Glasgow
G2 8EX
Telephone 0800 085 3600 (enquiry service)
E-Mail JPAC@afpaa.mod.uk
When writing to them, ensure that you give them Number,

Rank, Name, Regiment and Date of birth. This will help them to
find you on the database. Don’t forget when you are about to hit
60 you have to apply to them; they will not let you know.

ROYAL HOSPITAL CHELSEA
There are currently no ex-members of the 22nd as Chelsea

In-Pensioners at the Royal Hospital Chelsea.
Should you live on your own and have served in the Army,

providing you meet the criteria below you could apply to live in
the Royal Hospital Chelsea. The key criteria are:
1. Over 65 years of age. Either a former non-commissioned

officer or soldier of the British Army;
or
a former officer of the British Army who served for at least 12
years in the ranks before obtaining a commission;
or
have been awarded a disablement pension while serving in the
ranks.
2. Able to live independently in the sheltered

accommodation (known as Long Wards). The Royal Hospital
Chelsea does not usually accept direct entries in to the Infirmary.
3. Free of any financial obligation to support a spouse or

family. If you are in receipt of an Army Service Pension or War
Disability Pension you will be required to surrender it upon entry
to the Royal Hospital. Please note that if your Army Service or
War Disability Pension does not meet a minimum threshold you
will be required to ‘top-up’ to that amount, providing it does not
place you in financial difficulty.

The website for the RHC is: 
http://www.chelsea-pensioners.co.uk/home. 
This site contains an application form for entry candidates.
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The following is the sermon delivered by The Dean of
Chester Cathedral, the Very Reverend Professor Gordon McPhate
at our Mons Service. I thought that it deserved a wider audience
and I am grateful to Derek Sykes for sending it to me (Ed).

“The First World War cut deep into the consciousness of
modern man. It reshaped the political order in Europe. The
Statesmen were over whelmed by the magnitude of the events. The
Generals were overwhelmed also. All fumbled more or less
helplessly. They were pilots without a chart, blown before the storm
and not knowing where to seek harbour. The un-known soldier was
the Hero of the First World War. This war was our war too. Maybe,
if we can understand it better, we can come near to being, what the
men of that time were not, masters of their own destiny.”

That’s how the great historian, A J P Taylor, summarised the
First World War – a monumental,
confused, semi-unconscious
collision between Nations which
changed everything. As we know, its
first battle was at the Belgian mining
town of Mons, where the First
Cheshire Regiment distinguished
itself by covering the Fifth Division
of the British Force as it withdrew in
safety. The Cheshire’s were the last
to leave the ground, having fought
gallantly and bravely to the end.
Strangely, one of the final acts of the
War, four years later, was the
occupation on Mons by Canadian
British troops just one hour before
the Armistice.

Let me return to the important
point that the Cheshire’s stayed on
the field of battle to the very end, while others withdrew. There
is an irresistible nobility about staying to the end in the face of
great danger. For example, when the Plague swept through the
French city of Avignon in 1348, Pope Clement VI, who lived
there, decided it was his duty to stay in the city to be with those
who were too weak and too poor to flee. It takes self-sacrificial
courage to stay when others are running away, or a strong sense
of obedience to a higher authority.

Our reading from Matthew’s Gospel tells us that we must
expect Wars, nation against nation, as part of the process of
history. Indeed, since the First World War, conflicts have not
ceased. So today, we remember not only the Battle at Mons, but
the 30 year commemoration of the Ballykelly Bombing in 1982,
when 12 of the Cheshire Regiment were killed, and many survived
with disabilities and mental scars. We think, too, today of the
First Battalion of Mercian’s being deployed in Afghanistan this
month.

The story of Mons itself is not just a story of astonishing
bravery in the face of the enemy. It is also a story of unexpected
kindness across enemy lines, which goes deeper than the conflict
itself. For example, a Colonel of the Cheshire’s was wounded
alongside several others of the Regiment. 

He managed to crawl to a German outpost, where the
German doctor took care of him. The Colonel told the German
doctor where his companions lay wounded in the field, and the
doctor organised a search party to bring them to safety and
treatment.

Even the Church had an important role to play in the story. The

Regiment’s Miniature Colour Flag, of tremendous significance to
the soldiers, was hastily hidden in a place where the Germans
would eventually find it. A wounded private, who knew where the
Colour was hidden, was taken to a nearby Convent for medical
care. He told one of the Nuns about the Colour, and she went off to
enlist the help of the Parish Priest, who recovered the Colour Flag
and hid it in a much safer place behind the Choir Stalls of his
Church. That took a different kind of bravery, on the part of that
Priest, for the sake of the Cheshire Regiment.

The Faith of many was shattered by the First World War,
because it seemed that God was absent through the horror of the
four-year conflict. This was the complaint of the Old Testament
hero, Job, who in his great suffering wanted to interrogate God
in person, to get answers and explanations. He wanted God to be
present, and to answer the Big Question: Why?

But maybe God was present in less obvious ways. In the self-
sacrificial bravery of those who stayed on the field of battle to the
end. In the German doctor who searched for wounded enemy
soldiers to save them. in the Belgian Nun and Priest who risked
their own safety to save the Colour Flag from capture, ensuring
the honour of the Regiment.

The name Mons is Latin for mountain, which brings me to
our reading from the Prophecy of Isaiah, who speaks of God’s
mountain. This mountain of the Lord will be the place where all
nations will come together, the place where all Wars will come
to an end, and God’s peace will reign. The process of history
may involve Wars and conflicts, but the direction of history is
towards the mountains of the Lord - the place of peace.

The poet Rupert Brooke died as a young soldier in the First
World War, and his poems make it clear that he expected to die
at any time. His poems also make it clear that he trusted that
beyond death everything would be alright, safe, secure, and
peaceful. I end with some verses from his poem “1914”:

“We have built a House that is not for Times throwing.
We have gained a Peace unshaken by pain for ever.
War knows no power. Safe shall be my going,
Secretly armed against all death’s endeavours.
Safe though all safety’s lost. 
Safe where men fall.
And if these poor limbs die, safest of all.”

The Very Revd. Professor Gordon McPhate
Dean of Chester September 2012

MONS SERVICE

The CRA contingent on parade outside Chester Town Hall
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BIRKENHEAD BRANCH
The Mons Day Parade Service and Lunch on 9th September

started off this quarter’s events. 
The unfortunate absence of the Band seems to have

discouraged attendance generally and there were fewer marchers
than previously both from our Branch and from others. On the
positive side, the weather was pleasant and over lunch we had a
chance to chat to some of the young soldiers from the 1
MERCIAN Detachment. Our President and Chairman were
among the marchers. 

The Chairman attended Branch Reps Meeting on 13th
October. The sparse attendance again places such meetings in
danger. It will be a pity if this forum is lost due to apathy.

Once again we must thank the Stockport Branch for their
hard work and excellent organisation of the East Cheshire
Reunion on 27th October. This was well attended and once again
the evening was enhanced by the playing of the Bollington Brass
Band who included some of our Regimental Music in their
repertoire.

On Remembrance Sunday, 11th November, the Branch
Standard, accompanied by Branch members joined the RBL, other
Veterans and the local MERCIAN-affiliated ACF detachment in a
march to the War Memorial at Port Sunlight for wreath-laying and
Act of Remembrance, followed by a service at Christ Church. On
a bright and crisp morning there was a very impressive turn-out
from the local residents. After the parade, CRA members and the
ACF detachment attended a simple commemoration at Port
Sunlight Museum. The focal point being the silver statue in honour
of some the men of Port Sunlight who lost their lives in the Great
War, many of whom belonged to the 13th Battalion. Messrs
Guntrip and Radford represented the Branch at the Remembrance
Service in Hamilton Square, Birkenhead.

Our Sunday pub lunches continue apace and we are looking
forward to the Birmingham Tattoo which a number of us will
attend on 25th November. Some of our friends from RASC/RCT
Association and the WRAC Association will be joining us for our
Branch Christmas Lunch on 2nd December, this year at the
Regimental Club. Our Branch AGM will be held at New Ferry on
Tuesday 8th January 2013. Our best wishes for Christmas and the
New Year to all CRA members.

Peter Jackson

CHESTER BRANCH
The past quarter has been extremely quiet. However The

Mons Day Reunion provided a little action. Having spent a large
part of the morning, prior to the Cathedral service, waiting to be
reviewed by the Mayor of Chester, (who singularly failed to
appear), we were of some interest to a passing posse of camera-
wielding Japanese tourists and other curious spectators. It was
however, as always, a pleasure to partake of a truly excellent
meal in the company of many old friends and comrades. 

We had the unwanted and totally unexpected news that our
wonderful caterer, Mrs Sandra Slater, has decided to hang up her
ladle and spend more time with her grandchildren. This news
made it necessary to carry out a review of our dining programme
because Sandra will be a hard act to follow. We will be
continuing to hold our Branch Dinner as usual but as to the
caterers? Watch this space!

We will be holding a Charity Night to raise funds in aid of
Blind Heroes in late November. We feel that they deserve our

support on an on-going basis so it will not be the last such
evening we will hold.

In December our Christmas Lunch will be held in the Club
on 9th December. This will be followed by the Christmas Party
and Grand Draw on 21st September. Anyone wishing to attend
the Draw should get their skates on to secure their tickets because
we are selling out extremely quickly.

Finally we send Christmas greetings to all. To our 1st
Battalion in Afghanistan we wish a happy, peaceful Christmas
and look forward to their safe return in 2013. To all our Friends
and their families, all members and ex members of the CRA
wherever they may be, and to all who have not been too well
lately, we wish a happy Christmas and health, wealth and
happiness in 2013. John Fairbanks

ELLESMERE PORT BRANCH
The Season’s Greetings from Ellesmere Port. Peace on earth

and goodwill to all men (these words seem a bit empty when we
hear of the current conflict in the Middle East). All we can do is
hope and pray that the respective leaders can get round the
negotiation table and reach a conclusion without any further
bloodshed.

October saw branch members, friends and families enjoying
our social evening - an outstanding success once again, my
personal thanks go out to the organizers, and all who gave their
support.

Fairly busy period for our Branch, 9th November we gave
support, with other veterans, at the opening of new University
C/E Academy when schoolchildren broke the Guinness World
record for the biggest human poppy.

Closely following this came Remembrance Sunday, once
again our Branch was well represented, with Tom Simkins as our
Standard bearer, myself and Mr George Ford, The only “down
side” was the absence of any press coverage. I have made a
comment to our local paper on this.

On November 15th Standard bearer Tom and myself, with
other local veterans, gave support to the Friends Of Little Sutton
Railway Station when they replanted two holly bushes, originally
planted in 1918.

Next - an appeal to all “my squad”, please remember the
Newsletter is YOUR voice. Dig deep into your memory, re
anecdotes/stories from your service time. Let me have them, or
send them direct to editor George. 

Gordon Kipps

WORD FROM THE BRANCHES

The biggest human poppy in the world
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KIRKHAM BRANCH
Since the last newsletter the branch members have been to

Stockport for the East Cheshire Reunion on Saturday 27th
October. All those who attended had a great time, as they are
made most welcome by Stockport Branch.

The annual visit to the grave of our late friend and comrade,
Bush Riley took place on the same day as the reunion, as we
visited Stockport Cemetery. Once again we pruned the
regimental rose.

In November a few of our members went on the Belgium
trip. As they do every year, Rich Burchett, Tommy Davies and
Bill Birkett took part in the remembrance Sunday parade and
laying of wreathes in Belgium.

I was present at the service in Thornton-Cleveleys and Andy
Craig was present at the Fleetwood Cenotaph.

Finally may I wish everyone a very merry Christmas and a
happy New Year, especially the lads of the 1st Battalion, who are
in Afghanistan. All the best.

John Gibson

NANTWICH AND DISTRICT
Members continue to give support to our branch meetings,

held in the Crosville Social Club, in Chester Street, Crewe on the
last Tuesday of each month. However, there will not be a meeting
in December. The next will be the AGM in January 2013, when
it is hoped that there will be a good attendance.

Many of our members continue to be unwell and “thinking
of you” cards have been sent on behalf of the branch. It was good
to have Brian Billington and Malcolm Morris at our recent
meetings after their illnesses. Our chairman, Harry Tomkinson
continues to be unwell and has resigned from that post, which
means that the branch is looking for a replacement chairman to
be appointed at the AGM. The president, on behalf of all branch
members, thanked Harry for all his sterling efforts, work and
support for the branch over the years.

Prior to each meeting we continue to hold a moment’s
silence to the memory of fallen comrades, followed by the CRA
prayer.

Recent branch activities include a very special day at the
National Arboretum, for a tree planting and dedication of an oak
tree. It was a well-attended event with Harry Tomkinson doing
the tree planting. The whole event was organised by Major Jim
Salisbury, who incidentally ensured a great lunch was thoroughly
enjoyed by everyone. Most certainly a day to remember – thanks
Jim.

Members have also attended the reunion in Stockport,
another most enjoyable occasion. The Armistice Day services in
Crewe and Nantwich were attended by members and we led the
service at the Airman’s Grave, situated to the rear of Shrewbridge
Road in Nantwich. The bugler played Last Post and Reveille at
all venues.

Future events include the annual Christmas Dinner at The
Peacock on Crewe Road, Nantwich, to be held on the evening of
Tuesday 11th December. The branch AGM takes place in the
Crosville Social Club in Chester Street, Crewe on Tuesday 29th
January 2013 7.30pm for 8pm. Members will also be at the CRA
AGM in Chester on Saturday 23rd February.

Branch meetings are held on the last Tuesday of each month
in the Crosville Social Club in Crewe, commencing at 8pm. New
members are always welcome, do come and join us.

Finally, best wishes from us all to everyone in the CRA. A
merry Christmas and a healthy, happy and prosperous New Year
to one and all.

Ray Stafford

SANDBACH BRANCH
I start this entry for the Newsletter on a very sad note it is

with regret that we announce the death of Mrs Kay Beckett who
sadly passed away on September 15th she was the wife of Mr
Tony Beckett ex WO2 3 Mercian and we offer him and his family
our sincere condolences.

Once again a party of 13 from Sandbach descended on the
East Cheshire reunion at the Armoury in Stockport it was a great
success all who attended enjoyed the evening congratulations to
the organising committee. I was great to talk to old friends and of
course the lads from 1 Mercian (Cheshire) we all look forward to
next year. 

Our local Remembrance parade was well attended Mr T
Beckett carried our standard and MR P Cooke laid the wreath at
our cenotaph after the parade we then held a short service for
members at our memorial garden at the cemetery. We had our
annual Christmas 

Shopping trip to the meadow Hall Sheffield most people who
went had a nice time but some said it was too far, but that was
where the branch voted to go. We wish all 1 Mercian (Cheshire)
and their families a Happy Christmas. All C.R.A. members a
Happy Christmas God bless you all. Dave Beech

SOUTHERN REGION
The last few months have taken a course not dissimilar to last

year. Our numbers making the trip north for Mons actually
increased this year, so it was a great disappointment not only for
there to be no march behind a band, but also for the planned
mayor’s review to be aborted. Due to circumstances beyond our
control, our October meeting did not take place until November,
but nevertheless it was a very useful meeting and there was a
great deal of discussion.

As usual we were very busy in early November, first of all
supporting our regimental plot at the Field of Remembrance.
Afterwards some of us were fortunate to be invited by Colonel
Bob Stewart DSO MP to have lunch in the Palace of
Westminster. 

WORD FROM THE BRANCHES (continued)

Eyes Front!
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On the eve of Remembrance Sunday we enjoyed our annual
visit to the Tower of London, where we enjoyed a tour of the
grounds, hospitality in the Yeoman Warders’ Mess and witnessed
the Ceremony of the Keys.

Remembrance Sunday saw us a little thin on the ground, but
we are still very grateful to everyone who supported us,
particularly Thomas and Karen Jones who travelled down from
Wolverhampton in order to join us for the third year running. We
said hello to General Sir Charles Napier as we traversed
Trafalgar Square, and this time we also tipped our hats to Edith
Cavell as we entered the Chandos Public House for a well-earned
lunch.

As Christmas approaches our thoughts turn to our
forthcoming Meeanee Ladies Dinner. This time it will be held on
Saturday 9th February 2013 in the Victory Services Club. It is
sure to be another wonderful occasion, so please do come and
join us. My contact details are on the front page of this
newsletter.

Our thoughts are with all those who are unwell at this time,
but particularly for our Treasurer, Captain John Ferns, who is
experiencing a very uncomfortable time at the moment.

Finally our best wishes for a merry Christmas and a happy
and peaceful New Year to all members of the CRA and their
families. Our thoughts also go to members of the Mercian
Regiment on operations and their families back home.

George Szwejkowski

STOCKPORT BRANCH
Unfortunately our Secretary Keith Mort was involved in a

serious RTA last August so I have drawn the short straw and am
penning these notes on his behalf. I’m certain everyone will wish
him a speedy return to good health.

Sadly we report the passing of Major ‘Sam’ McGeorge. His
funeral took place on 22nd August with our Branch Standard
present. Sam’ was a long serving Trustee of the Stockport CRA.
Our condolences go to his Family. September 9th was our
Annual Mons Day Parade and Reunion. Though numbers are
reducing each year due to age etc. we still make the attempt.
What a pity some other members seem unable to make a
showing. Once again the Regimental Club served up a first class
Buffet of Curry or Lasagne. Brigadier Percival was the surprised
recipient of his Pingat Jasa Medal courtesy of Harold Riley. All
in all a ‘Grand Day Out.’

Saturday the 13 October saw 22 members and their wives
attend the Annual Passchendaele Dinner hosted by the Ashton
Old Comrades (Now Duke of Lancs Association). First class
food, plus wine and port for the Loyal Toast etc, and great
entertainment from Linda Dee. She entertained us with a Military
type sing-a-long. It’s not often one will see me dance but I did
that night. We were surprised (to say the least) that night to see
none other than the man himself, Keith Mort who had somehow
managed to escape the clutches of Leeds General Hospital. We
are deeply indebted to the Yorkshire Air Ambulance for saving

WORD FROM THE BRANCHES (continued)

On Horse Guards after the march
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Keith’s life that day. Keith made his TV appearance on
‘Helicopter Heroes’ the daily TV Programme on BBC TV. Good
to have him back.

An Association Shield has been sent to Farmer Willy
Veravebeke in appreciation of his constant vigil and care of St
Julian Dressing Station. We cannot thank him enough for the
welcome he offered us when we visited recently.

Some of the Branch will once again pay homage at the
Droppin Well Memorial on the Thirtieth Anniversary this year.

On a sad note we read of the fate of the 3rd Battalion
Mercian (Staffords) who are soon to be withdrawn from the
Order of Battle. Those of us who served in Malaya and Singapore
will remember the Staffords bolstered our numbers considerably
whilst out there.

On to the East Cheshire Reunion and what a great turn out.
Good to see so many old faces that night 170 people sat down to
a lovely hotpot, cheese board and can of beer.

We send our Best Wishes out to those of the Regiment
currently serving in Afghanistan, stay safe lads.

As Christmas fast approaches we take this opportunity to
wish all our Comrades and the Regiment a Happy Christmas and
Happy New Year.

Latest on Keith Mort as at 19/11/2012 – Keith has had to
return to Hospital due to an infection in his ‘plated’ arm and has
had the infection safely removed. Another ‘Op’ is due so let’s all
wish Keith a speedy return to good health.

Gordon H Smith

WALSALL BRANCH
Our month of August began with 15 members attending The

National Arboretum on the 21st to support the Nantwich and
District tree dedication which proved to be a very good service
with standards in attendance. After the service we all went back
to Cannock TA Centre for a splendid buffet and liquid
refreshments. The whole day was a well organised affair and all
our members would like to thank Jim Salisbury and his team for
inviting us. We were pleased to see Harry Tomkinson could

attend as he had been unwell prior to the day. He has since had
the problems return and we send him all our best wishes and get
well soon. 

The next event was East Cheshire Reunion and we were
lucky enough to get a small coach with a driver arranged by our
Secretary/Treasurer Derek Sadler so we had 12 members attend.
The evening was up to its usual standards with the hot pot,
pickles and cheese well received plus of course the welcome can
of ale to make the meal perfect. The journey back was eventful
as I counted one bottle and six hip flasks being passed around in
a continuous flow which did show when certain members were
getting off the coach. You know who you are!!

Len Hurcombe then went to Leek to meet old comrades of
the MT in Malaya for a pub meal. Paul Hadfield, John Eddows
Wally Lakin, Tony Hopward, Eric Thompson and Brian
Kennerly had come from Lanzarote. Bullets were flying all over
the pub and Len captured 10 enemy on his own.

John Wedge had a loan pilgrimage to Malta and coupled it
with a visit to the Museum to pay his respects to the men of the
1st battalion 22nd Cheshire who had lost their lives defending the
dockyard in WWII. Worth a visit for anyone whilst in Malta he
says. 

Len Eyton will be attending the Drop Well 30th anniversary
memorial service at Ballykelly on the 9th of December. I hope he
meets a few old comrades. Let us know Len.

We had a poor turnout by our standards on parade on
remembrance Sunday due to other commitments. Only six could
attend but with other old sweats from other regiments we still
managed a respectable turnout and other contingents made up for
a really good parade. Only one hip flask was on parade. Thank
you Les. 

Our last event of the year will be 7th December for our
Christmas Dinner Dance at Rushall Labour Club. We will have
70+ attending, weather permitting, and if all goes as previous
years a pleasant evening is anticipated. Walsall Branch wish all
Mercian Regiment a safe and happy Christmas and New Year.
Not forgetting all CRA members the same. Reg Smith

WORD FROM THE BRANCHES (continued)

BOOK REVIEW by Arthur Clarke

If This is a Man 
by Primo Levi

In the September issue, I reviewed a film I had watched
called ‘The Reader’, in which a number of former female guards
at Belsen, were brought to trial on the charge of mass murder.
They showed no understanding of the enormity of the crimes
they had committed and all of them pleaded ‘not guilty’, except
one, Hannah Schmitt. The others all tried to shift the blame away
from themselves by lying and blaming Hannah, who herself
believed that her inability to read was more shameful than
condemning hundreds of prisoners to a gruesome death.

Seeking to try and understand this moral blindness I read “If
This is a Man”, by Primo Levi.

The Process – Total Humiliation
Levi was an Italian Jew who was incarcerated in Auschwitz.

In his book he describes the ways in which the SS sought with
diabolical cleverness to deprive the prisoners of all humanity,
systematically degrading and humiliating them by all possible

means until, after about 3 months, they were drivelling wrecks.
They then gassed them. I failed to understand why the guards
treated their prisoners with such appalling cruelty when their
simple objective was to kill them. Why they didn’t just get on
with it wasn’t clear – perhaps it never will be. The simple
purpose of Auschwitz was to exterminate Jews, political enemies
and anyone else the Nazis felt inclined to dispose of, for
whatever reason. At full stretch, the crematoria could burn
24,000 people a day. 

The process started with the prisoner’s total humiliation:
his/her head was shaven, his name replaced with a number and
his clothes exchanged for a striped prison uniform. The internees
were beaten, herded, starved, degraded and mocked ceaselessly.
They are not even spoken of as people but as “stucke” sticks But,
by a strange inversion, what emerges from this book is that
whereas the guards lose all semblance of being normal human
beings and become savage, brute beasts totally devoid of any
normal human instincts and kindness, quite a number of the
prisoners display extraordinary courage, generosity, self-
sacrifice and sheer unadulterated goodness.
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Some wonderful characters
Some wonderful characters emerge: Lorenzo, for example,

an Italian civilian worker shows amazing compassion for the
prisoners and, despite the enormous risks, acquires extra food for
many of them, thus enabling some of them to survive.

Then there is Charles, who despite his own serious weakness
and ill health, nurses Lakmaker, a 17year old Dutch boy who is
slowly dying of typhus and scarlet fever.

“In the middle of the night he [Lakmaker] threw himself
from his bed. He tried to reach the latrine, but was too weak and
fell to the ground, crying and shouting loudly. Charles lit the
lamp. The boy’s bed and floor were filthy and we had but
minimum water and neither blankets or straw mattresses to
spare and the poor wretch, suffering from typhus, formed a
terrible source of infection. Charles climbed down from his bed
and cut all the dirty patches from the straw mattress and lifted
Lakmaker from the ground, with the tenderness of a mother,
cleaned him as best as possible, and lifted him into the remade
bed . . . finally he spread disinfectant over everything including
himself.”

Re - cap The Journey to Auschwitz
Primo Levi was born in 1919| in Turin, Italy. After graduating

as an industrial chemist he worked in Turin. Soon after the Fascist
takeover of Italy by Mussolini he helped form a band of resistance
fighters but was betrayed by an informer and deported to a
detention camp at Fossoli. After a few weeks, in February 1944,
it was announced that all Jews in the camp were to be deported to
an unknown destination - it turned out to be Auschwitz. 

Along with another 650 Jewish stucke he was crammed into
one of a dozen goods wagons and spent 5 days on the journey to
Auschwitz along with mothers, children., babies, old people and
an assortment of youngsters. There were no toilet facilities,
amenities, food, water, heating or anything else on the journey.
This was the start. On arrival at the camp they were sorted into
various groups – principally, those fit for work and those who

were not. It is heart-breaking to read about mothers caring for
their children, teaching them, washing them etc. All those not fit
for work e.g. virtually all the women and children and old people
were put into one group. They were “swallowed up by the night”
i.e. cremated. The rest, mostly young men, were stripped naked,
tattooed with a number, had their heads shorn and given
numerous incomprehensible rules and regulations (in German)
which had to be followed to the letter every day. A savage beating
and other reprisals followed the slightest infringement.

Fed on starvation rations of 2 or 3 bowls of watery soup
every day, they were given back breaking incessant labour. Life
expectancy was 3 months.

Levi survived because he was a brilliant chemist and
therefore of use to the Nazis.

After a few months he was given a job in an IG Farben
laboratory where the conditions were much easier and even the
rations better. Nevertheless, he was slowly weakening and would
have died but for the arrival of spring and the Russians in 1944.

The Russians are Coming
As the rumble of Russian guns drew nearer, all the guards

fled, taking 20,000 of the healthiest and strongest prisoners with
them. Levi couldn’t go as he was ill at the time with scarlet fever.
On the march West virtually all 20,000 of the healthy prisoners
disappeared without trace. After the flight of the guards, those
prisoners left behind come back to life and start to organise a
system of mutual help. 

You might think this book is too depressing to read but in
fact, in an odd way, it isn’t. It shows how in the lowest hell which
one human being can impose on another quite a number of
people retain their integrity displaying goodness, friendship and
dignity. And, contrariwise, no matter how much power and
authority an individual might possess it is very easy to become
inhuman and morally dead.

The camp is liberated by the Russians for whom Levi has
nothing but praise. The simple peasant soldiers (not the NKVD)
he finds full of compassion, genuine sympathy and kindness. Not
unnaturally, they have a deep hatred for the Germans, especially
the SS, who have wrought such terrible suffering on their country
and families. But, towards everyone else they are generous and
helpful.

Will it happen again?
The Nazis were possibly the most barbaric killers of all time

but they certainly aren’t alone. Since the end of World War II we
have seen tens of millions killed in Russia by Stalin, over a
hundred million in China by Mao Tse tung, a third of the
population of Cambodia wiped out by Pol Pot and who knows
what little plans Al Quaeda have in mind for infidels - the
extermination of all Jews and the subjugation of women are
certainly high on their agenda. And lest we start to feel a bit smug
about being British, the revelations about what the staff at
children’s care homes did to the children in their charge in the
1970s and 80s, and the news that 32,000 children in Britain are
currently classified ‘at risk’ of being killed or seriously abused by
one or both of their own parents (or ‘uncles’) should give us
something to think about. And that is when the government
disapproves of such things. Just suppose killing and abuse are
officially approved of by the state!

Philip Roth says about this book, “One of this century’s truly
necessary books.”

Arthur Clarke

BOOK REVIEW by Arthur Clarke (continued)

Primo Levi (1919-1987)



10

This year the ECR incorporated the 64th 7th Battalion
Reunion. I have been associated with this reunion for 60 years
having joined the 7th Bn after National Service in July 1952. 

We were very pleased with the attendance of 160 including
10 members of the 1st Bn and 4 WW2 veterans: - Colonel Scott,
Charles Sullivan, Frank Worrall and Percy Cooke. 

We were sorry that Brigadier John Donnelly could not attend
due to having surgery during the week. Brigadier John is a keen
supporter of this reunion and we very much hope to see him in
the future. Major Phil Oulton also sent his apologies. He had
hoped to attend but was not at all well on the days just prior to
the 27th. John Fairbanks also had to cry off at the last minute but
we hope to see them next year. 

As mentioned above we had a party of 10 from the 1st
Battalion which enabled this reunion to maintain the link with
those presently serving. Major Kevin Fletcher gave us an update
of life with the 1st Bn which was very well received; We also
were pleased to have twenty two members from the Stockport
Branch of the Mercian Volunteers and eight members from the
4th Battalion’s mortar platoon joining us. I was pleased to have
the opportunity to talk to George Szwejkowski during the
evening and thanked him for doing an excellent job with the
newsletter. He also took a few photographs of the evening; that
way I know they will accompany this article. Thanks George.

As you know, John Holden and I organise and manage the
event. We do however rely heavily on members of the Stockport
branch to prepare the Armoury for the event - and what an
excellent job they did. John and I greatly appreciate the support
we receive from the CRA. Members travel great distances to join
us from the Walsall, Kirkham, Stoke, Southern and the outlying
Cheshire Branches. 

Our Presiding Officer, commanded the 7th Bn in the late
1950’s early 1960’s. He has supported this reunion for the past 64

years and has now decided to retire. We thank him sincerely for
his service to the 7th Bn Reunion and the East Cheshire Reunion
over the years and hope that we will still see him at our reunions
in the years to come.

Colonel Scott was at Arnhem. In 1944 he was a platoon
commander in the 7th Battalion Cameronian (Scottish Rifles) in
the 52 (Lowland Division). During August 1944 he was ordered
to report to Divisional HQ where he was informed that he was to
be the Division’s liaison officer with the 1st Airborne Division.
He was to fly by glider on the first day of the operation. It was
his first experience in a glider which was loaded with a jeep,
motor cycle and eight men. They had not travelled very far when
the tow rope broke and they had to land in a field. The pilot was
very apologetic and promised to get them there the following day
which he did and they had a smooth landing near Wolfheze some
three miles from Arnhem. He (ES) moved quickly in a long
column towards Oosterbeek where he found Divisional HQ
established in the Hartestein Hotel. He was ordered to dig
himself in near to the hotel which he did with alacrity as the
occasional shell was falling nearby. As he had no definite roll he
carried out various tasks in the following days during which the
artillery and mortar fire within the defended perimeter
intensified. He was lucky enough to get across the river on the
final night, being indebted to Canadian Sappers manning an
assault boat with outboard motor. He commented that it was an
alarming baptism of fire. When Brigadier Mike Dauncey
attended these reunions they sat together and no doubt there was
some reference to Arnhem during their conversations. It has been
good to have an Arnhem veteran as our Presiding officer and we
are very proud of that.

This event is a reunion in its truest sense - only people who
have worn the cap badge are eligible to attend. I would like to
thank Colin Jarman, who was a Captain in the 7th Bn, for

EAST CHESHIRE REUNION SATURDAY 27 OCTOBER 2012

It all looks very well behaved – The photo must have been taken early in the evening!!!
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attending. He has a house in Cyprus and flew in specially to be
with us on the night. I mentioned previously that people travel
great distances to be with us but Colin’s journey takes some
beating. Thank you Colin it was good to see you.

Bollington Brass Band has been associated with this
Reunion for many years and they make a major contribution to
the event. Members were summoned from the bar by the
“Cookhouse Call” and when they have assembled at their tables
the “Lest We Forget” ceremony commenced. Peter Gresty gave
the command ‘March on the Standard’ which was marched on
smartly by Derek Sykes. Colonel Edward Scott laid a wreath on
the 7th Battalion’s War Memorial and turned a page of the Book
of Remembrance in memory of our Great War colleagues, Percy
Cooke turned a page in memory of our 1939/45 colleagues,
Captain John Ferns then turned a page in remembrance of our
post 1945 colleagues and Major Kevin Fletcher turned a page to
commemorate those who have fallen in recent conflicts.
Following the turning of the pages Major John Holden gave the
Exhortation in which we remembered our 47 Regimental
Colleagues who have died since the last reunion.

Two musicians from the BBB then blew Sunset, Last Post
and Reveille during which time the Union Flag was lowered. To
conclude this part of the ceremony we sang verses one, three and
five of the hymn “Abide with me.” I again found that the hearty
singing of this hymn by 160 male voices to be the most poignant
part of the ceremony. After the hymn Derek Sykes said Grace and
then we ate. The menu is traditional - Cheshire Hot Pot followed
by Cheese and Biscuits. There was a can of beer on the table for
each person. The traditional ‘Hot Pot’ was good and filling and
the cheese selection was excellent. 

Following the meal the Three Toasts were given. The Loyal
Toast ‘The Queen’ was proposed by Colonel Scott; ‘Our Colonel
in Chief’ was proposed by Major John Holden and ‘The
Regiment’ was proposed by Peter Gresty. Kevin Fletcher then
updated us on the current role of the 1st Bn in Afghanistan. His
report was listened to intently and was well received. We wish
the 1st Battalion well.

We are very grateful for the support we receive from Major
Eddie Pickering and CRAMC Chairman Peter Gresty. I am very
grateful to CRAMC for agreeing to meet the cost of hiring
Bollington Brass Band. This generous action enabled us to keep
the price at £7.50 and provide free tickets for WW2 veterans.

I mentioned previously that Colonel Scott is standing down
and I also have to report that this will be the last reunion that John
Holden and I organise. We have enjoyed our 14 years “in charge”
but now feel that with advancing years and niggling medical
conditions we should pass the baton on. I am pleased to report
that Lawrence Dunning, who was commissioned into the 7th Bn
in the early 60’s, will be the organizer and run the day to day
administration and Peter Gresty has volunteered to manage the
evening. What is the saying - a volunteer is worth 10 pressed
men!! Thank you gentlemen, for stepping into the breach.

Will the ECR happen next year? I am of the view that we will
have an ECR on the 26th October 2013 but the format may have
to change slightly Costs are rising and we are having to pay
around £200 for the hire of the Drill Hall for the evening . I
suppose this a consequence of cutbacks but it still adds over a £1
per ticket to our costs. I think it is inevitable that there will be an
increase in the ticket price next year, but I am sure that the “new
management” will scrutinise the accounts carefully before
making a decision.

John and I consider the ECR to be a special event in the CRA
calendar and we hope to be at the next ECR and future ECR’s but
as paying guests. 

Finally thank you all for supporting the ECR this year and
over the years. See you next year.

Alan Jennings

EAST CHESHIRE REUNION SATURDAY 27 OCTOBER 2012

Captain John Ferns turns a page of the Book of Remembrance.

L-R: Bill Richards, Alan Coldrick, Walter Clayton, 
tales from 50s, 60s, 70s & 80s

The lads in this photo are left -right, Walter Clayton, Peter Lake, M Gamble,
Andy Craig, Billy Birkett, Richard Burchett, John Deakin, Bill Richards.
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Meeanee Barracks.
Colchester 1954-55

The move to Colchester was not without its tribulations. As
a former locomotive fireman, I knew the railways had several
types of rolling stock to carry passengers, goods, and livestock.
Troop trains and football specials fell in the livestock category as
the coaches we travelled in aptly demonstrated. Even today, the
journey from the west to the east of England is wretched but in
the early fifties, it took almost all day. The only memorable part
of the journey was an urn of tea presented by the good women of
the Women’s Voluntary Services somewhere in East Anglia.
Seeing Meeanee Barracks for the first time was not exactly a
joyful sight. The barrack blocks were not only the same type of
dismal Victorian dwellings as in Whittington Barracks, but there
were more of them. The guardroom, situated twenty yards from
the main road, was not only handy for any escapee but also
enabled the duty policemen to weigh up the passing local talent.

Colchester was also the location of the largest army prison,
or glasshouse, in the United Kingdom. It was a foreboding
looking place from the outside so one could only wonder what
went on in the inside. Having once escorted a prisoner to the
equivalent type of glasshouse in El Fayed, Egypt, and having
been doubled by the staff around the inside of that prison for half
an hour, I was in no hurry to visit another one.

It was obvious that the Battalion was going to be in a
vacuum until the move to Berlin in the New Year. However one
could guarantee that the upper echelon were drawing up plans to
prevent boredom, a word I never heard spoken by soldiers when
in the prone position on a bed. The nearest training area was the
wide-open spaces of Thetford, which later became famous when
the television sitcom ‘Dads Army’ was filmed there. East Anglia
in the winter is England’s equivalent to the Russian steppes so
the notion of carrying out company attacks, and living in
trenches whilst facing blizzards blowing in directly across the
North sea from Moscow, must have had the rifle companies
wishing they were back in Suez. 

There was some light on the horizon. For those not on duties
and who could afford the train fare home, via London, to
Cheshire, there would be weekend passes available. However,
with the town centre in easy walking distance the soldiers, most
of whom were single, opted to stay and enjoy the local fleshpots.
The most popular attraction was the Cotton Exchange, the town’s
main dance hall, which was known to the provost staff as the
‘Bucket of Blood.’ The battalion boxing team began serious

training. Unfortunately a few of them went in for extra-curricular
boxing activities during a Saturday night dance and as a result
spent the weekend in our guard room, much to Sergeant
Kerrigan’s great delight. I would not have been surprised if a
picture of Joe’s face was not on the punch bag in the gymnasium
the following Monday morning. 

The football team was going from strength to strength. We
beat the Lancashire Fusiliers, then two Royal Artillery regiments
and reached the quarterfinals, where we would play against yet
another Artillery regiment. It seemed that half of the army were
in the Royal Artillery. On the morning of the match, I was on
main gate duty when the Commanding Officer arrived and
shouted for the Provost Sergeant. He demanded to know why I
was operating the gate, in the pouring rain, shortly before kick-
off. He immediately ordered me into the guardroom saying, “I’ll
wrap you in f*****g cotton wool!” Which, when translated,
means watch out.

Luckily for me I played the game of my life, we drew 1-1,
and after the match General Percival, the Colonel of the
Regiment, asked what rank I was. When informed he suggested
to the Commanding Officer I should be made Lance Corporal.
Two days later I was promoted, so I can honestly say I got my
foot on the first rung of the slippery ladder of promotion because
of a good game of football. When Part 1 orders were published
and the Provost Sergeant saw the new promotions list, his
reaction could be heard in Chester. However, when he read the
local paper’s sports page headline, which described the game as
one of the greatest football matches ever seen in Colchester, he
began to calm down.

The Battalion also made headline news in the national
papers, when all television sets within 30 miles of Colchester had
their programmes interrupted by an unofficial news bulletin
which hasty investigations revealed to be the work of A and B
Company store men. They were testing brand new signal
equipment the battalion had just received and were unaware that
they were broadcasting on the TV wavelength. Unfortunately,
most of their conversation seemed to consist of derogatory
remarks about their company sergeant majors. The language
used was unrepeatable, even for the sensitive readers of this
newsletter. It also caused listening parents a great deal of
concern, and difficulty, in explaining to their tiny sprogs, just
why Andy Pandy, Noddy, and the Flower Pot Men were being
banished to the naughty corner. The two new television stars later
found themselves on jankers for a week with Joe, an experience
that definitely broadened their vocabulary quite significantly.

Sporting my brand new stripe, life seemed to be getting
better especially when Joe informed me I was to train as a
dispatch rider. The new motorcycles, the first telescopic forked
machines issued to the battalion, were every young man’s dream.
However, after two weeks of intensive training, alongside three
other apprentices and under the guiding hand of Sergeant Danny
Wilding, the dream soon changed into a nightmare. Danny, who
was never happier than when he had a spanner in his hand, knew
everything about motorcycle engines, but failed to understand
that they were not tracked vehicles. During our second week of
cross-country training, he took great delight when we catapulted
out of our saddles, or bounced off trees. On completion of the
course, and covered in bruises, I wondered if the Provost
Sergeant’s motives had been strictly honourable when he
nominated me for the post

There was not a great deal worth remembering regarding our
training in Colchester. The weaponry had not changed since the

AROUND THE WORLD WITH PEARSON by Bill Helliwell

The entrance to Meeanee Barracks, early 1900s
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end of WWII which, in view of our future deployment, must have
given the Russians some amusement. 

We did nevertheless have a secret weapon, our intrepid
provost sergeant, who was fast becoming the cabaret star of
Colchester. Word spread quickly around the town that the jankers
parade at lunchtime was well worth seeing. The crowd often
began to build up even before the duty drummer sounded
defaulters, which quite regularly numbered about twenty
soldiers. Most of the spectators seemed to be ex-soldiers who,
having enjoyed the five minutes warming up drill, eagerly
awaited the appearance of the star of the show. When he emerged
after lunch from the sergeant’s mess and strode towards the main
gate the crowd often shouted words of advice. However, he was
the last person on the planet to heed any kind of barracking and
was guaranteed to perform well after lunch, especially if it had
involved liquid. On one occasion, during his inspection of the
contents of the offender’s small packs, he was at his best. He
illustrated his disapproval of a dirty set of mess tins by drop
kicking them through the gate and onto the main road. This not
only brought cheers of approval from the old comrades but also
sent them into hysterics, especially when a passing number seven
bus ran over one of the mess tins. 

As the tour was ending the battalion sports teams were
outstanding. Most of the credit was due to the foresight of

Colonel Charles Rogers in allowing the soldiers so much
sporting freedom in such a mundane station. The battalion also
had some of the best coaches and mentors in the army, such as
Sgt Mike Tarbuck, CSgt Hynne and Lt Phillip Oulton, and a host
of outstanding sportsmen.

In the days of the cold war, Rhine Army consisted of the bulk
of the British Army who, on the sporting front, were unaware of
what was about to hit them; especially if the Berlin posting
allowed us as much time to participate as the other three army
divisions seemed to enjoy. The one exception was cross country
running and the Pearson Trophy. There were no actual Pearson
Trophy competitions, just the odd Battalion run across the sports
fields. The only conceivable reason I could think of for the
cessation was the unwillingness of the cross country officer to
jeopardize his future career by allowing 600 plus soldiers to
stampede though the town, trampling anyone who got in the way.

When the movement order for the advance party was posted
I noticed I was nominated as the provost staff representative. The
journey was to be overland to Berlin with a channel crossing
from Harwich to the Hook of Holland. The luxury of air trooping
was still a very long time in the future and sitting on trains for
two days, and a night on a troopship, promised to be a delightful
way of passing the time.

AROUND THE WORLD WITH PEARSON by Bill Helliwell

Yes, it’s me talking about the Pearson, yes me. Having read
Bill’s jottings about the Pearson and having done the Pearson all
over the place for 35 years I thought I would add my points. 

The Pearson was the greatest event of the week. I looked
forward to it every Friday! Unlike Bill, who ran so hard to always
be in the top ten, I always wanted to win it, or to see and be part
of a bottle neck I had heard so much about, or meet a recorder at
the end, or at least see some white tape!! 

I ran in 1961/2 along the beach of Ballykinlar (did not matter
if the tide was in or out) and The Battlesbury Hill, Warminster.
They said “remember when you are running down runners are
still climbing up” (never made much sense to me). Then there
was the open stream in Weeton – the trick was to, at the right
time, trip someone up and as they fell in use them as a stepping
stone to avoid getting wet. At least if you did fall in the water was
warm. Where did it come from? 

As RSM, on a Friday I made a point of bumping into Fred
Harrison (another lover of the Pearson?). “Are you running

today,” I would ask. “Depends if I am back sir,” he would reply.
“Why where are you going?” His answer was always, “Don’t
know yet.” One Friday he and another great admirer of the
Pearson (leave you to guess) both turned up in Ballykelly and
made a point of greeting me with a big smile. Off we went, I
started from the front so I could see all who were running (as
they passed me in the first 500 metres). I got to the back – no
Fred or his running mate, then I remembered the route went past
and returned via the Army Dog Units bar and Happy Hour was
the same time as the run. I wonder, just wonder, no I thought. In
I went, there were two people (amongst club members) in
running gear at the bar, pint in hand. Fred turned slowly, it went
very quiet, bit like a western when a gunman enters the bar, and
said, “pint of the usual sir?” (whether I had one or not no one will
ever know). Needless to say they were both at my office door on
the Monday morning offering to help out their many friends who
were excused their slot on the BOS roster for a few weeks. Oh
how I miss it, so much fun???

PEARSON TROPHY by Ron Goodwin

If you know of any ex-service men or women struggling with
nightmares, flashbacks, anxiety, depression, anger issues, or any
of their families being affected by their behaviour, please help
them contact the charity PTSD Resolution (charity number
1133188) on telephone number 0845 021 7873. They will be put
in touch with a local counsellor trained to deal with the
symptoms of post-traumatic stress, and other general mental
conditions. Treatment is free, local, confidential, brief,
immediate, non-intrusive and delivered through a network of 200
therapists UK-wide.

PTSD RESOLUTION SNIPPETS

You Know Who Your Mates Are!
Bill and Ron were walking through the forest when all of a
sudden, a giant bear came crashing through the undergrowth
and scared the life out of them. They turned tail and ran like
hell. After a short while Bill stopped, opened up his
backpack and laced up a pair of running shoes. His pal
looked incredulously at him and exclaimed, “What are you
doing? Are you crazy? You can’t outrun a bear!” To which
Bill replied, “I know, all I have to do is outrun you!”



14

My son Richard and his wife Sabrina have been living in
Wellington, New Zealand for more than five years now. They are
well established, settled and very much enjoy the Kiwi lifestyle.
I’m also pleased to say they recently welcomed a lovely baby
boy, our grandson, named Hayden who we have, to date, only
met on Skype. We are very much looking forward to formal
introductions in December when The Atherton Juniors return
home for Christmas.

On their first emigration anniversary Dee and I made the
long trek from St Bees via Manchester, London, Los Angeles,
Auckland and finally an internal flight to Wellington totalling an
impressive 35 hours. Prior to our departure, I thought New
Zealand was a very long way, I can now confirm “it is a very long
way!!”…OMG - it felt like we were going to the end of the earth
and I guess we were. But what a place! It might not be very big
and may not house a lot of people but what it lacks in population
and an abundance of sheep, its wildlife makes it well worth the
incredibly long journey.

Our trip only lasted 19 days and therefore we didn’t try to do
too much, however, we did get a taste of both Islands going as far
north as Rotorua in the North Island, famous for being where the
earth’s core is closest to the surface and smelling of sulphur, and
as far south as Kaikoura in the South Island where we enjoyed

the awesome experience of whale watching. 
During our North Island trip, the town of Napier caught my

eye and, because it wasn’t a million miles off our route, we
decided to pay it a visit. I did not recall ever hearing General Sir
Charles Napier being associated with New Zealand but
approximately a mile outside Napier, and to our surprise, we
came across a village called Meeanee. The locals must have
thought we were crazy as we leaped about taking photos of road
signs. Meeanee isn’t a big place at all – it’s little more than a
small village with a hotel and a shop. Was it just a coincidence
that there’s a little village called Meeanee in New Zealand or is
there more to the story? We made some enquiries when we
reached Napier with little success, but I must admit it made our
day because it was such an unexpected surprise. 

However, this has made me wonder whether anyone else has
come across this before and whether they can share the story of
the little village known as Meeanee located on the east coast of
the Land of the White Cloud?

We really enjoyed our trip down under – it was definitely
well worth the long and numerous flights to reach our finally
destination, and we are very much hoping to return in the not too
distant future.

THE MYSTERY IN NEW ZEALAND by Brian (Nav) Atherton

CORRESPONDENCE
Dear Editor,

Cerise over Buff
I was interested to read the contribution about the

Regimental Tie from Mike Evans in the tributes to Tony Astle in
the last Newsletter, but surprised that the tying of the tie was an
issue in 1955, which was the year that Mike and I shared the
unforgettable experience of basic training at the Dale. Sgt
‘Dinger’ Bell (later RSM 1st Bn) was one of the training NCOs
and I well recall being on parade one Saturday morning for
internal administration when he called me out from the squad
and said: “What you’re going on with this morning, Pte Percival,
is to sweep your dad’s road. But we’re not giving you a brush,
you can do it with an upturned rake!” 

But it’s about the Regimental Tie that I write because in
truth, even having been brought up within the 22nd family, I was
never aware until much later in my career that there was any so
called convention that the Tie must be tied in such a way that the
cerise appears above the buff on both the knot and body of the
Tie. Certainly my father never mentioned it nor educated me on
the matter, and I don’t remember any instruction on it either
when I first joined the 1st Bn. Indeed it was not until I was
serving as a Captain in Munster in the mid 1960s that the subject
first came to my attention and then, as far as I recall, it was
thought that it was something invented by the Sergeant’s Mess.
Since then of course countless members of the 22nd have
struggled to comply since for most people it is not the natural
way to tie a tie. But what is the truth of the matter? Is it really
part of 22nd lore, and if so where is it stated to be so? Perhaps
some of your readers, the archives, or old photographs might be
able to throw some light on the matter.

Yours sincerely,
James Percival

GOLF SOCIETY
Pryors Hayes Golf - September 2012

The last game of the season gave us everything we needed.
Good weather, good golf and a splendid days golf with our “22”
flag looking down on the members. 

The course was in excellent condition and we were made to
feel very welcome by all the staff. Again the day benefited by the
Mons weekend activities with members joining us from far and
wide.

It was great to see Brigadier’s Prosser and Percival as well as
George ABC who gives us so much support over the year (thank
you George).The Brown family were there as was Percy Cooke ,
Andy Briarly, Tiny and many old friends. We missed Terry
Finlay who, as with Peter Gresty, got hung up with work. 

These golf days are fun and we have a real spirit of
comradeship. The meal was excellent and with the high
temperature of the day just a few pints were downed! It is always
notable how the stories get better after a few pints!!

Of the days successes we had a really good scoring day with
a 42 leading the way. This was from Vic Body with Tiny Lawson
coming a good second and also winning the Cumulative comp
over the year - well done. One of the two players on 39 was
Brigadier Keith! Well done (although I was always doubtful of
Keith on his numbers!) 

It has been a really great season with over 60 members
joining in the fun and competition.

Once again we express our sincere thanks to Capt John
Bigland for all his efforts and to Sue and RHQ staff who give
their support.

A thanks was given to Frank Barham for covering for John
and for his work on the cumulative tracking.

Our Regimental golf is very strong and we look forward to
another season for 2012/2013.

Do come along, you will find many friends from whenever
you served and don’t worry if your golf is a bit “Iffy.”

Bill Jones
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OBITUARY

Ken George 26th April 1942 - 12th Sept 2012
Tribute by Dave George

Those that knew Ken know he was a private person at times,
a hard man, but also a gentleman, a writer, a painter, a climber, a
poet and an excellent soldier and leader of men. 

Ken enjoyed his time in the Regiment and Charlie Company,
something he never forgot, nor the guys he served with. He left
the Regiment in 1969 having served the time he signed on for. He
only extended his service to complete our first tour in Derry,
having been persuaded by the only man who could, someone that
he and all the other members that served under him respected and
would follow anywhere – Major “Big” Phil Oulton. 

Family and friends attended his cremation to bid him
farewell as he climbed his final mountain. Also there were Hod
Birkby, Mike Winstanley and Jimmy Stanley. While serving in
Warminster between 1967 and 1969, just before he left the
Regiment, he wrote a number of poems that he had published,
and the final one in the book is a very fine epitaph to him.

An Epitaph to a way of Life

A builder of houses (when Young)
Was not for me -

So I ran away to sail the sea.
I followed Henry Morgan’s trail -
Adventure, knowledge (even jail)
Back in England ordered hills -
I felt again the climber’s thrills.

The lure of travel called me once more -
As a soldier now I ventured forth.

O! such tales and yarns I could spin for you -
of courage, comradeship and derring do.
Often I’d stop and sit and rest awhile -
to read and think - (at life I’d smile)

Sometimes I’d sigh and in my retrospect -
regret the passing of things and men I’ve met.

Then adventure anew would grip me in its crease -
and I would be off to chase another golden fleece.
But now my soldiering days are very nearly done -
The Challenge of being a civilian should be fun.

IF (when I’ve gone) my friends ever say 
“Remember Ken George?”

I hope they think of me (by Damn)
as George - the poet - the thinker and the man.

Dave George

A PEACH OF A STORY
Recently, whilst suffering the effects of an unprovoked

attack by a particularly vicious virus, I found myself with plenty
of time to contemplate my navel. This proved to be an
unproductive pastime because, during my army career, many
opportunities to study my umbilical region had come along at
regular intervals, as a result of which there is nothing I don’t
already know about my belly button. So, as boredom set in, my
mind began to dwell on other similar occasions when unexpected
periods of idleness often produced strange results. Like the
experience I had in Egypt in 1953….

During my time in Hodgson’s Camp, Suez, leave, or R and
R as it is known as today, was practically unheard of. In order to
help provide the occasional break from routine, the CO set up
what was euphemistically called a ‘rest camp.’ This was a small
tented area, some thirty miles south of Suez on the shore of the
Red Sea. It was called New Brighton and was intended to provide
a few days of rest and relaxation for weary soldiers. It was a
picturesque spot, on the beach, which gave ample opportunity for
swimming, sailing, and other water sports. On one unforgettable
occasion shark fishing took place using a 3.5 inch rocket
launcher. (Anyone wishing to discover what a shark steak tastes
like should eat a piece of rubber soaked in Sloans linament.) 

Life in this paradise, although extremely pleasant and
enjoyable, was by no means perfect. There were two seldom
mentioned inescapable complications to contend with. The first
of these was that during the course of a stay, the company in
residence was obliged to carry out a certain amount of desert
training. Secondly was the awful realisation that when the
holiday was over the only way back to Hodgson’s Camp was by
Shank’s pony. 

But here I must confess that I cannot remember the names of
the few unfortunates who shared this peculiar happening. I think
that just four of us where chosen to remain behind to guard the
camp whilst the Company went on a five-day desert exercise.
After they departed we discovered very rapidly that we had been
left with no transport and no radio equipment. And our jubilation
at being chosen for a five day skive disappeared faster than the
dust cloud raised by our departing comrades when we realised
the full extent of our predicament. Although unable to contact the
outside world, we did have a plentiful supply of fresh water and
what appeared to be substantial stocks of tinned food. However
a close examination of our rations revealed that they consisted
entirely of tinned peaches and Carnation milk. We soon
discovered that there are a limited number of ways to serve
peaches, with or without milk. To supplement our meagre diet we
tried digging for clams, we hunted for crabs, and attempted
several forms of fishing such as spearing and even shooting
anything edible. But to no avail. The fish flatly refused to take the
only bait we had – peaches. So our larder remained empty. The
five long days we were on our own were spent inventing new
ways of serving tinned fruit, and deciding upon the particularly
painful death we intended to inflict on our highly efficient Colour
Sergeant, the man responsible for supplying our rations. 

Since that time I have never been able to even look at
carnation milk, the smell of it is still enough to make me gag. But
I must admit that after having my gall bladder removed five years
ago I have been able to stomach the occasional peach. The
hardest part of the whole debacle was completing the thirty mile
route march back to Hodgson’s Camp. It was not easy after a five
day surfeit of peaches.

JOHN FAIRBANKS WRITES SOLDIER ON!

Soldier On! is a community charity which provides career
management and employment support to members of the British
armed forces who have been made redundant on medical
grounds.

They work with both service leavers and veterans who have
been wounded on operations, sustained injuries whilst serving or
have been discharged through any other forms of ill health.

For further details please visit their web-site
www.soldieron.org.uk
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LAST POST

Bob Bellis
Died Nov 2012 Ex 1st Bn

Don Brentnall
Died Jul 2012 Ex 7th Bn & Cheshire ACF

Ken George (Sgt)
Died 12th September 2012 aged 70 Ex C Coy 1st Bn 1960 - 1969

WF Harden
Died 30 Apr 2012 aged 90 Ex 22nd

Reg Hinett
Died 21 Oct 2012 aged 76 Ex 1st Bn served Berlin 1954-56

Brian Jelfs
Died 18 Jul 2011

Donald McDermott
Died 12 Oct 2012 Ex 1st Bn Served  1953-63 Suez and Malaya 

Kevin  (Haggis) McGill
Died 15 Oct 2012 Ex 1st Bn C Coy 1976-84

Des Powell
Died 3 Sep 2012 Ex 2nd Bn

Selwyn Walton
Died 1 Sep 2012 aged 81 Ex 1st & 7th Bn

Ken Wilson
Died 16 Oct 2011

Earnest Wood
Died 27 Oct 2012 aged 92 WWII Veteran

2013
15-18 Feb Grande Meeanee Reunion, Blackpool
23 Feb CRA AGM Chester
5 April Officers Lunch, 

Wellington College, Crowthorne
10 May Chester Race Day
7 Sep Officers Association Ladies Dinner, Chester
8 Sep Mons Day Parade and Lunch, Chester
26 Oct East Cheshire Reunion, Stockport

2014
21-25 Aug Centenary of Battle of Mons, Belgium

News of major events is published on the CRA page of
www.cheshiremilitarymusem.co.uk and also on the CRA
facebook page.

CALENDAR OF EVENTS 2013-2014

CLUB NEWS
The Club can be used for Branch Events and Private Parties

by arrangement. A concessionary hire rate for CRA members’
private use applies. Branches do not pay to use the Club. 

Normal opening times are:
Monday 1200-1400
Wednesday 1200-1400
Friday 1200-1400

1900-2330
Saturday - by arrangement
Sunday 1200-1400

For all Club enquiries, contact Alan Jones on 07906 753699

22 CLUB WINNERS
September
£100 Mr M A Carmon, Chester
£50 Mrs E Escott, Stockport
£25 Mr R Goode, Sandbach

October
£100 Mr P J Gresty, Manchester
£50 Mr W G Price, Northwich
£25 Mr M R West, Tyne & Wear

November
£100 Mr J Fairbanks, Chester
£50 Mr D J Sadler, Wednesbury
£25 Mr L S Dunning, Thorncombe

Mons Draw winners
£200 - R Mien, Congleton
£150 - D George, Altrincham
£100 - E Traylor, Coleraine
£50 - H W Goodenough, Eastham
£50 - D C Mapley, Liverpool
£25 - S Austin, Sunderland
£25 - C Sullivan, Sandbach
£10 - E T Smith, Coleford
£10 - A Rowe, Prenton

22nd BUSINESS DIRECTORY
The following CRA members have their own business;

members are invited to consider them when looking for services. 

GUEST HOUSES:
Dave Henshaw, The Clydesdale, Paignton, South Devon.
www.theclydesdale.co.uk 

BATHROOMS, TILING AND PLASTERING:
Curt Hodson, Total Tile and Bathrooms, Crewe. 
01270 210230. www.totaltilestudio.co.uk 

Paul Russell, Cheshire. www.russvac.co.uk

TRANSPORT
Les Duckers. Light deliveries/removals throughout UK and
Europe. Birkenhead. 
078998 91985 or e-mail Les_dux@hotmail.co.uk.

The list does not constitute an endorsement of services
offered. Members wishing to be included in future lists should
send their details to: cheshire.regt.association@hotmail.com

Inclusion is restricted to CRA members who are the
proprietor or main owner of a business. Companies wishing to
advertise should contact The Secretary, CRA for details and rates.


