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1st BATTALION THE HEREFORDSHIRE REGIMENT – SEPTEMBER 1944 

September started with 11 Armoured Division leading ‘The Great Swan’ on the British headlong dash 

to secure the port of Antwerp. The days went by in a whirl of movement, units scarcely halted on 

route, when they did it was late into the evening with an early start the next morning. Names of very 

few towns and villages registered. The Allied advance across France was in full tilt on a ‘broad front’. 

 

One location did stand out was on the night of 2 September when the Battalion spent the night on 

Vimy Ridge – the infamous World War One battle site which had in April 1917 been captured after a 

bitter prolonged fight by the Canadians. Brig Churcher had served here during that war and it can only 

be imagined what his thoughts might have been. As one officer recalled: 

On 2 Sep the Battalion stopped for the night at Souchez, and 2 companies were despatched to 

sit at the north end of Vimy Ridge. There we spent a cold and windy night. Two ATk guns were 

sent up with us and to get them into position on the track reminded one most vividly of the 

last war. The carriers had a bumpy ride over shell craters so large that one wondered how 

anyone had ever come out alive. The guns were able to get down into 2 craters that hid them 

completely. It seemed incongruous that after armies had contested this area for years during 

the last war we should occupy it with impunity and without fear. 
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The dash to Antwerp was successful and the port was captured ‘pretty much intact’, unfortunately it 

could not be used immediately for shipping as the Northern shore of the Scheldt estuary remained in 

German hands and the river approaches were mined and covered by German artillery which 

prevented their clearance. An extract from a Belgium account at the time says: 

 

….. never will Antwerp be able to express in full its gratitude to the heroes of 11 Armoured 

Division (we can now name this unit as the BBC has in its broadcasts) ……………. the daring 

advance by day and night in the utmost secrecy …………. we first learnt of this when the BBC 

announced British troops had crossed the Seine and reached Beauvais and the capture of 

Amiens …… the shouts of joy, the excess of wild enthusiasm that greeted the heroes of 11 Armd 

Div covered with dust and half dead with fatigue will never be forgotten ……………. 

 

 

Op MARKET GARDEN 

 

September saw the bold strike deep into 

enemy territory by airborne forces to 

seize the bridges over the Rhine at 

Arnhem and open up a route into the 

industrial heart of Germany – the Ruhr 

valley. A land route was to be opened up 

to link up with the airborne troops at 

Arnhem by a thrust along a narrow route 

led by the Guards Armd Div. 11 Armd Div 

as part of 8 Corps, were to move towards 

Helmond to provide protection on the 

right (East) flank. Arnhem proved ‘a 

bridge too far’ and the audacious 

operation failed and with it an end to the 

war in 1944 disappeared. 
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WAR DIARY 

 

To help set the scene extracts from 159 Brigade War Diary: 
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The Battalion WD including annotations from Lt K Crockford 
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The Great Swan Continues 

 

From the Seine at Vernon to Antwerp is 260 miles. This distance was covered by the Division in the 6 

days between 29 Aug and 4 Sep. It was one of the most spectacular advances in history and credit is 

due to every man that took part in it. It was a bold dash which paid good dividends and was only 

brought to a halt by its own resupply and support problems. At the time there was  an advantage over 

the enemy who were still confused and disorganised after the routing of their 7th Army in Normandy. 

Every opportunity to exploit this advantage to the full was taken and a column of steel shot across 

France and Belgium at an average speed of 43 miles a day. 

 

A detailed account of the advance from day to day would serve only to confuse with relatively 

insignificant place names. It was a battle space of supplies and endurance rather than enemy 

opposition. By the end of the ‘swan’ everybody realised that the name British Liberation Army had 

been well designed. Along the whole route both by day and night, the troops received an enthusiastic 

and uproarious welcome. Everybody could recount some particular episode which had happened to 

them at the hands of the joyous civilians.  

 

Below is an extract from the War Diary covering the period. 

 

28 Aug 

 

11 Armd Div to move across Seine through bridgehead of 43 Div. 

1200 hrs  Battalion commenced move forward; 29 Armd Bde leading. Arrived concentration 

area west of River Seine. 
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29 Aug 

 

1200 hrs Battalion left concentration area to cross Seine 

1800 hrs Arrived area Le Thilliers-an-Vix without opposition. 

 

30 Aug 

 

0615 hrs Battalion continued advance following 29 Bde 

 Bde moving to first bound at Hedvicourt 

0715 hrs Arrived Hedvicourt 

1200 hrs Harbour party left to recce area of crossroads north of St Germain. 

1510 hrs Moved forward from Hedvicourt 

2030hrs Change of route. Div moving forward to Amiens tonight. 

 All night drive – weather and visibility adverse. 

 

31 Aug 

 

0700 hrs Enemy reported in village of Conty. Battalion moved up on foot to clear with C Coy 

leading.  

 Column halted on road. 

0845 hrs Harbour party left. 

0900 hrs Move forward recommenced on wheels. 

1030 hrs Arrived concentration area south of Amiens (60 miles approx.)  

1155 hrs Left concentration area and moved to hold bridge in Amiens; KSLI leading. 

1225 hrs Arrived location in the town, Three companies KSLI across river and 3 Mons to pass 

through. 

1315 hrs Mons passing through 

1800 hrs CO’s orders. 

 50 Div taking over bridge over the Somme tonight. We are to move over river and take 

up position north east of town. 

2230 hrs Battalion moved out. 

2359 hrs All companies in position. 

 

1 Sep 

 

1030 hrs Advance continued to Arras 

1720 hrs Arrived area south of Aubigny – 37 miles west of Arras. 

 

2 Sep 

 

0930 hrs Advance continues 

1130 hrs Battalion taking up temporary defensive position at Souchez 4680 – bridge at 5819 

blown. 

 

3 Sep 

 

0845 hrs Battalion continues to advance 
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1030 hrs Column halted at 5577 – enemy 800 strong reported in area 5725 with brigade of 

tanks, 4 or 5 with 88mm moving east towards Carvin. 

1125 hrs Carrier section patrol proceeded to high ground south of Le Bassie to watch a river 

bridge at 566429 and observe for enemy movement. 

1230 hrs Advance continues 

1800 hrs Crossed Belgian frontier. Advance continues throughout the night. 

 

4 Sep 

 

0615 hrs Battalion halted at Alost (80 miles) 

0845 Hrs CO’s orders. 

 Armd Bde with 3 Mons and 4 KSLI moving forward to clear Antwerp. 1 Herefords with 

in support 15/19 Hussars will protect their flank. Battalion formed company groups to 

cover left flank of centre line. 

1300 hrs Information from 29 Armd Bde that 5 enemy companies were surrendered in Antwerp 

and that they were moving to clear forts. 

1415 hrs Battalion commenced move forward 

1815 hrs Arrived outskirts of Antwerp. Information – enemy holding out as single pockets. 

Battalion to clear area south of town. 

2000 hrs Operation commenced. 

 

There was considerable traffic congestion at the Seine crossing and everyone thought his unit had 

priority. OC D Coy left his wireless vehicle to help organise the traffic and while he was away part of 

the column was directed over another bridge. His 2ic was oblivious of his absence and also of the fact 

that his vehicle had been misdirected after crossing the bridge and was leading a large part of the 

Battalion column along a completely unexplored route. At the next village his driver stopped to ask 

for orders, when suddenly they were attacked – not by the enemy but by the usual shower of 

tomatoes and eggs. It was a harassed Canadian, who, after much warmth over the air and several 

disputes with those behind him, led his column back to the Battalion’s night position. 

 

A member of the Battalion who took part in ‘the great swan’ describes his experience as follows: 

 

From an individual’s point of view the swan from Laigle to Antwerp was no more than a 

victorious ride, and even those who had problems to meet of a kind not met before, now 

remember only those things which were pleasant. To S Coy the ride was even better than for 

the rest of the Battalion, perhaps because of the carrying capacity of their vehicles and their 

easier access to the cheering populace. 

 

The night drive to Amiens was a nightmare for carrier drivers following the small white light 

of the vehicle in front, many a vehicle seeing stationary white arrows on the roadside stopped 

thinking it was the carrier in front stopped. The night was pitch black and it was necessary to 

have someone by the driver stuck out on the front of the carrier to assist him pick out the way. 

But despite this difficulty and the fact that at times the carriers lost the more swiftly flowing 

wheeled vehicles in front, no one lost the way. At each difficult junction or village there was 

always one or more FFI [Free French Army/Resistance] a torch in hand, a rifle in the other, and 

a cheery word to guide us on our way and the signing of the route by C17PS [?] never failed. 

These 2 facts were largely responsible for the success of this amazing night drive. 
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One morning provided what was perhaps the strangest event of the campaign. At 0530 hrs the column 

halted in the semi darkness outside Conty. At the very end of the Battalion column a sleepy ATk section 

and platoon HQ, with the Pioneers behind, was still stopped on the narrow road when out of the 

darkness horses were heard approaching. In the dim light a hooded cart drawn by 2 horses was seen. 

Up went the normal shout ‘pull into the side’, everyone thinking such a harmless looking vehicle on a 

French road would be a farmer on his way to the village. The road cleared and the cart passed the rear 

2 jeeps. As it passed the third the driver sleepily glanced at it and surprised us by shouting ‘it’s full of 

Boche!’. OC Pioneers jumped up and emptied his revolver into the cart. It was quite obvious that the 

Germans thought we were one of their own columns and were just as surprised as we were. The 

Germans scrambled out and fled across the fields. The last one to jump out was unlucky, and was 

effectively grabbed by a ham fisted Pioneer and made a prisoner; ATk crews sprayed the remainder 

with Bren and 2 or 3 rifles opened up, but it was still too dark to hit anything or to see more than 30 

yards, and they got away from the column. OC B Coy warned over the blower sent a patrol across their 

line of escape and rounded them up. Meanwhile the captor was proudly showing his prisoner, a poor 

frightened lad of 17, to all and sundry. 

 

The biggest danger for carrier drivers from then on was flying fruit. Many a kindly thrown tomato or 

plum found a target in a face, and when passing crowds, great care was taken and the speed slowed 

right down. It was true to say that every vehicle filled up with fruit and for weeks afterwards rotten 

fruit was being cleared from the floors. 

 

By the time Antwerp was reached the Lloyd carriers were universally known as ‘The Route Markers’. 

They [broken down carriers] were strung out from Amiens to Antwerp, and as their name implies were 

a help in showing the way the Battalion had gone. 

 

It was in Antwerp that the first news was heard of Hall, Cox and Ball. They were Lloyd carrier drivers 

whose vehicles had been damaged beyond repair in the Falaise Gap and at Laigle they had been 

detailed to take them to workshops for back loading and to collect new ones. Unfortunately for them 

the Battalion moved in their 2 day absence and all trace of them was lost. We hoped they were coming 

up behind. Signals were dispatched and searches made in every workshop east of Brussels. HQs and 

workshops were quite rude when asked if they had any news of ‘Hall, Cox & Ball’ and frankly 

disbelieved that such a combination of names existed. Thus the search went on until the famous trio 

were located having reached 11 Armd Wksp. It was early October when eventually they rejoined the 

Battalion at Hander – MINUS CARRIERS! 

 

On arrival in Antwerp 159 Bde Gp was widely deployed. 3 Mons with a tank regiment in support had 

made a leap forward to occupy essential dock installations on the north side of the town. The 

importance of this dash across France & Belgium had not only been to overrun the enemy but to seize 

Antwerp intact if possible, so that the port could be used as a maintenance and supply base. Until now 

all supplies, for all Allied Forces, were still coming through the ‘Mulberry Harbour’ created off 

Arromanches in Normandy. Now the leading troops had advanced 400 miles and this was putting a 

severe strain on road transport and slowing down the tempo of further forward movement. In fact at 

the end of the swan, the Battalion was living on compo packs which had been handed over to 

companies actually on the move. Ammunition was likewise replenished on the odd occasions when 

the column stopped either for a few hours sleep or because of minor trouble ahead. The Q 

Organisation was excellent and the Battalion never went hungry even though there were times when 
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the last carried meal had been consumed. The functioning of A and A1 Echelons1 in those days was as 

remarkable as it was successful and the fact that the Battalion never went short of petrol, water, food 

or ammunition was due to the efforts of the Battalion Q personnel and supply organisation 

throughout.  

 

The following photos are of the Herefordshire Regiment passing through Avesnes, 1 September. The 

welcome and pleasure of the local population is clear. Armed members of the FFI are clearly 

identifiable and are seen ‘guarding’ German PoWs. 

 

The Battalion is identified by its unit ‘tac (tactical) number’ ‘63’. 

 

 

 
1 - Normally on operations units were divided into echelons – the F Ech was the fighting element, the A1 Ech 
would be perhaps a mile or 2 behind the F Ech and contain the Regimental Aid Post and ammunition and fuel 
which might be required ‘in battle’; the A2 Ech held the balance of ammunition, fuel and spares for the daily 
(nighttime replenishment). The B Ech would be further to the rear and would hold the admin support elements 
- clothing stores, pay and admin office etc; it would also act as the ‘delivery point’ for major spares, rations, 
resupply and reinforcements. 
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This photo shows the Pioneer Section stopping en route stopping for a brew up. 

 
 

Antwerp 

 

On 5 Sep, after having spent the night on the southern fringe of the town, the Battalion was given the 

role of clearing the east side of the city including the forts. Antwerp is ringed to the south and east by 

a series of well constructed forts dating back to the 18th century, but luckily these proved not to be 

strongly defended. When C and D Coys cleared them stacks of weapons were found, which were 

handed over to the Belgian White Brigade (underground movement) but no serious trouble apart from 

that of over joyed civilians was encountered. Eventually by midday the Battalion had concentrated 

itself in Berchem and was able to relax. 

 

The situation in Antwerp was very mixed. The enemy had cleared out of the city to the north side of 

the Albert Canal but still occupied the area of the Schelde Estuary. From these positions he 

spasmodically and indiscriminately shelled the city areas. In the city itself the civilians downed tools 

and entered into the spirit of liberation. It was thus very difficult for the Battalion, being in the Boche 

free area, to carry out its operational role to the letter and to keep at ‘concert pitch’. Almost everyone 

sampled some expression of civilian gratitude either officially or unofficially. 

 

During the late afternoon of 5 Sep the Germans blew the bridge over the Albert Canal. That night 

orders were received for the Bde to cross the canal at Merxem, to liquidate known enemy positions 

and to concentrate in the area north east of the town. The KSLI carried out a difficult night crossing by 

assault boats and by 0400 hrs had 3 companies across. A Herefords recce party went ahead with the 

CO to look at the ground prior to making the crossing and in the meantime the Battalion was moved 

up to the KSLI’s old position. The crossing and subsequent attack never came off. By this time the 

enemy had ranged the bridgehead with mortar and 88mm and put down a concentrated barrage on 



20 

 

the area. Casualties were heavy and the advantage was with the enemy. The attempted crossing was 

given up, the KSLI fought a determined rearguard action to recross the canal and the Battalion 

returned to its morning positions. 

 

After that the time spent in Antwerp was pleasant enough. OPs were out observing across the Schelde, 

carrier patrols operated amongst warehouses in case of attempted German crossings, but the 

situation remained quiet. There was a move to the area of Number 3 Fort on the 7th. Most civilians 

around there still wanted ‘cigarettes for poppa’ and ‘chocolate for mama’ so all was well. 

 

After 4 days of somewhat disturbed enjoyment which unfortunately we couldn’t sit back and drink in 

at our ease, the Battalion said goodbye to many real and new found friends and pushed on to the next 

position. With it, besides memories, it took an equitable quota of selected wines and cigars recently 

removed from warehouses and sidings where it had been stacked up and loaded to trains ready for 

shipment to Germany. It was noted that the remainder of these stocks which had been liberated were 

later sold to the Battalion by NAAFI as a special Christmas treat! C’est la guerre! 

 

 

 

 

 

Wilf Slade, in a pioneer 

jeep with welcoming 

residents of Antwerp. 

 

It’s interesting to look at 

the – windscreen less - 

jeep and the ‘equipment’ 

mounted on it – jerricans 

(fuel or water(?)) and a 

petrol cooker on the front 

bumper (handy for a quick 

brew(?)), ammo boxes 

fixed to the front wings, a 

jerrican forward of the 

passenger ‘door’, a 

stretcher along the side; 

sten guns on the bonnet 

and the trailer stacked 

high! 
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Helchteren and Hechtel 9-10 September  

 

Whilst the Battalion was mixing it in Antwerp 30 Corps had pushed on north east from Brussels and 

forced a crossing over the Albert Canal. 11 Armd Div handed over the task of clearing the area north 

of the city and was sent over to the right flank of the new thrust towards Holland to give flank 

protection. 

 

Within 7 hours, at a steady 25 MIH (miles in the hour) the Battalion had transported itself to a new 

battle area via Lere, Louvain, Beeringuen. 2 Fife & Forfar with who we were to work with in the next 

operation had moved ahead of us and we concentrated in a wooded area just west of the small village 

of Helchteren. By that time it was close to 1900 hrs and already the light was becoming defused and 

mellow. No recce had gone on ahead of this point so the Battalion was debussed and started out on 

its feet for its allotted company area which included the relief of a company of 8RB who were in close 

contact with the enemy. It was necessary to do a certain amount of clearing before nightfall and to 

check up on the close by woods to ensure that no enemy were lying in our midst. It was not an area 

in which to harbour and possibilities of infiltration seemed plentiful and ominous. The tanks had 

herded themselves into a tight little knot in the centre of the Battalion area and were getting on with 

their refuelling and maintenance. There was an air of unpleasantness and foreboding about the place 

and it so proved that these impressions were justified. 

 

B Coy was to the south of Battalion lay out and consisted of a series of oddly shaped and varying sized 

woods. They set about clearing as much as possible before dark. One platoon led by the Coy Comd 

emerged from the forward edge of a strip of wood. After they had gone a few yards a Spandau opened 

up and caught them completely in the open. The Coy Comd (Capt Bulmer) who had recently joined 

the Battalion and 2 others were killed. 

 

D Coy had a bitter and isolated battle entirely on its own. They were to occupy the village of Helchteren 

on the centre line and had about half an hour of daylight in which to clear it. Moving up in single file 

on either side of the road they approached the village and everything seemed in order. 

 

As the company moved through the outskirts of the village all seemed well. The first few houses were 

passed and nothing happened. It was already semi-dark and it looked as if the company would be 

established on the far edge of the built up area before complete darkness enveloped it. The trouble 

started on the far side of the crossroads which were in the centre of the village. Enemy fire was opened 

up from buildings on either side of the road and grenades lobbed from windows. The leading platoon 

suffered severe casualties including its commander. Mortar bombs started crashing down and the 

company found itself in a hotbed of trouble. With the enemy ensconced in their commanding 

positions, aided by thickening darkness, there was every reason for the company to recoil, leaving the 

situation as it was, and to sit in the west side of the village to prevent the enemy interfering with the 

rest of the Battalion Group. The Coy Comd however, quickly sized up the situation and set about 

organising a detailed clearing operation. The main opposition was coming from a dug in company 

position in the area of the houses and a windmill on the eastern side of the village supported by heavy 

and light mortars and MG fire from both flanks and a sunken lane immediately beyond. The company 

started a systematic clearing of the houses leading to the main position. With strong opposition 

coming from all directions the operation was slow and costly. 

 

The Coy Comd appreciated the key positions had to be cleared despite the fact that by this time 

darkness had almost fallen. Having lost 2 platoon commanders and 4 section commanders he rallied 
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his company, collected his reserves and changed position. The enemy put down a tremendous barrage 

of small arms and mortar fire. Nothing daunted, the company assaulted over 150 yards of open ground 

leading up to the position. The attack was carried out with courage and ferocity, and 3 PoWs were 

taken, the remainder of the enemy platoon being killed with the bayonet in their dug out position. 

 

Throughout the night the company held on to the village in close contact with the enemy. The 

following day the advance was continued in another direction which raised the problem of extricating 

the company from contact with the enemy. Some wounded were still in the village from the night 

before and they had to be evacuated. Making full use of all company weapons and a brilliant rearguard 

action was carried out in the face of consistent interference during which further casualties were 

suffered. 

 

The Encounter Battle 

 

Closely linked with and part of the Helchteren battle was the following day’s operation when the 

Battalion switched north and started its advance to Hechtel. The battle proved a classic infantry tank 

cooperation and produced clear evidence of the understanding and reliance which years of training 

and months of fighting had developed between the infantry and tankmen. This action became the 

subject of a ‘War Office Information pamphlet’ which is reproduced below. 

 

After an unpleasant night at Helchteren it was quite a relief to receive orders in the early hours that 

the advance was to continue northwards at first light. Little opposition had been met by patrols during 

the night in that direction but it was evident that the enemy were in some strength at the eastern and 

southern exits of the village, so just before dawn C and D Coys, which had been in close contact with 

the enemy throughout the night, withdrew from their positions and formed up behind A Coy on the 

northern road. 

 

Here they met the Fire and Forfar and the advance began with A Coy and A Sqn acting as advance 

guard, preceded by some Stuart tanks of the Recce Tp. The squadrons were down to an average of 10 

tanks each on which A, C and D Coys were riding while B was in TCVs. 

 

In this action Lt Kotchapaw (15 Platoon) his sergeant and 2 section commanders were killed. 
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Map of the action with Lt Crockford’s annotations 

 
 

 

By the time the major operation had been completed and further small pockets of enemy cleared light 

was beginning to fail, and the Battalion was uncomfortably strung out, with all fighting and echelon 

vehicles including those of the Fife & Forfar stretching back about 2 miles.  It was not possible to curl  

up the tail because the route lay over narrow and difficult tracks through woods. This rear element 

was particularly vulnerable to parties of marauding enemy known still to be roving around and it was 

essential to get into the harbour area for the night. Both COs had their whips out but progress was 

restricted by considerable opposition encountered in the approximate area where the Battalion was 

to sit. The unpleasantness of the situation at this stage was further intensified by an incident which 

happened to a group of supply vehicles belonging to the Welsh Guards a few hundred metres to our 

left. They were heading along the main road heading northwards to Hechtel itself and were under the 

impression that their unit was in firm possession of the place. This was not the case as will be amplified 

later on by an incident which happened to a member of our Int Sect. An enemy patrol was lying in 

ambush about 2 Kms south of the village, and as the convoy approached at high speed along the 

straight road it was shot up. In the half light the scene was a raging inferno. Two petrol lorries and an 

ammunition lorry went up in smoke and a troop of our tanks and the Carrier Pl with their Vickers went 

to the rescue. This added bedlam to chaos and the survivors of the enemy patrol, if any, must have 

felt that the earth had split open. 

 

Earlier in the day a DR (Despatch Rider) of the Int Sect had likewise strayed along this same road about 

which he tells an interesting story: 

 



25 

 

At approx. 1500 hours I received orders from my sergeant to go ahead and contact A and C 

Coys who were putting in an attack on the village of Hoenrik which lay to the right of the main 

Hechtel toad. The companies had put in the attack across country which was impossible for an 

MC to cross, so I had to remain on the roads. Hechtel was marked up as having been taken by 

the Guards Armd Div and I thought it safe to go through there and turn right towards Peer, so 

I continued up the main road. Then within 400 yards of Hechtel the road became blocked by 

fallen trees. Thinking that the Guards had Hechtel, I made room between the trees and rode 

on into the village. Near the first house I noticed several soldiers cleaning their rifles on the 

side of the road. I, of course took them to be either personnel of the Guards or of A Coy, but to 

my amazement (horror!!) they turned out to be Germans. I had no alternative but to stop the 

engine and shout ‘Kamerad’. Four of the Germans came towards me – one with his rifle in the 

hip position. As they approached I said ‘ I have come as a friend and not an enemy as there are 

2 of your comrades and 2 of mine who are wounded down the road and need medical 

attention.’ This they did not understand and went to fetch a corporal who could speak English. 

I explained to the corporal why I had come into their lines. By this time I was surrounded by 

Germans and the corporal gave them orders to place my MC under cover. During these 

proceedings I was making good friends with all the company and handed round my cigarettes, 

which were appreciated – cost of round approx 45 cigarettes. I set up a conversation with the 

corporal, who said he was going to take me to see the officer at his HQ. We started to walk to 

the HQ and had not gone far when one of the German soldiers came running down the road 

and gave me my writing materials. Before he had time to leave us another one came running 

down the road carrying my small pack. I was wearing a German watch and if they searched 

me it would be ‘check’ so I removed it from my wrist and managed to place it in my pocket 

without the corporal seeing me. Before entering the HQ I gave it to him, telling him it belonged 

to one of his wounded comrades down the road and asked him if he would give it to the officer. 

So we entered the German HQ. Dinner was just being served, which consisted of eggs and 

potatoes, but we passed through the kitchen and into the front room of the house where the 

officer was sitting at a table surrounded by NCOs and men. On our entry all the men got up 

and came towards us. I think I must have been the first British soldier they had seen as they 

gazed upon me like a second Fuhrer. The corporal left me to these admirers and reported to 

the officer. Quite a few could speak good English so it wasn’t long before I was in conversation. 

One remarked that the war would be over by Christmas and that he would be going home to 

his people and I would be going home to mine. (very relieving news to me in my position). I 

didn’t question him as to who was going to win the war as I was in no position to argue. This 

little gathering cost me 30 cigarettes. While my conversation had been going on the corporal 

had handed over the watch to the officer who placed it on his own wrist and then gave the 

corporal his orders. After he received his orders he came to me and said ‘we are going back to 

the place where we have come from’. On reaching my MC I found that all my kit had been 

removed from my panniers. I asked the corporal where it had all gone to and he looked at the 

German soldiers standing around, who vanished and returned about 5 minutes later with all 

my kit. The corporal made them pack it all back again and fasten up the straps. He then turned 

to me and said would I check my kit and see it was all there. I did this and of course said ‘yes’, 

as it was of little use saying otherwise. He seemed very anxious to know if I had got my wife’s 

photograph back and I assured him I had. He said I was now going back and I went over to 

start my MC. This I was soon told not to do as if they were walking so was I. He then detailed 

5 armed men to come down the road with me to collect the wounded comrades. All the 

remaining men went back to their battle posts which to my surprise were situated in the tops 

of the fallen trees. Eventually we started down the road. The NCO detailed 2 of the escorts to 
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push my MC and I made no objection! We had gone about 100 yards down the road when our 

artillery opened up. Luckily it wasn’t dropping anywhere near us but it made the corporal ask 

how much further his wounded comrades were. I said about 400 yards. After another 50 yards 

our artillery opened up again and this time he said ‘we are going back and you are coming 

with us’. This of course did not fit in with my plans and luckily he agreed with my suggestion 

to take 2 of them down the road to attend the wounded and bring them all back on my MC. 

 

On the left of the road approx 50 yards apart were 2 knocked out tanks. We were now walking 

on the right of the road and on looking well ahead I could see some of our tanks approaching 

so I changed over to the left of the road, so as to make use of the knocked out tanks to cover 

the approaching British tanks from the German’s view. When close to the knocked out tanks I 

stopped to adjust my straps and have a smoke as time was now getting precious. The 2 

Germans then noticed the approaching tanks and asked if they were American or English. I 

told them they were English and that they were now my prisoners. This they took very calmly 

and walked in front of me with their hands up. 

 

The tank commander peered through the turret of his tank pointing his revolver at me and the 

2 prisoners. I told him how I had come to be ahead of the tanks but this he did not believe. He 

asked for my pay book and got in touch with my unit to confirm my identity. On returning to 

my section I found out that the Battalion had taken a track leading to Hoenrik off the main 

Hechtel road. This track I had missed which resulted in giving me 2 hours with the Germans. 

 

This incident is also recorded in the F&F diary: 

 

We had not gone far when I came up to a  group of burned out  TCVs with quite a number of 

dead  Guardsmen scattered  about. Moving on I suddenly saw 3 men walking towards  me 

right  in the middle of the road.  I had a good look   at them through my binoculars and decided 

that they  looked like  one British soldier  and two German  parachute  soldiers (the German  

parachute  helmets were fairly  easily recognised). Eventually   the group reached me and I  

saw  that they  were a DR of 1  Bn Herefordshire  Regt - our  infantry  partners  that day - and 

2  German  parachute medical  orderlies.  The   Englishman said that he  had lost  his way and  

had been taken prisoner.    He had then persuaded the German that he  had passed  some 

German  wounded (he hadn't) and offered to guide  stretcher  bearers to them - hoping  that  

we would come  along and  release him.  

The  two Germans pointed  to their  Red  Cross armbands  and then made  signs that we should 

let  them go  free.  I obviously  could  not do this and I  ordered all   three to continue to the 

rear.    This they did.  

The DR's story  was established  as  correct the medical people decided that  his action was in 

breach  of the Red Cross treaty.  The two German  stretcher bearers were  returned to their 

own  lines a  couple of days later   

 

After A Coy had mopped up strongly defended ATk positions in the area of the railway station and D 

Coy had cleared its area around the convent at Wychmael the group eventually concentrated itself in 

a tight knot in the darkness in the small village of Hoenrik. With their usual gusto the tanks had brewed 

up a number of buildings in the village, the light from which assisted reorganisation. Companies 

continued to collect odd prisoners and another 50 or so added to the score for the day. It had been a 

hard and anxious day’s fighting but the returns showed a handsome profit. The MO is credited with 
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having liberated the railway station single handed and to have been rewarded with the gift of a bottle 

of brandy and the station master best hat! 

 

The following day the party advanced eastwards against light opposition and eventually fetched up at 

Peer, where it remained in comparative peace and quiet for the next week. Occasionally sudden 

salvoes from enemy artillery would land with the unexpectedness and irregularity of reinforcements, 

quite unpredictable and might turn out to be one or a hundred. A newly arrived major met his match 

on his first evening when treated by the MO with an ‘88’ (cocktail) in lieu of a No 9. The ‘88’ was of 

the usual strength. 

 

During this semi rest period there was one party frolic at Bree about 10 kms east of Peer. Bree was a 

small village and apart from a daily check by a recce troop of the Inns of Court no British troops were 

located there. The Germans had started a habit of sending a patrol across the Escaut canal terrorising 

the local population by ransacking the place and burning a few houses, then carrying out a foraging 

raid before returning to the other side. This happened on 1 occasion and the Burgomeister appealed 

to British troops to protect his people. Consequently A Coy was despatched at dusk on 2 consecutive 

nights and returned in the mornings. Although a simple operation, and though the enemy did not 

interfere, it entailed many headaches for the Coy Comd on the spot. The first thing he did was to 

impose a curfew on the village at 2200 hrs in order to prevent enemy from mingling in civilian clothes 

with the natives after dark. This was not successful as the inhabitants were very human. Women had 

babies in the early hours of the morning; midwives and doctors started running about the place; the 

local priests deemed it necessary to perform nocturnal ministrations; and refugees from the east side 

of the canal, realising that soon the battle would be raging around their homes and villages, journeyed 

by night and sought sanctuary in the newly occupied British Zone. However the Coy Comd dealt with 

the situation with courtesy, tact and firmness and everybody lived happily ever afterwards. 

 

Zomeron to The Maas 

 

During the rest in Peer preparations were being completed in UK for an attempt to bring the war to a 

speedy and decisive conclusion. British and American airborne troops were being briefed and 

prepared to seize bridges and crossings over the Maas and 2 tributaries of the Rhine at Grave, 

Nijmegen and Arnhem respectively [Op Market Garden]. 30 Corps was to make a lightning advance by 

land to join up with the 1st British and 82nd and 101st American Airborne Divisions, open up a supply 

route and make the bridgehead secure. 8 Corps in which 11 Armd Div was now operating was allotted 

the role of right flank protection for the armoured thrust and played an important part in preventing 

30 Corps supply lines being cut. They were in fact severed from time to time, but always from the left 

flank. The role of right flank protection proved almost as bloody as that of the spearhead of the 

advance. 
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There was time for a football match during the rest at Peer: 

 

 
 

On 19 Sep the Battalion moved forward under the command of 29 Armd Bde and passed through 50 

Div which had forced a crossing over the Escaut canal at De Groote Barrier. At 1825 hrs on that same 

afternoon we crossed the Dutch Frontier and continued to move along the route taken previously by 

The Guards Armd Div as far as Valkenswaard. The Bde Gp concentrated and harboured for the night 

just south of the town. All along the route there was ample evidence of the severity of the battle the 

Guards had fought. Woods on either side of the road had been splintered and slashed about by 

artillery and tank fire and burnt out tanks, half tracks and carriers told the story of stubborn enemy 

resistance. Buildings in the Bde concentration area were still smouldering when we arrived. Torrential 

rain made movement off the metalled roads treacherous and once again we were in the forefront of 

the battle. By this time our head was almost level with, but to the right of that of the Guards. 

Thereafter they continued to push NNE whilst 8 Corps fanned out E and NE. 

 

At first light the following morning, teamed with the Fife & Forfar Yeomanry, the Battalion moved due 

east towards Leende, after checking up on suspected enemy pockets which it was thought might have 

been by-passed the day before. First contact was made with the enemy just west of the village. C Coy 

together with their squadron of tanks cleared the village and rounded up 5 PoWs.  As in France and 

Belgium it was discovered that the underground movement of Holland was most eager to take care 

of our prisoners, but acting on a directive from higher formation and in the interests of the prisoners’ 

well-being, they were disposed of through the normal channels. In this village we had our first 

impressions of newly liberated Dutchmen. Perhaps they were not so effusive as the Belgians, but they 

were sincerely happy and grateful, as one realised on better acquaintance. 

 

It was then appreciated that the enemy was not holding in any considerable strength and orders were 

received for the Battalion to seize the bridge over the Bois Le Duc Canal at Zomeron. This proved to 

be easier said than done. The first difficulty was to find a way there, since armoured warfare in Holland 

is restricted and controlled by dykes and canals. The next important ATk obstacle was the Bois Le Duc 



29 

 

canal and it was obvious that the enemy was intent on denying us a crossing as long as possible. In 

order to achieve this and allow himself time to prepare his defences for the canal, he had blown the 

dyke bridges on all the roads leading eastwards. It therefore became necessary to try and pick  out a 

route along the side roads and farm tracks. This involved many a change in direction for it was 

frequently found that after the first few tanks had gone over these small bridges they collapsed and 

the remainder of the column was cut off. Eventually after many a hit and miss and assisted by the Fife 

& Forfar recovery vehicles the column once more reached the main road running due east to Zomeron. 

 

It was already getting dark and preliminary orders for the attack on the bridge were given on the 

move. D Coy was dropped to give local protection to 13 RHA in their gun area about 6 kms from the 

canal and the remainder of the Battalion moved on to the outskirts on Zomeron. Recce elements were 

sent straight ahead into the village and dealt with minor opposition and patrols from B Coy were 

immediately sent out on foot to recce a route to the FUP shortly before midnight. At 5 minutes before 

Zero the supporting artillery put down a barrage which roused the enemy’s suspicions of an imminent 

attack and, with a colossal roar, up went the bridge. Without artillery the attack would have been 

suicide for the bridge was covered by machine guns laid on fixed lines.  A bridging operation had now 

become necessary and so the attack was called off for fresh plans to be made. No bridging material 

was up with the fighting troops and considerable preparation would be necessary. B Coy was 

withdrawn to a built up area overlooking the bridge and the rest of the Battalion, together with the 

Fife and Forfar formed a pivot just west of the village. 

 

In a battle of speed and movement against light opposition such as we had just accomplished from 

Peer to Zomeron the ‘soft’ vehicle have a thankless life. Under command of the MTO or OC S Coy they 

moved as a separate body with a section of carriers and ATk guns acting as local protection. If the 

column was on the move they were always in trouble and especially so if Bde HQ was following the 

Battalion in order of march. Bde HQ would come up on the air telling us that our tail was wagging too 

much and to get vehicles closed up. This was relayed over the Battalion net to the Officer in charge 

who answered the callsign ‘15 Charlie’ and usually travelled at the rear of the column. Poor old 15 

Charlie used to get it in the neck about 10 times to the gallon and no matter how he tried something 

always seemed to be wrong. If it wasn’t vehicle interval then the driver of A3 [vehicle identifying 

number] had been observed by a prying eye not wearing the chinstrap under his chin and a rocket 

would be initiated to be passed through the normal channels. It was always difficult to imagine exactly 

what did happen to a column on the move. Bde HQ would want to know why the column was halted 

while in actual fact the receiving control vehicle was moving at a rate of knots. Then would start a 

game of Mata Hari. ‘Are you moving Able 3?’ ‘Yes mata Hari’. ‘Then who the hell isn’t? Go back 15 

Charlie and have a look see and for f****s sake get a move on ……………….’. Super Sunray’s [Bde Comd] 

views on traffic control were again forcibly expressed and more than one vehicle is thought to have 

been spirited into the ditch by the mere knowledge of his presence at the next crossroads! 

 

When the enemy was encountered in force and it became necessary to deploy the Battalion, the ‘soft’ 

recced an area and disposed themselves in self protection, falling in behind the column or bounding 

forward to another MT area, when the leading troops pushed on again. They were always vulnerable 

to attack from the flanks when the Div was making a ground attack and their most bitter complaint 

was about harbouring for the night. Usually fighting went on till dark and then the ‘soft’ would be 

called up from the last bound. Invariably they had to find an area for themselves somewhere in the 

Battalion locality and what was good for the ‘feet’ was not always good for the wheels. In consequence 

there was many a frayed temper amongst these orphans of the night but somehow or other, despite 
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route diversions, breakdowns and filthy impassable tracks, they always managed to rejoin their 

companies before dawn broke. 

 

Such was the occasion at Zomeron. Crawling over farm tracks and half demolished bridges they 

eventually arrived in the pivot area just west of the village and once more the Battalion less B Coy was 

in a tight blob ready for the crossing of the Bois Le Duc Canal. 

 

Early in the morning of the 21st, the Battalion with the Fire & Forfar were regrouped in 159 Bde. A and 

C Coys set off with C Coy mounted on C Sqn to attempt a cavalry charge across another bridge over 

the canal to the north. On arrival the bridge was found to have been blown so plans were made for an 

assault river crossing over the canal at Zomeron that night and for a bridge to be built. During the day 

B Coy with tank support closed to the canal bank opposite the broken bridge and spent the day 

harassing the enemy bank. 

 

At 1930 hrs A and D Coys crossed the canal in assault boats and reached their objective which was to 

form a perimeter 500 yards the other side of the canal. They reported all quiet and C Coy were ordered 

to cross the canal to support the leading companies. E Coy were held in reserve this side of the canal. 

C Coy crossed by means of the lock gates which had been left undamaged and achieved their objective 

which was to form a close block guarding the bridging site by taking up a position approximately 200 

yards from the bridge, on either side of the road leading to Asten. Immediately C Coy were in position, 

the enemy counter attacked and started to infiltrate between the 2 leading companies and C Coy. It 

transpired later that the enemy had kept quiet in the cellars of houses and dugouts in the bank of the 

canal until the companies were in position. They were able to do this despite the daylight stonking as 

the canal bank was built up above the level of the fields. Into this steep bank they had dug in and were 

thus untouchable to shells and bullets. They again lay low when our attack went in and only came to 

life when their counter attacks from Asten started. How unnerving it is to have enemy attacking in the 

dark not only in front but on the flank and in the rear. Two platoons fell back but were again able to 

occupy their old positions. The enemy counter attacked during the night at least 4 times. C Coy found 

the barn which had been taken over as Coy HQ was actually occupied by a number of enemy. A local 

encounter took place at Coy HQ which was extremely unpleasant. There was ‘ding-dong’ fighting 

throughout the night but the sappers, despite all small arms fire and mortars which were being aimed 

at the bridge, completed the bridge at 0700 hrs on the morning of 22 Sep. 

 

From the Fife & Forfar Diary: 

 

On  the 21st regrouping was carried out and  2 Fife and Forfar Yeomanry  and  Herefords  were 

transferred to 159 Brigade and came up to the Willems Canal at Zomeron  and found all bridges 

blown.  With 29 Brigade operating to the north, a crossing of the canal was planned  so that 

159 Brigade could perform a right hook  beyond Helmond and so take the  enemy troops 

opposing 29 Brigade in the rear.  

                                     

On the afternoon of 21st plans were  made for the crossing of the canal, beyond which lay the 

village of Asten about a mile distant, and the  Yeomanry moved  up to be ready to support. It 

fell to the Herefords to  cross and form a bridgehead behind which the sappers would build a 

bridge during the night, and to help them  in their task fire plan 'Orange' was arranged. Its 

name  was not inappropriate, as every Dutch house now flew  the orange flag, banned for so 

many years in recognition of their liberation.  The  Ayrshire  Yeomanry and a medium  regiment 

were to supply the artillery support.  
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Two   companies of Herefords swarmed across the canal against stubborn opposition and the  

sappers began their work under a vicious barrage of enemy shells and aided by 'artificial 

moonlight' provided by a searchlight battery rushed up for the occasion.  With the Herefords 

in their tiny and beleaguered bridgehead was Maj Mitchell.  While taking supplies up to him in 

the evening Capt Nicoll of 124 Battery was badly wounded in the leg, arms and face, and was 

evacuated. This was the third time in the campaign that Captain Nicoll had been wounded, but 

on the first two occasions he had been able to return to duty.  

                            

The Herefords  across the river had an extremely sticky time. Shortly after  midnight defensive 

fire was required  on the road leading   from Asten  to break  up a counter-attack on  the 

pitifully small bridgehead. Again  at 0120hrs more fire was requested, and at 0210 a spirited 

assault was launched  by the   enemy just as the third company of the Herefords was getting 

into position. By 0230 the situation was critical, with defensive fire  now continuous, and  

indeed at one period the bridgehead   almost ceased to exist. The   Germans penetrated right 

into the house occupied by the headquarters of one of the Herefords' companies  [C Coy] with  

which  was Captain   Lucas of the Yeomanry.  It was only by switching off his wireless set and 

hiding in a cupboard  that he  escaped capture, the  enemy coming   within a few feet of his 

hiding place.  

 

The Herefords rallied, and the sappers were able to continue  their work though with  heavy 

casualties, for the bridge was under continuous  artillery and machine gun  fire. With half an 

hour's delay, because  a  direct hit caused damage that took time to repair, the bridge was  

ready  in the morning for the advance of the tanks.  

 

‘A’   Squadron  of Fife and Forfar  Yeomanry -  formed up  on the road leading  to the  bridge, 

in line ahead.   When   the  word   was given a tremendous   barrage  opened up and  the tank   

moved   forward over the bridge  and between  the houses which flanked the road on the other 

side of  the canal; from these enemy infantry  poured a hail of bullets. Just beyond  the houses 

the entire leading troop was  knocked out, all its tanks fortunately slithering or being pushed 

off the road into the ditch, from where the crews continued to  fire at the German infantry who  

seemed to be  swarming  everywhere. The Troop Leader was mortally  wounded while  

engaging   them with his pistol from the  turret. The rest of the squadron  were able to press 

on, although every tank was hit many times over with one kind of projectile or another, and 

fan out in Asten village to defend it against counter-attacks until the rest of the Fife and Forfar 

tanks  and  the  KSLI came  through to make the  place secure, behind  fire plan  'Lemon'. Later, 

a count of enemy dead  round the bridgehead  revealed that  some two hundred Germans had 

been killed defending  their positions.   

 

The local encounter at C Coy referred to above is described in further detail: 

 

At approx 2200 hrs on 21 Sep Coy HQ of C Coy was attacked by the Boche who had hidden in 

the buildings around the HQ. The Coy Comd, 2ic and CSM together with other members of the 

HQ, replied with stens and rifles and the enemy in turn hurled back stick grenades. The CSM 

shot an officer who was attempting to get away but he and the company runner were both 

wounded. Unfortunately it was not possible to remove the wounded, as it was 0300 hrs the 

Boche dug in within 15 yards of the HQ and remained there the rest of the night. The only way 
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out, at that time, was by using grenades and the ammunition having run short, it was decided 

to lay ‘doggo’. 

 

The situation was restored at approximately 0500 hrs. Casualties on both sides were heavy but on 

looking round afterwards it was apparent that the enemy suffered more casualties than the Battalion. 

At 0800 hrs the Fife & Forfar with 4 KSLI on their backs, crossed the bridge and after a short encounter 

made their way into Asten. Unfortunately 3 of the leading tanks were either ‘bazooka’d’ or blown up 

by mines in one of the most spectacular and gallant charges ever made. 

 

It was a night of unpleasant incidents for everybody; here are a few: 

 

Signals Companies had taken No 18 [radio] Sets for Battalion communications which were 

later to be duplicated by line. The line parties crossed the canal over the lock gates used by C 

Coy and were paying out their line past the buildings on the far bank. It was essential to get 

lines through as quickly as possible as the 18s were usually a bit ‘dickey’; and the signallers 

were paying more attention to joints and pliers than to their rifles or the enemy. Without 

warning grenades were thrown from windows above, seriously wounding 3 of the party. 

 

Carrier Pl The carrier Pl were to cross the canal with their vehicles on Mk V rafts as soon 

as they could be constructed. When the infiltration started they were sent forward on foot 

and manhandled their Vickers across the lock gates. Taking up position about 200 yards across 

the bridge on either side of the road they gave an excellent account of themselves, firing over 

open sights with loosened clamps at enemy appearing at grenade range in front of them. 

Finally with barrels hot and ammunition low they pulled back to the bank and carried on from 

there. 

 

Stretcher Bearers Evacuation of casualties across the canal was practically impossible. 

The SBs carried out what first aid they could on the spot. Two of them were electrocuted on 

a live power cable which had fallen into a ditch on the side of the road. It was found the 

following morning that several of the enemy had perished in the same way. 

 

ATk Pl The ATk Pl took their first gun and carrier down to the canal about 2200 hrs to be 

ferried across on the Mk V rafts. Halfway across the first raft collapsed owing to faulty 

construction and down went the carrier loaded with ammunition. The back end stuck in the 

mud with the front out of the water. The lighting system short circuited and the headlights 

played like searchlights until they could be put out. Eventually after very tricky manoeuvring 

which told the enemy exactly what was going on, 3 guns were ferried over. 

 

Battalion HQ Battalion HQ had its share of nightmares. Although on the home side of the 

canal the Germans plastered the area continuously with aimed mortar fire. As seen later from 

the enemy side, he was able to observe every movement and soon had the position located 

as a HQ. The RAF/RAP [?] was brewed up and several casualties suffered. The actual command 

post was a dug out scarcely big enough to house all essential HQ personnel. The place was 

strung around with headset leads for the Battalion and Bde wireless sets, 18 Set contraptions 

and a telephone line. Working with a dimmed light it was altogether confusing. Then down 

came another stonk, cries of agony outside, and a gunner FOO badly wounded, straggles 

himself across the intricate entanglement of communications. Telephones were ringing. 

Bde was shouting for information and the whole system went to pot for a while. 
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Communications were vital at the time as the CO had a most difficult task to sort out what 

reports were coming through and to try to piece together the true picture. When 

communications had become so disrupted and officers were no longer available on the 

company terminals he had finally to contact the Coy Comds physically to make any sense at 

all of the fluid and confusing situation. The few remaining signallers made an heroic effort to 

restore and maintain communication and the highest praise is due to them. 

 

RE The Royal Engineers were magnificent. With an uncertain bridgehead in front of them 

and the enemy approaching to within no distance at all they stuck to their task. They were 

constantly harassed by mortar and SA fire and suffered heavy casualties. About 0300 hrs when 

the situation appeared desperate they were instructed to abandon the building, with the 

bridge little more than half completed. By 0430 hrs the position improved and again under 

control. They resumed work, completing the Bailey Bridge by 0530 hrs in a fight against time. 

They were in time – as on many similar occasions. 

 

Rifle Companies As usual the Rifle Companies had the worst time. It is never pleasant 

to part of a bridgehead and this occasion was no exception. Movement in the dark across 

unknown ground is a difficult business and the appearance of enemy in rear of the forward 

troops is enough to alarm the stoutest hearts. Rumours played their part in causing alarm and 

despondency – ‘do you know the Coy HQ have gone back across the canal?’; ‘have you heard 

that XX Pl have been wiped out?’; ‘the bridge can’t be finished until after dawn’; ‘the enemy 

have crossed the canal lower down and have cut off Battalion HQ’ – all these and sundry other 

tales spread rapidly about. When the platoons dug in they met water within a foot of the 

surface – a horrid thought when you know that you must stay there for another 6 hours and 

it’s not healthy to be above ground. It was easy to hear the shouts of the enemy as they came 

down the road in preparation for a counter attack and it was somewhat reassuring to hear 

our own artillery which kept up a steady series of stonks throughout the night. 

 

At such times as these officers – and NCOs to a smaller degree – have much to be thankful for. 

They are busy – a message from the CO; keeping contact with the company on the flank; a 

runner from platoon; helping to control the artillery fire; getting round the men to reassure 

them that all is well (but is it!?). They have not really time to be afraid. But the private soldier 

has very little to occupy his time. He knows he must sit and wait – and think and try not to go 

to sleep. It’s a funny thing but even with an aggressive enemy 100 yards away the temptation 

to sleep is sometimes unbelievably strong. ‘if only I could have a fag’; ‘or a cup of char’; ‘when 

is it light? - 0545 hrs yesterday but it’s foggy today’; ‘what did the sergeant say?’; no one in 

front of me? - then what’s that rustling?’; ‘or aren’t the bushes moving at all?’; ‘it’s my son’s 

birthday today - I wonder if he’ll have to sit in a wet trench when he’s 25’; ‘that Spandau 

sounds closer’; ‘shall I have a shot or will it give my position away’; ‘I nearly dropped off then’. 

 

The coming of dawn is a great event in one’s life and on this day particularly so. The news of the 

completion of the bridge spread rapidly and by 0600 hrs the rumble of friendly tanks could be heard. 

For those who could see it was like having a very good seat at the dogs as the Fife & Forfar charged 

along the road. Two minutes of cheers, 5 tanks at last, then victory. Boche appeared like mushrooms 

on the ground and the English papers were able to report ‘that our armoured forces overcame stiff 

opposition on the Escaut Canal’. 
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From the worst battles there are always amusing incidents to hear about later. One unfortunate fellow 

suffering from exhaustion could not be evacuated and was put in a slit trench near Coy HQ, where he 

went to sleep. A patrol collected a prisoner who also could not be evacuated and was put into the 

same slit trench and likewise went to sleep. About first light the exhaustion case wore up and the 

shock of seeing his roommate almost rendered him beyond medical assistance. It was discovered next 

morning that one unfortunate enemy had been caught, all too literally, with his trousers down and 

had made an easy mark for one of A Coy sentries. 

 

Such was the Zomeron bridgehead. The following morning 4 KSLI passed through and 2 days later after 

being relieved by 2 KSLI of 3 (Br) Div the Battalion again pushed on. The night’s battle had been touch 

and go. The Bde Comd speaking of the Bde after the campaign said: ‘we were halted at times, but we 

were never driven back, not one yard’. The Battalion had held out but at bitter cost – 25 men killed 

and 35 wounded. 

 

Although 4KSLI had gone through us we still had to protect the bridge. The approaches were thickly 

wooded and infiltration easy. On the following evening one of our patrols made contact with the 

enemy approaching down the canal bank and gave ground too willingly. The result was that their 

platoon had to spend the night within grenade range of the enemy who has stalked right up to their 

position. By this time we had learned the value of patrols keeping the enemy at arm’s length and 

engaging him with artillery. Once he gets close life is very unpleasant. One attempt to dislodge him 

before light failed as the Pl Sgt in charge was wounded and so a full scale sweep by a platoon had to 

be arranged at first light. It was supported by one tank moving down the towpath and also by a Bofors 

used in the ground role – most effective. The bag was a good one (20 PoWs and as many dead) and 

proved a most necessary tonic to rather waning morale. The enemy were well supplied with explosive 

charges destined either for the bridge of our tanks, and it was with pleasure that we threw his 

equipment into the canal. 

 

The end of the month saw the Battalion out of action and ready for a rest! 
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Casualties 

Name                       Initial Rank           Number        Company Cause Date            Location 

Shelton TJ Pte 14438587   DOW 04/09/1944 Antwerp 

Morris       EA Pte          4038451 C DOW 07/09/1944 Antwerp 

Bulmer           OT  Capt        87117 B  KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Cattell            W Pte          5259560 B KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Creamer           FB Lt          285429 D KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Davies              W  Pte          5251394 D KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Howard  DE Pte          5126604 D KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Jones   JR L/Cpl        4042347 B KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Mark       EA Cpl          4036688 D KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Robinson AA Pte          4035987 D KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Tye         A  Pte          14391729 D KIA 09/09/1944 Helchteren 

Blount      SJ  Pte          14347613 C KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Derry               W L/Sgt        4105769 C KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Hemberey         FW  Pte          4080145 A KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Hunt  GV Sgt          4104876 A KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Jeffs   D Pte          5126621 C KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Kotchapaw WJ Lt          Cdn/270      C KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Langley J L/Cpl        4038882 A KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Stevens PB Pte          4038277 C DOW 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Tranter AE Pte          5107452 A KIA 10/09/1944 Hechtel 

Jones            F Pte         4041740 C DOW 20/09/1944 Leende 

Lloyd  WA Cpl          4042358 C KIA 20/09/1944 Leende 

Barrows WA Pte          5255941 D KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Bickerton GJ Pte         4105730 S KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Fowkes              E Pte          14714357 B KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Gray              MS Pte          14221897 D KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Holland           WH L/Cpl        14210383 B KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

John   WR Pte          14591147 D KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Littler  F Pte          5113990 C KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Lucas          H  Cpl          4034935 B KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Moses J Pte         14585314 B KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Nicks TG Cpl         14428400 B KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Stennett WE Pte          4922299 D KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Summers  W Pte          5119682 D KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Todd WGS Pte          4036623 C KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Tomkins   F Sgt          5248815 B KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Wisedale JC Pte          4041923 D KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren 

Burgess            AW Cpl         4035139 A KIA 21/09/1944 Zomeren                       

Bedford ER Pte         4041826 B KIA 22/09/1944 Asten 

Smith   FW L/Cpl        4039281 B DOW 22/09/1944 Asten 

Tedstone GT Pte          4923789 C DOW 22/09/1944 Asten 

Wycherley IA Pte          14409732 B DOW 22/09/1944 Asten 
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Capt Bulmer’s name is recorded on the 

Pembridge War Memorial. 

 

 

  
 

He had originally enlisted in The Herefordshire 

Regiment as a private soldier (Regimental 

number 4105049) on 1 Oct 1938 and was later 

Commissioned. He was employed as a Farm 

Manager. 

 

 

 

Lt Kotchapaw was a Canadian Loan (Canloan) Officer – the history of this scheme is recounted at the 

end of this month’s account. 

Ken Crockford, who had taken over Lt Kotchapaw’s platoon when he was injured and then handed it 

back to him wrote a long letter (to the Regimental secretary) covering amongst some regimental 

aspects details of Lt Kotchapaw’s death; the detail was destined for the Canloan History Society and is 

included below: 

 

 

 

 

Mellor   F Pte         14210319 B KIA 22/09/1944 Asten                         

Price HW  Cpl          4035552 B DOW 24/09/1944 Asten 

Quincey E Pte 2050972   DOW 29/09/1944 Belgium 
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24724357 Pte Edward Fowkes aged 18 of Derby 

Buried Mierlo Commonwealth War Graves Commission Cemetery 
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Also buried in Mierlo Cemetery is 14585314 Pte Henry Moses of Wednesbury Staffordshire. 
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Honours & Awards 

Name Rank Number Award For Action LG 

Crockford KH Lt  304130 Order of 
Leopold 

04/09/1944 
 

Dunn, H                                            Sgt           4036204 MM 09/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Evans D Pte 4035808 DCM 09/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Fripp RC Maj 97801 DSO 09/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Raines, LF                                        Sgt           4113845 MM 09/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Bond, ACT                                        Cpl          4038591 MM 10/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Everall IR LCpl 4105061 DCM 10/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Haywood, SH                                       Cpl           4038083 MM 10/09/1944 01/03/1945 

French, AG      Cpl           4036078 MM 10/09/1944 22/03/1945 

Northey LP Maj  256477 MC 10/09/1944   

Constable, REJ                                   L/Cpl         5443575 MM 21/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Miles D Sjt  2575757 MM 21/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Pearson, H       Sgt          4460191 MM 21/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Turner-Cain GR Lt Col 50884 DSO 21/09/1944 01/03/1945 

Dalton, R                                        W02           4031735 MM 21/09/1944 24/01/1946 

Evans, VG                                       Pte          4034848 MM 21/09/1944 
 

Mills EL Capt  242920 MC 21/09/1944 
 

Singleton GM 
Awarded while serving with 

KOYLI 

Maj 88390 MC 25/09/1944 24/01/1946 

 

Citations 

Crockford 
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Dunn 
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Evans D 
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Fripp 
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Field Marshal Montogomery presents the Distinguished Service Order to Major Fripp 

 

Raines 
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Bond 
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Everall 

 



49 

 

Haywood 
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French 

 

 



51 

 

Northey 
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Field Marshal Montogomery presents the Military Cross to Major Northey 

 

  



53 

 

Constable 
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Field Marshal Montogomery presents the Military medal to LCpl Constable 
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Miles 
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Pearson 

 

 

 



57 

 

Field Marshal Montogomery presents the Military Medal to Cpl Pearson 
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Turner-Cain 
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Field Marshal Montogomery presents the Distinguished Service order to Lt Col Turner-Cain 
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Dalton 
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Evans 
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Field Marshal Montogomery presents the Military Medal to Pte Evans 

 

 

Mills 
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Singleton 

Maj Singleton had served with the 2nd Battalion and was transferred to the Kings Own Yorkshire Light 

Infantry 
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Officers’ Plot 

See Separate post 

ORs’ Strength Return 

The strength returns do not present the full picture and they only give a snapshot total and do not 

include details of gains and losses. 

Date WO1 WO2 CSjt Sjt Cpl Pte Bglr Total Remarks 

Establishment 1 7 6 38 72 689   813   

                    

13/06/1944               913 Rail Party 384; sea party 529 

01/07/1944 1 7 7 39 72 673 6 805   

29/07/1944 1 7 8 38 74 594 6 728   

02/09/1944 1 7 9 41 70 582 6 716   

30/09/1944 1 6 13 36 62 539   656   

 

Reinforcements continued to be received to make good casualties. These included 4105507 Pte HT 

Kemp, from Hereford who had joined the Herefords in May 1939 and trained as an Army ‘shoemaker’. 
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Canloan History 
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