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Colonel of the Regiment’s Foreword
It is, as ever, my great privilege to introduce
this latest Journal, encompassing yet
another busy period for all elements of
the Regiment. The traditional period of
recuperation following an operational
tour was filled with already multiple
Adventurous Training initiatives but
was then substantially altered by the
commitment to step in and assist with
security for the Olympic and Paralympic
Games. I was fortunate enough to
be able to visit a large number of the
serving Regiment at the Olympic Park
and around Horseguards Parade. The
good feedback from all ranks was
surpassed only by that of the general
public, from across the globe, who were
unified in their compliments, thanks, and
admiration for the work being done by
all those in uniform. The Regiment can
rightly be proud of the way in which
it conducted itself and the image it
portrayed throughout the period.
Despite the return from Afghanistan now
seeming to be some way in the past we
should all take huge pleasure in the recognition the Regiment
received in the last Operational Honours and Awards list. The
awards of a Distinguished Service Order to Major ‘Jenks’
Stenhouse, Mentions In Despatches for Captains Nick Garland
and Jimmy Carroll (his second!) and Joint Commanders’
Commendations to Captain Jerome Tyson, SSgt ‘Butch’
Davies, Sgt O’Connor, Sgt Ananins and Cpl Beal are all hugely
well deserved and are very a fitting tribute to the hard work,
dedication and professionalism shown by the whole Regiment
during it’s successful Op HERRICK 15 tour.
It has also been heartening to see and hear of the continued
support being shown towards the Queen’s Dragoon Guards
throughout Wales and the Border Counties. A very well attended
Regimental Reunion on October allowed a number of politicians

who had campaigned on our behalf to be
thanked personally. The status we now
hold within our heartlands is not only a
testament to the hard work of all ranks,
past and present, but will also ensure that
we continue to attract the high quality of
young men that are so vital to the longterm health of the Regiment. With the
formal confirmation of our new role as a
Light Cavalry Regiment the need to attract
enthusiastic, professional, proactive and
adaptable officers and soldiers is more
important than ever. This promises to be
a very exciting role within the Army 2020
structure and one which the Queen’s
Dragoon Guards are fully qualified to fill.
Given my current focus on the Middle
East, I see some huge opportunities for
exciting, demanding soldiering that also
serves the UK’s higher national interests.
With all this in mind I am very conscious
that the serving Regiment is, once again,
working at a very high pace in preparation
for deployments to Kenya, Bavaria and
Canada over the forthcoming year. The
sterling work done in the background by the Welfare Office
and Home Headquarters will make sure that all elements of the
Regimental Family are well supported and informed. As a close
knit family Regiment I personally place enormous emphasis on
‘the home front’ and would, as ever, like to express my thanks
and congratulations to all those who work tirelessly on behalf of
our soldiers, past and present, as well as their families.
My very best wishes to all members of the Queen’s Dragoon
Guards family and I very much hope that you get as much
enjoyment reading this latest instalment as I have.
SVM

QDG Honours and Awards
01 Jun 12 – 01 Jan 13
Operation HERRICK 15
Distinguished Service Order: Maj JGE Stenhouse
Mention in Dispatches: Capt NS Garland
Mention in Dispatches: Capt JA Carroll
Joint Commander’s Commendation:
Capt Tyson, SSgt Watson, SSgt Davies 119, Sgt Ananins, Cpl Beal
Long Service & Good Conduct Medal
SSgt C Worsley
Sgt K O’Connor
Sgt J Davies
Sgt D Carew
Sgt R Brown
Sgt G Ananins
Top Student on BR Crew Commanders Course: Cpl Beal
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Commanding Officer’s Foreword
You will not be surprised to hear that
this has been another memorable and
successful year for 1st The Queen’s
Dragoon Guards and it is my honour,
along with the Colonel of the Regiment, to
introduce this record of it. It has been a year
characterised by rest and recuperation in
the aftermath of Afghanistan, low level
training in our core skills and career
courses, adventurous training and sport,
the early stages of the training year 2013,
a change of commanding officer and,
of course, the Olympics. I will not dwell
on the detail here as you will find some
interesting and colourful articles later in
these pages which I commend to you.

officer cadets at RMA Sandhurst want to
join us. Undoubtedly this very favourable
situation is the legacy of my predecessor
and we are grateful for his efforts. It is
now my task, along with all ranks QDG,
to ensure these high standards and our
reputation are maintained and enhanced
where possible.

I have now been in command for six
months and can report a regiment with
a distinct and unique character which
draws strength from its ethos as a small
family regiment, its Welsh Cavalry identity
and its 54 years of history. Our reputation
in the roles of ISTAR, BRF and ground based reconnaissance
following the last deployment to Afghanistan is very high and
we are very likely to deploy again in 2014 giving us a continued
operational focus over the next 20 months. We also have a
good core reconnaissance role with training opportunities
abounding in 2013 in Brunei, Kenya, Bavaria and Canada. And,
of course, we are fortunate to have a role in the future Army
2020 structure as a Light Cavalry regiment. Manning is generally
healthy, unlike other less fortunate RAC regiments, we have
talent in depth in all the crucial places, and lots of high quality

We strive for certainty in life yet certainty
remains elusive for QDG as it faces a
number of challenges in the coming
months. The next tranche of redundancy
looms on the near horizon with 123
soldiers eligible. The exact effect on QDG
will not be known until June. Our role in
Afghanistan in 2014 as NATO concludes
its combat operations has yet to be
confirmed; numbers will almost certainly
be less than last year. Transition to our
Light Cavalry role is likely to begin in
mid 2014, possibly earlier, and there will
be inevitable frictions as policy catches
up with reality. For example we may have to send soldiers on
CVR(T)-related training and courses even though we are unlikely
to use the vehicle again after summer 2013. Fortunately the
primary source of uncertainty, our move back to the UK, has
been removed with the announcement in March of a move to
Swanton Morley in 2015. Good news indeed.
Finally, may I take this opportunity to thank everyone for making
my and Katie’s arrival at QDG so easy and welcoming.
WHLD

To advertise in this Regimental Journal
and support the
1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards
please contact us on
01536 317000

The Cavalry and Guards Club
127 Piccadilly
London W1J 7PX
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of Green Park that is ideal for:
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Diary of
Regimental Events
2012/2013
June

10 - 23 Jun
17 - 23 Jun
17 - 23 Jun
19 Jun
21 Jun
24 - 29 Jun
27 Jun
30 Jun

July

01 - 07 Jul
01 - 14 Jul
01 - 14 Jul
01 - 20 Jul
03 - 14 Jul
04 Jul
08 Jul
09 - 14 Jul
14 - 21 Jul
14 - 21 Jul
14 Jul
16 -18 Jul
20 Jul - 06 Aug
21 - 28 Jul
21 - 28 Jul
21 - 28 Jul

Ex Screaming Eagles (Parachuting in
Germany)
Ex Kernow Eagle (Multi-activity in Cornwall)
QDG support Exercise Pashtun Horizon 2
and CF NDA CFX.
20 Bde Parliamentary Parade
20 Bde Commander visit
QDG support CF BRF/WHG CFX
Waterloo Dinner
Officers’ Mess Ball Theme:
The Life and Works of Roald Dahl
Ex Eagles Tour (Cycling in the Alps)
Ex Atlantic Eagle (Surfing near Biarritz)
Ex Alpine Eagle (Mountaineering and Rock
climbing in the French Alps)
AT Bavaria (Entire Regiment)
Ex Ugandan Eagle (Multi-activity Uganda)
NUOTC visit QDG
YOTC visit QDG
Ex Where Eagles Soar (Gliding in the UK)
Ex Kremik Eagle (Sailing in Croatia)
Nijmegen Marches
Lucknow Sqn called up for OP OLYMPICS
Maj DCD Coombes becomes Regtl 2IC
Waterloo and Lucknow Sqns deploy to OP
OLYMPICS
Ex Swedish Eagle (Canoeing in Sweden)
Ex Magyar Eagle (Horse Trekking in Bulgaria)
Ex Sgamhain Eagle (Hill walking in Scotland)

August

13 Aug - 10 Sept Summer Block Leave
15 - 24 Aug
QDG support BRF/WHG FTX
25 Aug - 04 Sept QDG support CF FTX
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September
03 Sept

Maj STB Farebrother MC takes command of
B Sqn
24 Sept - 06 Oct QDG support QOY exercise on Sennelager
Training Area
29 Sept
Officers’ Mess Ladies Dinner Night
30 Sept
Officers attend Schloss Wendlinghausen
County Fayre

October
05 Oct

Warrant Officers and Sergeants’ Mess
Summer Ball
06 Oct
Corporals’ Mess Summer Ball
12 - 14 Oct
Mullen’s Cup (Inter Troop patrol competition)
15 - 19 Oct
CO QDG Handover Takeover week
22 - 24 Oct
Luck Cup (Inter Squadron sports
competition)
24 Oct
Lt Col de Quincey Adams pulled out of
camp upon relinquishing command
24 Oct
Lt Col de Quincey Adams dining out in WO
and Sgts’ Mess
26 Oct - 04 Nov Regiment on half term leave

November
03 Nov
04 Nov

09 Nov
12 - 16 Nov
16 Nov
18 Nov
23 Nov
24 Nov
26-29 Nov
26-30 Nov
30 Nov

QDG 2013 inside.indd 6

Bde Bonfire Night
Lt Col W H L Davies MBE takes command
of the Regiment
Bde Remembrance Day Parade and Service
Regimental CAW
CO QDG dined in to the Cpls’ Mess
Officers’ Mess Families Sunday Lunch
Regtl Nordic Ski Team departs for Austria
Officers’ Mess Ladies Dinner night
Sqn CT1 EX on Sennelager Training Area
Regtl CVR(T) Gunnery Ranges
Regtl Apline Ski Team depart for Verbier

December
03-07 Dec
04-06 Dec
07 Dec
08 Dec
11 Dec

Hodson’s Horse takes place in ARMCEN
Regtl CAST Advisory Visit
WOs’ and Sgts’ Mess Christmas Party
Cpls’ Mess Christmas Party
Regtl Christmas Day
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EDWARD FRASER
Manufacturing Jeweller and Regimental Silversmiths

All engagement
rings, earrings,
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wedding bands
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Seal engraved
signet rings
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Here at Edward Fraser we have our own craftsmen, silversmiths and
gemstone specialists. Dealing directly with the manufacturer ensures
the most competitive pricing.
Based in the historic jewellery quarter in Birmingham, our skill,
knowledge and experience allows us to create totally unique pieces
for all our customers.
:

Contact: Warwick Fraser Guck (ex QDG)
Email: warwick@edwardfraser.com
Tel: +44(0)1789 488395 Mobile: +44(0)7905040035
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Op OLYMPICS – Waterloo Squadron

Capt Arthur was cold, but he was damned if he was going to let it show.

“A summer like no other”. That was
how Op OLYMPICS was sold to us
in the pre-deployment training. And
they weren’t wrong. Who will forget the
moment Mo Farah crossed the finishing
line in the 1500m final? Or when Jessica
Ennis stormed through the 800m and
won gold in the heptathlon? The drama
and excitement of London 2012 will
not be easily forgotten. But neither will
the skill and efficiency with which the
Games were organised. The verdict is
in: London put on a damn good show.
The things that people feared would go
wrong did not go wrong: the blunders
didn’t materialise, the crowds behaved
and the terrorists were either thwarted

QDG 2013 inside.indd 8

by our security services or just couldn’t
get tickets. From the scintillating
opening ceremony to the slightly weird
closing ceremony, the whole thing was
a great success. It really was a summer
like no other. And we were there!
Having said that, we didn’t necessarily
want a summer like no other at the time.
While we were going through the predeployment training – OPTAG meets
Luton Airport on a Sunday night – all
we really wanted was a quiet summer
with a couple of barbecues and a bit
of sun. Nevertheless, the importance
of our task was obvious to all of us –
it was vital that security at the Games

was water-tight and we were going to
be part of that effort. We were to be
attached to a Venue Security Force
(VSR) headed up by Lt Col Chaz Storey
and his headquarters from 28 Engineer
Regiment. We were accompanied
by sub-units from the Queen’s Royal
Hussars, 26 Royal Artillery Regiment,
28 Engineer Regiment, the Royal
Welsh and the Prince of Wales’ Royal
Regiment. A pretty big battlegroup in
total and we had a pretty important
task – guarding Horse Guards Parade.
This venue was important for two
reasons. Firstly, it was the most highprofile area used in the Olympic
Games. Buckingham palace was just

22/04/2013 10:17
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Waterloo Squadron securing the women’s beach volley ball

down the road and the Camerons
(David and Samantha) actually had to
pass through the venue to get home
(10 Downing Street). So security had to
be tip-top. The second reason for the
importance of the venue was that it was
home to the most popular event of the
Games – beach volleyball.
So steeled by the importance of our
task, we undertook our training with
gusto and determination. Our task was
relatively simple but required patience,
attention to detail and charm. We were
to screen the pedestrian spectators
entering the venue by scanning bags
through x-ray machines and people

9

Tpr Hicks meets England rugby captain Chris Robshaw

through personnel scanners (not the
other way around). Anyone setting off
the personnel scanner would then be
given a body search. We were all familiar
with the process – essentially identical
to airport security checks. But where
airport security is a painful experience,
we had to ensure that this was not the
case for the Games – security was top
priority but we had to be efficient to
get the crowds in and we had to smile
politely while confiscating butter knives.
The training was carried out over a week
in Sennelager Training Camp and then
two days revision in Maindy Barracks,
Cardiff. In Cardiff we were joined by our

augmentees from 1 Medical Regiment
and 200 Signals Squadron. We were
later also joined by a troop from 1
ADSR under SSgt Stevens, bringing
Waterloo Squadron to 130 people.
Many of our augmentees were female,
attached to us in order to search female
spectators. The coming together of a
bus load of females with hardened QDG
warriors straight back from tour was
not something I was looking forward
to, but I was clearly in the minority and
the Squadron seemed to bond nicely
over the three weeks. In fact, our
augmetees, male and female, were a
pleasure to have with us – professional
and hard working.

Waterloo Squadron London 2012
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So we arrived in London fully trained
and motivated. Sgt Worsley and Cpl
“Wolfy” Thomas had done a sterling
job in getting everything ready at
Cavalry Barracks, Hounslow. Indeed,
Sgt Worsley’s efforts in getting the
squadron prepared for Op OLYMPICS
were hugely impressive. In addition
to sorting us out before and during the
operation, he was also responsible for
planning the transport arrangements
for all troops at in Hounslow. For his
hard work and vital contribution, he was
awarded a Commander Land Forces
Commendation, one of only two awarded
after Op OLYMPICS.
The accommodation at Hounslow was
mixed. The Welsh Guards had been
tasked with putting us up and were
excellent hosts throughout, but the
camp was really not geared for an extra
battlegroup’s worth of beds. Through
some dodgy dealing from the SQMS,
some members of Waterloo Squadron
were housed in Z-type accommodation
with ensuite bathrooms and all the modcons. Others were in less glamorous digs
(Tpr Carroll had a camp bed in a closet
– but, as he pointed out, at least he had
it all to himself). Regardless, we were
in better shape than others and it only
took a second to remember Lucknow
Squadron in the tobacco factory and quit
complaining.
Waterloo Squadron took to their task as
a volley ball player takes to the sand – full
of energy and bounce. The searchers
quickly won over the crowds with a
touch of charm in the right places and
some dreadful singing over the loud
hailer by Tpr Coles and Tpr Conway. We
were working closely with the Games
Makers – volunteers who were simply
outstanding. They had come from all
over the country and gave up their time
to engage with the spectators and help
everything run as smoothly as it did.
One individual had taken up two weeks’
leave to become a Games Maker and
was commuting in every day from Milton
Keynes. It was apparent to all of us
working at the venues that these guys
were the real heroes of the Games – a
real pleasure to work with.
At the gates it appeared the training had
done the trick - despite some isolated
confusion over the use of certain bits
of equipment, the teams handled the
work efficiently and securely under
the skilful management of their Troop
Leaders. Sgt Mitchell became an expert
at explaining the rules on liquids to
desperate picnickers, Lt Arthur liaised
enthusiastically, if haltingly, with various
female Games Makers, and 2Lt McBride
even managed a smile from time to time.

QDG 2013 inside.indd 10

Maj Gates told the SSM to bring a rake…he did not listen

There were a few famous faces coming
through the gates, actors, mayors
and sports people. We were even
lucky enough to have separate visits
from the Colonel of the Regiment and
the Commanding Officer and RSM.
Although our visitors could not
be expected to fully grasp
the complexity of the
X-ray scanners, it was
gratifying to see that they
took to beach volleyball
extremely
quickly.
Fortunately,
LOCOG
had been called up
on the empty seats
that (for legitimate
reasons)
were
shown on TV and
so military personnel
had been permitted to
take up spare seats in the
stadiums.
Much has been said of beach
volleyball as an Olympic event.
Over the weeks spent guarding
and screening at Horse
Guards, I became
one of the sport’s
most ardent
fans. It is not
as athletic

as indoor volleyball, it doesn’t require as
much skill as modern pentathalon, and it
certainly doesn’t have the sheer precision
of dressage. But it is a good laugh
and they had dancers in between the
games. And that’s what the Olympics
is all about. It was an honour for
Waterloo Squadron to have
been involved in keeping
the Games safe. It was
a once in a lifetime event
which, for the volleyball,
the British successes
and the crowds, the
whole Squadron will
indeed remember
as a summer like
no other.
HJBG

Maj Gates on work
experience
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Op OLYMPICS - Lucknow Squadron
Whilst about a hundred of the Regiment
had volunteered to take part in Op
OLYMPICS, the entire composition of
Lucknow Sqn was part of the Army’s call
for further troops in the wake of the G4S
miscalculation. This meant that notice
to deploy was extremely short, with a
training week held locally in Germany
before deploying to London and more
precisely the Tobacco Dock in Wapping.
Morale was lifted instantly on arrival
at the Tobacco Dock when everyone
realised that the accommodation was in
fact very good. For those who had spent
the last few months living in FOBs and
Patrol Bases, this clean, glass-fronted
empty shopping centre was comparative
luxury. Even Pte Connerton was heard
to remark that it was “well good” and
with the other sub-units from QRH and 5
Rifles, it took on a cheerful atmosphere.
The Loggies were definitely earning their
pay and it is worth noting how impressive
it is that the British Army can so easily
rise to the challenge and feed and house
nearly 2500 soldiers at such short notice
in relative comfort. Credit for this must
largely be given to 17 Port and Maritime
Regt who took time out of their busy
sporting schedule to turn Tobacco Dock
into an efficient military barracks.
The recce party of the OC, SQMS and
RSWO arrived during the build, when
only a small cookhouse was in place
with a small number of camp beds. It
was only 24 hrs later that there was a

None shall pass

well-stocked bar run by contractors (and
open), free Wifi throughout the building
and Sky TV, and shower blocks in place
and working within the car park. The
Sqn, under the command of Maj Corfield
and with SSM Jones (Jugs) at the helm,
elected to take on night time duties at the
Olympic village. These would consist of
12 hour shifts from 7pm til 7am, giving
everyone all day to sleep and get out into
London if they wanted. Working in 4-day
rotations, the three Tps under Capt
Garland, Lt Mossop and 2Lt Wiggins
(reinforced latterly by Capt Matthews,

Capt Renshaw (now retd), and 2Lt
Martel) were to man the workforce entry
points to the village and, for the lucky
troop, the athletes entrance. By the
time the Olympics were underway it fell
to 2nd Tp to man this more glamorous
position, with everybody congratulating
themselves that they were literally
being paid to stand and stare at some
of the world’s most incredibly fit, and
good looking athletes! Some nations
appeared more friendly than others,
with Team Deutschland very much on
side (especially when the SSM Klaus

Everyone wondered why Cpl Haggerty always volunteered for pan bashing at Tobacco Dock

QDG 2013 inside.indd 11

22/04/2013 10:18

12

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

The German Ladies Hockey team finally get to meet their new Masseur

WO2 Davies and Cpl Urch

The true athletes of London 2012

Jones began to speak with them), but
teams China and Argentina perhaps less
so. It quickly became a pastime for the
boys to start a trade in Olympic Team
pin badges, with athletes from the most
obscure nations being accosted for their
badges, most of whom were more than
willing to oblige. A constant stream of
banter flowed between soldiers and
athletes usually lead by LCpl Bruce from
the LAD, whose broad Scottish accent
and endless jokes never failed to put
a smile on even the most defeated of
competitors. Many big names came
through the security post, from Zara
Phillips and Rebecca Adlington, to medal
winners from a whole host of nations.
If an athlete tried to mask their medal
on the way through the scanners, our
soldiers always found them out: an
x-ray machine and metal detector make
short work of a large disc of gold, silver
or bronze, and consequently the owners
were press ganged into photographs
that many would dearly pay for. We can
be very proud of the fact that a QDG

QDG 2013 inside.indd 12

soldier had a gold medal around his
neck long before anyone from Team GB!
During one of these impromptu photoshoots, Cpl Wakerley decided to teach
the Team GB girls football team a bit of
military drill. Taking centre stage in the
village, he began barking out orders and
reprimands and had the athletes in fits of
laughter! It was however a losing battle,
Olympic athletes they may be, but drill
experts – never!
With free access to the Athletes dining
room and the McDonalds within,
everybody was particularly keen to make
the most of the all-you-can-eat food and
drinks, whilst simultaneously rubbernecking at the mutantly tall or especially
eye-catching athletes.
The Olympic
Village was ours to roam as we saw fit
(well, for a few days anyway!), with the
army uniform acting as a pass to pretty
much anywhere we chose to go until the
powers that be decided to cancel it! The
atmosphere every evening was always
buzzing and it was a fantastic opportunity

to really feel up close and part of the
London Olympics. Throughout London,
attractions and companies were more
than willing to offer huge discounts or
even free entry to soldiers, as the British
people seemed to want to show their
appreciation to us for the job we were
doing. It was a regular occurrence for
complete strangers to come up to us at
tube stations and thank us for what we
were doing. Small and easy remarks to
make, but they make a huge difference
to the receiver and were a real morale
booster. With completely free entry on
all London Transport, the opportunities
to get out and see London were limitless.
Some of the boys would go back to
see their families in Wales on their days
off, while others did the attractions and
sampled the Leicester Square nightlife
to the max. After a slow start over the
course of the two weeks of events tickets
were provided for the men and women
of QDG, some even getting to witness
the now famous “Super Saturday” inside
the main stadium, whilst others had the
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Lt Mossop allowed the cleaners to hold his medals

chance to enjoy the rowing, football,
hockey and cycling.
Those who wanted to go on Op Olympics
really made the most of their time in
London and certainly came back with
the positive “Olympic experience” which
the rest of the nation enjoyed so much.
The Olympic duties and their last minute
occurrence were by no means ideal;
however when push comes to shove
real personality shines through. Despite
many people having to re-arrange
family breaks and miss the start to the
children’s summer holidays the gleaming
attitude of QDG soldiers really was
impressive to witness, and in no doubt
made the atmosphere experienced by
those coming through the Lucknow Sqn
checkpoints all the more special. It really
was a time to be proud when witnessing
the men and women of the QDG do their
jobs to such a high standard with smiles
on their faces, again answering superbly
to the call of the nation in a time of need.
PC
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Mr Jones at Lego Land Windsor
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A Squadron

Following the re-Orbat in September, A
Sqn is getting to grips with the upcoming
task of training and deploying on Ex
BAVARIAN CHARGER in May 2013.
This is a very exciting prospect for the
Squadron as we have been tasked to
trial the concept of ‘Light Cavalry,’ the
role that the QDG along with the LD and
RSDG will be adopting as part of Army
2020. A Sqn thus has the opportunity
to form the future of the Regiment. We
will deploy on RWMIK+ for the four week
exercise in Graffenwehr where we will
provide a reconnaissance function for
5 Rifles. Of course, the first priority is
to ensure that the LAD manages to fit
BVs to the RWMIKs, which are currently
deficient in this mission critical piece of
equipment!
The Squadron is a very junior one in
terms of experience and so, on top of the
necessary low level vehicle and weapons
training, a large portion of the Squadron
is also going on career courses. We
therefore find ourselves parading with a
troop minus on most days. However, we
expect to receive another troop towards
the end of January, which will bring us up
to full manning.
Post Herrick 15, the QDG TACP and
FAC’s reformed back into the ranks
of A sqn. S/Sgt ‘Sub’ Thomas has
deployed 3 times to various parts of the
USA as lead for 1 (UK) Div FAC training
team supporting 7 Bde. Sgt Patchett
completed his supervisor FAC course at
RAF Leeming and has been busy back
at RD training 30mm gunnery. The TACP
has been joined by Cpl Scott from MT,
who has been catching up with his career
courses. A rather startled Tpr Steins
deployed to North Carolina with S/Sgt
Thomas on Ex Flying Rhino, a 1(UK) Div
FAC exercise based at USMC Air Station
Cherry Point. Tpr Steins performed
extremely well and thoroughly enjoyed
himself acting as the Brit LO for the
V22 Osprey flights, chasing numerous
cottonmouth snakes away from Sub,
and completely confusing the USMC
with his native Bon-Y-Mean accent! The
TACP has also been busy supporting
various live fire training on STC; where
other units have promised air support
and failed QDG managed to deliver the
first pair of Luftwaffe Tornado jets at low
level on STC in 5 years. The New Year
holds a TACP deployment to Oman for
Ex MAGIC CARPET. It’s alright for some!

A Sqn prepare a surprise for their 2IC
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Since September, the Sqn has been
focusing on low level CT0 training along
with the Combined Assurance Week. The
Regiment have three infantry advisors
embedded in C Sqn who kindly offered
up time and expertise to assist with A Sqn
training. Therefore, in the third week back
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after summer leave A Sqn conducted low
level infantry training, consisting of basic
patrolling, obstacle crossing and contact
drills. This was thoroughly enjoyed by
all who took part and a very useful step
back into military training.
Following on from the Dismounted
Close Combat (DCC) Skills Week, the
Regiment started ranges. 2nd Lt Martel
(2nd Tp) ran one of these ranges and,
ably assisted by personnel from across
the Sqn and wider Regiment, was able
to get half of the Regiment through their
ACMT. It was then time for Mullin’s Cup,
an excellent opportunity for the boys
to put into practice the DCC skills they
had learnt a couple of weeks previously.
It was also the first time many of the
Troopers had had the opportunity to take
part in any form of patrol competition
and so they were all eager to see if they
could embarrass the other Sqns by
giving them a sound thrashing. In the
event, we were able to put two teams
forward for Mullin’s Cup. Capt Arthur,
ever the one for adventure and the great
outdoors, took his section the scenic
route around STC! By the end of it, he
had a very weary section that knew the
area like the back of their hands, having
criss-crossed it umpteen times searching
for the various RVs. Sadly neither team
placed, however, the competition was
a very good introduction to patrolling
and tactical tasks for many of the new
troopers, all of whom worked incredibly
hard and got a lot out of the event.
There is no rest for the wicked and the
Monday after Mullin’s Cup we were
back on ranges conducting LFTT - live
movement ranges where the firers
progress from individual movement to a
live section attack. Everyone who took
part enjoyed it and felt that, coupled with
Mullin’s Cup, they had learned a lot.
The following week was Luck Cup. This
was a great opportunity to unwind prior
to leave and almost everyone in the Sqn
was involved in the competition. We had
a very good showing in the football with
Tprs Harry and Dewhurst proving to be
potential stars of the future. Despite
playing the first game two men down
due to a lack of shin pads, A Sqn still
managed to hold their own against the
fully manned opposition and it finished
with a draw. This was down in part
to the excellent goal keeping abilities
of Tpr Davies 192. In fact, there are a
number of promising athletes in A Sqn
at present and several people took part
in different sports, including Tpr Mulgrew
who represented the Sqn at football and
basketball. Tpr Dewhurst not only played
football and basketball but also came
third in Regimental cross country.
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The A Sqn Admin display team

Following the return from a well earned
half-term break Capt Arthur and 2Lt
Martel ran two weeks of training,
culminating in a low level OP and tactical
night navigation exercise. Amazingly,
this was enjoyed across the board
with the general consensus being ‘it’s
a beast digging them OPs, isn’t it!’ Of
course, anyone who had taken part in
Capt Arthur’s section during Mullin’s
Cup had a distinct advantage over the
remainder of the Sqn when it came to
the night navigation...! Sadly the planned
educational trip to Wewelsburg Castle
had to be sacrificed when the Sqn went
to collect six new RWMIK+ from the
9/12 Lancers. We look forward with
trepidation to seeing how reliable these
vehicles turn out to be.
Well before summer leave the SQMS
dept, headed up by SSgt ‘Butch’
Davies 119 had the unenviable task
of preparing for the CAW (Combined
Assurance Week). Butch, his deputy, L/
Cpl ‘Chunk’ Davies 183 and Tpr’s King
and Nkuah worked constantly and had
many late nights to not only provide the
necessary support to the Sqn’s training,
but also in preparation for the CAW. I
can happily report that A Sqn passed
comfortably, due in no small part to the
professionalism and dedication of the
SQMS Dept.

Since the new Orbat came into effect,
Tpr Grey has assumed the role and
responsibilities of the Sqn barman. He,
along with several other members of
the Sqn, worked very hard over the first
few weeks to redecorate the bar which
had a very successful inauguration in
September and is going from strength
to strength. The bar now boasts a
Welsh National Rugby shirt, signed by
the team and a pair of Osprey shorts,
signed by Huw Bennett and purchased,
accidentally, by Capt Jackson during
a charity auction organised by the Sqn
SSM, WO2 ‘Bongo’ Davies 527. The
‘Rugby for Heroes’ event was well
attended by all ranks and featured guest
speakers Huw Bennett and Sean Holley.
At the time of writing four members
of the Sqn are preparing to deploy to
Verbier with the Regimental Ski Team.
We wish them every success and expect
a few trophies to put up in the Sqn bar.
In fact, while C Sqn are busy sweltering
in BATUK and B Sqn are being eaten
alive in the jungles of Brunei, A Sqn will
be sending several people off on Ice
Sports in Austria and a few more on
Ex SNOW WARRIOR, so by February
we can confidently expect A Sqn to be
very proficient on skis and to make up
the future back bone of the Regimental
winter sports teams.
RJHJ
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B Squadron
LCpl Chater practises the little known art of prone position boxing

Future Jungle Warfare Ninjas

Sgt Thurston
was very pleased
with his issue
fishing hat

The SSM still hanging onto the dream
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Brunei is that way!

Leaving the unpleasant smells of the
Gereshk market behind heralded a
period that every member of B Sqn had
been anticipating keenly since before
MST started. All looked forward to six
months spent enjoying copious amounts
of leave, Adventure Training, sport and
a generally relaxed and undemanding
time. This was of course to change due
to the Olympics, but even that did not
prevent all from enjoying at least one AT
expedition and from having four weeks of
summer leave.
On return from POTL in June, a number
of soldiers were already away on AT,
leaping out of aircraft in Spain. Meanwhile
in Dempsey Barracks it was not quite
the plain sailing that all had wished for
as several were sent to support events
in Bisley whilst others had to rapidly
disappear on career courses. For the
remainder though, the first event was
the Sqn party that said goodbye to the
SSM Mr Mansel, and welcomed in Mr
Gallacher. Whilst little was known of what
he would be like as an SSM, what was
certain was that Mr Gallacher is at least
three times the height of his predecessor,
and really enjoys going on selection!
The first month following POTL saw very
few B Sqn soldiers in camp as there
were constantly several AT expeditions
running simultaneously. The Troop
Leaders still in camp could be seen
frantically running between MT, the
Regimental Accountant and the 2IC as
they realised that their expeditions were
not quite as well organised as they had
hoped (and claimed). All went through
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phases of almost total resignation as
they reached what they believed to be
impassable obstacles such as diplomatic
clearance, a lack of instructors or the
failure of the RAF to have any functional
aircraft. Despite this, all expeditions went
ahead as planned, whilst the remainder
travelled to Bavaria to spend a week
conducting slightly simpler but equally as
enjoyable AT.
Meanwhile it was becoming apparent
that the largest security firm in the world
was about to fail in its task of supporting
the largest sporting event in the world. It
was already known that the Army would
be supporting the London Olympics, and
indeed many from B Sqn had already
volunteered to help. However the scale
of the requirement increased on what
seemed like a daily basis, to the point that
it seemed that the entire Squadron would
be required. Each day the manning was
checked and checked again to see if
there was anyone else who could feasibly
work through the Olympics, without
missing either an AT exped that had
been paid for, or a holiday. Fortunately
G4S managed to recruit enough security
to ensure that everybody still went on an
exped who wanted to, and still had their
full entitlement of summer leave.
The end result of this minor hiccup (it
was a major crisis at the time) was that
the Sqn was fairly thin on the ground in
the last two weeks before summer leave.
Those who were not on an AT expedition
were either in Bavaria or training for Op
Olympics. It was a strange experience
to suddenly be split to the four corners,

having spent the last seven months
seeing almost nobody else. Indeed
it was the end of an era for B Sqn, as
the re-ORBAT that was announced
immediately before summer leave saw
several characters depart to move
elsewhere within the Regiment. At the
top of the list was, of course, Maj Bond,
who had been OC B Sqn since BATUS in
2010 and has now moved on to Andover
(or to an accountant’s job, according to
the Army website). Happily, it did also
see several much deserved promotions,
notably Cpls Lang and Chant who were
promoted to Sgt and have each now
taken over the role of Troop Sergeant
within B Sqn.
After 4 weeks of richly deserved summer
leave the Sqn formed up in September
to start the Regiment’s last ever Afghan
FORM cycle (cognisant that the British
Army has been to Afghanistan prior to
2001, never say never!). Having only
just left the last tour behind, talk had
inevitability turned to what may, or may
not, lie ahead on Op HERRICK 20 in
2014. However, the churn of the last
tour meant that in reality the focus had to
be on catching up with 18 months of lost
career courses by cramming them into
the next 6 months. Filling every course
vacancy presented to us by the RAC left
a very small group on the parade square
each morning, but in a much better place
once the Christmas holidays arrived.
Those not on courses took part in
dismounted CT1 training such as Live
Firing Ranges and Mullin’s Cup, that had
not been possible the previous year. The
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Climatic training for Brunei

Perfect conditions for Jungle Navigation training

Sqn put in a number of highly creditable
performances both from Troops and
individuals, not least from Sgt Thurston
who finally had a chance to Troop lead for
half of the competition. The competition
and dismounted ranges provided a
solid foundation to prepare for activities
scheduled for 2013.
Thanks to firm lobbying by RHQ, a
personal friend of the SSM and funds
made available from 1 (UK) Div, the Sqn
were able to start preparations for a
unique training opportunity with 2 RGR
in Brunei. 32 soldiers, based on 4th and
5th Troops were selected to take part in
Ex RUKH (Gurkhali for Tree) EAGLE and
started training through November for a
month long Jungle Warfare Exercise in
Jan 2013.
Concurrently to Jungle training, the Sqn
ran the B3 gunnery package and ranges
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on behalf of the Regiment. The course
was led by the Sqn Gunnery Instructors,
Sgt Riley and Cpl Nav and administrated
by SSgt Burns in his minibus-cumcaravan. Mr Groves sat in the tower as
RCO and put targets up and down as
instructed by Sgt Mitchell. Mr Mossop
earned his keep as a crew commander
and instructed the new gunners to
traverse left and right when instructed
to do so by the Gunnery Instructor on
the rear deck. After so much toil, both
of them immediately retired to the mess
to bury themselves in skiing paperwork
prior to wrecking their livers and bank
balances in Verbier, and latterly racing in
the Divisional and Army Championships
in France. Combined with Capt Lough
deployed in Brunei and Mr McBride
uphill-skiing in Norway, the Sqn Leader
and 2IC were the only remaining Sqn
officers available to conduct back-toback close combat with the WOs’ and

The Squadron Leader and Sergeant Major
– Same old pose, different rig

Sgts’ mess at the annual Christmas
drinks.
It would be remiss of me not to close by
reflecting on the sad loss of Tpr Griffiths
357, who took his own life whilst on
leave just before the New Year. He was a
bright, capable and much loved member
of the Sqn and leaves behind many dear
friends. The entire Squadron’s thoughts
and prayers are with Dr and Mrs Griffiths
who have lost their beloved son.
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B Sqn Ex RUKH EAGLE
And so it was that a group of men found
themselves on the Regimental Parade
Square at 0300 in light drizzle. Ex RUKH
(Nepalese for ‘tree’) EAGLE had started
like any other deployment, way too early
and in a climate that could not be more
different than that which was to come.
Refreshingly, we did not have to endure
the RAF this time and Air Malaysia
whisked us in relative comfort to Kuala
Lumpur and then onto Bandar Seri
Begawan in Brunei.
Brunei is a tiny but significant Sultanate
nestled in the North of Borneo island,
completely surrounded by Malaysia and
also part of the Commonwealth. Brunei
can trace its origins to the beginning of the
7th Century and thanks to the discovery
of oil in 1929 boasts the 5th highest GDP
per capita in the world. After decades of
British and, briefly, Japanese occupations
Brunei gained its independence in 1984.
The Sultan maintains close links with the
UK who have intervened on a number
of occasions to quash rebellions against
the Monarchy. He and many of his family
have completed the Commissioning
Course at the Royal Military Academy
Sandhurst.
Under a joint defence
agreement between Brunei and the
United Kingdom, the MOD has a small
Garrison of approximately 2000 people,
centred around the Royal Gurkha Rifles
who’s two Battalions swap every 4 years.
The link between the Sultan and the
RGR is particularly strong as they were
the first troops in to defend his father
against the rebellion in 1962. He refers
to the resident Battalion as “My Gurkha
Battalion” and considers them part of his
country’s defence force. He personally
funds the Garrison to ensure its continued
existence. In return the UK has access to
large areas of secondary jungle in which
to conduct Jungle Warfare training and
UK Special Forces selection as well as
a strategic footprint in South East Asia.
In preparation for the deployment the
Regiment had sent Capt James Lough
and Sgt Chant on the Jungle Warfare
Instructors Course (JWIC). Their exploits
are described elsewhere in this journal
but it is fair to say that completing the
course is a considerable achievement
for 2 men relatively inexperienced in
dismounted skills and facing extremes
of weather that caused a 1/5th of the
course to drop out due to heat injuries.
It is 11 years since the Regiment have
sent a student to JWIC and 50 years since
the Indonesian Malaysian Confrontation
in 1963 earning QDG the ‘Borneo
1963’ battle honour. B Sqn, initially
commanded by Major Bull and then a

QDG 2013 inside.indd 21

‘B’ Sqn being briefed at Engkilili in 1965 by Sqn Leader (Major) M R Johnston

‘B’ Sqn being briefed in Brunei in 2013 by Sqn Leader (Major) S T B Farebrother MC

certain Major M R Johnston deployed in
1965 to Sarawak with Saladin Armoured
Cars and Austers Helicopters in support
of 1st Bn 10 Gurkha Rifles. This time B
Sqn were going in on foot!
Whilst the two students were deep in
the Brunei Jungle, the remainder of the
RUKH EAGLE troops had rather less
ideal preparation during November
in Sennelager. Almost half of those
due to deploy were committed to
career courses, compressed due to
Op HERRICK 15 and Op OLYMPICS,
the remainder took part in a training
program devised by the SSM covering
Navigation in the Harz Mountains, HF
comms training on the Rugby Pitch and
swimming lessons next to the primary
school children at the Bad Lippspringe
Spa Pool. Whilst Capt Lough and Sgt
Chant acclimatized at 32°C in 98%

humidity, the remainder of us slung our
hammocks for the first time in light snow
at temperatures dipping below 0°C.
We arrived in Brunei to be met by
our newly qualified JWIs and a warm
welcome from 2RGR.
The Troops
moved into the accommodation at
Training Team Brunei (TTB) ready for the
acclimatisation/RSOI package. The first
few days involved PT, classroom lectures
and Tp drills preparing us for an initial
exercise in the Jungle.
Soon enough we deployed on the 36
hour Exercise providing everything we
needed to learn the lessons required for
a longer deployment. We inserted the
2km into the jungle on foot, considerably
harder than it sounds, and got to the
‘schoolhouse’ where Capt Lough and
Sgt Chant gave introductory lessons
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29 one thousand yard stares

before running some navigation and basic
tactics serials. A tropical thunderstorm
started at 1pm and continued until dark,
the exercise carried on regardless. All of
the commanders were left in no doubt
as to the difficulties of navigation in
the jungle, with visibility down to 30ft,
erratic GPS reception and maps based
on aerial photography rather than the
reality of what lies under the canopy.
Whilst the commanders puzzled over
maps the Troopers amused themselves
discovering a new definition of wet
and exploring the flora and forna of the
Borneo Rainforest. The Sqn Clerk, Pte
Gurung, won the prize for the first snake
encounter but not for the most tactically
sound reaction.
The rain relented for 30mins, just in time
for us to go into night routine but then
carried on until 6am the next morning.
Those who had set up their hammocks
correctly had a pleasant night, others
were less comfortable. LCpl Chater
cheated death during the night as
deadfall (a rotten or termite-hollowed tree
falling over) narrowly missed him, ripping
through his poncho with an almighty
thump instead. When we got back in,
we would learn that the rain was some of
the hardest / longest seen for quite some
time in Brunei!
Capt Lough was rapidly becoming known
as Colonel Saito due to his apparent
love of working British Soldiers to near
breaking point in extreme temperatures
(see Bridge over the River Kwai). Saito
had us stood too at first light ready for a
full day of CTR and contact drills. Aided
by our embedded Gurkha mentors, the
Troops conducted slow time CTRs on
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a jungle camp and then we moved to
the ‘dust bowl’ for contact drills in the
open space followed by more deep in
the trees. The brief encounter with the
Jungle had taught everyone valuable
lessons in keeping their kit dry and
administering their bodies and personal
equipment in one of the harshest possible
environments. The next deployment
would be for over a week.
After a brief rest in camp the Troops
redeployed into the infamous Labi
Jungle. We had previously worked in
‘Area C’ to the North, Labi was to prove
hotter, steeper, more dense and more
infested with all manner of bugs. The
map of Labi looks perfectly manageable
until you realise that the contours are
spaced at 20 rather than the usual 10
meters. Those of you familiar with the
‘Rule of Thumb’ will appreciate that
the Labi would come in the ‘severely
restricted’ category of manoeuvrability.
We spent the first 3 days on Mission
rehearsals in the North of the Labi jungle.
The Troops shook out and instantly
realised just how difficult patrolling in
the Jungle can be. For a group used
to dealing with large maps and covering
many kilometres in a patrol, covering
1 kilometre in up to 3 hours comes as
quite a shock. Fairly soon we started
suffering the inevitable consequences of
living filthy as bites became infected and
rashes became inflamed. Temperatures
in the day were well over 30°C and
dropped to a mere 26°C at night, as
they do all year round. There is simply no
escape. During the mission rehearsal Cpl
Veasey managed to slip in a river bed,
landing on his head, knocking himself

clean out. The subsequent Casevac
would prove to be handy training for the
subsequent missions. After Close Target
Reconnaissance, patrolling, ambush
and contact drill rehearsals the Troops
moved into an Admin area ready for the
Battlegroup orders. At this stage Mr
Gallacher, the SSM, decided to pull out
of the exercise to care for our casualties.
Many of you will know that this is not
the first time he has failed to complete a
Jungle exercise...
The Troops were tasked with inserting into
the Labi Jungle by foot and conducting
a CTR on a suspected enemy position.
The insertion was steep and hot. Pretty
soon one of the patrol went down with
heat exhaustion and everything stopped
whilst we stabilized him for casualty
evacuation. In the Afghan era, where we
are used to a consultant surgeon from
Bastion landing next to a casualty within
an hour, this casevac proved that it is not
always the case. We had been ascending
a single narrow track for almost an hour
and calculated that carrying the casualty
back down the hill would take at least
that. Our embedded Gurkhas saved the
day and after a couple of failed attempts
managed to cut their way through the
jungle to an adjacent vehicle track, some
400m from our position. Even still it took
over an hour to get the casualty to the
waiting ambulance and Medical Officer
and then a further hour to transfer him
to the hospital by helicopter. By the time
we reached the doctor Pte Gurung had
a weak pulse and was fading fast. The
actions of QDG team medics especially
LCpl Canning alongside the Gurkha trail
finders, RAMC medics and 7 Flight AAC
undoubtedly saved his life. As the drama
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The highest point in
Brunei, liberated
by B Sqn

Sgt Chant

came to a halt, light was fading fast and
the patrol settled into a harbour for the
night.
Early the next morning an enemy outpost
was found. Lt Wiggins led the CTR,
reported up the sighting and the patrol
flanked round to find the main position.
By strange coincidence 2RGR had
picked the highest point in Brunei for
the QDG to CTR. Again, Lt Wiggins’
Troop conducted a CTR and then Capt
Lough inserted a section OP on the
position overnight.
As the weather
deteriorated the OP, conducting ‘hardroutine’, were able to gaze upon and
smell their enemy, enjoying a Gurkha
Curry. Some false reporting included
wildly inaccurate statements about the
Sqn Leader also being on the position
enjoying their excellent hospitality. The
OP worked out that the enemy was
about section strength (+ one possible
Cavalry Officer in a hammock reading
a paperback) and were ordered by the
BG to conduct a raid the next day. At
1400 sharp the GPMGs opened up and
QDG swooped onto the enemy camp
clearing the first position in no time. The
following section echeloned through in a
hail of grenades and gunfire securing the
objective in a little over 9 minutes. The
disappointed umpire looked around and
promptly killed Tpr Dallimore (nothing to
do with the fact that he is quite a large
chap, of course!) The Troops were faced
with yet another casevac, this time uphill,
towards the nearby Landing Point.
With the enemy outpost cleared, the
remaining Battlegroup were free to
conduct a forward passage of lines
through our position to a distant enemy
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recced by the 2RGR recce platoon. The
Troops were tasked with screening, on the
old enemy camp near the Malay border.
After a night spent in cherished and so
far underused hammocks the Battle
group were ready to attack the main
position and the Troops had to redeploy
to the Labi road and set up a screen on
the road, acting as ambush / cut-offs
for the main attack. The redeployment
was only 1.5 km but descended from
the highest point in Brunei back to sealevel. The descent took over 3 hours,
hard to understand unless you have
done it yourself but without adequately
detailed maps the patrol was constantly
hitting cliffs and would have to ascend
back to find adjacent spurs. Near the
bottom Tpr Dallimore unwittingly kicked
a Hornets’ Nest. He was fine but the
hive took out their wrath on Tpr Parker,
next in the patrol, stinging him 9 times.
Anything over 4 stings means automatic
casevac due to the risk of anaphylactic
shock, once again we met the doctor on
the road and carried on with the Mission.
An hour after the company attacks went
in the radios came alive with reports of
enemy fleeing the RGR and heading
down to the QDGs lying in ambush Welsh Stealth. The ambush had been
set at 3pm and the Troops endured
a night waiting in a fetid Mosquito /
Scorpion / Tree Viper infested swamp
until the enemy passed and triggered
the inevitable ‘wall of lead’ at 5am. As
is right and proper, after the welcome
call of ‘Endex’ the QDGs were last to be
extracted from the Jungle (first in, last out)
by HeliBedford and gratefully returned to
the soothing hum of Air-conditioning and
fridges full of Tiger.
After the exercise we were treated to a
day of sport and ‘messing’ by Support
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Lt Wiggins, Maj Farebrother and Capt Lough

Company. The sports were carefully
chosen to play to Gurkha strengths and
we were rapidly shown our behinds in
Basketball then Volleyball. LCpl Taylor
surprised everyone with his Harlem
Globetrotter skills and Cpl ‘Q” Laqere
brought an amazing level of aggression
to the volleyball court. They turned out
to be our only strengths. As dusk fell we
moved to the Support Company ‘Atap’
for messing. Everyone was immediately
struck by the warmth of Gurkha
hospitality as we were plied with copious
tiger beer and delicious snacks. As the
night moved on many were persuaded to
take ‘khan’ - Nepalese chewing tobacco.
The SSM, who has never smoked, rapidly
suffered a spinning head and had to take
some time out. Things would not get
better as the Gurkhas immediately smelt
blood and singled him out for lashings of
Whiskey. We had been reliably informed
that when the Whiskey bottles arrive, it
is usually a good point to make excuses
and politely leave. Support Company
would have none of it and prevented the
transport leaving. The night descended
into a Whiskey drinking / arm wrestling
fest.

The next day the boys had perfectly
clear heads for Mr Wiggins’ 7 Questions
lecture and then PT - Kayak Polo. Maj
Tony Hellier kindly took some time out of
his paternity leave to teach us the basics
of kayaking and then Kayak Polo, similar
to water polo with the addition of a canoe.
After a little practice we took on the RGR
team and were soundly thrashed. QDG
managed a conciliation goal, scored by
the Sqn Ldr, but our humiliation was
short lived once we realised we had had
been playing the Army Champions. Capt
Lough, amongst others, spent most
of the match upside-down. The QDG
supporters sat on the sides, quietly,
wearing very dark glasses - not least the
SSM who was looking quite green.
As the Battalion headed off for a long
weekend, the Sqn recovered in the
Cinema, Bowling Alley and local towns.
Tpr McGill organised a closely fought
football match against Support Company
in the sweltering heat. We then packed
our ‘Disco Gear’ ready for R&R in Kota
Kinabalu. Some stories are best left out
of the Journal.
STBF

Endex

QDG 2013 inside.indd 24

22/04/2013 10:20

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

QDG 2013 inside.indd 25

25

22/04/2013 10:21

26

QDG 2013 inside.indd 26

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

22/04/2013 10:21

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

27

Jungle Warfare Instructors’ Course
Towards the end of summer leave, I
received a text from my squadron 2IC.
It simply read “cancel any Christmas
plans; you’ll probably be in the jungle.”
As support troop leader I had been
selected to attend the Jungle Warfare
Instructors’ Course (JWIC). Rumours
about the course were mixed with most
sources labelling it as interesting, fun and
exciting, but hard work. I soon learnt
that ‘hard’ didn’t quite cover it.
I was selected along with Sgt Chant to
attempt JWIC. Given our late acceptance
onto the course, we had just over a
month to prepare. This proved to be a
frantic effort to complete the necessary
medical checks and vaccinations. More
importantly we needed a significant
amount of kit, dry bags and extra
clothing to waterproof matches. Despite
the rush we were ready with a few days
to spare. Departing Heathrow on the
25th October, there was a deep sense of
anxiety amongst the students as horror
stories started to emerge. Over 60% of
the course came from SFSG, the paras
and marines; it was a little worrying that
some of Britain’s ‘finest’ were nervous.
Brunei is located just North of the Equator
on the island of Borneo; the country is
dominated by dense jungle that erupts
from a largely flat coastline. On landing in
Brunei, the first thing that hits you is the
intense heat, the second is the humidity,
which can be up to 100% on a bad day.
The air is thick and harder to breathe, any
physical movement results in endless
sweating.
The first ten days of JWIC are assigned
to acclimatisation. To speed up the
process PT was conducted most days
at 6am and there was no air con in our
twenty man rooms. The majority of
the initial lessons were lecture based
covering a huge variety of subjects
from jungle navigation and survival to
understanding how the jungle affects
operations and section routine drills. The
pace was slow at first but the photos
from the previous course left us in no
doubt that our experience would soon
change, the quote at the bottom read
‘99% of the time I was in ******* clip’.
On day eight we experienced the trees
for the first time. The insertion was only
2.5km long but walking up steep terrain,
in 35 degrees plus 95% humidity was
horrendous. For the rest of the day we
had a fantastic demonstration of jungle
survival covering shelter construction
and water collection among other skills.
Many saw the highlight as having to eat
termites and slugs whilst others enjoyed
the competition between the ‘ruperts’
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(yes, SAS soldiers still clearly love officers)
as to who could be the first to make a
fire. That night we enjoyed the luxury of
our hammocks and dry kit, despite the
nightmare of getting it all set up in the
pouring rain. Dry kit is essential for letting
your skin recover, as it is often a crinkled
mess after being wet for 12 hours.
With our introduction to the jungle
complete, we prepared for our first
exercise, the initial skills phase – 8 days of
navigation, CTRs and patrolling. It took
over 4 hours to pack; fitting in all your kit
becomes a bit of a jigsaw puzzle. Within
our section of eight men we carried 4
radios, claymores, medical kits, saws
and water bags. That, added to our
personal kit including 5 days of rations, 6
litres of water, extra ammo, spare boots,
helmets, ECBA etc added up to around
50kg – back breaking.
One of the great perks of JWIC is the
regular use of helicopters for inserting
into the jungle. The training team in
Brunei uses a flight of three bell 212s,
more commonly known as the Huey.
Flying low over the ‘broccoli’ jungle
canopy below, you start to get a sense
of what GIs must have felt flying into
Vietnam. It is an awesome experience
sweeping onto a tiny landing point (LP) on
a precarious cliff edge with an approach
just wide enough for the rotor blades.
The first two days of the ISP concentrate
on navigation in the Labi. The maps
are based on aerial photography, which
estimates the contours based on tree
elevation alone. They are inaccurate,
showing only the contours and streams.
To aid navigation and mobility, the
majority of movement is done on spurs
that often have small tracks. However,
there can be dozens of spurs in a small
area making navigation a nightmare,
particularly without the help of GPS. To
add extra complication each contour is
50 feet. This means that all of a sudden
you can find yourself at a cliff edge or on
top of a false knoll standing at 49 feet and
not marked on the map. To aid navigation
recce, pacing and map orientation are
key, together with the ability to identify
significant areas of light and darkness
that denote re-entrants and spurs.
Day 4 marked the start of our CTR,
now carrying bergens, our movement
speed drastically decreased. The course
quickly experienced the toll the jungle
takes on the human body: after just 1km,
Sgt Chant collapsed with the early signs
of heat exhaustion. (Either that or he was
just being weak…) A CTR is extremely
difficult in the jungle. Your movement is
noisy and obvious as the trees move; it

Can of Fanta, anyone?

is all conducted during the day at very
close range – as close as 15m due to
the density of the vegetation. It takes
up to a day to CTR a camp measuring
75x75m, taking immense discipline and
patience. Having thought that we’d had
a tough time we got a bit of a shock
when we heard that the four sections on
the patrols phase had lost four blokes
between them to physical and heat
injuries.
The patrols phase was designed to
test section patrol drills, navigation and
contact drills. The latter came first. With
the majority of the patrol’s heads facing
the floor as we climbed up another steep
hill we barely noticed the contact to our
front. Without worrying where the enemy
were, we thundered rounds in the general
direction as we tried to fight our way
through the trees in order to withdraw.
At section strength you will always
extract from the enemy. Communication
was a nightmare, and though we were
safe from the enemy they had forced us
back down to the bottom of the hill. This
process repeated itself for two hours.
Every time we climbed a hill we were
forced back down, in the first four hours
we barely completed 1km. Exhausted
from contact drills in full marching kit our
progress was slow for the rest of the day
but we managed to meet our planned
spot for the night, we had covered just
4.5km over 11 hours, which is normal
for the jungle. Our first night fully tactical
was a nightmare, it was pitch black and
we were located on a steep hill, it took
me over two hours to erect my hammock
and change.
The following day was much like the
first but with fewer contacts. This was
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our sixth day of tabbing with heavy
packs and it was taking its toll. Most of
the patrol was in zombie mode, trying
to distract their minds from blistered
and crinkly feet or from agonising back
pain. It was an immense relief to make
it back; we had covered 10km in total,
a considerable achievement given the
tough terrain. Importantly we had all
finished. Across the course another 3
people had been evacuated over the
same 2 days, meaning that we had lost
seven in total. The final day of the ISP
was a quick navigation test, with that
completed we moved back to camp for
a day off, our only one of the course.
The section level phase of JWIC was
now over, all other exercises would be
conducted at platoon level. To our relief
we now had six days in camp whilst we
learnt how to adapt what we had learnt.
To make sure that morale was never too
high we still got to enjoy battle PT on
the beach that involved carrying a large
number of logs and stretchers laden with
sandbags that had been left to soak in
the sea overnight.
The platoon level exercise was just three
days long, GPMGs were now carried
adding extra weight all round and there
were more instructors to watch our every
move. Two of those instructors were
SAS, their advice was excellent but as
previously eluded to, the originality of
their banter was somewhat lacking:
I was promptly nick-named donkeywhalloper. However I was not too
concerned given that 10 members of the
Paras and Marines had so far dropped
out. The exercise was relentless, after an
insertion march we established a platoon
harbour involving every cavalry officer’s
dream task – digging in! The bulk of the
exercise is based around an ambush, 18
hours lying in wait, with half the patrol
keeping eyes onto the track at all times;
a pretty miserable experience. Wearing

body armour and helmets and not being
able to make a sound you are completely
at the mercy of the weather and bugs.
Not many slept that night but there were
some ingenious head shelters created
out of maps and leaves.
The ambush was sprung early the
next morning, with some of the enemy
escaping we soon found ourselves
conducting a hot pursuit with a tracker
dog at the front. The pace set by the
dog was rapid, somehow we were
meant to follow while still in helmets
and body armour and now reunited with
our bergens. To add insult to injury I
got to carry a broken GPMG and all its
ammunition. An enemy ambush was
soon followed-up with a successful
counter-attack on their camp. With the
enemy all killed we quickly withdrew
back, up a massive hill. Everyone was
exhausted and it was no surprise that
someone collapsed at the top. Very
quickly it became apparent that he
was in a bad way. The exercise was
stopped and it was all hands on deck to
cut a winch hole in the jungle so that he
could be evacuated. It was an alarming
experience and the evacuation was
not quick, to our relief he responded to
treatment well but the incident highlighted
the issues of casualty evacuation in the
jungle. With our casualty gone, the rest
of the exercise went on without any
further incidents.
Before the final exercise we completed a
live firing package. LFTT in the jungle is a
completely unique experience. It is done
at extremely close quarters, and because
of this the rates of fire are increased.
This, together with the proximity of
other soldiers and the density of the
jungle create a thrilling experience. The
adrenaline rush is immense. Starting
at pairs fire and manoeuvre, the LFTT
package culminated in a platoon live fire
attack on an enemy camp.

Sgt Chant wonders when the others will smell it
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The final exercise was designed to
assess everything that had been taught
so far. Having inserted by boat the first
few days were almost identical to the
platoon exercise, just on harder terrain
and over a longer distance. The next
phase was reliant on section levels CTRs.
My section was chosen for the task, the
position was tricky, surrounded by water
on three sides, but a monsoon rainfall
all afternoon covered our movement
allowing us to gather all the necessary
information. With the information relayed
to the platoon commander a plan of
attack was formulated and the platoon
joined our position that evening. That
night was spent on the jungle floor with
no cover; so far we had spent just one
night out of five in our hammocks. With
the enemy camp destroyed we made our
way to a new LP for the final phase of the
exercise. Before that could happen we
had to navigate a river that had swollen
massively from 24 hours of rainfall. The
current was incredibly strong and it
wasn’t long before one of the students
lost his footing. Only the swift action of
the instructors stopped him from being
swept away downstream.
The last phase concentrates on a
company defence and deliberate attack.
The first part is dominated by the famous
JWIC Advance to Contact. After a quick
attack on our camp we gave chase with a
tracker dog taking the lead. The scenery
was spectacular, at what is one of the
highest points in Brunei. All of a sudden
we stumbled across a cliff in front of us
that seemed to disappear into the clouds.
The tracker dog’s pace increased. It is
hard to describe just how steep it was
but the path resembles more of a ladder
than a track. This went on for 20 minutes
in full fighting order. It was no surprise
that we were contacted at the top. The
position however was taken in no time,
probably through sheer anger at what we
had just been made to do. Unfortunately
for us the dog continued back down the
other side into yet another contact. In a
moment of sheer comedy, mid attack
one of the students suddenly sprinted in
the opposite direction to everyone else.
It seemed as though his stomach was
seriously disagreeing with something
(yes, it was me!) Luckily that was all for
the day.
In a fitting end to the course we finished
with a company attack. We had by now
been on exercise for 10 days but as a
reflection of what we had learnt, it was
as if we had only been in the jungle for a
few days. Our kit was all dry and working
and not a single person had any injuries.
Navigation had become routine and we
were so used to carrying heavy bergens
that we were able to insert the required
4km in just 4 hours, much to the shock
of our instructors. We attacked at dawn,
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quickly disposing of the enemy force.
Unfortunately it didn’t end there, we still
had to extract up one final hill. JWIC was
done.
JWIC was without doubt the hardest
thing that either I or Sgt Chant had done
in the army. No amount of preparation
can ever get you ready for the jungle.
The terrain, bugs and climate are truly
unforgiving. It had been labelled as the
best course in the army and though no
one agreed with that at the time, on
reflection I’m sure it will prove just that
for most. Many of the things we did I will
never have the opportunity to experience
again, nor will most Cavalry soldiers. The
sense of achievement is immense. Out
of 65 students that had started, 13 had
dropped out, a further 5 would fail the
course; but the QDG were still there and
would be returning in force in a month.
JL

JW Instructors at last!

Platoon Commanders’ Division
“What are you doing in August Duncan?”
asked Capt Tim Jones leaning across the
table reaching for the Peanut butter. It is
my first day at Regimental Duty and I am
being hosted in the WO and Sgts’ mess
as the Regiment is currently deployed
and the Officers’ mess is shut. “Not sure
Tim, I suppose the Regiment will be on
a fair amount of AT by then” I replied
innocently. “How does Wales sound?”
grins Capt Jones, “Summer Mountain
Leader? Spot of rock climbing? Sounds
great” I responded still none the wiser.
“Hmmm, something like that - you start
PCD on August 24th.” “Jolly good” I gulp
trying to look cheerful.
Fast-forward 9 months and find one times
grubby Cavalry officer lying in a muddy
hole behind a GPMG, every inch the
‘earth pig’. As I stare out onto a scene so
desolate that one might be forgiven for
imagining that you are standing sentinel
over a particularly soggy, windy and
lonely bit of the moon. Cheers Tim.
Platoon Commanders Division at the
Infantry Battle School in Brecon is the
phase 2 training for Infantry officers on
leaving RMAS and, through a mixture of
Infantry propaganda and the usual oneupmanship and lantern swinging that
goes with such things, has gained the
reputation for being a ‘bit of a thrashing’.
It was with these thoughts that Lt Wiggins
and 2nd Lts Machale and Woodhart
arrived at the dizzily and grey Infantry
Battle School. It had been a sunny late
August evening in Somerset when I left
home but the mood had now changed;
the toll bridge signalled the approach
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to Wales and the Infantry statue on the
School gates marked arrival. The IBS
lives and breaths the infantry mission,
‘to close with and engage the enemy in
close combat in order to bring about his
destruction.’ Inspirational posters and
quotes adorn the walls, the very blocks
themselves are named after famous
infantry VC winners, bayonets abound.
This place was all about business.
There was the usual start of course fun,
moving room contents from car to room,
meeting your new platoon and figuring
out where the closest parking space
to the accommodation is to ensure a
speedy getaway come Friday. Cut to
the next day and we meet our new staff,
to give them their due it was at least 3
minutes before someone in a Khaki beret
asked me if I was lost, and five before
I was referred to as a ‘Tankie’. After
shuddering and looking a mixture of hurt
and disgusted I set about correcting
these mistakes with a brisk explanation
of Formation Reconnaissance’s role
far to the front of infantry units and
then cleared up, by means of a quick
paced PFA, the misnomer that cavalry
officers have their legs removed on
commissioning in favour of a turret/
horse and are thus unable to run or
even walk without the aid of the Batmen
that they all possess. What was I doing
there?! I explained that as well as adding
a splash of good old fashioned cavalry
style and panache to the course, I was
here to learn as much as possible,
dismounted roles being so prevalent in
current operations and likely to be pretty
useful in the future; add another string

to my bow and some good leadership
training thrown in.
Prince of Wales order was donned for
a day in the classroom but this proved
rather too much style and panache for the
DSM who sent the QDG back to change
into DPM; apparently you cannot close
with and engage the enemy in a smart
white shirt. Changing, I resisted the urge
to put some cam cream and my webbing
on, no point in fighting the system, just
keep one’s head down and try to add a
little recce skill where appropriate.
The course began apace and continued
in that vein, 3 Platoons, almost 90
officers, were in attendance. Woodhart
and I were both sent to 3 Platoon,
whilst 2 Platoon was graced with
Machale. Each Platoon was split into
two syndicates, each syndicate being
run by a Captain and a Colour Sgt, much
in the Sandhurst style. These DS were
hugely experienced with at least 2 tours
each, mostly as Platoon Commanders
and Platoon Sgts, and were always on
hand to lend advice and guidance, or a
boot to the back of the helmet if needed.
I was lucky enough to have a PWRR
Captain who had served in Warrior and
loved armoured vehicles, indeed he
would often ask me the RAC perspective
when conducting TEWTs. It is amazing
how many Infantry Officers in my platoon
seemed to believe that tanks and CVR(T)
are limited to movement on roads and
tracks only, and that woods served as
an obstacle as impenetrable as a well
placed anti-tank mine field. Woodhart
by contrast was under the supervision of
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a Royal Marine Captain who banned all
mention of tanks, armour, horses or the
glorious history of the cavalry; there’s no
accounting for taste.
Weeks flew by, dominated by exercises,
deploying early on Mondays and
returning late on Fridays: offensive,
defensive, enabling operations all spent
on Sennybridge Training area; digging
into woodblocks and patrolling widely
against our enemy, the fearsome ‘Gwent
Liberation Front.’ All manner of other
dismounted operations were undertaken
- ambushes, FIBUA, FIWAF and fighting
patrols all found a place. Command
disappointments lasted for 24 hours,
Platoon Commander and Platoon Sgt
being the ones assessed by the staff.
Planning cycles were reduced, timings
were shortened and the pressure was
constantly on. The plus side of all
this was the lack of time to feel sorry
for yourself (except on stag at 3 in
morning). During this period the horrors
of Woodblock 87 stick in the mind. The
weathermen will tell you this autumn was
the wettest on record, I can confirm this,
and I would wager that Woodblock 87
was the wettest corner of Sennybridge
which, once the cattlegrid is crossed,
becomes the wettest bit of Wales. Being
on a hill one would suppose that gravity
would aid in drainage, but alas this was
not so and after a week of occupation
the place looked like no-man’s-land on
the Somme. Returning every night after
a variety of tiring missions which often
occupied us from morning stand to until
well after midnight, one only had to pick
which water filled hole they would like
to float around in for their hour or two
of ‘sleep.’ As I jumped into my chilly
prefilled bath and prepared to enjoy a
luxurious 3 hour soak I recalled similar
weather on my own Troop Leaders’
course one night on Salisbury Plain. The
wind had howled, the rain fell in great
sheets and all the ground was saturated,
and funnily enough the troop leaders
shut their hatches and had another brew.
God grant me a BV and a heater now!
Added to the long weeks of exercise we
always had a treat to look forward to on
Fridays, namely our weekly platoon PT
event. These ranged from the standard
PFA’s, 2,4,5 miler best efforts, a CFT and
finally the Fan Dance. These events,
staged generally after a week’s exercise
when the body and mind is weary and
sore, serve one purpose, to ensure real
mental and physical robustness, strength
and team work. It is only by real team
spirit that you can complete these tough
events in a good time. The Fan Dance is
the most gruelling of these events, a 20
km timed race as a platoon.
Every man carries their own personal
kit in line with the normal packing list,
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On my Brecon picnic, I packed…

a weight of 25 kg, in addition to this
platoon kit is then dished out, ‘Greenie’
80mm mortar bomb containers filled with
concrete, LMG’s, GPMG, UGL’s med
kit, safety kit, radios for commanders
and whatever extra food and water you
desire all add to the total weight carried
by the Platoon. You begin the race from
the road below the imposing Pen Y Fan
range of mountains and are acutely aware
after about 200m that this is going to be
hard work. The going is steep, the path
rough but the platoon drags you along
moving as a formed body of men, those
struggling sent to the front. You climb
and climb to the summit of Pen Y Fan
itself, the commanders sending sitreps
along the way, then it’s a dash down the
devils ladder, a steep decent that must
be covered quickly to save time. How
more ankles are not broken I do not
know. Then it’s the flat Roman Road and
a veritable sprint to the half waypoint,
known as the Pump House. Here the
mortar bombs are dropped and the 90kg
stretcher is picked up, from then on it’s
a uphill struggle on a near vertical slope
to a ridgeline and then along and up for
another 10km before a downhill charge
into the finish. It was one of the toughest
PT events I have ever taken part in, but
hugely rewarding, my platoon through a
mixture of fitness and excellent teamwork
and unit cohesion set a blistering pace,
and 3 Platoon now hold the PCD record
for the Fan at 3 hours 54 mins.
All this hard work led to some brilliant
weekends with my new infantry friends.
Friday afternoon was not a good
time to be on the single carriageway
road running from Brecon, through
Aberystwyth to the M4, the bridge and
London; you’d be safer on the starting
grid at Monaco. The cartoon Whacky
Races had nothing on us, as a variety of
VWs and Audis went hell for leather for
freedom, the Cavalry and Guards Club
and ultimately the floor of 151. Cut to a
Sunday that has arrived all too soon, a
great line of hung-over drivers leaving as

late as possible to exit the capital. The
racing cars of Friday now troop their way
slowly down the M4, back across the
toll bridge, begrudgingly paying £6.00
for the pleasure of Wales’ weather for
another week. The temptation to give
in to the Brecon Blues is strong and
the central reservation looks strangely
inviting! After an age, Dering Lines hove’s
into view and it’s a maelstrom of admin
that should have been done on Friday
and packing for tomorrow’s exercise. All
this with a splitting headache and severe
dehydration. Why do we do it?
The weeks became months and
improvements were seen everywhere,
orders delivery, fitness, robustness
and practical application of what we
had been taught. The basics became
second nature, you no longer had to
worry about the boys sorting out their
own admin, those in 2iC appointments
helped those in command by preempting; in short the platoon began
to work as a trained unit should, not
always seamless but close to it. We all
looked forward to the final big test, a
3-week battle camp in Cyprus, Exercise
Grim Warrior, that promised weather as
different to Sennybridge as possible. We
were not to be disappointed.
Arriving at RAF Akrotiri we were greeted
with glorious sunshine, which did not
let up for the next 3 weeks. Instead
of huddling for warmth, we sweated
and drank water like it was going out
fashion. The camp consisted of a week
of RSOI, aimed at giving us mission
specific training covering ground sign
awareness, Valon, Heli drills, Long range
patrolling, and acclimatisation to the
heat. The area we were operating in
was mainly rocky hill country, the rocks
reflected the heat back at you and the
undergrowth was sparse and offered
little shade or cover from view. Covert
operations were extremely difficult as
visibility is excellent and the utmost care
and route planning must be undertaking
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to be able to recce enemy positions. This
was an excellent test of all our new found
skills. Commanders were given testing
missions and compressed planning
time meant the pressure rarely let off
for the whole two weeks that we were
deployed to the field. Grim Warrior is
excellently funded and supplied, we had
many assets attached to the Company,
Helicopters from the RAF search and
rescue unit at Episkopi flew us tirelessly
to far off hill tops and abandoned villages
to start long range patrols, as well as
picking up our casualties from hastily
prepared HLS. In addition the RRF
provided a Jackal mounted FSG, who
were given to platoon commanders as
a manoeuvre element to do with what
they wished. All of these assets and the
well-planned scenario gave the whole
exercise a very realistic feel and it was
exciting to be given them to play with
directly at a platoon level when planning.
TESEX was also issued to all exercising
troops, which added the real risk of
casualties and long CASEVACs if proper
planning, fire support and basic infantry
skills were not adhered to. This also
led to amusing instances in the after
action review tent, where each person
is identified by an icon on a projector
screen. From this video we can watch
the progress of the battle, the weight and
effectiveness of fire support and each
man’s movements or in the case of one
particularly narcoleptic Royal Irish officer,
non-movement. His icon remained still for
a good hour whilst the rest of the platoon
moved forward and fought a fierce battle
through multiple enemy positions. Still
his icon remained blinking and still well
behind the rest of the Company. After
perhaps an hour and half, it suddenly
sprang to life and with the speed of an
Olympic sprinter moved towards ‘the
sound of the guns’. On returning to
the platoon a well rested looking officer
claimed and does to this day that he was
simply distracted by a pair of scorpions
fighting and lost the rest of the platoon in
the scrubby bushes. I’m not sure the DS
believed him.
The exercise culminated in an attack on a
disused airfield, with Platoons deploying
from helicopters, Beach landing
craft and (unlucky 1 Pl) TCV.
This was a classic pre-dawn
attack with a long insertion
march through the night,
excellent battle simulations
to replicate naval gunfire
and rapid and an
aggressive
assault
of the outer most
enemy
positions.
Rapid in-roads were
made,
objectives
secured and casualties
taken. Through determined building
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clearance, liberal use of grenades and
manoeuvrist flanking, the Company
destroyed the enemy’s final stronghold
on the island.
And suddenly it was over, the course
that we had dreaded, was done. What
was the fuss all about? Yes it had been
hard work but no QDG had struggled
and indeed some had done extremely
well. It all comes back to the lantern
swinging referred to earlier; PCD is a
grizz, sometimes like being back at
Sandhurst and is sprinkled with tough
PT, but it is nothing like as bad as the
whispered stories you hear at RMAS. I
would expect any RAC Officer to breeze
through without a problem.
I had made some excellent friends:
line infantry from all over the country
showing their usual hatred for women,
whilst at the same time bemoaning their
unluckiness with the ladies; Guardsmen,
tall, chinny and extremely proud of their
big fluffy hats and public duties; Para’s
who live for Phys and are all a bit too
close, and foreign officers from Saudi
and Malawi. The mix was eclectic
Educating the
Infantry

but it worked brilliantly and everyone
pulled their weight and helped out when
required. 3 Platoon won the interplatoon competition hands down, aided,
we like to think, by the influence of two
cavalry officers who were not as useless
as some expected.
All that remained was a few weeks of
LFTT, which qualified us for planning
and conducting Live ranges and was
spent mostly aiming overhead GPMG’s
at flocks of sheep and playing around
with Plastic explosives. This was quickly
finished and we were released on
Christmas leave. Brecon done.
Looking back on the course I can see it is
a brilliant introduction to infantry platoon
operations for brand new platoon
commanders and a useful, informative
and demanding course for officers from
other arms. Indeed I have been required
to use what I learnt on PCD already
whilst on exercise in Brunei, as detailed
else where in this journal. I have come
away with a much greater understanding
than I gained at Sandhurst of the
Infantry mentality and its methods, and
I hope there are a number of infantry
officers with a better understand
of Formation Reconnaissance
and their role alongside the
Infantry at the fore front
of everything the British
Army does. Most of all I
have a fantastic group
of ‘Earth Pig’ friends
throughout the army,
and they’re a good
bunch really, even if they
are in the wrong Tooth arm.
DW
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C Squadron
With Op HERRICK 15 behind us and rapidly fading
in our memories having returned from Wales and the
Homecoming Parades, it soon became clear that the
remainder of 2012 would be every bit as hectic (albeit
rather more fun). Virtually all of the Sqn managed to get
in some form of adventure training, thanks mainly to a
very well resourced Regimental programme, with some
managing two or even three weeks away. This ranged
from a multi-activity week in Bavaria, through sailing in
Croatia to mountain climbing in Uganda. Whilst the boys
rolled through these various activities the unravelling of the
G4S Olympics fiasco was playing out in the media and the
Sqn was asked to fill increasingly longer lists of those who
could be ‘on standby’. As it turned out nearly all of the Sqn
deployed and despite a bit of disruption to summer leave,
for most it was an amazing, once-in-a-lifetime experience.
One notable exception was the Squadron leader who
was deployed to Kenya on a recce with 1 YORKS BG for
Exercise ASKARI THUNDER 5 in January 2013 – of which
more later.
With an extended summer leave out of the way the
Squadron reformed for the first time since returning
from Op HERRICK 15. This saw a few key changes, Maj
Johnny Hanlon moved across from A Squadron. WO2
‘Jugs’ Jones took over as SSM and Tim Sambrook moved
from Sqn IO to the 2ic’s chair. The Sqn has also been
joined by 3 infantry augmentees, Colour Serjeant Exley (3
Rifles), Sgt Cook (3 Mercian) and Cpl Walker (3 SCOTS) all
will be with us for 2 years and their dismounted expertise
will be hugely valuable. With new personnel in place, each
of the troops entered a team for Mullins cup which was
undoubtedly one of the highlights of this period and which
provided the focus for our low level training.
1st Troop reformed under the command of Capt Bryn
Williams, Sgt Brisco and Sgt Hopkins following Capt Nick
Garland’s posting to the Land Warfare Centre to instruct
tactics and Sergeant Major Brown’s move to the SQMS
department. The success of the troop during Op HERRICK
15 meant that this new command element had big shoes
to fill, although all were keen to get involved and impress.
Sgt Brisco’s arrival within the troop was delayed due to
attending the infamous ‘seniors’ (Platoon Sergeant’s
Battle Course) at Brecon. Now back at Regimental duty
and firmly in the troop he is setting his sights on ‘further
dismounted soldiering challenges’ as well as ensuring
those around him are aware that “where there is water,
there is cover.”
The highlight in the training programme for the troop was
victory in the Mullin’s Cup. The team, consisting of 8 men
from first troop, under the guidance of Capt Williams and
Sgt Hopkins, started the OP phase strongly and thankfully
managed to avoid any navigational embarrassment
throughout the first night, to ensure that come day two
they were in a strong position. Despite the fatigue and
boredom of walking, the team completed the second
day’s ‘battle lane’ to a high standard. Tpr Evans was an
exceptional point man and should take considerable
credit for ensuring that the Troop Leader (Capt B Williams)
avoided any directional mishaps. Tpr Petre’s medical
knowledge was also of a very high standard.
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With 2 of the Sqn’s new Troop leaders away in Brecon on
the Platoon Commanders Battle Course, 2nd Troop has
been led by Sgt Hansen, supported by a newly promoted
Sgt Ruddy as Tp Sgt.
The Troopers have mixed experience: some have come from
B Sqn, others from the ROG and a couple are new to the
Regiment. This gave us a blank canvas to work with when it
came to the challenge of making BRF Troopers out of them
in due course, a challenge that they have already started
to rise to. They were still smiling at the end of Mullin’s Cup,
even as Sgt Matt Hansen was broken with a patrol report
to finish. They even out lasted Sgt Martin Ruddy who found
a sharp log in the dark with his hand, and sadly confirmed
this by continuing to push until it went in, forcing him to
finish early. He now has a cracking scar and an excuse not
to help his girlfriend move house at Christmas.
As with the majority of the Sqn, 3rd Troop has been running
at section strength since early Summer. Career courses, AT,
Op Olympics and supporting Herrick 17 MST have taken
their toll on the number of soldiers present in camp. Despite
this 3rd Troop rallied together to produce an exclusive team
of 8 fighting men for the Mullin’s Cup. This was preceded by
a couple of weeks of build up training and range packages
that got every man in the right frame of mind. All, that is,
but one man. Already adorned with one solid nickname
(unfortunately unprintable on these hallowed pages, but it
is something to do with his nose) he was determined to gain
another: Sgt ‘Blue’ Davies, giddy with power from his recent
promotion, obviously wanted more. The quickest way he
could see to gaining command of 3rd Troop was to cruelly
and unrepentantly gun down his charming, handsome and
brave Troop Leader. Fortunately these were blank rounds
and said Troop Leader is still very much alive and slightly
pissed off. Overall 3rd Troop managed a very respectable
2nd place in the Regimental competition.
The added complication to the training came in the form
of the requirement to send soldiers and officers away on
a seemingly endless list of career courses, and the Sqn
tried to use this relatively quiet period to catch up in this
regard. These include Crew Commanders’ Courses,
Junior Commanders’ Courses (JCCs), infantry courses
in Brecon, gunnery, signals, D&M and sniper courses to
name a few! All told the Sqn has sent over 70 individuals
away on one course or another during the last 6 months, a
remarkable feat in itself.
The Sqn has a lot to look forward to next year as the
Regiment enters the period of Hybrid Foundation training.
This starts early for C Sqn with a deployment to Kenya (a
first for a QDG Sqn?), which will see the Sqn honing our
dismounted skills operating as the COEFOR (enemy in old
money) for 1 YORKS BG. This will see the Sqn operating as
a formed sub-unit in the bush for 4 weeks but also allows
for some of our own training time. Beyond this we have a
period of mounted training on our RWMIK vehicles before
the Sqn deploys to BATUS for Ex PRAIRIE THUNDER 5
with the rest of QDG in July. Although busy, the Sqn is
in good heart having enjoyed a really varied period and
refreshingly different from operations in Afghanistan, and
looking forward to the forthcoming training year.
JMH
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C SQN await their Espresso Martinis

Cpl Beal – Swot

SSM at the Model Olympic Village

No mountain was left unclimbed in the quest
for a new pair of shorts for Tpr Lardner
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HQ Squadron
This shortened journal period can best
be described as ‘different!’ As the
Sqn looked forward to a quiet couple
of months to do some Adv Trg and
prepare for the Combined Assurance
Week inspection in October, it soon
became apparent that it was not to be.
As we were to progress through the
summer, a huge amount of turbulence
was about to take place. Many soldiers
changed appointments within the Sqn,
over half the Sqn managed to take part
in adventure training at least once, and
three-quarters deployed to the Olympics.
This was compounded by the amount of
individual career courses that those from
all departments and cap badges were
to undertake. Additional tasks were
also given to the Regt, and the chefs in
particular had soldiers all over the country
and Garrison during July assisting were
they were required. Dempsey Barracks
resembled a ghost town and when it
came, the 4 week summer leave period
was welcomed and very well deserved.
Post summer leave the Sqn were
straight into the internal Board of Officers
inspection during September.
This

coincided with support to the Sqns in
their dismounted ranges and Mullin’s
Cup. This was followed by a week to
prepare for the Combined Assurance
Week, which in old money is the dreaded
LSI. It is very different in the current
climate as the various teams descend on
the Regt in one week. This means that in
preparation terms the whole of the Sqn
and Regt is ‘fixed’ to be ready in time and
concurrent support is complicated to put
it mildly. Just to complicate the mix the
Regt received a tranche of vehicles whilst
the inspection took place! It also means
that certain individuals, such as QM,
QM (T) and MTO can have up to three
inspecting teams in their office at once!
However, the Sqn is content and the
reports are excellent overall, so the Regt
is in the clear for another year at least.
Post CAW the Luck Cup week took
place where yet again the Sqn deployed
large numbers of the old and bold to
the sports pitches. Whilst the Sqn did
not do well in the overall competition in
points terms, we are very pleased with
the way we competed. The sporting
week was followed by a week on leave,

very welcome particularly as we now
regularly have leave at the same time
as the school half-term. Since leave it
has been low level support to the Sqns
on the Sennelager Training Area and a
Recruit Firing period to keep the Sqn
active, but we very much look forward to
the extra week of leave that givies us 3
weeks overall this Christmas.
In summary, it has been a hard-working
period and the Sqn has had to do
much concurrently; it has without doubt
delivered. The Sqn has also proved
itself to be organised and efficient. One
important point to note regarding the
majority of the Sqn. Those who deployed
to London to support the Olympics,
although not volunteers, entered into the
spirit of the games and had an excellent
and rewarding time. After hearing of
many varying and potentially unappealing
tasks we had no complaints about ours
and it will be fantastic to be able to say
that we were there.
PC

The Squadron Leader and another historical icon
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Sub PB Shin Kalay Yachal

QDG TACP/FACs

Capt Robinson actually in work

After a very successful Op HERRICK 15
during which QDG Forward Air Controllers
carried out more successful strikes than
the rest of the Brigade combined, it was
back to normal jogging. Capt Robinson
handed in his FAC log book to pursue a
career in civvie street as a house husband.
Capt Jimmy Hoenich has moved on to
Troop Leading at Bovington; at least he
now has some sort of portfolio. Sgt Chris
Whitehead moved into the WO’s and Sgt’s
Mess Manager position after 5 years as an
FAC. Sgt Whitehead was an unsung hero
in Afghanistan, ensuring troops in contact
had close air support ASAP and to hell with
the rules. Sgt Davies 106 had a well earned
promotion and although he is no longer in
an FAC position the old boys network is
busy trying to ensure he remains current,
although he will only switch on his radio if
he has AH-64 sat in the overhead as his
personal strike platform (unused of course).
Remaining at QDG TACP/FAC are the
old school FAC’s SSgt ‘’Sub’’ Thomas
and Sgt Patchett. Sub is busy
topping up the USA stamps in his
passport by training 7 Brigade
for Op HERRICK 19, ably
supported by Patch. Since
returning from Afghanistan

the pair have deployed to Romania,
Canada and the USA (3 times). As the
future of the Regiment has been secured
and a re-role into Light Cavalry is inbound
the future of QDG Forward Air Controllers
looks good. We are self-sustaining and, via
the medium of Facebook, we can get Air
Support anywhere in the world; just don’t
tell Air Command.
The Forward Air Controllers are a small
proportion of the QDG but an incredibly
important asset to the regiment. We spend
a lot of time away on top of the regimental
requirements but it is an extremely
rewarding position. Since 2003 the QDG
FAC’s have made a name for ourselves
and we are confident that the new role will
allow us to remain custodians of that fine
reputation.
Sgt Williams, currently teaching at
JFACTSU, is leaving the army to work in
the UAE at their FAC school with Ex
QDG Scouse Mcdonnell.
We would like to wish
him all the very best for
the future and save a
desk in your office
for me!
GT

Sgt Davies BRF FAC in action
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Command Troop
Upon return from Op HERRICK 15,
Command Troop was officially stood
up as a Regimental Capability having
been disbanded during pre-deployment
training and the tour. The Troop was
immediately busy with a wide range of
tasks from aiding the coordination of the
Mullin’s Cup, preparing for the Combined
Assurance Week (CAW) and delivering
both ComBAT and HF training to the
Sqns and Regimental Staff.
The bulk of the work for the Troop
has involved getting to grips with its
BOWMAN stores, vehicles from whole
fleet management and, critically, getting
soldiers through Advanced Signals
courses in order to have the skill sets
required to support the Battle Group
Headquarters (BGHQ). Under WO2
(RSWO) ‘Sparky’ Davies and Cpl P
Fennel the monotonous and time
consuming task of sorting the Regiment’s
BOWMAN began. This put the Troop in
a good place to deploy an Operations
Room from which the hierarchy was
able to coordinate and run the Mullin’s
Cup, but more critically identified the key
equipment and vehicle issues.
The Troop has welcomed the return of
some of its more seasoned members
such as SSgt Jones (Sheep) and SSgt
Worsley (Gravey eye, hofne heeed,
cranium, Rocky.....take your pick).
Command Troop sadly says farewell to
WO2 ‘Sparky’ Davies who, despite trying
to run the Regiment and put the world
to rights through his constant battles in
the Mess, has managed to energise the
Troop’s efforts and share his endless
experience in order to achieve excellent
results in tasks such as the CAW.

Another hilarious Information Management planning session

Since withdrawing the SULTANs and
FFRs the work to get them to an
operational standard has never ceased,
and now at the end of the year it is hoped
that the Troop will be able to deploy. The
pre-Staff Advisory visit in preparation for
BGHQ going through Combined Arms
Staff Training (CAST) was a great chance
for the Troop to rehearse building the
HQ, train Troopers to remote BOWMAN
terminals
and
practise
ComBAT
applications.
Following Christmas the Troop will deploy
to Normandy Barracks where BGHQ will
be put through their paces by the training
team at the Command and Staff Trainer
Germany (CAST(G)) and the Sqns will
once again refine their mounted skills
in the Combined Arms Tactical Trainer
(CATT).
CAW
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The Commanding Officer and 2IC stand up BGHQ to plan their new Married Quarters in Swanton Morley
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Quartermaster’s
Department
The RQ makes his escape to RHQ.
Out of the frying pan….

With the Regiment’s main effort earlier this year focussed
on the return from HERRICK 15 and the recuperation period
culminating with the marches in Wales, some said that the
G4 ‘just happened’! How wrong they were. The big event for
the QM Dept prior to summer leave was ensuring that those
deploying on OP OLYMPICS were correctly kitted out for the
role. Whatever London had in store for them, from security for
the beach volleyball to the manning of the various checkpoints
around the Olympic Park, those who had just recently joined
the Regiment were kitted out with MTP and many exchanges
were conducted to get rid of HERRICK legacy clothing. The
aim for the summer was to look the part, act the part and feel
the part! And they did not disappoint.
Throughout this period the QM(A) Dept inherited one of
the “fixtures and fittings” from QM(T): Sgt Al Bancroft joined
us as Dept Sgt before immediately leaving for London as a
Tp Sgt on Op Olympics. We also had the handover of the
RQMS’s with WO2 Jason Wilcox moving to Catterick as the
Mounted Close Combat WO1; we wish him and his family all
the very best with the new job. The new incumbent to the
role was WO2 Rob Mansel from B Sqn, who not only had to
deal with learning the new position but also with the many
G4 issues associated with the handover of QM’s, from Capt
Stuart John to Capt Neil Greaney. Capt John and family are
moving back to his beloved Wales where there are rumours
that he even managed a smile (or was it wind?) when given
the good news that in his role as SO3 MCC (Live Fire Group)
he would be linking up with WO1 Wilcox again. The arrival of
Capt Neil Greaney, newly qualified from the QM Course and
RCMO post, ensured that the next 6 months would have a
steady hand on the tiller for the switch of focus to two key
events: the Board of Officers and the Combined Assurance
Week (CAW) (LSI in old terminology). ‘Assurance’ is not a
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word that I would use to explain the week, because having
been “assured” by the outgoing CO that if we were to fail at
any stage within the CAW, I should look for another job. Does
passing the QM Course qualify you for shelf stacking?
The Board of Officers was conducted; paperwork was
checked, rechecked and checked again until some of the
issues were resolved. The reconciliation of the paperwork,
never cooked, was completed and left us in good stead for
the “herd of locusts” that are the external inspecting teams
who conduct the CAW; fed and watered by the Catering Dept
they were unleashed on the accounts. As I write, all reports
are good and the Regiment came away with a very credible
GREEN report, much to the testament of all the hard work
and very late evenings of those within this department and
others. Tesco can wait another 18 months at least!
The Soldiers’ single living accommodation is also going
through the “Soldier First” program as I write, with the first
block being released back to the QM prior to the CAW.
Licks of paint, new carpets, completely new bathrooms and
laundry facilities have rejuvenated blocks and are the last of
the Garrison wide improvements.
The silly season is nearly upon us and as a look forward
to: we have the soldiers’ lunch, various Mess functions and
visits and the department Christmas function to “sweat out”
on PT before we again move into the fast and frantic training
year in January.
Finally the department said a sad farewell to our Civil Labour
clerk Mrs Claire Teague who was posted back to the UK and
a welcome to Mrs Sarah Davies, wife of LCpl “Chunk” Davies,
who has settled in very well in her role of mediating between
the QM and BABCOCK and even pitch marking, which may
be a harder job than sorting out the Middle East!
NG
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Quartermaster Technical’s Department
The pace of the QM(T) dept never seems
to slow. Re-writes to the equipment
table, JAMES(L) and MJDI training and
preparation for the Combined Assurance
Week (CAW) have kept us busy from the
moment we returned from POTL. But
it hasn’t all been hard work; Cpl Andy
Baker headed to Bavaria as a mountain
bike instructor for Regimental
adventure training and the QM(T)
led a cycling trip based from the
Swiss Alps.
As the vast majority of the
regiment prepared for Op
OLYMPICS, the first uplift of
vehicles arrived from 9/12L so
that Sqn training could begin
post summer leave. Thankfully the
dept never deployed to London
which enabled continued technical
support to the Regiment whilst most
Sqn personnel were away bolstering
G4S.
With a long and much needed summer
leave behind us, the main focus was
ensuring the regiment was ready to
embrace JAMES(L), an IT system used
to manage vehicles, weapons and
sighting equipment. Over 100 soldiers
completed the ‘eye bleeding’ on-line
training, which for some took over 140
hours to complete! As if one new IT
system to deal with was not enough,
the introduction of MJDI, a new G4
accounting tool was being fielded at the
same time. Although it only affected the
QM(A) and QM(T) depts, it is a significant
shift from existing procedures carried out
on UNICOM and will take a few months
to master.

QDG JAMES terminal
avoidance team

Small arms ranges, and the QM(T) trying
to prove that he can still cut it with the
young guns during Mullin’s Cup provided
small distractions whilst the main effort
geared up for the CAW. This annual
inspection sees an external audit team
descend on the dept to access how
the regiment conducts equipment care,
with ‘experts’ closely scrutinising the
technical accounts.
Inspections done and dusted some of
the familiar faces in Tech were due a
change. WO2 RQMS(T) Steve Thomas
will depart, taking over as WO1 (RSM)
RMLY, but will be ably replaced by WO2
Russ Kimsey and LCpl Kev Young is
taking a 2 year post to BATUS. All within
the dept wish them the very best for the
future.
JDJT
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Motor
Transport
Troop
As the Regiment returned from
deployment on H15 MT, as ever,
continued to provide transport for both
planned and the inevitable “last minute”
detail to get both people and equipment
to where it was needed on time. The first
half of 2012 flew by, with the Regiment
returning from Herrick 15 at a steady
state. MT found itself taking on more
than its fair share of trips to Hanover
Airport to affect the recovery of baggage
and personnel. During this period we
would see the retirement of Cpl Hattam
and Todd, who had reached the end of
their 22 yrs of Colour service and wish
them all the very best in their future
endeavours. WO2 Lockyer arrived back
from tour to fill in for Capt Coles, who
was apparently last seen on his third lap
of the Isle of White. WO2 Lockyer’s return
also provided a much needed element
of stress relief to the troop, before he
headed off on some well earned POTL.
There is a saying that goes “Just when
you thought it was safe to go back in the
water…”; well we have a similar one in
MT - “Just when you thought you had
enough drivers to conduct the task…”
Well as soon as things had settled down,
along came the risk of a Fuel Strike back
in the UK. It soon became apparent that
the Bde would be required to not only
send all of its UST and HAZMAT trained
personnel to the UK, but anyone who
held a ‘C’ Licence. This was, of course, to
ensure that there were sufficient numbers
of trained drivers for Civilian Tankers and
Bulk Fuel Vehicles to support the UK if
the unions enforced a national strike.
This as you can imagine left the entire
ROG very sparse of manpower and
in particular MT. SSgt Mansel and Cpl
Treherne were left to run the MT troop on
their own and to try to conduct business
as normal. Cpl Treherne remained as
the Regimental Admin Driver and SSgt
Mansel as the Details NCO, White fleet

Tpr Reese on his C Licence practical

Manager, Green Fleet manager, JAMES
co-ordinator, DRSA, TTI and duty brew
maker. For those of you who know SSgt
Mansell you will appreciate the way that
he took on these extra responsibilities:
quite simply in his stride. Nevertheless,
in true MT fashion all details were met
without a hitch….honest!!
Post POTL the regiment was prepared
to move into the recuperation cycle to
allow our young men time to enjoy some
AT and to catch up with their career
courses, unfortunately G4S had other
ideas. July and August saw the majority
of the regiment and MT Troop deploy
to the UK to assist in the security of the
2012 Olympics. Thankfully, the majority of
those who attended thoroughly enjoyed
the experience, none more so than those
who were providing security for the
Womens’ Beach Volleyball; fortunately
the direction of threat was not always
apparent. July also saw Capt Dunne join
the Troop from BATUS as the new MTO.
Throughout the later part of the year,
MT continued to provide support to
Regimental activities including the
Nijmegen March, DCC trg, Ranges,
Mullin’s Cup and additional support to
the UOTC and Queen’s Own Yeomanry.

LCpl Jenkins spots a FMT 1000 submitted
3 weeks before the required date
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Finally, it is with great sadness that we
have had to say a fond farewell to SSgt
Mark Mansel, who has volunteered for
redundancy as part of the restructuring of
the Armed Forces. Although throughout

his career SSgt Mansel’s physical
presence often remained unnoticed, it
is without doubt that his temper could
never be ignored. It is a commonly known
fact that SSgt Mansel had the ability to
reach 30,000ft in a matter of seconds,
resulting in every trooper in a 100-yard
radius running for cover rather than be
the recipient of his wrath. The level to
which he would vent his frustration is
legendary and would often be directed at
small inanimate and breakable objects.
NCOs’ could regularly be seen moving
items of crockery from within arms reach
and snatching bins away from kicking
distance. SSgt Mansel was soon issued
with an indestructible plastic beaker
that became used to rebounding off the
nearest wall. One of SSgt Mansel’s more
spectacular rants commenced in the MT
office and ended adjacent to the main
LAD, some 300 meters away. This rant
of epic proportions resulted in a number
of troopers requiring psychological
treatment for PTSD. Apparently, in a
separate incident, SSgt Mansel had to
fund the respraying of a young trooper’s
car after he accidentally touched his
Pace Stick to the vehicle’s wing whilst
providing the occupant with some
necessary direction as to where the car
should be parked. It often goes without
saying but we all wish SSgt Mansel, his
wife Sarah, daughters Tasha and Naomi
and the boys, Rees and Ryan the very
best for the future and we look forward
to seeing them all again soon.
JOD
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Regimental Training Wing
“Can you email me the number of trained
Swing Fog operators we have within
the Regiment?” Just one of the many
critical tasks the Training Wing (TW) has
carried out this year in keeping the QDG
functioning as a lean, mean, war fighting
machine.
On return from a well earned summer
leave the TW received an influx of new
staff but old faces. The TO, Mr Hawtin
is still struggling after 6 months to work
out how to turn his computer on; luckily
there is a course that will teach him how
to do this. Sgt Mitchell is the TWWO and
as well as being a Gunnery God knows
how to turn on Mr Hawtin’s computer!
Sgt Lewis 399 the best looking man in
the Regiment (!) is our TWSNCO and
when he is actually at Regimental duty
his OCD ensures that the TW is in pristine
condition at all times. Cpl Cartwright
is our Skill at Arms and Tactics NCO,
putting even the keenest of soldiers to
sleep with his Pam retention abilities (“go
on ask him a question about the HMG!”),
and finally the newest and youngest face
in our team, Cpl Harris our map reading
instructor and publications NCO. Not
content with breaking his head whilst
playing rugby, Cpl Harris has also broken
his arm falling into his cellar and had
all four of his wisdom teeth removed
simultaneously, proving that statistically
the training wing is the most dangerous
department within the Regiment (eat
your heart out C
Squadron).

Out with the old and in with the old
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The Regiment is currently in its training
year which means getting our soldiers
up to date with their career courses
and qualifications, with many soldiers
playing catch up from the previous MST
period and operational tour. Due to the
time spent away the Regiment has been
allocated with twice as many courses as
usual, enabling us to give the Squadron
2ics a right headache as they try to
communicate with their men at the far
flung corners of the world in order to pass
on joining instructions and course details!
But revenge is a dish best served cold
and any name changes the Squadrons
had, tended to be submitted to us the
day before, keeping us on our toes. We
owe the ladies who load our courses in
Bovington, Warminster and Brecon and
Mrs Baxter, the QDG Movements clerk, a
big thank you, numerous bottles of wine
and Sgt Lewis 399.
As well as carrying out the administration
for external career courses the Regiment
has been trained up on the majority of their

MATTs, bringing a whole new meaning to
the old adage of herding cats. We have
run phase 2 signals courses (who needs
an iphone 5 when we have BOWMAN?)
and qualified 30 soldiers on B3 Gunnery;
one of the more memorable moments
of that course was Cpl Navunisaravi’s
spectacular demonstration of the main
bank smoke grenade dischargers!
All in all a hectic few months made a
lot easier by the soldiers themselves
who enjoy getting away on course for
a few weeks, their willingness to learn
new skills and the fact that they didn’t
cause too much trouble in Bovington;
LCpl Speed’s Escape and Evasion drills
from the Clouds Hill Pub with a sock
full of billiard balls, now course criteria
for all RAF air crews; and the Squadron
2ic’s who worked hard to give us the
manpower we needed during a very
busy period. Finally, to the Regimental
Aid Post: “we have 5 operators but no
Swing Fogs.”
MLH

The most competent Training Officer. Ever
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Cpl ‘Julie’ Walters during the gold medal haul night in the Olympic Stadium
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Cfn Lonsdale gets the RWMIKs up to scratch

Light Aid Detachment
Usually the post tour period can expect
to be slightly more laid back for an LAD,
but this year has been a different story.
We’ve had a heavy work load coming in
from all directions, so once POTL was
over it was all hands on deck to ensure
the Regiment and LAD were ready
for future challenges. Two months of
production were lost due to Op Olympics
and summer leave, resulting in a large
backlog of work which meant, perhaps
unsurprisingly, that LAD personnel had
to work tirelessly to get things back on
track. During this time the changes within
the LAD hierarchy could only make this
period busier, with the appointments of
a new EME, Capt Daw and AQMS, WO2
Wheatland; both quickly welcomed by
the Regiment and the LAD
On returning from Op HERRICK 15 there
were numerous adventurous training
activities taking place, the majority of
which were in Bavaria. The LAD supplied
three instructors for the Regiment,
Mountaineering instructor Cpl Armstrong
and Kayaking Instructors Cpl Bell and
LCpl Evans. Most of the LAD took part
in the AT programme and thoroughly
enjoyed themselves. Mountain biking
and rock climbing were also available,
with most of the LAD opting to spend
some time in the saddle. Cfns Baker and
Sterry seemed to be competing to be the
top Crafty by racing to the top of every
hill they came across. The end result
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for both of them was disappointment as
they were knocked down a peg or two
by PTI SSgt Hughes, who reached the
top before them and is at least twice their
age!
Op Olympics was initially only going to be
a minor hindrance to the LAD’s progress
in getting the vehicle fleet in a reasonable
state before going on a well deserved
summer leave. However as the scenario
developed about 80% of the LAD
deployed. At first, due to holidays being
delayed, the overall mood was inevitable;
nobody was particularly keen. On arrival
in London however the atmosphere
changed dramatically. Apart from living
in an old tobacco factory you couldn’t
really complain; free McDonalds and no
PT every morning is a ‘REME soldier’s
(well, Cpl Dever’s) dream... Cpl Walters
especially enjoyed his time in the nation’s
capital, watching three GB Golds won
during a special evening in the Olympic
stadium that he, and thousands of
others, will never forget.
Many personnel within the LAD have
represented the Regiment at various
sports, and their respective Squadrons
in events such as the ‘Luck Cup’. One
person has stood out within the LAD for
his sporting prowess due to not only
representing the QDG but also REME
Germany at rugby: well done Cfn Sterry,
that’s two mentions and two crates please.

On return from summer leave Combined
Assurance Week, in particular the ECI,
loomed large. Much work was to be
completed to get the Regiment’s new
fleet up to scratch. Alongside completing
MATTS and a full range package, the end
state required was getting further away.
Then along came the ‘Mullin’s Cup’ with
the majority of the LAD involved in some
shape or form. The LAD was also ‘lucky’
enough to have a visit from Comd ES
and the BEME during this busy period
and due to the soldiers’ hard work and
honesty whilst speaking to them, they
returned to their ‘Ivory Towers’ with a
clear picture of life at the coalface.
As the year draws to a close there has
been some focus on having a little fun
with several soldiers deploying on Ex
White Knight in Switzerland and Ex Snow
Spanner in Austria – some time for SSgt
Robinson to further hone his skiing skills.
The final event in the calendar for the LAD
has been St Eligius day which involved a
chapel service from the Padre followed
by a meal and night out on the town.
The focus now switches to 2013. With 4
major exercises, on 4 different continents,
it is sure to be a busy one, during which
the LAD will strive to excel as ever. Arte
et Marte.
JHGD

22/04/2013 14:20

42

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

AGC(SPS) Detachment
As the Regiment successfully recovered
from OP HERRICK 15 we assumed
the pace of life within QDG would be
delivered at a more relaxed speed, but
as the QDG SPS Administrators we had
very little sight about what was about to
happen next. Quicker than expected and
appreciated, Post Operational leave was
over and most had put on a few pounds.
This was quickly shed through regular PT
and the additional drill we encountered
(mainly due to the Officers’ lack of finesse
on the parade square) during the Medals
parade in camp and the Welcome Home
parades held in Swansea and Cardiff.
Great fun was had by all who attended,
drinking copious amounts of alcohol,
‘sensibly’, during the evenings and then
witnessing some memorable hangovers
during PT the next morning, as we
gently conducted our very ‘steady state’
runs around the local park. Both the
Home Coming parades went very well,
but Cardiff slightly outshone Swansea
as Wales were playing the Ba-Ba’s in
the Millennium Stadium that weekend
and it was also the start of the Queen’s
Diamond Jubilee celebrations. After the
parade yet more alcohol was consumed
with all our proud families and friends
who attended.
On our return to Dempsey Barracks most
of the Detachment got away on some
kind of adventure training, I personally
went to the Sun-kissed resort of Newquay
in Cornwall and honed my poser ability
by mastering the art of surfing, however
some members of the Detachment went
to much less exotic locations, such as

Private Lane telling tall stories after a night in C Squadron bar

the South of France. I’m not quite sure
what was going through Pte Connerton’s
mind when she volunteered to go, but
she seemed to have a good time! The
good times were about to end, however,
with the notification that more or less the
entire Regiment would deploy on Op
OLYMPICS (thank you G4S).
Taking part in the Olympics was a once
in a life time experience. Even though we
didn’t all volunteer to provide security for
this event, it was a welcome challenge
after our return from Op Herrick 15. It is
certain that we all got something out of it,
whether it was meeting a sporting hero,
watching one of the many events or
even the free coke and MacDonald’s. My
favourite moment was watching a
rehearsal for the opening ceremony, the
atmosphere was spectacular; it really

The SPS Det took dress down Fridays a little too far
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was one of those proud-to-be-British
moments. Also the gratitude that was
shown by both the British public and the
athletes was amazing and made all the
hard work worth while.
After an incredibly busy time enjoying
ourselves, reality hit home as we
welcomed the new RAO Capt Petty,
and the new RAWO WO2 Sprouting,
who joined QDG as a tag-team from 8
Regt RLC where they clearly ruled with
an iron fist and took no prisoners. It
soon became apparent that due to the
units post tour Rest and Recuperation
policy, we had neglected some of work
that we had been required to do, and
with the SPSI just around the corner we
realised that the next two months would
be challenging. That said the boss rallied
the team and we all put in a hundred and
ten percent in order to meet the stringent
standards of the SPSI and eventually
came out with a green pass.
During this period the Det has undergone
a significant personality change, with
many of the members moving on to
pastures new. We have said goodbye
to Capt Day, WO2 Shaw, Sgt Ridley,
Sgt Blackburn, Sgt Cross and Pte
Connerton; SSgt Niles is also due to
join the civil elite early next year. On the
flip side we have welcomed Capt Petty,
WO2 Sprouting, Sgt Cruickshanks, Sgt
Docherty, Cpl Cannon, Pte Baptiste Isles
and Pte Booth. All in all the Detachment
has made a significant effort to achieve
its administrative output and each and
every one of us has been developed
sufficiently for the challenge. The look
forward and future plans include a trip
to the AGC Skiing championships and
deployments to Belize, Canada, Kenya
and Southern Germany.
JP
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QDG Catering Department
Since returning from Op HERRICK 15 the
unit caterers have been very busy, with
numerous activities within the Regiment
and department. The new RCWO, SSgt
Nic Savelle, was posted after only five
days in Dempsey Barracks and has
taken up his new appointment at the
Defence Food Services Wing in Worthy
Down. We now have a new RCWO who
has arrived from 2 Rifles in Northern
Ireland, SSgt Kev Geddes. We also said
a fond farewell to Sgt Sven Northwood
after 22 years service.
Most of the catering department travelled
back to Wales on the Homecoming
Parades either as catering support or
to participate in the marches. All came
back fit and well apart from Pte Stockton
who slipped and fell in McDonalds, of
all places, and broke his leg quite badly.
We hope to have Stocky back in early
2013, but he will certainly require another
induction as it is believed that by now he
will have forgotten what a kitchen looks
like!
With the Regiment going to Bavaria and
the Harz Mountains for Adventure Training
the dept managed to send a number
of chefs to support the soldiers and to
participate in the activities. During this
period two Chefs deployed to support

Team consisted of 3 Chefs and a QDG
capbadged soldier; the team did very
well and finished in the top five of the
competition and as runner-up in the
Senior Live Cook competition.

LCpl Sekwele and Mo Farah, which
one is wearing the tracksuit!

the Nijmegen Marches; Cpl Cameron
& Pte Shirley. Cpl Cameron competed
as part of the Regimental Team which
did very well. Pte Shirley deployed to
Nijmegen as part of the catering support
team feeding 2500 competitors and he
was given a great deal of responsibility
for a Cocktail Party at the end of the
competition. He received huge praise
for his conduct and support throughout
the two weeks.
The Catering Dept also entered a team
in the annual Ex RHINO CATERER,
a competition demonstrating chefs’
combined Catering and Military Skills.
This competition was held in Gutersloh
and involved all regiments in BFG, and
also some from the UK. The Regimental

Next to arrive on our schedule was Op
Olympics. The Catering Department
already had a team in place to supply
catering support for the Olympics, the
troop members selected were LCpl
Limbu and Pte Brown, who had their
OFCS catering skills tested over a 5
week period. When the remainder of
the Regiment was stood up, Cpl Ralulu,
LCpl Sekwele and Pte Lang had to be
sent on security training ready to deploy.
They were employed in the security of
the Olympic Village and had an excellent
time seeing many athletes. It was lucky
that LCpl Sekwele was dressed in
uniform or he would definitely have got
away with cruising around in his tracksuit
signing autographs!
Since coming back from Summer leave
the Catering Department have been very
busy with the delayed Summer events
and the Food Services LSI. Thankfully
the dept had an excellent report and we
now have the Christmas “Silly season” of
functions to look forward to.
KW

The Regimental Aid Post
After an extremely challenging, diverse and busy year which
saw the RAP team tested to their limits, to say we were all
looking forward to the year ahead of us would have been an
understatement. The prospect of some well deserved leave and
time to spend with family, friends and loved ones was much
welcomed.
On returning back to work the Regiment was preparing for the
many adventurous training packages. LCpl Crymble spent two
weeks in the South of France surfing and trying out life as a
beach bum; Cpl Purcell spent over two weeks in the Swiss/
French Alps attempting to conquer the Mont Blanc Massif
(unfortunately cancelled due to an avalanche narrowly missing
the expedition); Cpl Huxley spent time with his two beautiful little
girls and then married the love of his life in Cyprus.
But I guess the good times couldn’t last forever and before we
knew it we were all caught up in the hurricane that was the
Olympics, as the Regiment was drafted in to support the security
effort. Despite the disturbance to our personal plans, we were all
proud to support our country once again and Cpl Huxley even
had the pleasure of meeting and shaking hands with Mo Farah!
Now we are happily back into our routine and slowly plodding
along with the upkeep of Regimental health and enjoying the
new tempo. We welcomed our new Medical Officer Capt
Robiati and Cpl Moulden to the QDG RAP fold but also had to
say goodbye to Sgt Toon and Cpl Raco as they both leave us
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Cpl Raco at NAAFI beak

Cpl Purcell in the Alps

to move on to bigger and better things: Cpl Raco is to promote
and take up a post as a Troop Sgt and Sgt Toon is moving on to
progress his nursing skills in a hospital environment. We all wish
them the best of luck with their chosen careers.
Looking to the future and up and coming Regimental
commitments, the RAP team will be busy and tested yet again in
both Kenya and Canada and the challenge is most welcomed.
We are all looking forward to the opportunity to prove what our
small group of well trained medical staff can do!
LR
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Gymnasium
Life in the QDG Gymnasium has been
quite unusual over the past few months.
We now have more PTI’s than ever (on
paper), but sadly the reality is that they
are all on some form of course and we
seem to be back to square one.
The Regiment has enjoyed some
summer leave and half term leave and
the task of getting the Regiment fit
again is a progressive process.
The Regiment conducted a SAAFA
Big Breakfast event which involved
members of the Regiment making a
donation in order to miss PT and get
a sausage or bacon bap instead. That
was the first time in my life with the QDG
that some of the larger individuals made
it to the Gym first, and with huge smiles
on their faces. In true QDG fashion the
Officers had no choice but to attend
PT and to make it more enjoyable they
decided to wear fancy dress (they had
obviously not read the training program
where it said “River Run”). Seeing Capt
Sambrook emerge from the water

B Sqn Leader in his weekend attire
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dressed as a crocodile was quite a sight.
On the route back in we had even
more to smile about thanks to Maj
Farebrother who decided, since he was
dressed as Scooby Doo, to join the
Military Working Dogs on their morning
PT, although I’m not sure that many of
them saw the funny side!
In November we conducted the Poppy
Appeal fun run which consisted of a
3Km run with obstacles and challenges
around Dempsey Barracks. As it was
the reunion weekend numbers on the
ground were not as high as we had
hoped but the guys and girls that did
make it had an amazing time adding to
the fun run atmosphere.
Christmas is again upon us and the
Regiment’s focus is already on the
New Year and the events it will bring.
I am off to pastures new in Gutersloh
with the RLC and will take many happy
memories with me.
SWH

The SSAFA Big Brew ‘athletes’
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The Guard Room
Since the slow-down after tour and the Homecoming Parades,
the Guard Room has been relatively quiet as the Regiment has
taken well deserved leave. As the re-ORBAT takes place, so too
does the hand over/take over from Cpl Dodd to Sgt Ananins.
The new Sheriff in town made his mark by starting with a repaint
and reorganisation of the Guard Room.
As soon as a few small improvements had been made, the
Provo staff became dedicated to walking around camp, hunting
for non-BFG’d cars! Forever a deeply-burrowed pain but
nonetheless a job that needs to be done. And as the leaves
fall this autumn the yellow lines around camp are covered and
must be impossible to see, as people still manage to park
illegally. Meanwhile as the Camp has a refurbishment requiring
many soldiers to live in temporary accommodation at Athlone
Barracks, the Provost Sgt enjoys nothing more than reporting
to the QRH RSM. Block damage and illegal parking does not
contain itself to Dempsey Barracks, as the Welsh boys like
nothing better than to turn everywhere into a resemblance of
the valleys!
As the days pass, more and more small jobs are directed down
from the RSM and carried out by the Guard staff tucked away
in the un(der)used ROP cell at the back of the Guard room.
The first of these were the Regimental scrapbooks held outside
the RSM’s office. When the RSM asked the Provo Sgt if 20
photographs could be placed in the Regimental Scrap Book, Sgt
Ananins (assessing this to be a small task) agreed, only then to
be handed over 300 photographs and 100 newspaper cuttings
spanning from Canada 2010 up till the Welcome Home parades
in 2012. Being told to sort them out into chronological order
reminded Sgt Ananins of the crucial lesson: never volunteer in
the Army!

Dempsey Barracks, home of the QDG since 2007

Another Provo task has been taking photographs for the
Regimental dress code; a task that in an ordinary world should
only take a few minutes. However trying to find a candidate to
act as a model proved difficult as QDG soldiers seem not to
like having their photo taken; additionally, the high number of
defaulters appearing in the Guard Room on Show Parade for
poor turnout have so far failed to prove suitable candidates for
this task!
The ongoing battle of living-in personnel trying their best not to
book out and Cpl Rhodes trying to understand a non-English
speaking German, ensures the Provo staff remain busy. As
Christmas approaches we are hoping for a snow filled winter
so the naughty boys have something different to sweep up.
Until then the Guard Room continues to be the focal point of
complaints from wives, teachers and cobblers alike.
GMA

The Welfare Office
With the return of the Regiment from H15
the Welfare Office has seen a complete
turn around in its staff with welcomes
and farewells all round. Sgt “Minty”
Kendall was first to move on to become
the Officers’ Mess Manager, an ideal
position where he can put to good use
the brilliant organisational skills honed as
the Welfare SNCO. The Welfare Clerk
Kelly was next to move on, again not far,
this time she and her family moved to
Herford and have settled in quickly. Her
departure brought a little chaos to the
office as her post was vacant for several
weeks and seeing the new Welfare
Officer and the SNCO trying to replicate
Kelly’s efficiency made a scene similar to
something from Laurel and Hardy. We
were however grateful for Kelly keeping
in touch after she moved, as we could
never find anything that she filed and
we were always asking her for advice: a
true reflection of the value she brought to
the office. Capt Kelvin Thomas was the
last member to move onto pastures new
in the civilian world after successfully
applying for tranche 2 redundancy.
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all at the Welfare Office and the Regiment
we wish them the very best and say a big
thank you to Minty, Kelly, Kelvin, Jill and
their families for all that they have done
and the support they gave the Regiment.

SSgt Jones 458 shows his excitement

There must have been a competition
between Kelvin and SSgt Mansell to
see who could walk around camp with
the biggest grin! With Col DQA leaving
the Regiment in the hands of Col Davies
we unfortunately went on to lose Jill who
gave so much support, hard work and
sheer dedication to the Regiment. From

With farewells done, it now leaves the
welcomes. Sgt Rouse arrived in June
and had a tough job ahead of him to
mirror the great organisational skills of
Minty. Tara Brown took over from Kelly
as the new Welfare Clerk, and with her
past experience working for the AFF in
the UK and the Hive in BATUS, Tara was
the perfect choice for the role. Sgt Maj
Watson succeeded Kelvin in July with
the handover of the duty phone and
since then his feet have yet to touch
the ground! Finally, after nagging the
hierarchy about getting an extra pair of
hands, we inherited Cpl “Mogzy” Morgan
from the QM’s. With that cheeky grin
and sense of compassion, Mogzy is busy
learning the ropes from Tara and Dwayne
and trying to burst our bladders from all
the coffee; obviously a skill he learned
well from the QM’s department! With
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the handover of Commanding Officers
completed, we also welcomed the
new CO’s wife, Katie, to the team. The
old team have left a legacy that we will
endeavour to continue, a daunting task
but the team are up for the challenge.
With the staff sorted and a well-deserved
summer leave, the office resumed some
sort of normality with day to day running,
but looking ahead to the fast approaching
busy period towards the end of the year.
The Brit-fest was to be the first event
for the new team but with Op Olympics
taking precedence and absorbing all the
man power from the Regiment, the QDG
participation was reluctantly withdrawn,
which allowed us to focus on the SSAFA
Big Brew up. This was to be a key event
with the Regiment determined to out do
itself by raising more money than the
previous year. The CO set the rules for
the day, with an option for all those below
Warrant Officer to pay and be excused
from the boot run, whereas Officers had
no choice but to pay and do the run, but
in fancy dress! The wives committee
were tasked, and took on the challenge
with their culinary skills by baking cakes.
Not to be out done, Sgt Rouse did himself
proud with his Jamie Oliver impression
by baking a Baileys cheese cake (dare I
say it, but it was delicious). Everything
was set and it was time to do the tin
rattling and get the guys and girls to part
with their money. With most deciding
they would rather pay to get off the run,
there were still those who paid and took
part as well! After an hour and a half with
SSgt (Massive) Hughes running them
ragged, the guys were cheered home
by the Regiment and with some tired
faces it was time to tuck in to some hot

Capt Chambers shows total disregard to the RSM’s hair cut policy

food and a cuppa. The Chefs laid on a
steady supply of breakfast baps, NAAFI
supplied the brews with some willing
volunteers; the wives manned the cake
stall and with their charm and persuasive
abilities we managed to raise a little extra
money. Once the guys had had their fill,
things quietened down enough and the
children from FS1 on Dempsey arrived.
As they entered the gym their faces lit up
like Christmas trees when they caught
sight of the Bouncy Castle, only to be
disappointed when it was deflated by
request from the FS1 staff. Oh dear, the
sad faces! All in all a great turn out with
much appreciated assistance from the
wives, the chefs and the NAAFi which

The Chuckle brothers pose whilst the RQMS takes a nap
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enabled us to raise the record breaking
amount of €3001.20 for SSAFA.
No sooner had the Big Brew event finished
but Halloween and Bonfire night were the
next focus. The Pumpkin carving took
place just before Halloween and had a
good turn out with prizes awarded to the
kids who carved some very interesting
displays. That same week was the
Halloween party in the Blue Dragoon attic
and after many hours of setting up and
organising by Sgt Rouse the party was a
great success, with a great effort made
by parents and children in dressing up for
the occasion. Bonfire night was made
possible with some sterling assistance
from the wives who came in over the half
term stand down and helped to make
the chocolate apples. The Blue Dragoon
ended up looking like something out of
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory with
chocolate and the toppings everywhere
and on everything, except for the apples.
The night of the Bonfire was cold and
wet and with us all crammed into a 9 x
9 tent we still managed to do well, more
so with Mrs Farebrother who went off on
a mission with a basket full of apples to
sell, sell, sell!
As a busy year quickly comes to a close
and with the Christmas break looming,
we look forward to the final events of
the year with the Wives and Childrens’
Christmas parties. It has been a varied
and eventful year with lots of change
and I take this final opportunity to thank
everyone who has helped and supported
the Welfare Office during this period; we
look forward to another busy year ahead.
MW
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Regimental Support Team
The QDG RST has now been disbanded
due to the MOD changes in recruiting.
However the last year at the Regimental
Support Team (RST) was an eventful
one. Operating out of Crickhowell the
RST was also part of the Army Recruiting
Team. The team worked around their
normal duties of ART 32.
The Team consisted of SSgt John, Sgt
Thomas, LCpl Idzi and LCpl Davies 183.
At the start of the year the RST was
involved with working with Newbridge
School in raising money for the wrist
band appeal. John Cottrell, former Troop
Sgt in the Regiment, set up the visit. The
head mistress allowed the RST to come
into the School. It Started with Lt Col
Brace MBE BEM, SSgt John and Sgt
Thomas Briefing the School assembly
about the Regiment. With our Recruiting
trailer, CVR(T) and small arms it was an
interesting day; having too deal with
1,000 children was always going to be!
LCpl Chunk Davies was the Small Arms
Bouncer and LCpl Idzi was milking the
moment with his X factor stardom. The
credit must be given to the students of
Newbridge Comprehensive School for
raising a £1,000 for the wristband appeal.
In February LCpl Idzi and the Soldiers’
band held a concert at St David’s Hall
Cardiff, attending that night was Maj Gen
Mayall CB, who at the half time interval
concert spoke to the audience about the
Regiment in Afghanistan, a considerable
amount of money was again raised for the
wrist band appeal. The RST had a stand
in the foyer which was overwhelmed at
the half term interval.
Her Majesty The Queen visited the Glan
Usk Estate at Crickhowell as part of the
Diamond Jubilee celebrations. This was
a low key event from a Recruiting point
of view as The Lord Lieutenant of Powys
wanted a country show, but we managed
to fly the QDG pennants on the CVRT.
The weather was awful and unfortunately
Her Majesty The Queen and HRH Prince
Phillip were unable to walk around the
show ground, however the black range
rovers were at hand.

LCpl Davies Farwell drinks on Tabletop Mountain, Black Mountains

Over 7,000 students attended the event
in the North and 5,000 in the South, so
we hope to see a few of them in the
future.
Sgt Thomas was to run with the RST
in the absence SSgt John in July who
disappeared off to get married. Sgt
Thomas ran the RST at the Royal Welsh
Show. Cpl Davies from the Military
Preparation College and Sgt Walker from
Swansea AFCO helped man the RST
which included a Jackal borrowed from
SFSG in St Athan.
After the summer shows the CVRT was
returned to the Regiment, this was the
start of the RST close down. The QDG
soldiers at the Army Support Team
returned to the Regiment marking an end
of the Regimental Support Team. Sgt
Thomas and Sgt ‘Mac’ Macdonald did
a mini-surge in Wrexham in the autumn,
handing out Recruiting leaflets followed
up with an evening’s recruiting drive in
the watering holes of Wrexham.

With CAPITA taking over Army Recruiting
Operations in April 13 the future of the
Regimental Support Team is uncertain.
However it would be a sad loss for Wales
if we were no longer seen in the public
eye.
MRJ

MOD cut backs already affecting the RST. Pictured
in the new RST 4X4, SSgt John, Sgt Thomas,
LCpl Chunk Davies and LCpl Thompson

In May the RST was on the road for two
weeks on OP Dragon’s March, an Army
Careers Event held at Bala in North Wales
and then in the South at Margam park,
Port Talbot. This was a chance to show
off our newly updated photo boards of
the Regiment’s good work on OP Herrick
15. Kindly the event was supported by
the ROG and a JNCO and 5 Troopers
worked with the RST for the two weeks.
ART 32 Adventure Training Morzine, French Alps (Mount Blanc in the distance)

QDG 2013 inside.indd 47

22/04/2013 10:22

48

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

The Officers’ Mess

The most unholy thing possible

Capt Roberts protested but rules were rules

Capt Chambers finds it hilarious that some
people do not drink beer from silver goblets
How WW2 should have been fought

With the Regiment back in Dempsey Barracks having returned
from the Homecoming Parades in Wales and POTL, the
Mess looked forward to a period of relative stability and more
importantly a chance to have some fun. Inevitably the social
calendar quickly filled up with everyone keen to make up for
lost time after 6 months in Afghanistan. The Mess was further
bolstered by a new crop of officers arriving in Germany having
just completed their Troop Leaders Course and we welcomed
new Subalterns Messers Wiggins, Woodhart, McBride, Martell
and McHale who were all keen to join in the fun (and do their
fair share of Orderly Officer duty of course!). We also welcomed
Maj Henry Gates fresh back from his exploits in Pakistan; his
return though welcome proved short lived and he was quickly
dispatched to London to lead Waterloo Squadron as part of the
Regiment’s commitment to the London 2012 Olympic games.
We also welcomed Maj Dom Coombs as Regimental Second in
Command back from his attachment to 9/12L and Major Simon
Farebrother as B Squadron leader.
A ‘recce’ to France for adventure training exercise ‘Epernay
Eagle’, ensured that the mess was well stocked with 600 bottles
of Champagne to see us through the forthcoming events and
sparked a return of the popular mess game of ‘bounce’. The
mess started as we meant to go on with a Ladies Dinner night
early on in the calendar. This was to be the first major event for
our new Mess Manager, Sgt ‘Minty’ Kendal but a freak accident
in the Mess late on Friday afternoon saw Minty in hospital with
a broken arm and a panicking PMC. Thankfully the out-going
mess manager, Sgt Maj ‘Bongo’ Davies was able to step in at
very short notice to ensure the evening was up to the usual high
standards. There was a particularly good showing from Ladies
who travelled out to join us for the weekend which helped to
make for an excellent evening.
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The Bellagio had a very high strict dress code

This was soon followed by the annual Waterloo Dinner which as
ever was eagerly anticipated by Officers and Warrant Officers
alike. After popping a few champagne corks in the Mess, we
set off behind the bays on the short walk to the Warrant Officers
and Sergeants’ Mess. Our journey was disrupted slightly by a
kidnap attempt by the Corporals’ Mess on some of the young
officers; thankfully this was quickly thwarted by the Adjutant
leading a swift, but decisive counter-attack. Needless to say
despite a few battle scars the night lived up to expectations,
including an excellent win for the Officers’ Mess rugby team.
The Mess also strengthened our relationship with the Western
Shutzen Companie who invited us to the annual Paderborn
meeting. This involved all of the various local Companies
meeting up at various points throughout the city before joining
together for a parade past the Rathaus and which ended in
a large Frustuk (breakfast) which continued for most of the
day, washed down with a lot of beer. We duly met up with
the Western Companie at their designated start point at 7am
and we were promptly handed a strong German beer to kick
off proceedings. It quickly became clear that this would be a
theme for the day. The youngest member of the Comapanie
pulled a trolley containing a wooden keg of beer, which turned
out to provide the refreshments along the route of the march
– we could definitely learn a thing or two about organising a
parade!
With most of the Officers running adventure training expeditions
over the summer, we did well to squeeze in a number of informal
BBQs (making use of the new garden furniture). The Mess also
hosted two groups of cadets from University Officer Training
Corps (UOTC) who were conducting their annual summer camps
in the area. Needless to say, the prospect of the mess hosting
a number of female undergraduates was greatly anticipated (not
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Mess Staff in Training

Father and son on sports day

Capt Pilcher goes the same way as Capt Staveley

Capt Lough washes the Queen Mother

least by the holder of the crop tie!). We were to be disappointed
however as both Yorkshire and Northumberland UOTCs rather
sensibly sent a group of male-only potential Armoured corps
officers; perhaps they had heard about our reputation. In the
event they both turned out to be fun evenings nevertheless. This
was shortly followed by our Summer Ball, the main event of the
year. It was always planned that this would be an extravagant
affair that befitted our recent return from operations. After
much debate, the Mess settled on a Roald Dahl theme which
offered the opportunity for some extravagant decorations and
costumes, more of which in a separate article, but suffice to
say that our reputation for hosting the best parties in Paderborn
Garrison remains in tact.

these occasions was a particularly memorable evening as we
hosted members of the Worshipful Company of Leathersellers.
We broke from tradition and wore Mess kit at the request of the
younger members who were keen for a bit of ‘peacocking’ to
enhance their standing with their guests. As the evening got
underway it was clear that this plan had not been well thought
through – inevitably the senior members of the Mess looked far
more splendid with larger racks of medals but also, as those who
have tried will know, trying to disco dance in mess kit is extremely
difficult! This is probably what led to a very early call for ‘5 minute
fancy dress’. Quite what the Master of the Leathersellers made
of this we are not sure, but his wife appeared to have fun as she
was swung about on the dance floor.

There was time for one final and rather spontaneous event
before the mess departed for London for our support to the
Olympics and then on to summer leave. The mess hosted
the outgoing GOC 1 (UK) Armoured Division for a lunch. We
were joined by some of the Warrant Officers to help host our
guests and none of us could have foreseen that a low key lunch
would turn into an all afternoon session, as the red wine flowed
freely. After some fairly robust discussions about the virtues of
sending Armoured Corps soldiers to the jungle for an exercise in
Brunei (B Squadron, Ex RUKH EAGLE), the GOC was eventually
steered towards his staff car at about 9pm, no doubt wondering
if this was normal form for a lunch in the QDG Officers’ Mess.

As the year drew to a close the Mess entered into the Christmas
season with enthusiasm, despite having dispatched many
members south to the Alps for the ski season. As is the normal
form we hosted the Warrant Officers and Sergeants’ Mess for
Christmas drinks and a buffet having served lunch to the boys
in the cookhouse. With the seniors keen to take full advantage
of our hospitality and the officers up for some fun as ever, the
consequences were inevitable.

As the good weather in Germany continued on our return to
work in September, we kicked off with a Mess BBQ which also
allowed us to make use of the new Mess swimming pool along
with some increasingly adventurous games. During the Autumn
the Mess held two further Ladies Dinner nights. The first of which
provided an opportunity to say farewell to the Commanding
Officer and Jill before they departed for the UK. The second of
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We have as ever had to say goodbye to a large number of the
Mess who have moved on to better things; there are too many
to mention everyone here, but notable departures include Maj
Justin Stenhouse and Lucy who have moved to Shrivenham
where Justin is an instructor at ICSC(L) and Maj Paddy Bond
and Babs, who have moved to Army HQ in Andover. We also
must congratulate Captain Berry on his marriage to Mary,
Captain Garland on his marriage to Katy, Captain RugglesBrise on his marriage to Rachel and Captain Matthews on his
engagement to Claire.
JMH
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Officers’ Mess Summer Ball
Planning for this year’s Summer Ball
began in a dusty tent in FOB Shawquat
(Nad-e-Ali). The Mess was scattered
all over Helmand and holding a Mess
meeting to decide a theme was even
harder than usual. Luckily, now that both
wars and Balls are arranged by email,
after discussing a number of themes the
Roald Dahl suggestion topped the list
(despite some fairly detailed planning by
Alex Seys for a QDG Fritzl-fest ‘whips
and chains’ party). With the date fixed
for July, hoping desperately for some
good weather, invitations went out and
the guest numbers quickly climbed to
well over 200, even though some of the
uglier members of the Mess struggled
to spread their charms outside of their
cousins - Loughy. Having now talked a lot
about it, emailed each other and drawn
crayon sketches we reckoned this would
probably be the best party ever, so all we
had to do now was pull the thing together.
With six months to think about it, the
ideas for decorations became ever
more extravagant, but some had to be
over-ruled on the grounds of being too
complex for even the QDG Officers’
Mess; sadly the PMC’s completely
reasonable desire to turn the whole of
the building into a giant peach could not
be realised. Tom Berry was particularly
creative having taken the Ball as an
ideal opportunity to purchase cheap
Champagne for his wedding and practice
drilling chairs to the ceiling. Despite the
shoddy work crew who assembled the
week before the Ball and a fairly boozy
Monday to Thursday, the final results
were impressive. Decoration highlights
included: a dream cave (The BFG) (later
to become Lough’s ‘Nightmare den’), an
upside-down Ante room (The Twits) and
the ‘Medicine Bar’ (George’s Marvellous
Medicine). The theme continued outside
with a chocolate river running through
the garden (Charlie and the chocolate
factory) and Bunce’s Cider Bar (Fantastic
Mr Fox). The Wines member (John Arthur)
finally did some work and sourced 120
litres of Cornish cider which cunningly
was placed at the side of the dance floor
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Lt G-F thought he’d finally sorted his admin out

as a honey trap for unsuspecting ladies
(Hoey was particularly guilty). Finally a
Giant Peach did make an appearance
and although slightly more modest than
originally hoped, it was still large enough
to house two full grown adults – we will
leave what took place in there to your
imagination.
As the evening got underway, it became
clear that the Ball was actually the best
party in the Brigade and that Mossop’s
guests were lying when they told Col
DQA that the QRH Ball was more fun.
All were in exceptionally high spirits
leading to the first dance of Sambrook
and the EME starting during main
course. Sadly the Doc had been remiss
in the EME’s ADHD medication and the
hyperactive fool emptied the chocolate
river over the garden between courses.
Sensibly the CO had told the Mess that
it was ‘his’ party until 1am to ensure that
there was at least some restraint at the
beginning, needless to say as the hour
approached, the countdown began. It
has now been widely acknowledged that
the combination of cider, Berry’s weird
cocktails, copious amounts of sweets
and a smoke filled dance floor is a
cracking one as it causes even the most
reluctant of ladies to fall wildly in love.
The wines members’ dodgy cider was so
strong that for safety / longevity reasons
it was only poured in half pints, this led
to a good rotation of girls to the dance
floor until 3am when the Old Rosey ran
out. Following the sickening Jimmy Carol
and wives paddling pool incident at the
Blue Ball last year, the PMC insisted the
swimming pool be moved outside of
jumping distance from the Marquee roof;
despite this health and safety restriction,
an appropriate level of fun was had both
in and out of fancy dress in the pool.

Inevitably the party went on until dawn;
but after a short break, to allow the
weaker members to get some sleep,
the true main event got going: SuperCider-Sunday! What started as a fairly
tame, albeit hung-over, family affair soon
turned into another full on party. The
Pads used the excuse of having to take
their kids home to escape the prospect
of getting properly back into the swing
of things, which was just as well… they
would have been terrible at 100-man
charades! Wiggins made sure that the
areas behind several of the tents were
clean of litter by rolling around with a
friend; little did he know that 5-minute
fancy dress had turned the centre of the
garden into a bombsite. Finally, the Mess
manager would like to give his thanks to
the Paderborn Fire Brigade for inspecting
the fire extinguishers; some of them had
got dangerously low over the weekend.
All said, it was a great event and despite
a quiet couple of years on the party front
(thanks mainly to various operational
deployments), it showed that the mess
has not lost its touch when it comes to
hosting an outstanding party.
JMH
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QDG Officers’ Mess Shoot 2012

Officers’ Mess Field Sports
The Officers’ Mess had had a brief (due to HERRICK 15)
but well exposed (The Field) field sports season in 2011,
and aimed to reverse this in 2012. Therefore, the more
enthusiastic members of the Mess spent much of their spare
time in Afghanistan making plots against the lives of various
species of fur, feather and fin. As ever, the fin side of life
was left almost entirely to the rod of Capt Dicky Chambers,
now self proclaimed as “one of the finest fly fishermen of
his generation”, along with 2Lt Wiggins who had his first
salmon, a 9lb hen, on the Spey. Having warmed up on the
Hampshire and Dorset chalk streams, Capt Chambers then
spent three weeks in Scotland, one of which was during Ex
Sgamhain Eagle (see AT entry), all in pursuit of salmon. Five
were caught, and any claims that he was seen disappearing
with a jar of worms on a Sunday are flatly denied!

duck down, to ensure the first drive wasn’t a total blank. The
ducks wisely chose not to return, so it was on to pheasants
for the rest of the day. At times the weight of fire sounded
similar to a fairly major gun battle, leading many to suspect
an impressive bag at the end of the day. The reality was
somewhat more modest than this, but an excellent day was
had by all nonetheless. A repeat performance will be planned
for next year, with many Officers requiring a bit more practice
in the meantime!
RWC

On the shooting front, Capts Garland, Williams and Chambers
began with an excellent day decoying pigeons near Newbury.
68 were shot before the trio ran out of ammunition and had
to return home to a delicious cottage pie cooked by Mrs
Garland. Capt Chambers followed this up with over 100
rabbits lamped from a quad bike with a moderated .410 at
home in Llandeilo, all part of an attempt to be entirely self
sufficient for four days.
One could be forgiven for thinking that the rest of the Mess has
been entirely neglected from the field sports scene. However,
whilst all of the above was occurring, Capt Harry Pilcher had
trekked miles and miles over the Highlands in pursuit of red
stags; Maj Coombes was teaching his son Oliver to “fight
pheasants”; and preparations were being made for a Mess
shoot over half term leave.
Capts Williams and Chambers spent the first three days of
half term in East Anglia shooting pheasant and partridge,
as well as a first deer for Capt Williams at Holkham and a
young Roebuck for Capt Chambers. They then travelled to
Kent, where a local farmer and friend of Capt Williams had
put on a day especially for the QDG Officers’ Mess. The
weather was crisp but sunny, and the guns’ heads slightly
fuzzy from an evening at the Three Chimneys as they lined
up for the first drive. Capt Hoey allowed about 20 ducks to
fly unmolested over his head at perfect shotgun range, and
explained afterwards that he was slightly confused as to why
we had gone to try and shoot pheasants on a pond. Luckily,
Capt Jackson managed a second barrel hit to bring one
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Ball der Offiziere, Vienna
Our arrival in Vienna revealed a
picturesque city covered in snow and
so after a quick stop off at our various
hotels we set off on foot to see some
sights and find some lunch. Whilst
some might raise eyebrows at the type
of footwear worn, being British means
that ankle deep snow is no reason to
admit that the elements have imposed
themselves on us, so to a man it was
loafers, deck shoes or boots Cav Twat.
The rest of the afternoon managed
to pass by with only one incident, an
assault by Capt R Jackson on an elderly
Austrian man. Upon hearing gasps and a
rat-like giggle, I turned round to discover
this man in shock and an obvious
impact strike of a snow ball on the left
hand lens of his glasses. The range had
been point blank. The intended target,
our esteemed Adjutant, was the first to
offer his apologies, swiftly followed by a
torrent of abuse towards the still broadly
smiling assaulter. Once recovered the
man demonstrated the typically gracious
nature of the Austrians and so with out
further incident we set to with getting in
the mood for a fine night.
The Ball is held every year in the
magnificent Hofburg Palace. There were
twenty three rooms of varying function
and decoration open to us, with the
grandest being the main Ballroom, a
large dance floor, raised tables round the
sides and some spectacular views in the
galleries. This was where the debutantes
and their commissioning Austrian Officer
partners made their entrance. Two
columns of the pairs descended down
the stairs to the dance floor, with the debs
resplendent in white on the outside. For
the first time, towards the rear, two British
pairs of Officer Cadets from RMAS joined
them. They went through their various
traditional dances before the dance
floor was opened up to the masses to
strut their stuff. Interspersed throughout
the evening were a couple of shows,
one of which involved two Officers from
the Grenadier Guards march on to the
Ballroom floor before standing very still,
whilst professional dancers showed us
how it was really done. The Grenadiers’
part was done ten minutes later when
they marched gloriously off to much
applause.

to be improved by having an American
Officer in the picture, a pretty young
blond lady informed him brusquely that
we wouldn’t be. No comment. The rest
of the evening was much as you would
expect: we danced badly but with
enthusiasm, drank the bar dry of gin and
managed to enhance the reputation of

the QDG despite Capt Pilcher slapping
the arse of an American who he was
talking to, only for General Sherriff
(Deputy Supreme Allied Commander
Europe) later to be heard calling him ‘Sir.’
We can only surmise that he might have
been quite important.
CGLeQM

Capts Roberts and Williams show the yanks how it’s done

Either because of our fine red mess
kit, or more likely because we are, to a
man, outrageously good looking, we
were asked to pose for various photos
on the stairs. A collection of Debs, a
Swedish General and the odd Austrian
Officer joined us to create a fine, multinational scene. When a U.S. Major boldly
stepped forward to ask if we might like
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Oktoberfest
The mess has been feeling adventurous
since returning from H15. Small recce
parties have been reporting back from
Hamburg, Dusseldorf, Arnhem and
Amsterdam but, the main event for the
Mess had to be a trip to Munich on
the last weekend of the world famous
Oktoberfest. With last minute lederhosen
buying out of the way, 9 intrepid young
men set off South. The most junior
member of the Mess, 2Lt Charlie ‘Hans
Lander’ Martell, ‘volunteered’ to do the
arduous seven hour drive and so with
AC/DC pumping out the stereo and a
litre can of Faxe beer(?) in hand, the lucky
eight in the back got the party started.
If you’ve never tried Faxe before, don’t.
Just look at the photos. Eventually we
arrived in Munich at our campsite, each
man carrying the equipment specified
on the kit list; sleeping bag, toothbrush
and toothpaste. The weak willed also
brought deodorant as well, rest assured
they were mocked ruthlessly. We arrived
fairly late into the campsite, and thus
decided not to venture into the city
that evening but instead get a good
night’s sleep and start fresh on Saturday
morning. This was all going to plan until
we reached the campsite bar where we
discovered hundreds of other campers
with the same game plan, with the party
in full swing. The last few hangers on
eventually crawled back into their tents
around 5am, fully aware of the planned
7am start.
No morning can be a bad morning if
you start it with a sausage, and so we
did, swiftly followed up by the more
traditional bacon and eggs. The Adjutant
was feeling especially chatty, causing
the team first to miss the bus to the train
station and later on the train itself, whilst
he chatted to various girls he met along
the way. This tardiness nearly caused a
split in the group as three of us were left
stranded in the queue outside the famous
Hacker beer tent. Thankfully as everyone
else in the queue was ushered away, our
Dentist Captain Christoph Harper (who
is helpfully half-German) convinced the
doorman to squeeze us in - they didn’t
regret it one bit! Raucous renditions of
English, Welsh (Capt Dickie Chambers)
and Rugby songs at first seemed to
grate slightly with our Bavarian friends
but, with beer being the natural white
dove of peace, it flew down all our necks
and we arose again in mass singing and
stein swinging.
Not much can distract a man from a
dedicated drinking session, until he sees
the wonder of a lovely young German
girl wearing a durdell, the traditional
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Bavarian ladies dress. Having out sung
and out muscled every man around him
Capt Harry Pilcher decided the best way
to charm these young ladies was by
picking them up, repeatedly. 2Lt ‘Lander’
and Lt Toby Mossop thought better of
this and opted for the waiting game: they
waited, and waited... Pipes full to the
brim with ‘Brown Study’ and ‘Highland
Shag’ we cut rather a dash with the older
generation, who took our pipe smoking
as a sign that we were highly respectable
and civilised young men and the party
atmosphere of drinking, dancing and
singing continued all day. The only injury
was sustained by the Dentist when an
over enthusiastic Hans Lander smashed
his stein whilst trying to clink glasses.
The Oktoberfest tents close at 10 pm
and people will then either head home or
to an after party. In the crush of bodies
the group became split, and with spirits
now involved, memory becomes hazy.
We met a chap who appeared to be
SSgt Hughes’s (PTI) Sicilian twin and
Capt Chambers now has a lovely
new friend on facebook to share
his memories with.
Amazingly
everyone made it back to the
campsite just about in one piece.
After a stout breakfast and some
time to sober up, Capt Matthews
selflessly took to the wheel for
the very long drive back to the
Mess. Capt Matthews is by,
his own admission, almost a
professional go-kart driver,

and the change in ride quality was
noticeable from the death rally of Hans
Lander on the trip down. Seven hours
later we were all safely home in Dempsey
Barracks, except one. Lt Mossop had
foolishly decided to use the outside loo
at a petrol station in Schloss Neuhaus as
we filled up the van ready to hand back
in. Even more foolishly he had left the key
in the outside of the door. Needless to
say he returned home a little later than
everyone else!
CJR

Capt
Chambers
considers a
career as a
thespian
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Warrant Officers’ & Sergeants’ Mess
The engine room of the Regiment has
had a comparatively quiet six months.
This is mainly due to those fine directors
of the board at G4S, who so kindly
offered us the opportunity to have a
close up of Olga Bonderenko and other
female discus throwers from around the
world. But we have managed to swing
our pants to some funky tunes, and to
strut our stuff in our chocolate brown bell
bottoms and tank tops!
Initially we had a small affair called
Waterloo! The 197th celebration of our
Battle would find all the great and good
of the Regiment sitting down with the
Officers of the Regiment. Many think
of the meal as the traditional and main
aspect of the night, we however know it
only as the precursor to the mess rugby!
Having started the night by priming Mr
Vice with an egg cup to hold his wine,
and some safety cutlery for the result
which surely must come, we proceeded.
The traditional Beef Wellington went
down faster than a French Cuirassier,
and the wine flowed. Obviously the RSM
had more about him on the night than
our beloved Mr Vice, as his wine seemed
not to affect him as badly as the wine
further down the table was affecting Mr
Vice. The Regimental marches were
played, speeches were made, and there
is a rumor that the Commanding Officer
forgot to mention his latest PFA score.
Having cleared the decks, the real battle
began. Initially the ‘Great and the Good’
were roundly defeating the not-so-good,
and many calamitous impacts shook
the very foundations of the mess. Half
time drew near, and the Officers looked
worried! The half time talk was stern
and to the point. No one quite knows
what was said to the red coats, but it is
rumoured that they were threatened with
having to BFG their cars if they lost! With
fear in their eyes and a sinking feeling in
their hearts the Officers rode their luck,
and turned the result around! Never
mind, there is always next year!
The games this year were spread around
the area of the outer mess, including
a rather strange box which offered a
multi-coloured smoke filled experience.
Although the games sucked in all, the
Fresh Air Sniper was having a field day.
The ten second walk to the gunnery
hanger took a life time, and en route more
hazards awaited. Fireman Sam (Major
Corfield) was desperately putting out the
flames wherever he found them, usually
in the face of any unsuspecting reveler en
route to the hanger! Sometimes he got
a bit too excited and squirted his hose
everywhere, as the Doctor found out
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The SNCOs and some real rugby players

when his foam exploded all over her! The
author would like to say he was around to
the very death and the Survivors’ photo,
but alas, this brave soul took a direct hit
from the Fresh Air Sniper and fell mortally
wounded. However, I’ve had a word with
myself, and it will be different next year.
The next event was a charity dinner in
the support of Rugby for Heroes, pulled
together by Bongo Davies; this saw the
Mess host Sean Holley (Osprey’s coach)
& Huw Bennett (Ospreys/Lyon/Wales
hooker), as well as the majority of the
movers and shakers of BA(G) Rugby.
Not allowing the outsiders to steal the
show, the Regiment saw to it that the
night had a distinctly QDG/Welsh slant.
This went from a Welsh grace through
to a timely reminder of the Grand Slam
result (in case anyone missed it first time
around). Sean and Huw regaled us all
with their anecdotes and insights into
top level rugby, whilst revealing that they
actually regarded us as the true heroes!
An auction for Osprey memorabilia,
and replica kit took place, with items
such as training shirts, waterproofs,
balls and shorts all up for grabs. Sean
it was proved, spanked a mean guitar,
and parodied Wonderwall for us. The
night was a roaring success, and we
would hope, not a one off. Sean has also

graciously invited Bongo to the Wales Vs
Australia International as his guest as a
thank you, praise indeed!
Our second official function was our
Summer Ball held in…. ehem October.
The theme was Hollywood, and was
pieced together by Steve ‘shrinking
violet’ Robinson. Props were pulled in
from all over Paderborn, particularly with
assistance from the Officers’ mess. The
lighting provided for the night added the
extra factor, and provided the ambiance
for a certain (HQ) SQMS to really get
his groove on, sometimes even on the
dance floor. Someone had even parked
their Mini in the foyer, very Rock ‘n’ Roll
Rousey! The evening passed with the
observation that there was a particularly
obvious case of copycat fancy dress:
several WO’s had chosen to come as the
invisible man!
Our next riotous event will be the Winter
Ball on the 7th December, and will be
the last Ball for the RSM. Always up for
a laugh (and his beer legs are almost a
durable as Bambi’s), we will surely miss
his love of the Bay City Rollers and Keith
Lemmon. As long as he behaves himself,
we may allow him back in the mess even
after he’s gone to the dark side.
MLW
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Corporals’ Mess

Cpl Dodd Hypnotised

Cpls Dodd, Hannah and Fennel Hypnotised

Since the Regiment’s return from Op
HERRICK 15 a new mess bar has been
opened in memory of LCpl ‘Shag’
Scanlon. Shag’s family attended the
official opening, which proved to be
a very emotional occasion. He will
be sorely missed by all in the Mess,
especially as he was always one of the
last to leave the bar!
The Regimental commitment to Op
Olympics saw the Summer Ball being
postponed until October, earning it the
nickname ‘Swinter’ Ball. The theme
for the Ball was a casino night, with
a prize draw seeing several top class
prizes being awarded. LCpl Tupou
won a notebook, which at first she
was really disappointed with, until
she was told it was a small laptop.
The evening was organised by Cpl
Taylor who was prevented playing on
the roulette wheels in case people
accused him of cheating; he is ginger
after all. A hypnotist also formed part
of the entertainment and a number of
Mess members fell under his spell.
One of the weak minded, Cpl Dodd,
provided the best comedy by carrying
out a ballet routine and a rock band
routine, but best of all was when he
was persuaded that he had no penis
(video evidence is available). The night
went very well even for the CO & RSM
who were still recovering from the WOs
& Sgts’ Mess ‘Swinter’ ball held the
night before.

Next event on the social calendar was
the new CO’s Dining In. Cpl ‘Brecon
stories’ Cartwright ‘volunteered’ to
organise the dinner, although it is fair
to say that he had a lot of help from
his wife Tanya. The CO’s dining in is
normally held by the WOs’ & Sgts’
Mess, so it was a great way for us to
welcome a Welsh CO with a proper
Welsh name. But as befits all in the
Regiment with the last name of Davies,
a nick name needed to be given and
‘Posh Dav’ seemed as good as any!
I must also take the opportunity to
thank Mr Vice and the two substitutes,
none of whom made it to the end of
dinner, leaving the loyal toasts to be
delivered by Cpl Morgan, who in turn
was aided by the WOs & Sgts’ Mess
manager, Sgt Whitehead. It proved to
be an excellent night, the food was
cooked to perfection and the
service was great even though
Cpl Taylor of the PEC wore the
majority of his desert up his
mess dress sleeve.

Cpls Purcell, Morgan Etc..

New promotions and the committee
keeps us ticking over nicely and we are
all looking forward to what next year
will bring.
I would like to congratulate
following on promotion.

the

Promotion to Cpl:
Cpl Purcell
Cpl Jones
Cpl Grills
Cpl Lacey
Cpl Hatton
Promotion to LCpl:
LCpl Crymbel
LCpl Panks
LCpl Mitchell
LCpl Young
LCpl Durnall
LCpl Welfoot
LCpl Evans 880
LCpl Sudlow
LCpl Humprey
LCpl Evans 207
LCpl Mokuanne
MD

LCpl Young and
Cpl Morris

The Christmas function will
end what has been a
good period for
the Mess.

In between the ball and the new
Commanding Officer’s dining in, it was
voted that the Cpls’ Mess needed a
new sound system. The task was given
to Cpl Morgan 925 and Cpl Harris 816
who, through a German company,
managed to acquire a great system
that incorporates lasers that pulsate to
music. It will be interesting to see how
long SSgt Hughes holds out before
we have to turn it down. Please
accept our apologies now!
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Mullens Cup 2012
The inter-troop competition, the Mullens
Cup, was keenly contested this year with
a number of teams in tight contention for
the prize. Drills were of a high standard
and, in the end, it was consistency of
performance and avoidance of mistakes
that meant the team led by Capt Williams
and Sgt Hopkins took the trophy.
The competition was based this year
around a dismounted reconnaissance
patrol with a series of stands leading
into one another in order to provide a
seamless narrative and keep the tactical
scenario running throughout. The
exercise was run by Capt Matthews,
supported by OC HQ Sqn, the Ops
Officer and the RSO. It took place over
the middle weekend of a dismounted
ranges period, meaning that many had
already been worked quite hard before
even reaching the start point. Luckily,
despite the forecast, there were only brief
periods of rain over the weekend.
For most teams, the patrol started with a
route out to an enemy communications
node that they were tasked to destroy.
En route they were contacted a few
times to keep them on their toes. On
the objective the task to carry out was
basically a section attack, completed
by most teams with varying amounts
of skill but plenty of gusto across the
board. This was run by CSgt Exley, newly
arrived from 3 RIFLES. Sadly he didn’t
have a camera to capture the look on Sgt
Davies 109’s face when he realised that
the trench into which he had just emptied
a magazine on automatic contained his
Troop Leader and the other fire team,
and the trench he had been meaning to
assault was 100m to his left!

The Mullens Cup winning team – Cpl Shortman, LCpl Petre, Capt
Williams, Sgt Hopkins, Tpr Breeze and LCpl Casey

battlefield discipline. Depending on the
standard of navigation and efficiency,
teams got between 4 hours of sleep
and none at all! This led to a tricky night
navigation leg, with a series of tasks
along the way, consisting of a snap
ambush, dealing with a prisoner of war
abuse situation and helping with civilian
casualties. The teams were then tasked
with mounting a hasty OP looking at an
enemy training camp. Upon completion
the weary teams were picked up and
taken back to the exercise control
where, instead of returning to Dempsey
they were given two hours to complete a
detailed patrol report. Morale was given
a considerable boost however, by SQMS
Butch Davies and SQMS Dan Brown
providing plentiful hot dogs and range
stew along with ‘pop and stickies.’

hours, a truly admirable achievement
considering the constant threat of
contact throughout. The complex
scoring and reporting system meant that
it was a few days before the winners,
Capt Williams’ team, were announced.
Capt Roberts was only a few points adrift
in his quest to retain the trophy, with Sgt
Hansen’s and Sgt Brisco’s teams hard
on his heels.

After a testing casualty evacuation the
scenario continued with a short leg with
plenty of time available, designed to test
how the Troop rested and administered
itself whilst maintaining security and

All aspects of the patrol were scored,
including the orders and patrol report,
the stands themselves and the general
standard of tactical movement. Not as
great a distance was walked as on the
2010 competition, but most teams still
covered at least 35km in their 26-odd

Congratulations must go to the
winners, of course, but the weekend
was constructive for all, providing a
valuable run out for Command Troop
and an opportunity for several old and
bold to get out of their offices and into
the field as they followed teams around
as DS. It was a return to conventional
methods from the bespoke tactics used
in Afghanistan, and a good reminder that
operating in the damp forests of Northern
Germany holds just as many challenges
as the deserts of Central Asia. Many
thanks must go to the enemy, logistics,
communications and directing staff for
enabling the competition to take place.
DCMH

The QM(T), a proper Tp Leader and the RSM

Dear Diary…

Sgt Hopkins was very proud of his packing
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Regimental Sport
As the Regiment looked forward from
the ROG period, one successful part of
life was the sport and adventure training
undertaken by all. With the Regiment
working towards the operational tour,
sport had taken a back seat - a fact of
life when training for operations.
The plan on return was to ensure
that sports afternoons were firmly
placed within the Regimental routine
again. On arrival back in barracks post
Homecoming Parades this has been a
great success, and the Regiment has
completed much sport and adventure
training. The highly successful adventure
training period in July was fully enjoyed
in the recuperation period but at the
same time all were encouraged to get
the sports teams up and running again.
With no-one permitted to work (!) it has
also encouraged many of those who
do not normally take part in sport to
give something a go, and Sqns to play
against each other in the various sports.
Post summer leave, the sporting season
has really taken off. The regular teams

and basketball. It was a great success
and C Sqn have now firmly established
themselves as favourites to take the
trophy next summer when the final event,
the athletics takes place.

such as football and rugby have strong
squads and are playing regularly, and
sports such as mountain biking and
cycling have become hugely popular.
As ever the Cross-Country team has a
few very capable runners and even some
‘lesser’ known sports such as Judo and
Basketball have a very good following.
Another activity that has become
popular are the Spurs courses run in the
Paderborn Equestrian Centre; maybe
one day we could have a Polo team
made up entirely of junior ranks!
The Regiment had a Luck Cup week
in the Autumn where 4 sports were
contested – football, rugby, hockey

The final event of the year was the annual
RAC Sports competition Hodson’s Horse,
which takes place in Bovington. Due to
many soldiers being away on courses and
on exercise our teams were not as strong
as they could have been. However, there
was a creditable performance in coming
fourth, particularly as a lot of players had
no previous experience of the sport they
took part in and the hockey team had
only one regular player in it!
I will finish by saying that I firmly believe
that there is a sport in everyone, and it is
just a matter of trying to find which one.
If we can ensure our soldiers do this as
we have done in the past we will have
the best chance of finding talent and
continue to have a successful sporting
Regiment.
PC

Hodson’s Horse 2012
On a chilly and wet Sunday morning in
early December a merry band of men
gathered outside MT, ready to make
the long trip to the home of the RAC in
Bovington, Dorset. The MTO had a plan
to ensure that those men young and
old who had offered, or who had been
selected to partake in the Hodson’s
Horse event, would make it to their final
destination without issue. The plan of
course failed as it made contact with one
of the young Subalterns who needed
some extra assistance in his early
morning administration. The team finally
left camp, albeit 45 minutes late, due to
a member of the Officers Mess not being
“quite” ready. I will not bore you with the
detail of the journey, but suffice to say
that covering a distance of well over 750
miles at 62mph, thanks to our restricted
minibuses, is not a trip I would relish
doing on a regular basis.
Monday morning saw all of the teams
from across the RAC converge in the
theatre of the HQ ARMCEN building
for the opening address from the event
organizer and the Corps RSM, for the
obligatory “Health and Safety Brief”.
After the formal gathering, the events
quickly kicked off with the first round
of the Football competition, which
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saw the QDG v the RDG. After an
excellent demonstration of passing,
spatial awareness and running football,
QDG ended the match 7-2 winners,
an excellent result! Our next game was
against our old rivals the HCR who had
unfortunately sent their best players
available to compete in this one event,
and they dominated from the start. The
young men of the QDG fought hard

but unfortunately lost out in the final
seconds to a well orchestrated goal
and the match ended 3-2 in favor of the
HCR. Monday also saw the Regimental
Orienteering team compete in an event
that you would think that a group of
young, fit, thrusting reconnaissance
soldiers would excel at; obviously these
types of soldiers were all busy on this
day. Those young men who did take part

Even the enormous goalkeeper could not win them the match
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gave it their all and individually performed
above expectations, unfortunately, the
result did not reflect the effort, and QDG
came in at a disappointing 5th place.
Tuesday was the turn of the Regimental
Hockey team, who were either all away
attending career courses, skiing or
involved in a BDE CAST and CATT. In
their absence, a team of willing young
men formed up under CSgt Exley, (on
attachment from 4 Rifles) who was also
the only member of the team with some
hockey experience. The remainder of
the team was made up by individuals
from the orienteering, football and crosscountry runners who had never set foot
on a hockey pitch in their lives. Our
first game was against 1RTR who had
managed to gather a full team of hockey
players together (some of whom compete
at Army level) for the competition.
The whistle went to commence the
opening game of the competition swiftly
followed by a further whistle, not two
seconds later, for the first infringement
by QDG. No sooner had the game
restarted 2RTR took advantage of our
lack of positioning, skill and experience
and scored the opening goal, some
seven seconds into the game. For the
remainder of the match 2RTR took the
opportunity to work on their own passing
and shooting game, which would see
some of the RTR’s big hitters launching
the ball towards the QDG goal with vigor.
It has to be said that if it were not for the
cat like reflexes of Tpr Harry, who was
able to keep 2 RTR from
scoring
at

will, the score line would have been
far greater. A performance which was
acknowledged by lifelong hockey
players and coaches alike who were also
were astounded by his natural talent, in
a word an “outstanding” performance.
The remainder of the team also put their
bodies on the line during the game,
literally. LCpl Savarin had bumps and
bruises were he never thought possible,
Tpr Dewhust and Hopkins played like
men possessed with a new found
passion for a “girls’ game”. CSgt Exely
and Sgt Harper would also sustain
injury due to being hit by a solid piece of
plastic traveling at 40 mph. Sgt Kennedy
(REME) was also singled out as an
individual with a natural gift for the game,
but commented that he would rather
play football, as it was less physical.
The game finished with a respectable
score line, considering the opposition,
of 3-0 to the RTR, overall an immense
defensive display. The second game was
against the SCOTS DG who had also
managed to field a full team, this game
was unfortunately similar to the first, but
would end 8-0 to the SCOTS DG. Our
final game saw the battered, bleeding
and bruised QDG face off against the
favorites to win the competition, 1RTR.
The game was frantic and played at a
pace that would see any team struggle
let alone a team made up of absolute
novices. As the score line ticked over
for the RTR and progressed from 8-0
to 9-0 and into double figures. It was
at this stage the young men
of the QDG found their
passion and pride
and
vowed
that they

59

Football

would not go down without a fight.
11-0, and 12-0 ticked past as the RTR
continued to play and score at will.
Suddenly in the dying minutes of the
game something clicked, a pass made
it to the recipient and QDG made some
ground, a further pass into space saw Tpr
Hopkins dummy and side step a more
than capable RTR forward, again QDG
going forward and making ground against
the favorites to win. More passes found
their target and QDG found themselves
in the RTR defense and our scoring area,
Tpr Hopkins sensing the opportunity,
fired a pass across the goal mouth to
a perfectly positioned and waiting Tpr
France who expertly smashed the ball
into the back of the net from some 30
feet away. All and sundry from SCOTS
DG to the RTR, umpires and spectators
rose to their feet to applaud what was to
be the only QDG goal of the competition,
an amazing feat considering the ability of
those playing the game. The applause
soon turned to laughter as the QDG
hockey squad celebrated by performing
a 13 man pile-on on top of Tpr France.
Shortly afterwards the
game
ended
13-1
to
1RTR,
t h e
well

Cross country
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deserved winners of the overall Hockey
Competition. The young men of the
QDG left the field exhausted, battered
and bleeding to a standing ovation with
their heads held high, epitomising what
it is to be a member of 1st The Queen’s
Dragoon Guards.
This was also the day that the QDG
Rugby team would front up against what
can only be described as the “Team Fiji”
in the Rugby League Competition. The
first round of games against the RDG
and HCMR were nothing more than a
warm up for the final against the Scots
(Fiji) Dragoon Guards. The game was
played at a frenetic pace and the lead
changed hands throughout both halves.
The tackling as you would expect “bone
crunching”, Tpr Bobo lead from the front
with Capt Roberts and Tpr Gray proving
that it is possible to break through a Fijian
defensive wall. Unfortunately, the final
of the Rugby League ended in favor of
the SCOTS DG with QDG lying in a well
fought 2nd position.
Wednesday was the second round of the
Football league where the QDG would yet
again see themselves compete against
the HCR. The first match of the day was
against a swept up RDG team who were
quite simply out played by a QDG team
that showed poise, control and a passion.
The match would end with the QDG team
as clear winners with a score line of 7-2.
The next game was the first of the day’s
playoffs, which would be against our
bitter rivals the HCMR. The game would
yet again be played at speed, with both
sides not being prepared to give ground
or to allow the opposition into striking
distance. Passes were intercepted and
regained, volleys crashed off the fencing
behind the goal, as both sides attempted
to gain the advantage to ensure a higher
seeding was achieved at the end of the
match. But it was the HCMR who struck
first with a blistering shot from the half
way line where the keepers sight had
been obscured by individuals from both
teams. QDG immediately fought back
and leveled the scores 1-1, but a poor
back pass to the keeper was intercepted
thus enabling the HCMR to regain the
lead. QDG would again fight back to
not only level the game again but to
also take the lead with stunning goals
by Tpr’s Brockhurst and Hopkins. As
Sgt Kennedy limped off with a foot injury
these goals were swiftly negated by two
more goals from the HCMR, with the final
goal scored in the dying seconds of the
game relegatintg the QDG Football team
to an unpalatable 4th position overall.
The final day saw the Cross Country
Team forming up under Sgt Hardy
and the Rugby Union Team preparing
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Lt Martell Scores (not the sort of score that will lose him ‘the Tie’)

to proceed through the group stages
to meet the SCOTS DG in the final,
unsurprising as no other team had the
ability to match the strength, speed and
physicality of the SCOTS DG. The Cross
Country runners were unable to deliver
a team performance and only scored a
single point in the race. LCpl Savarin ran
like a man possessed from the starting
gun leaving the field of runners in his
wake, but as he was competing against
both Army level and County runners he
was beaten to the finish line. Regardless,
through sheer determination, he crossed
the finish line in a respectable 8th place.
Considering the ability of the other
runners this was a massive individual
performance, which he was recognised
for in the medals ceremony by receiving
QDG’s only silverware of the competition.
The Rugby Union Competition is without
doubt the premier event of Hodson’s
Horse and was the culmination of the
week. Four top teams would battle it
out for the coveted honor of becoming
the Hodson’s Horse Champion’s of
2012. QDG’s first game against the KRH
finished in favor of the QDG players at
52-0, setting the example of just how
fast paced and expansive a game the
QDG tem were capable of. The RTR,
QRL and the HCMR teams were also
on the receiving end of thrashing from
a QDG team with blistering pace and
handling skills honed in the valleys of
south Wales. The score lines would also
reflect the ability and determination of the
QDG players as every game finished plus
30 or 40 points to QDG, often with the
opposition failing to score a single point.
With the final looming against a strong
SCOTS DG team the heavens opened
to a torrential downpour which turned
the playing field into a quagmire. As the
semi-final finished it became apparent
that the final would be a hard game and
the conditions would not favor a fast
game full of running rugby. The game
started with both teams looking to take
advantage of a soaking wet and mud
caked field by firing high balls at one
another in an attempt to force a knock
on. QDG hands were undeterred by this

tactic and the players mounted attack
after attack at the SCOTS DG defense.
The game continued to be played from
end to end with both side’s defenses
holding fast, until a slick inside pass from
the QDG into a forced gap of the SCOTS
DG defense resulted in the first try of the
game leaving QDG in the lead as the
first half came to an end. As the second
half started the SCOTS DG immediately
upped the pace of the game and came
out guns blazing, resulting in two quick
converted trys that put the SCOTS DG
in the lead. QDG fought back to score a
further try but as the conditions continued
to deteriorate the SCOTS DG took the
advantage. QDG were able to score
again through Tpr Bobo, who converted
his own try. As the game drew to its end
the score line remained in favor of the
SCOTS DG 33-22. QDG continued to
chase a further score but were unable to
breach the SCOTS DG defense and the
game ended 33-22. The players of the
QDG left the field knowing that a victory
had literary slipped through their fingers,
but they also knew that on any other day
this would have been their game. The
young men of the QDG Rugby Union
team who represented the Regiment in
this event are now eager to meet the full
SCOTS DG XV to prove who is beyond
doubt the best Rugby team in the RAC.
As the prize giving crowned 1RTR
the winners of the Hodson’s Horse
competition, the QDG players formed up
knowing that they had done their utmost
throughout the week to show the sporting
ability of the Regiment. Unfortunately
due to course commitments and the
lack of availability from some of our more
experienced players, we were not able
to directly compete for the title, which
is well within the Regiment’s ability. The
Regiment finished 4th overall, far above
our initial expectations. As the team left
Bovington for the long journey home
to Dempsey Barracks, each player
knew that they had given everything
they could throughout the week and
should be proud of their commitment,
professionalism and effort.
JOD
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Rugby Football
The season started early for the RFC. Our
first match took place during the Home
Coming parades in Cardiff and Swansea,
and the memorial of Lt David Boyce and
LCpl ‘Shag’ Scanlon. The game was
against Llandaff RFC in the picturesque
shadow of Llandaff Cathedral. The
team, kitted out in fresh training strips
definitely looked the part, even if we were
all feeling a little rusty after tour. With
the input of some fresh blood from Tpr
‘Tikka’ Hicks and Lts Duncan Wiggins
and ‘Red Ryan’ McBride, and the
partisan QDG crowd, lifted the team to
an outstanding 12-8 win against a fresh,
young team from Llandaff RFC. Capt
Roberts almost ended his season as it
began by breaking first his hand, and
then shortly afterwards his collarbone in
two trademark crunching tackles. Luckily
the high quantity of morphine running
through his blood allowed him to still
make it out for a drink and a dance in
Cardiff that evening.
The 2012/2013 ARU Rugby Championship (BAG Western Conference) started
in a whirlwind manner. Our first game
was scheduled for the second week
back after summer leave. This kick-

started a furious training programme
headed up by WO2 ‘Bongo’ Davies,
WO2 Rob Lockyer and SSgt Rob Jones.
The introduction of Sports Afternoon on
a Wednesday has helped all the sports
teams to have a dedicated period in
which to train and play, and formed the
backbone for the Rugby teams’ training.
Training was also planned every day at
1600 to get the time the team needed to
function as one. The time and effort put
in by the team paid off when we won our
first game of the season against 28 Eng
Regiment 15-13.
A selection of available players provided
pawns for a two day coaches training
session run by Ex Wales and Swansea
coach Shaun Holly. This was primarily to
train and improve coaches in the BA (G)
rugby world but was also a great chance
for the players who were there to pick up
top tips from a professional and to show
off their skills in front of BA (G) team
selectors. The coaching team returned
brimming with new ideas and coaching
techniques they wanted to try out. The
training continued at a high intensity, and
now had a real focus and drive about it.
New moves and sprinkles of champagne

Captain Roberts briefs the men
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were being tried out in the backs, and
even the forwards were starting to
display some genuine handling ability!
This form was seen in our next game
against the formidable reputation of 5
Rifles. Both home and opposition teams
were suffering player losses due to
Regimental commitments and we were
missing some of the flying speedsters
and playmakers. However, this loss
resulted in a technically interesting
match. The dark arts of the scrum were
on full display and grinding pressure
was being applied in every tackle, ruck
and maul. The starting front row of SSgt
‘Muscles’ Hughes, Tpr Gould and LCpl
‘Chunk’ Davies were vital to our success.
QDG emerged from the continuous mass
of duelling bodies the final victor in a very
close match. The small score of 6-3 did
not reflect what was an exciting game
to watch and a very important game to
win. This saw QDG RFC now head and
shoulders above the competition in BA
(G) Western Conference.
Unfortunately
shifting
Regimental
commitments from QDG and other
teams meant that trying to play our
remaining games of the season
became impossible. Lack of
manpower, time, weather and
some unfortunate rugby politics
causing unwanted frictions saw
an end to QDG aspirations to
dominate the league.
The
Regimental
Reunion
in Cardiff provided another
opportunity to play some Rugby
as the Regimental Comrades
Association dusted off their
boots. This also allowed a few of
the more aged QDG players to
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Lt Martel

have a chance to shine. Capt Tim Jones,
against the advice of several doctors, took
to the field despite knocking on 50 years
old! Thankfully the QDG (unfortunately
QDG RCA) won the game rather-a-lot to
10, showing the current members exactly
how technique and experience can beat
brute strength!
Hodson’s Horse Inter-Regimental Sports
Competition was a great success for
QDG RFC. The annual competition hosts
a variety of sporting events, including
Rugby League 9’s and Rugby Union 7’s
competitions. The Regiment entered
a team into both events and we didn’t
disappoint. The league competition was
first up and as only two of our players
had ever played before it fell on Tpr
Bobo to give the team a crash course
on not passing, not tackling properly
and generally just being big and fast. It
worked. Our first game was unfortunately

WO2 Williams receives warm approval for another well refereed match.

against the Scots DG, a known rugby
powerhouse. We lost a close game but
improved throughout the day, winning
every other game and leaving many in
the team thinking that if we’d played the
SDG last we may have beaten them!
We finished second overall. The Union
competition went a similar way, with
QDG not conceding a point until the last
game; a play-off to win overall against
our BFG nemesis, the Scot’s Dragoon
Guards. Again, a close game, going point
for point until the last couple of minutes
where we missed an opportunity that
we failed to recover from. We finished
the tournament in second place for both
Rugby League and Rugby Union.
WO2 ‘Bongo’ Davies deserves a special
thank you for organising and hosting a
Brigade wide Rugby Dinner Night. With
special guests Shaun Holly and Huw
Bennett giving the event their backing

Rugby fans and players from all over 20
Brigade enjoyed dinner in the company
of fellow Rugby fans. Hopefully this will
be the first in a long line of Rugby Club
dinners.
Thank you messages must also go
out to all the club players for their hard
work at training and representing our
beloved Regimental team with such
ferocious pride. Congratulations must
go to Tpr Bobo for being selected to
play Army Rugby Union. And finally to
all the coaching and managerial staff
that makes the Rugby happen, playing
their own matches behind the scenes
to ensure that QDG rugby plays on.
Coaches: WO2 Davies, WO2 Lockyer,
SSgt Jones. Manager: Capt Jones.
Kit men: LCpls Mokuana and ‘Chunk’
Davies.
CJR

Cycling

Reversionary methods required after Bowman goes down

BFG fuel prices had had significant implications

Due to significant Regimental investment and the success of
cycling based adventure training trips to the Hartz Mountains,
Bavaria and Switzerland in 2012, cycling continues to grow in
popularity not only for BA(G) racing but also as a Wednesday
afternoon and weekend sport. Unfortunately, by the time
the Regiment had completed POTL, adventure training, Op
OLYMPICS and summer leave the majority of the BA(G) road
and mountain bike season had already passed. However,
we did manage to enter one road event and two mountain
bike events with a great deal of success.

of four, Maj ‘Lance’ Farebrother, Capt ‘Bradley’ Tyson,
Capt ‘Miguel’ Corns and SSgt ‘Cav’ Robinson completed
the course in a little over an hour, taking 4th overall. More
importantly we smashed 9/12L by a country mile! The last
two mountain bike races of the season were both won by
Cpl ‘Padre’ Jones HQ Sqn, with Tpr Gilliam A Sqn, winning
the 2012 overall (in his age group) mountain bike category.

The final road event of the season was a 40km team time
trial held on the Hohne/ Fallingbostel range road. The team
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The 2013 season begins in March, where it is hoped that the
Regiment can build on the late successes of 2012 and field
riders that are capable of winning BA(G) individual, Corps
and team races in both road and mountain bike events.
JDJT
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Rugby For Heroes Dinner Night

The only time that a hooker can appropriately visit a primary school

The guest speakers resort to extreme measures to
extract money for ‘Rugby for Heroes.’

The Warrant Officers and Sergeants’
Mess was the setting for the British Army
Germany (BAG) Rugby dinner night in
support of Rugby for Heroes (RFH). Over
70 guests were present at the dinner
hosted by Mr Sean Holley the former
Ospreys Rugby coach. The special guest
was Huw Bennett the Welsh Hooker,
who journeyed from Lyon to represent
the charity despite recovering from
surgery on his Achilles. Part of the trip
included three school visits and some
military stands throughout the garrison. It
was a chance also for school children to
meet and ask questions to a professional
rugby player. The highlight of the school
visit was the question ‘Do you know my
dad?’
The backdrop to the dinner was a silent
auction of various items of sporting
memorabilia. Whilst at the table the
guests were treated to a master class of
after dinner speaking from Sean Holley.
A mix of jokes and rugby anecdotes
kept the laughter coming before Holley
burst into song using his trusty 6-string
guitar. The musical interlude helped
loosen the purse strings as Holley then
acted as chief auctioneer as some of
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Are you sure you’re pulling the right stick?

Huw Bennett’s treasured rugby ‘stash’
was placed under the hammer. It was a
memorable night with over €3000 raised.
The finale of the evening was a question
and answer session from Huw Bennett
on such wide ranging subjects as the

Ospreys, to the funniest thing Huw had
seen on a rugby tour. Special thanks
goes to both Sean and Huw for giving up
their time to visit BAG and also to WO2
(SSM) ‘Bongo’ Davies for his superb
efforts in organising the evening.
BD

…and they were this big!
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Association Football 2012
Having recently returned from H15 the
Regiment embarked on a period of
social and economic therapy i.e. lots of
drinking and shopping for new clothes
and more importantly new football
boots for our players.
Our first outing as a team was when
we had the opportunity to play LCpl
Scanlon’s home side from Rhymney
which was arranged to be played
during the week of the Homecoming
Parades in Cardiff. As the Thursday
approached we managed to squeeze
in some training sessions as part of
the PT programme within Maindy
Barracks, the only trouble was that
we had to share the one bit of grass
within Maindy with the resident goat.
We quickly discovered we had a lot of
raw talent amongst the team and that
Maj Corfield would be pulling out all
the stops to whip us into shape just like
Michael Caine in Escape to Victory.
On arrival at Rhymney the team were
greeted by around 200 locals and
cameras, which I might add went to
Cpl Fisher’s head – he thought he was
on the X Factor. The match began and
the team quickly discovered that we
were up against a good side that had
just finished top of their league. This
didn’t deter us and the team worked
extremely hard and came away with
a 1-1 draw. We all then decided to
have a penalty shootout so we could
award the Trophy; QDG obviously
lost, as historically we are a bit like the
England football team when it comes
to penalties. The day was an excellent
opportunity for the family and friends
of Shag to meet the boys. It was an
outstanding social evening and one
which is firmly set in the QDG calendar
for years to come. We are also very
grateful to those who had a whip round
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after the match and gave us £500 for a
new strip as ours has seen better days!
On return to Dempsey the Regiment
was tasked with the Olympics which
sadly didn’t involve any of the football
team being selected for the Olympic
team. It was therefore decided that
the next opportunity for training would
be post Summer leave. When we all
returned in September the team looked
fresh and young and the only two out
of place were Maj ‘Scoffer’ Corfield and
WO2 ‘Jugs’ Jones! Cpl Fisher reminds
us daily that we are both “well past it.”
Maj Corfield had already enrolled us in
the Army League and Cup competitions
which were rapidly approaching,
so we got to grips with training; the
Regiment’s ethos of putting sport to
fore means that we are now able to
train daily, and this has paid dividends.
Our first game was a friendly which saw
us up against the Rifles which we won
2-1. We realised after this game that the
squad is fit but not at the desired level
of football yet - we would sort this out
in training. The next game was against
our arch enemies the QRH in the Army
Cup. This was played at Athlone
barracks on a pitch mainly shared
with moles; at times we didn’t know
whether we were tackling the QRH or
this other team in black! The game
was hard fought with our side missing
chance after chance, both Tpr Harry
and Tpr Dewhurst who were playing
up front were having a field day, they
just couldn’t find the back of the net.
Eventually the game ran into extra time
and we finally came out winners 5-4. It
was a classic Cavalry football match
with both teams giving their all. The
next match saw us in the Quarter-Finals
of the Army cup against the Rifles. We
grilled out a hard fought match but

quickly found ourselves down to ten
men with Cpl Grills being sent off for
assault on the edge of our box (he was
actually not guilty and sadly a victim of
the ruling of last man and goal scoring
chance!). The score finished 2-1 to the
Rifles, however we had pushed them all
the way and the score did not warrant
the match that was played.
This match was followed by a league
match against the top side 1 ADSR who
turned up thinking it would be an easy
win. They soon had the smile wiped
from their faces as we established an
early 2-0 lead - as a team we played
extremely well, everything learnt in
training from Maj Corfield was starting
to take shape - and this was showing in
our passing and movement. The end
result was a 2-2 draw with the team
rueing some early misses on goal.
All in all it has been an excellent start to
the football team’s campaign. We have
a lot of enthusiastic and fit players, not
just from QDG but from the attached
arms as well. The training has become
more focused and we are bringing new
players on and teaching them new skills
and drills on a daily basis; the team is
looking bright for the future and we can
firmly say that we can hold our own
against any football side in the Army at
present. The New Year will see the start
of the Cavalry Cup where our first game
is against the 9/12 Lancers in February.
I am sure it will be full of surprises. Maj
Corfield is still keen even after 60 years
of playing football, as a team we don’t
think he will ever quit, he must be close
to a record for being the oldest player
around! It is important to note that his
father played his last game for the Regt
at the age of 49, he is surely trying to
beat it!
DSJ
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Exercise SCREAMING EAGLE
QDG have long had an association with
sports parachuting, however, it has
been some time since the Regiment
was involved in a dedicated skydiving
expedition. The Regtl PTI, SSgt Hughes,
is a highly qualified instructor (holding
numerous impressive licenses to those
in the know) and volunteered to organise
a Skydiving expedition to be conducted
on the Regiment’s return from Op
HERRICK 15. There were no shortage
of volunteers initially as it was planned
that the expedition would be going to
California. However, due to difficulties
in securing instructors, California
became Spain and Spain became Bad
Lippsringe. As Staff Hughes pointed
out, “Blue sky is the same wherever
you go” – the author agreed but had his
reservations about banking on early June
weather in Northern Germany!
Eventually 15 QDGs of all ranks
embarked upon Ex SCREAMING
EAGLE in the second week of June – for
some dedicated potential parachutists
this meant delaying their final week of
Post Operational Leave. The aim of
the expedition was threefold, firstly to
introduce as many QDGs as possible to
the sport and for them to work towards,
or ideally attain, their A License. The
A license is essentially a basic driving
license equivalent for skydivers – it
means no longer being classified as
students and to be able to jump alone;
more importantly it means the individual
can shed the bright orange jump suit in
favour of a dark coloured one and thus
look slightly less like an escapee from
Guantanamo Bay. The secondary aim
was for the more experienced jumpers
to attain their B License or Formation
Skydiving One (FS1) proficiency – both
key steps in progressing towards
competition multi-way jumping and
demonstration (display) jumping. The
final aim was to lay the foundations
for a QDG skydiving team that could
compete at the Army Championships
and provide an enduring focus for those
QDGs wishing to take up, and progress
in, sports parachuting.
The stage was set, we managed to
assemble a fantastic team of enthusiastic
instructors, we had the Rhine Army
Parachuting Association (RAPA) facility
to ourselves, our own dedicated plane
and pilot - the only thing beyond our
control was the weather. Week one saw
the novice jumpers getting to grips with
the theory of the sport, its basic safety
principles and repeating Actions On for
the many varieties of malfunction. One
student asked his instructor: “What is
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The ASM receiving some one on one coaching

weather throughout week one remained
fair with most people getting in around
10 jumps. Private Stacy Lane SPS
developed a strange habit of being
drawn towards fences when landing,
as if they were emitting some kind of
magnetic power which only her canopy
was reacting to. The EME, Capt Frazer
Alexander, did his best to kill the Adjutant
on 2 occasions; once by conducting a
hard turn that resulted in his feet brushing
the canopy below in full flight while a
mere 100 meters from the ground. Tpr
Lardner demonstrated clear talent for his
new hobby, quickly progressing through
the basic jumps.
The weather was more mixed in the
second week which sadly resulted in
fewer jumps. Students can only jump in
up to 15 knots of wind and each individual
gust over this measly limit causes a
30min hold, the impact of this was that
when we were not practicing drills or
rehearsing formations there was time to
play touch rugby, football and a couple of
marathon games of monopoly. Midway
through the second week the time was
found to pay a visit to the wind tunnel in
Bottrop (around 100km away), to attempt
some indoor skydiving. In this highly
restricted environment errors in body
position and movement are magnified 10
fold. This led to some comedic moments
as the less experienced members of the
expedition clattered and clanged around
the glass tunnel for 60 seconds at a
time, while their professional coaches
could only hover millimetres away in
complete stability offering sound, but
often bemusing, advice.

WO1 (ASM) Sean Wildman’s Movember

the clear difference between a nuisance
factor and a malfunction?” His instructor
replied, “Well, a nuisance factor is a dog
sh***ing on your foot, something you
had better clean up when you get the
chance. A malfunction is a Rottweiler
gnawing your leg off – if you don’t stop
it immediately it’s going to kill you”. With
that cheery advice ringing in their ears
the novices took to the air for their first
jump, all landed without incident, much
to the relief of more than a few.
Over the next few days the novices
progressed through their basic skills
package, while the more experienced
jumpers took the chance to hone their 4
way skills and prepare for the FS1 test.
In order to successfully complete this you
must make 8, video-replay confirmed,
different team positions in freefall, the
position and sequence being agreed
and rehearsed while on the ground. The

As the pace of progression increased
for the students there were some who
realised it was not for them and decided to
make the short journey back to Dempsey
Barracks a little early, but for the vast
majority a huge amount of fun was had
and most of the party returned to camp
full of desire to continue their involvement
and take their skydiving to the next
level. Aims 1 and 2 were categorically
achieved by EX Screaming Eagle, with
a number of novices completing their A
license progression and a group of more
experienced individuals gaining their B
license and FS1 passes. It remains to be
seen if aim number 3 has been achieved,
however, as long as RAPA remains open
in Bad Lippspringe, QDGs will have a
world class parachuting centre on their
doorstep and with more skydiving AT to
come in BATUS in 2013 there is every
chance that QDG could muster a display
team yet!
HJP
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Adventure Training
The main aim post Herrick 15 and post
regimental parades in Swansea and
Cardiff, was the rest and recuperation
of the Regiment. This involved a
concentrated Adventure Training period
throughout June and July during which
14 adventure training and challenge
pursuit expeditions were run. This
included a regimental block booking in
Harz and Bavaria ensuring as many of
the Regiment as possible got away for
at least a week’s AT! With lots of support
from the Regiment (in particular the
Wristband fund) and Adventure Training
Group (Germany) many expeditions were
well funded, ensuring the cost to the
soldiers was minimal and some unique
expeditions could be undertaken.
For those who have planned AT in the
past I’m sure you’ll agree that it never
seems as straight forward as it should,
jumping through seemingly pointless
hoops before finally being allowed to
drive out the gate and have fun. The

reality is that AT is not actually that hard to
plan and the pain in the process is worth
every bit when you are finally “out of the
gate” and in the open air! That said, trying
to organise an expedition from a Patrol
Base in Southern Afghanistan creates
that little bit more friction, especially
when at the culminating point of an
important AT planning phone call your
sat-phone loses signal for the umpteenth
time and finds itself flying through the air
across the helipad…
Such inconveniences however did not
stop the Regiment planning some superb
AT, and when the time to “escape camp”
came at last, many people experienced
expeditions that they will remember for
the rest of their lives.
The expeditions gave a wide variety
of choice including: surfing, sailing,
canoeing, gliding, cycling, rock climbing/
mountaineering and of course, the ever
present hill walking (although there

were rumours of a spot of fishing too)!
The settings for these expeditions were
even more varied, from the crisp lakes
of Sweden to the shores of the Atlantic
and from the hills of Uganda to the hills
of Scotland; truly some exceptional
opportunities for the young (and old)
soldiers and officers of 1st The Queen’s
Dragoon Guards and exactly what was
required post Herrick 15.
Not only were the expeditions of
particular note, there was also an
injection of instructors from within the
Regiment. The programme was started
by the Rear Ops Group during Herrick
15 and has borne fruits in the form of a
plethora of instructors from canoeing to
rock climbing to mountain biking. The
aim is to maintain this momentum and
continue producing QDG AT instructors;
not a hard sell considering the world wide
opportunities that exist for those with the
right qualifications.
BCJM

Ex ALPINE EAGLE

Tackling a high alpine pass in glorious weather

Organised by experienced mountaineer
and climber C Squadron’s Corporal
Howard King, Exercise Alpine Eagle
was advertised as a varied and exciting
expedition to one of Europe’s most
beautiful regions. An opportunity to climb
some of the highest mountains in the
Alps, stay in the famous Alpine refuges
and cross some of the regions highest
passes was not one to be passed up and
so it was that ten soldiers and two officers
found themselves travelling by minibus
and aeroplane towards Switzerland.
First stop was the Arolla region in the
Southwest, home to the famous Mont
Colon hotel, a haunt of Alpinists for over a

QDG 2013 inside.indd 66

hundred years. Here in the valley we met
our fantastic head guide, Mac, an ex-PTI
Corp officer whose understanding of
the Army mentality was to help a lot
throughout the expedition. Along with
Cpl King and 2ic LCpl Hatton, Mac
took the rest of the group through some
of the basic skills that would become
essential and potentially life-saving when
we ventured up on the high Glaciers and
peaks. The boys learnt to fit crampons
correctly, how to correctly rope one man
to another to prevent falls in crevasses
and, if one was unlucky enough to find
oneself at the end of a rope in a crevasse,
how to extract using simple but effective
knots and roping techniques. The boys

Lt Wiggins and his ‘ali’ kneepad

quickly grasped all of these skills and
took the opportunity of an early finish
to test out the local nightlife. This was
nowhere to be seen, however QDG
Troopers will find a party anywhere. 2Lt’s
Wiggins and Machale were delayed in
arriving by the Officers’ Mess Summer
Ball, so having flown to Geneva from
Hannover via Amsterdam, two quite tired
Officers arrived late in the mountains with
the prospect of a very early start and a
long climb the next day.
An early start, a short drive and we were
on the mountainside. Firstly classic Swiss
high pastures dotted with picturesque
huts and farmsteads, then onto the
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Mont Blanc du Tacul

rocky paths above the winter snowline.
The weather closed in and we were soon
following Mac’s steps very closely as
long drops opened up to the sides. The
mist hid the hut which was our first stop.
After a long morning’s climb we thought
we were in for a rest, however Mac, in a
fashion that would become well known
throughout the trip, gave us five minutes
and then got us going like any good
PTI should. Presently the sun came out
and gave us a view of the peak we were
aiming for, the 3900m Pont de Boulon.
This was our first opportunity to try out
our newfound mountaineering skills.
Crampons on, ropes on and up we went,
puffing and blowing with the altitude
with Mac racing upwards at the head
of the first rope. What an experience it
is to crunch your way, ice axe in hand,
up the steep slopes of snow in burning
sunshine so bright that sun cream and
glasses are as essential as sturdy boots
and a good rope. Finally after one final
push we found ourselves perched on
the summit, a rocky outcrop big enough
for four men to sit and enjoy the view.
After a quick photo and some chocolate
it was time to descend back to the hut
and a comfortable bed. This pattern of a
hard morning’s walk followed by a peak
around lunchtime and back to the hut
for the afternoon was to continue for the
rest of our time in the Arolla region. It was
a fantastic introduction for the novices
amongst the group and a good revision
exercise for the more experienced.
Our next move was to the Saas Fee
region, a winter ski resort popular with
summer climbers. Here we split into
ability groups and, each with our own
guide, tackled the mountains surrounding
the village. Ski lifts transported us higher
than we had been before, enabling us to
climb much higher mountains. We now
began to bag 4000 metre plus peaks.
The soldiers continued to show great
keenness for learning and the guide
took time to check the group’s rescue
techniques were up to scratch. This,
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Looking into the heart of the mountain, the view from a crevasse

rather alarmingly, involved being lowered
into real crevasses and then relying on
our rope buddy to pull us out. This was
a really exciting and strangely fun part of
the training. Dangling there looking into
a seemingly bottomless crevasse was
less alarming than one would think and
such was my confidence in 2Lt Machale
that I took the opportunity to take some
photos. The sense of achievement
when, after some clever rope work and
manual heaving, your rope mate’s head
appeared over the lip of the crevasse
was fantastic and this training left us with
the feeling that if the worst did happen
we could deal with it.
There followed some more technical
climbing, with all groups trying their hand
at Via Ferrata, a type of climbing using
fixed metal cables to cross dangerous
or almost impassable ridges created
by the Italian army whilst fighting in the
Dolomites in WW1. All agreed that, as
well as feeling safer, this type of climbing
gave us access to parts of the mountains
we would not have dared to climb in.
After a few days in Saas Fee, bagging
several peaks in the region of 3900 m we
felt ready to take on the final object of
the expedition, the famous Mont Blanc
range above Chamonix.
Fine weather and a good
deal of luck are required to
make a successful attempt
at Mont Blanc and sadly
neither was on our side.
Having split into threes
with a guide each, some
decided that they would
prefer to do some
serious rock climbing,
and in an area stuffed
full of challenging
climbs these groups
were busy improving
their technique whilst
the rest of us prepped
for what would be our
most challenging climb.

Waiting for a weather window and space
in the mountain refuges further reduced
our time on the mountain and in the end
only the most experienced group could
make a serious attempt on the summit,
whilst the other two groups settled for the
first of the three mountains in the Blanc
range, still a peak of over 4000m and no
mean achievement. Standing with 2Lt
Machale atop Mont Blanc du Tacul after
a gruelling ascent, one felt on top of the
world with awe-inspiring views all around.
The group going for the peak of Mont
Blanc were to be thwarted by particularly
tragic circumstances; a terrible avalanche
struck the mountain the very same day
we were climbing. As well as taking the
lives of 11 very experienced climbers this
rendered the mountain closed and our
group was forced to turn back.
This dreadful event taught us all a lesson
and reinforced the dangerous nature of
the mountains and the risk that those
who go out to conquer them face. So
with a newly enforced respect for nature
and its awesome power we packed up
and left this beautiful region to return to
Germany.
All in all Ex Alpine Eagle had been a great
success, all members of the trip had
improved their ability, novices
were now confident to rope up
and ascend some of Europe’s
toughest climbs whilst the more
experienced climbers had vastly
widened their skill sets. Our
guides were fantastic, as was
the scenery and the company
and we had gained a new
understanding and respect
for this tough, demanding
and hugely enjoyable
pastime. Long may AT
trips travel to the Alps and
create QDG Alpinists for
years to come.
DM
2Lt Machale in Arolla
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Exercise ATLANTIC EAGLE

Surfing’s Circle of trust

“Level 3 AT is pound for pound more useful to the Army than M.S.T.”

It was with great trepidation that
twenty-two men and women from
all four squadrons set off on an epic
overland adventure in hot pursuit
of “The Endless Summer”. The two
syndicates participated in a myriad of
activities including Takeshi’s Castle style
Bull Fighting, Yoga, Wiff Waff, Flunky
Ball and Surfing whilst in the Basque
country. Clearly all equipped with
sufficient Diplomatic Clearance to enter
the Euskadi Ta Askatasuna (ETA) ‘bad
lands”.
The primary focus of Ex ATLANTIC
EAGLE however, was not to explore
French femininity or sample the culinary
delights of Tapas, but to Surf – providing
an opportunity for all but a few to
participate in something very cool, new,
exciting and challenging, even if that
meant days in overhead onshore waves.
On arrival in Moliets et Maa a mere
fourteen hours after leaving Dempsey
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Barracks everyone was rearing to go!!!
Well nearly. Needless to say after some
sleep, a quick bite to eat and some more
sleep, we were well and truly underway.
Each day followed a similar format; the
groups would rotate through breakfast,
prepare a picnic lunch and decamp to
the beach for the day. Under the watchful
eye of Chief Instructor James Woods –
a veteran of the ASP Tour, Waimea Bay
and the North Shore, everyone received
a combination of theory and practical
tuition. The focus remained establishing
the basics on dry land before riding any
giants. Clearly those strong swimmers
amongst the group faired better than
others with Tpr Gould enjoying his time
‘out the back’ more than the instructors
who looked on in disbelief.
The first week saw an all male testosterone
fuelled approach to tackling the problem
of heavy (6-8ft) waves breaking straight
onto the beach. To the Regiment’s credit

PTIs train for Brunei

the boys were deemed sufficiently hardy
to brave the incoming swell, whilst other
groups at the surf camp were left on the
beach – needless to say the risk was not
without reward, allowing a rather sleepy
Tpr Roberts and Tpr Williams 585 to get
some down time, leaving the rest of the
camp to enjoy a moment of tranquillity.
The only real casualty was a broken
surfboard.
With aching traps, lats and triceps the
conditions showed no sign of letting up
until a break in the weather came at the
start of the second week. The Seniors
now arriving en mass to somewhat less
favourable camping conditions than
those experienced when ‘Pads’ move
lock stock and kitchen sink to southern
Germany. Nonetheless brews in hand
they were more than happy to cash in
on the all you can eat provisions before
a day at the beach. At 6’4” Sgt Jones
provides a clear benchmark for the ‘overhead’ conditions on the Atlantic.
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Exercise BAVARIAN EAGLE
and HARZ EAGLE

It is all about the pose

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards
conducted two Type 2 Adventurous
Training Expeditions this summer,
one in Bavaria and the other in the
Harz Mountains, as part of Post H15
decompression. Two locations were
used to get maximum participation
from the Regiment allowing each
person a chance to taste a variety
of AT activities from Mountain Biking
to Mountaineering. The Instructors
for the Expeditions were generated
by SSgt Hughes RAPTC, and came
from members of the Regiment. The
QDG are one of the few Regiments
in Germany that are now fully self
sufficient in terms of AT Instructors.
It was a long haul for some of the
soldiers who had to complete up to
six courses just to reach the basic
level of Instruction required to teach
on the terrain used. All in all we
trained 4 Mountain Bike instructors,
2 Rock Climbing Instructors, 5
Kayak / Canoeing Instructors and 2
Mountaineering Instructors. Not bad
for two and a half months.

Due to various other tasks, sadly
Harz Eagle was closed down after
the first week, but not before 15
members of HQ and A Sqn were
able to enjoy the delights that the
Harz have to offer. Bavaria lasted a
bit longer with C Sqn filling in the first
2 weeks. Bavaria’s accommodation
was more lush and lavish but the
terrain in the Harz offered more
variety in AT.
Sadly it all had to end with the
formation of Lucknow Sqn, Tier 3 Op
Olympics, which used the majority
of the troops left in camp. This
experience might have been short
lived for the instructors, but in reality
has given them the opportunity to
gain valuable qualifications and
skills and enable them to become
a great asset to the Regiment, Bde
and Division for the future.
SWH

Slight distraction causes near fall

LCpl Crymble and Pte Connerton both
proved to enjoy the challenge of surfing,
weathering the storm despite a few hair
related tantrums in the interim. Needless
to say they brought a little bit of glamour
to the sleepy hollows of Moliets et Maa,
even if that meant trading high heels for
flip-flops.
The hospitality we experienced was
overwhelming, without which each week
would not have been such a relaxed and
enjoyable experience. Given the mixture
of backgrounds within the camp the
Regiment were well received by students,
surfers, layabouts and bums in equal
measure. The surf instructors were on
hand twenty-four seven, whether it be in
the water or at the bar. Obviously it didn’t
hurt that Brit Pro Surfer and Instructor
Tassy Swallow (real name) didn’t look like
‘Chunk’ Davies.
AJH
Cpl Chris Armstrong Mountaineering in Bavaria
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Fishing for seagulls

It was ruthless but there was not room in the life raft for them all

Exercise CYPRUS EAGLE
Exercise Cyprus Eagle was a post Herrick 15 Kitesurfing
trip to Cyprus at the beginning of July, organised by Lt
Gordon-Finlayson.
After a rather long-winded process of trooping flights to the UK
and then Cyprus, we found ourselves in a murky backstreet
of Limassol buying litre bottles of locally brewed Keo beer, on
our way from RAF Akrotiri to our accommodation. We awoke
in the morning to a fine sea of empty green bottles and some
rather green-faced Corporals. Our trusty minibus, courtesy of
Episkopi Garrison carried us down to Lemmings Bay where
we met Dan Storey and Ben Pine, our kitesurfing instructors
for the week. We split into two groups, one group to kitesurf
and the other on concurrent activity. Sgt “Scouse” Ananins,
who looked very fetching in a yellow helmet led the way with
Cpl Gary Urch in the first group of kitesurfers. Sadly the wind
was not playing ball on the first day but nonetheless we were
able to get a fair amount of theory out of the way. Wednesday
evening, as our first opportunity, was naturally spent enjoying
a cultural visit to Paphos. Much fun was had.

of a flying soldier, arms and legs flailing as he was very much
controlled by the kite as opposed to the other way around.
Friday saw all members of the first group attempt a board
start with various degrees of success. The evening was spent
in a restaurant towards Limassol where we enjoyed watching
Tpr Halpin devour a side of ribs that would have given Obelix
second thoughts!
The two groups swapped over for the weekend and notable
kiting aficionados in this group were LCpl Petre and Tpr Griff
315. Tprs Halpin and ‘Rafiki’ Williams, after a shaky start,
developed an insatiable thirst for the sport and showed real
promise. LCpl Savarin lead the concurrent activity group in
a round of cliff jumping and Cpl Shortman led an expedition
to a water park. The sea kayaks were also put to good use
to explore various caves along the coastline. The final day
rather disappointed us with regards to wind but we did not
squander our time and spent the day water skiing, banana
boating and jet skiing at nearby Pissouri Bay.

Thursday set the precedent for wind for the majority of
the week and LCpls Hulley and Welfoot
proved themselves as notable talents
in mastering control of the kite. Both
were ready to get up on the board,
however due to time constraints only
had limited opportunity to do so. Tpr
Millard provided us all with the spectacle

The final evening was spent at a fantastic local restaurant
hosted by our two instructors Dan and Ben. After supper we
found ourselves in a bar in the small village of Pissouri where
we proceeded to show our appreciation for the efforts that
our instructors had invested in us. Finally we returned them
to their homes and apologised to their families for the state
that they were now in. We made our way back to Episkopi
Garrison before the long journey home the next day.
PGF

Tpr Millard

Sgt Ananins – With such a
small kite it seemed impossible
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Exercise EAGLE’S TOUR
Over recent years road cycling has taken
off within the Regiment, since 2008
long distance ‘man test’ charity events,
such as Land’s End to John ‘O’ Groats,
Berlin to Cardiff and Headley Court to
Paderborn have seen a number of QDG
soldiers raise money for good causes,
normally in driving rain. With that in mind
it was decided to run a cycling adventure
training week that would be enjoyable,
open to new comers and experienced
cyclists alike and to take in some of the
great European scenery on offer in July.
After pondering where to go it was
remembered that an ex QDG SNCO,
Kev Owen, now lives and runs his own
business from the Swiss alpine resort
of Verbier. After a few emails and phone
calls, Kev put me in touch with another
expat who was keen on doing her bit for
the forces by renting her chalet to us for
next to nothing.
With both flat and mountainous routes
selected, it was hoped that the week
would prove challenging for all of the
riders. However, in what seems to
be typical QDG cycling conditions,
the first morning saw thick grey cloud
and heavy rain-fall. Undiscouraged
the van was packed with bikes and kit
with all of us raring to go, should the
conditions improve. By lunch time a
weather window appeared that allowed
us to climb from the cable car station at
Le Chable back up to Verbier: a 10km
climb from 650m to 1500m. This was the
longest climb any of us had attempted on
a bike, and we were doing it with no real
warm up - such was the keenness to get
out and ride. By the time everyone had
got to the top the weather had started
to close in again, which was going to
prevent any further decent cycling for the
day. However, most were busy adjusting
saddles, pedals and handle bars ready
for the ride the following day.
The second day was much brighter,
there were still large clouds in the sky but
the sun was warm, perfect. We drove
the van back down the mountain to
Le Chable got on the bikes and began
riding south on quiet roads towards the
dam at Mauvoisin. Situated only 20km
away but at a height of nearly 2000m,
it would prove to be a considerable
climb, although the magnificent scenery
and picturesque alpine villages made
it a thoroughly enjoyable experience.
We continued to climb for what felt like
hours, riding through tunnels cut into the
mountains, but stopping frequently to
allow everyone to catch up, have photos
next to huge waterfalls or just to rest
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“What do you mean we are only a 1/3 of the way up?”

tired legs. After about an hour and a half
of riding we hit a plateau and the small
village of Fionnay, which thankfully had a
café that sold large glasses of Coke. The
plateau continued on for around 2km
before kicking up hill again, twisting and
turning with all riders out of their saddles
pushing hard on the pedals. Eventually
we got to the top where we found that,
unfortunately, there was no access to the
top of the dam and so after a few photos
the ride back to Le Chable began. Steep
fast straights and tight hairpin bends
provided a lot of excitement for the return
trip. Knowing that only a thin piece of
lycra is your only protection if you fall
at 60kph does a lot to focus the mind!
However, with huge grins on faces, we
all made it down in one piece. There was
discussion by some that we would finish
the day by climbing back up to Verbier
but by the time we got back to Le Chable
we were all pretty tired from climbing, the
exhilaration of the downhill and from the
sun beating down on our heads all day,
a wise decision was made to leave it and
rest for the next day.
With everyone really keen to see what
they were capable of on a bike it was
time to climb a Col. We drove the van
to the start of what is effectively the
beginning of a 35km climb towards Col
du Grand St Bernard (the St Bernard
Pass) and the Italian border. This was a
steady climb of between 4 and 6 percent

The QM (T) at the Ministry of Sound

for the first 30km but then ramping up
to between 8 and 10 percent for last
5kms. Although the road was busy it
was a great ride, passing through the
long open sided tunnels to protect cars
from falling rocks and huge reservoirs,
which eventually led us onto the final
5kms. Although extremely difficult it was
a great feeling to be climbing an alpine
ascent that has been raced on by the
cycling greats. Evidence of this was clear
to see with famous teams’ and riders’
names splattered in white paint all over
the narrow winding road to the summit.
At 2468m we hit the top, snow still on
the peaks around us. The temperature
had dropped significantly so once the
obligatory photos were complete a
hearty meal was ordered at the nearest
mountain lodge we could find. No matter
how much the climb was enjoyed, it was
going to be the downhill ride that would
test nerve and skill in equal measure.
Fast switchbacks, rain, slow moving
traffic all added to a descent, which at
times reached 80kph, it also only took 40
minutes to descend a mountain that took
over 4hrs to climb!
The clouds and rain had returned and
the previous day’s ride had taken its toll
on some of the guys, but a couple of us
decided to ride from the chalet in Verbier
to Martigny. The majority of this 25km
ride was downhill, with the first 10km an
alpine descent followed by a gentle but
fast straight road into Martigny. It was
great fun as there was very little traffic on
the road that allowed the hairpin bends
to be taken at max speed followed by a
hard, fast sprint down to Martigny. After
a wander through the town and lunch we
returned to Verbier in the van and began
readying the chalet for our departure. The
trip finished with a well-deserved pizza in
town and a few beers to celebrate what
was an excellent cycling expedition.
JDJT
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Exercise KERNOW EAGLE
Exercise Kernow Eagle was a mixed
activity adventurous training expedition
to Cornwall in June 2012 that included
surfing, Coasteering and sea fishing.
We left Dempsey on Sunday afternoon
and travelled overnight to RAF St
Mawgan which is close to Newquay. We
were based out of there for the entire
week travelling to different locations to
conduct various activities. On the first
couple of days we built up our surfing
skills under the expert instruction of
Newquay Activity Centre. The weather
was perfect, initially giving us smaller,
more manageable waves. An ideal
learning environment! Everyone got
the basics without getting pounded
by the 6ft waves that we were kindly
given on our last session to really test
our skills.
Tpr Dewhurst although claiming to have
never surfed before somehow seemed
suspiciously good and on further
interrogation that evening revealed that
he had been surfing “once or twice”
before. Only he seemed confident
when 6ft waves were crashing over our
heads, however all of us managed to
cope with the cold Atlantic waters.

The leap of faith

At the mid-week point, after extensive
physical activity in Newquay (the
waters surrounding) we had a more
relaxed day sea fishing. Unfortunately
the weather turned while we were out,
it rained… heavily. Despite the austere
conditions WO2 Kimsey refused to
yield his rod and continued his game of
cat and mouse with fish.

Our final activity of the week was
Coasteering, the aim being to get from
one point on a cliff to another by any
means. It incorporates rock climbing,
swimming and of course jumping from
ridiculous heights into choppy, cold
seas. What could be more fun? It did
however test the metal of our most
hardened soldiers and is an incredibly
enjoyable activity, once it is over!
All-in-all the exercise was a great
success. Everyone tried something
new either in, on, or around the water.
The accommodation and facilities
were great and the Newquay Activity
Centre provided excellent tuition and
equipment and catered well for the
Welsh spirit. It was a great way for
a lot of the younger guys (who had
joined while the Regiment was away in
Afghanistan) to bond. Also, importantly
it was great for those who did deploy
to relax a little and enjoy something far
removed from normal military training.
JW

2Lt Woodhart never let size get him down

The Hide and Seek team needed more practice
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Exercise MAYGAR EAGLE

Capt Williams checks to see if there is finally someone with a bigger bum than his

Brokeback Mountain 2 “Still in the closet.”

Setting off from Dempsey Barracks, 6
members of 1st The Queen’s Dragoon
Guards were headed for the Balkan
Mountains of Bulgaria. They were to
spend a week trekking through the
remote and relatively uninhabited Balkan
countryside on horseback, moving
across challenging terrain, taking with
them daily supplies and mastering the
skill of horse husbandry to perfection.

progressing further East, making their
way to a remote Monastery; “Villa
Rositsa”. Accommodation was basic but
had all the essentials the group needed.
Supper was eaten on the terrace, with
fantastic views of the clear mountain
skies. Traditional Bulgarian dishes were
to be the flavour of the week, which
generally consisted of a fresh salad and
goulash (a meat stew).

The journey started early on Saturday
the 21st July 2012 with a short minibus
ride to Düsseldorf and then a quick
flight via Vienna to Sofia, the Bulgarian
Capital. Met by a member of Riding Base
Balkan, they then travelled three hours
east to the remote village of Apilitoisie.
The surrounding views were stunning.
Upon arriving the sun was setting behind
the towering Balkan mountain range
surrounding the village. Supper was eaten
and the team was advised to get some
rest in preparation for their first day’s ride.

The following day the ride consisted of
relatively forgiving terrain with woodland
and farmland. The team was gradually
realizing how capable their horses were
after negotiating some steep rocky
slopes. The terrain was perfect for all
paces of riding and the group was able
to really push their horses to the limits,
testing the riding experience they had
gained prior to arriving in Bulgaria. The
team’s destination was the 1000 meter
high mountain hut “Partisanska pesen”
(meaning ‘song of the partisan’). The
accommodation was a popular location
filled with people exploring the mountain
environment. The horses attracted a
welcomed amount of attention on arrival,
with other guest relying on walking rather
than riding!

After a hearty breakfast the team left base
camp and travelled approximately 5 miles
to the stables, and met their horses for
the first time. Saddlebags were packed
with essential supplies, food water and
dry kit. The first days riding was aimed
at getting a good feel for the horses, the
terrain that they would be encounter and
the all important ‘Western’ style saddles.
The team completed a good 7 hour ride,
adjusting to the horses and the heat.
The following day was the start of the
trek, and everyone was certainly feeling
the previous day’s ‘warm-up’ ride. A
25km trek was ahead of the group
making it the longest day of the week.
They were to travel East deep into rural
Bulgaria. Passing through a number of
remote village locations, some inhabited
by Gypsy tribes, the group stopped in
a shaded creek bed for lunch before
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From the mountain hut the team set
off riding west on the top of the Balkan
range and then into the “Central Balkan
National Park” eventually arriving at
mountain hut “Mazalat”. Lunch was
eaten at a “forgotten village” a group of
three buildings high in the mountains.
The guides informed the team that they
were part of the oldest village in Bulgaria.
Accommodation that night was in a
mountain hut at an altitude of 1400m. The
accommodation was the most basic the
team was to experience throughout their
trip. Running water was non-existent,
along with electricity and basic facilities.
The surrounding scenery however was

stunning, with high mountain peaks
presenting an outstanding panoramic
view. The weather conditions closed in
quickly, a traditional mountain climate of
high winds and brief spells of rain.
After a rather stormy night’s sleep the
team set off deeper into the “Central
Balkan National Park”. They headed
immediately for the highest peak to take
advantage of the stunning views early
on in the day; the mysterious mount
Maragidik (1989m). This also housed the
famous ‘Singing Rocks’, which are said
to make strange noises when the wind
blows through them. The trek took them
high in the mountain for most of the day.
After stopping for lunch they made their
way to the evening’s accommodation, a
small mountain hut at the base of a creek.
This accommodation was definitely more
comfortable than the last. The guides
however noticed a storm advancing
rapidly in their direction. Moments later
a huge forked lightening storm was over
head. Was tomorrow’s ride going to be
a wet one?
The final days’ riding was a welcomed
short day. It was spent descending
out of the mountains back down in the
tree line heading towards Base Camp.
Approximately a 5 hour ride in a northerly
direction. After lunch the team headed
back through some small villages and
into the familiar terrain where they had
spent the first few days. Arriving back at
the stables the team was said farewell to
the horses and thanked them for being
such hardy animals for the week’s trek.
The final evening in Bulgaria was spent
enjoying some fantastic local food.
Everyone agreed that the week had
been a great opportunity to learn a new
skill and experience some untouched
Eastern European culture.
BW
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Exercise SGAMHAIN EAGLE
Exercise Sgamhain Eagle was a multiactivity trip to Glencarron Estate in
the Scottish Highlands, led by Capt
Dicky Chambers. The group stayed in
Glencarron Lodge, which in addition to
hill walking offered a number of more
traditional Scottish country pursuits.
Support was offered by the charity
Fishing For Heroes, which provided four
instructors as well as copious amounts
of equipment. The estate owner, a
friend of Capt Chambers, was on hand
throughout along with the stalker and
the result was a group of six civilians all
keen to help 15 members of QDG have
an unforgettable week.
After an incredibly long drive almost to the
very top of Scotland, the two minibuses
pulled up at the lodge, introductions were
made, rooms allocated and Capt James
Corns began work on supper. Plans were
then made for the rest of the week, with
the following day being set aside solely
for walking, as Scottish law forbids
most sporting activities on Sundays.
Unfortunately despite a valiant effort,
50mph winds and torrential rain forced
the walkers back in after around two
hours, with MLTs Capt Tim Sambrook and
James Corns judging it too dangerous to
try and climb any higher.
Tpr Edwards with Stag

Fortunately the weather improved over
the rest of the week, with only mild
winds and relatively light rain providing
a true Highland summer experience for
all. By the end of Monday, all those who
went fishing (with the exception of Capt
Sambrook) had caught trout in the Loch,
and Capt Chambers had managed a
salmon from the river. Only the stalking
party returned home empty handed,
having had their efforts at approaching
a group of stags spoiled by a crafty old
hind who barked incessantly and scared
off everything for miles around.

others tried playing
golf for the first time
with the help of Capt
Sambrook. When the
wind was enough to keep
the midges at bay, the clay
pigeon trap was also brought
out, leading to Tpr Adam Beacock
displaying a natural aptitude for shotgun
marksmanship. Walking had managed
to continue as well, with better weather
meaning the outdoors could be enjoyed
fully. The estate has five munroes and all
had been scaled by the end of the week,
along with sightings of huge stags,
packs of grouse and ptarmigan, and
even a golden eagle.

The stalkers luck would change over the
next two days, however. Tpr Joel Edwards
successfully shot a stag on Tuesday, and
LCpl Brett France defeated Capt Corns in
a game of rock paper scissors to ensure
he could move forward and secure the
second stag of the trip. Unfortunately the
stalker, Stuart, had to leave the following
day so no further stalking could take
place, but all those who had wanted to
had been out on the hill to experience it,
and two soldiers were left with memories
they will never forget.

the frustration of those who spent hours
and hours flogging the water with every
fly conceivable to no avail. Plenty more
brown trout were caught however, some
of a more than edible size, and the four
instructors from FFH all commented on
how eager and quick to learn the QDG
boys were.

Fly fishing continued throughout the
week, with the more confident casters
progressing to fishing from a boat and
along the river. Numerous salmon could
be seen jumping in the river, much to

Over the next few days several smaller
activities took place. A trip to the Talisker
distillery on Skye resulted in a number
of soldiers discovering a previously
unknown taste for single malt, and
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Cpl Chater caresses Capt Beaver

The evening before we left saw all
relaxing around the fire, many with
a glass of something bought on the
distillery trip, exchanging stories of who
had done what over the week. Just who
was guilty of the greatest exaggeration is
still open to debate, but the photograph
of Tpr Palmer’s first fish rather disproves
his claim of a new Scottish record. A
final clean up the following morning put
the lodge back into some semblance of
good order, before we thanked our hosts
and instructors for an incredible week
and started the long drive south.
RWC
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Exercise SWEDISH EAGLE
On the Saturday 22 July 2012 a minibus full of QDG soldiers
trekked up to Sweden to conduct an open water canoe
expedition around the Dalsland (lake district) area.
The drive was painful to say the least but with LCpl Hanbury
on board there was never a dull moment and after 17 hours in
the minibus the Silverlake Canoe Centre came into view. We
had arrived, despite a rank-heavy expedition getting slightly
navigationally challenged in the final few miles….all the sat
nav’s fault of course! After a day of drawing kit and general
administration we were ready to get going, unfortunately the
weather had other ideas and this meant a day working on
skills and a quick run into the village proved the sensible
option. Thankfully on Tuesday the sun had almost come out
and the rain had stopped so we set of on what would prove
to be a gruelling 20 km first leg of the expedition. The first day
was always going to be tough as we had already lost a day
to bad weather and so with an annoyingly strong headwind
we set about the distance. Eventually and with some people
feeling rather sorry for themselves and suddenly realising
that the bars of Stockholm were rather further away than
anticipated, we made it to our first campsite. It had been a
tough old first day there was no denying that, and dinner and
an early night was most welcome. What was also apparent
was that LCpl “Chunk” Davies was an absolute paddling
machine, although his canoe partner LCpl Hanbury assured
us all that it was actually HIS technique that had the boat
going like a motor cruiser.
Over the next four days the weather improved, and, with
less challenging conditions and shorter legs, morale and the
enjoyment of our beautiful surroundings improved and the
pleasure of the Swedish lakes came to the fore. With a lock
system to navigate in between lakes you could usually see
the concern on the lock keeper’s face as we turned up, more
often than not managing to bump into each other and the
lock numerous times on the way through. Thankfully after the
first few we became slightly more competent and started to
look more like the locals, confidently organising our canoes
so they remained under our control.
A particular highlight had to be our night on the island of
Dahlholmarna in the Lelang lake. The evening was shared
with two German men and a group of German guides and the
evening weather was perfect. Cpl Grills took advantage of
this and went fishing with a home made rod. Hearing young
ladies’ voices caused much excitement with the men; was it
to be the Swedish female volleyball team on a team building
trip prior to the Olympics??? Of course it was. Being true
gentlemen the QDG soldiers were soon offering to help them
extract their canoes from the lake, this proved of little help
though as most of the ladies looked like they should have

Capt Matthews flaunts the Adjutant’s rules on olive shirts

been on an East German Shot Put team and watched as the
men struggled, before pushing the heroic QDG soldiers out
of the way and lifting the canoes themselves with rather scary
ease! Later that evening though, the QDG group did actually
come to the rescue, when the Guide’s obscenely complicated
cooking device failed to work leaving them without fire and
therefore hot food. The men helped them cook dinner on our
campfire before retiring for the evening.
The expedition as a whole was a success, open water
canoeing is not easy and when you’re covering large
distances it is hard work on both your arms and legs (from
kneeling or sitting) and we all pushed ourselves over the week
both mentally and physically. The Scandinavians are a great
bunch of people, very welcoming and usually only too happy
to help the bumbling British. However, after the hard work
comes the fun and on our way back to Germany we broke up
the 17 hour drive with a stop in Copenhagen, which proved a
fitting end to the expedition, although I’m not entirely sure the
youth hostel knew what had hit it!
BW

LCpl Hanbury and Davies still had not quite understood the basics of canoeing
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Exercise
UGANDAN EAGLE

Originally intending to climb Mt Kenya
as an AT expedition, Uganda was not
the first country of choice, but proved
to be an excellent second option, with
perhaps even more to offer than Kenya.
At a few hundred metres lower than Mt
Kenya, Eastern Uganda’s Mt Elgon is
still a hugely impressive beast to climb
– far more remote and much less visited,
combined with some truly atrocious
weather but spectacular views and a real
sense of adventure.
A team of 12 of us flew out from Frankfurt
via Ethiopia and Rwanda and arrived at
the tiny Entebbe airport on the shores of
Lake Victoria. As the plane descended
we were met with views of lush green
bush, scarred with the orange-red tracks
of Africa, while the world’s largest lake
shimmered in the sunlight to the south.
We kicked off with a long drive, through
Kampala and on eastwards to the small
town of Jinja, nestled on the banks of the
River Nile. Overnighting in a rough and
ready overlanders’ campsite overlooking
the mighty river, we rose early the next
morning to take part in some of the most
exciting and terrifying white water rafting
anywhere in the world. As the Nile spills
out of Lake Victoria it is still relatively
narrow and meanders its way ever
northwards, gushing over waterfalls,
around small islands and over boulders
and strewn rocks. The effect is to create
a series of nerve-shattering rapids
that must surely eat rubber boats and
humans alive – they do! Nursing slight
hangovers from the previous evening’s
familiarisation with “Nile Special” beer,
headaches were soon forgotten as
boats flipped over and a desperate
fight to re-emerge from the washing
machine effect of the raging torrents
became the main focus. At one
point Tpr Moore rose to the surface
sporting a fresh fat lip, courtesy
of Tpr Griffiths smacking him
in the face with his paddle
as the raft was hurled
violently upside down by
another colossal wave.
By the end of the day,
everybody agreed that it
had been the most
exciting thing they
had ever done,
and the entire
group
would
have been quite
content to simply
repeat it again
and again, rather
than spend six days
walking uphill.

Only Lt Mossop’s
favourite Trooper was
allowed to wear a t-shirt
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However, we headed on east and
further north to the impossibly lush and
fertile slopes of the 4,321m high extinct
volcano, Mt Elgon. Accompanied by
three Ak-47 toting guides and a fleet
of porters, the climb began, passing
through a series of spectacular waterfalls,
banana, coffee, avocado and small tea
plantations. The local children yelled the
usual greetings and “Mzungu” meaning
“white man” as we passed through the
tiny villages perched on the steep slopes.
The landscape soon transformed into
unspoilt forest and jungle as we crossed
the boundary into Mt Elgon National
Park, almost immediately accompanied
by a torrential tropical downpour as the
towering thunderheads above us burst
open. Everybody, with the exception
of LCpl Speed, had packed a raincoat
and plodded on upwards into the grey
mist and steady rain. Speedy remained
remarkably good-natured even as his only
warm kit – a blue hoodie, turned almost
black with saturation. At least we would
be in comfortable, warm log-cabins for
the night – or so we had thought. In fact
we arrived at the campsite in the dark,
set up our tents in what was now only a
light drizzle and played the game of “how
near can 12 soldiers sit to the fire” as we
tried to dry out our steaming clothes and
boots. The cook provided an al resco
dinner of pasta and rice, followed by
the endless pineapple and mango that
never seemed to be in short supply.
The next morning we woke early to find
a clear blue sky which did wonders for
morale – except for Speed, Tudor and
Hopkins who’s tent had somehow been
breached by an army of biting ants and
who had spent the final hours of the night
attempting to fight off the invasion.
We made good ground and by early
afternoon we had left the forests
behind as we emerged out onto the
open heathland covered with giant
lobelia plants, peculiar only to this one
mountain. Both Cpl Jones and Tpr

Summit of Mt Elgon

Warner complained of headaches, as we
ascended upwards at an impressive rate.
However the sight of our porters stoically
following but weighed down with our kit,
was enough to inspire even Tpr Parry
onwards. That night was spent sheltering
under the cave-like overhang of a cliff
which made a reasonable job of keeping
the evening downpour off us. Sitting
around the roaring fire with the Africans
continually amazing us with their ability
to stick their hands into the flames and
slowly lift a pot of boiling water, morale
was high and we felt completely cut-off
from the outside world, in this strange
African mountain-scape.
The following day was upwards again,
until we came out onto the ridge of the
vast volcanic crater. Following the ridge
around the crater, the weather became
increasingly cold and the clouds began
to build again. It was a race against
time to reach the wooden hut where we
would spend the night, before the rain
caught us. We lost the race, and arrived
even more drenched than on previous
days. The freezing mountain air even

“Bugger! I am a non-swimmer after all!”
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provided Tprs Moore and Hopkins the
perfect excuse to cosy up together in
one sleeping bag for the night – their
friendship had been getting suspiciously
close all week! The following morning we
made the summit ascent and stumbled
upon a small clear pool set in the frosty
landscape. Tpr’s Jacobson and Warner
proved how hard they were by plunging
into the icy water and then screaming
like girls as they emerged. We reached
the summit just as the clouds were
snaking up the valleys towards us, and
the relief was obvious as we completed
the climb – particularly for Tpr Parry who
threatened to “bang out” anybody who
teased him during his long stuggle uphill.
The descent took another two days,
down through the forests with monkeys
chattering in the trees, and again through
villages and farmland, until at last we
re-joined our safari bus and headed
several hours north to Murchison Falls
National Park. The game drive as we
entered provided us with elephants and
numerous bucks and antelope, before
lunching above the river while Tpr Carney
showed how easy it is to make friends
with baboons. We boarded a river boat
and hogged the top sun-deck as we
cruised upriver towards the impressive
Murchison Falls. Countless hippos, crocs
and elephants grazed on the riverbanks
and seemed completely at ease with the
boatload of rowdy British soldiers getting
increasingly well lubricated on Nile
Special’s. This was the final night of the
trip and the following day we bumped
our way along tracks and potholed roads
back to Entebbe airport, after a last
supper and swim in Lake Victoria. For all
except the author, it was the first time to
Africa, and everybody came away with
a fair exposure to the place – with the
misconception that it never rains in Africa
firmly flouted.
TCHM
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Exercise WEST COAST WARRIOR

Sun sets on another beautiful day in Portsmouth

On 9 July the first day of training started;
for many on the exped this was the first
time they had ever been sailing and
they were relishing the opportunity. We
started by getting to grips with the 56
foot yacht in the Solent, practicing basic
sailing skills and man-overboard drills.
We ended the day in Cowes before
heading on to Brighton the next day.
The leg to Brighton was fairly steady
with the occasional rain showers. As we
came into the harbour it was time to drop
the sails and prepare to moor up. This
proved more difficult than anticipated as
strong winds were throwing the yacht
all over the place. We must have been
an amusing sight for the promenade
strollers of Brighton as four lads were
hanging off the boom, being swung from
side to side. The rest of us were laughing
too hard to do anything to help as the
boys at the front were being covered by
every wave.
We set off from Brighton, with the
morning bringing calmer seas, heading
for Dieppe. The trip over the channel
was easy enough for the nonsmokers amongst us but, for Cpl
Pete Fennel and the other smokers
on the crew, it was 12 stressed
hours without a fag; our Skipper,
John, was a reformed smoker
with a zero tolerance policy on the

yacht. When we moored up in Dieppe
there was great relief, as I thought John
may have gone overboard on more than
a few occasions! We had two nights and
a full day in Dieppe, allowing us to have
a good look around the old French town.
The Tprs had had enough of the town
after an hour so went back to the yacht.
Sadly for John, he had decided to stay
on board when we went into town. He
soon became a 40-a-day smoker again
after a full day of the Tprs practicing their
right to whinge and moan.
From Dieppe we steered ahead to Caen,
starting in the early hours. A change in
the wind direction meant we had to tack
the entire way west along the French
coast putting us a bit behind schedule.
This meant we had to pull into Le Havre
for the night. However, this was Bastille
Day, and we were lucky enough to go to
a massive fireworks party on the beach.
The morning after we sailed straight to
Ouistreham and into the Caen canal.
Having survived the unpredictable locals
also entering the lock at the canal we
headed into Caen. On the way we
stopped at Pegasus Bridge for lunch in the
Pegasus café. This was the first building
liberated by the British in France during
WW2 and is still run by Madam Arlette
Gondree, who was a young girl when
the building was first captured. From the

Sailing under Pegasus bridge
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bridge we headed into Caen and moored
up in its centrally located harbour, which
was surrounded by nice cafés and bars.
We spent a couple of days in Caen
soaking up the culture before starting our
journey back to the UK.
We sailed from Ouistreham just after
first light to start our return leg. This time
we had a longer crossing ahead of us.
It was looking like a 13 hour crossing
to Poole. The weather started off fine
with the sea as calm as a mill pond
and a chilled out crossing ahead of us.
However, as France disappeared behind
us the sea started to swell. By the time
we were half way we were having to fight
with the yacht to keep it going in the right
direction. Those of us who were new to
sailing found it all a bit too much with only
one side of the yacht in the water and
the bow disappearing completely under
water. I found looking anywhere but at the
yacht a big comfort and the easiest way
to not loose the contents of my stomach.
Tpr Gear was not so lucky. About an
hour out of Poole we got in touch with
the harbour to a request a berth, only
to be turned away as the harbour was
full. This broke a few people as it meant
another 3-4 hours of sailing to Cowes.
Luckily as we entered the Solent the sea
calmed and we enjoyed a smooth sail
into Cowes harbour, arriving in time to
finish the day with a well earned pint. This
just left a simple sail back into Gosport to
finish off our round trip on 20 July.
West Coast Warrior was an amazing
experience, and one that I would do
again tomorrow. It lies well within the
AT ethos of taking soldiers out of their
comfort zones and teaching new skills.
I would recommend that everyone tried
sailing at least once. However, those of
you prone to sea sickness may also wish
to consider other options!
MH
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Ex WHERE EAGLES SOAR
The great British summer of 2012 set the grounds for what
perhaps should have been an awful week’s gliding; a month
earlier Britain had been in a drought with hosepipe bans
everywhere to be seen and more recently flooding that would
refill the Mohnsee instantly. Luckily for the small group of QDG’s
that were to head to Upavon in Wiltshire for a week’s gliding, the
weather forecast was ‘mixed’. Such was the mixed weather
that all managed 12 flights during the week despite some
typically British ‘April shower moments’ in July.
LCpl Moseley (now Retired) a self confessed Eagle when it came
to soaring, proved to be the ‘Top Gun’ glider pilot of the week
with his previous Air Training Corps experience of some 15 years
before. LCpl Davies 158, managed to command the glider to
an equally good standard and was so impressed with himself
that he is likely to lead the next expedition to Upavon; Dav take
note. Our course was made up of a number of outsiders from
the civilian world, and meeting and conversing with members of
the public proved a novel experience for some QDGs. Equally
the instructors proved to be a complex mix of serving military
(mostly Bandsmen), retired and civilian all of whom had many an
interesting gliding story. Luckily we had LCpl Moseley to return
their gliding high jinks that none of us could comprehend.
Tpr ‘Ed Sheeran’ Harry, the Regiment’s most qualified Tpr,
could usually be found behind the wheel of any vehicle available
(even occasionally a glider): the old yellow tractor, and the
winch recovery vehicle (when it was raining). As part of the
joining instructions it was a requirement to bring sunglasses
(ambitious, given the summer weather) and it was noted that
all other members of the QDG ‘team’ had managed to bring a
pair of normal sunglasses. Luckily for our creditability within the
complex gliding circles, Harry managed to bring at set of Ray
Ban aviators, clearly the glasses of choice for all who leave the
ground, and victims of fashion.
Cpl Hamilton of Northern Irish descent confused many of the
older instructors who could not get to grips with the fact that we
have an Irishman in the Welsh Cavalry; he kept them interested
with his childhood stories of finding milk bottles and rag, to this
day were unsure exactly what he did with them. Luckily for Cpl
Hamilton with his pale complexion, the great British summer left

Capt Crabb pulls

him burnt on a daily basis (surely you can’t burn in the rain –
can you??), leaving his wife to think that he may have been
somewhere hot! Whilst dodging clouds on a rather bumpy day
it was Capt Garland who first managed to christen his sick bag
(luckily not the canopy); he was the only one of the week and
probably the year to have done so.
Being that we were ‘adventurous training,’ rather than worrying
about medical catastrophes and having to rush air-sick people
to hospital, the QDG supplied the doctor in the form of Capt
Crabb – our very own walking jukebox. Capt Hoey whose
extensive sailing experience played no help in gliding, managed
to soar on many occasion like a duck out of water. Sgt Mitchell’s
quietly kept past experience meant he was more adept than he
let on and soon became a high flyer, soaring for some 30mins.
The week came to a wet and windy end on Friday. All QDG’s had
enjoyed a good week of flying, learning more than they realised,
meeting many new people from a wide variety of backgrounds
and finishing off something they would not normally have done
in Germany. LCpl Moseley became Mr Moseley during the
course as he spent his last days in the Army up in the clouds,
possibly where he started many years before. We look forward
to LCpl Davies’ article in next year’s journal....
NSG

Surrounded by so many “pilots,” Capt Crabb did not know what to do with herself

QDG 2013 inside.indd 79

22/04/2013 10:25

80

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

Paderborn Equestrian Centre

The Paderborn Equestrian Centre has
had a busy and constructive year.
The PEC’s objectives are to provide
riding opportunities and facilities for
those into horse riding and those who
perhaps have never had the chance; as
the Yard Manager I feel this has been
accomplished throughout the year.
Due to an extremely cold Christmas
period the PEC found itself without water
and electricity in some of its buildings
making it hard to run efficiently, but due
to the hard work of the staff and the
assistance from the Queen’s Dragoon
Guards we were able to recover and
look forward to our yearly programme of
holding shows and spurs courses.
On average the PEC will hold four shows
a year; the spring show, the summer

show, a Hunter trial in the autumn and a
Christmas show. The spring show was a
success, acting as a warm up for riders
to get their horses competing. Despite
the weather’s best efforts to rain on our
parade it was a day enjoyed by all.
The summer show is the main event of the
year, acting as an open day for the PEC
and a competition for riders of all calibres.
Setting up for the big day is always an
arduous task but it was made easier by
the enthusiastic efforts of the QDG senior
NCO’s including the RSM himself. On the
day there was face painting, pony rides
and a bouncy castle to keep the children
happy and a bar to keep their parents
happy. The weather was glorious and
allowed members of the QDG Officers’
Mess to roll up their sleeves whilst fence
judging on the cross country course and
enjoy a Pimms afterwards.
Prize giving was conducted by CO
QDG, Lt Col Jasper De Quincy Adams,
whose efforts as Chairman have been
appreciated by all and have left the PEC in
the successful position it now occupies.
The autumn saw a change to the
structure to the PEC hierarchy, Maj Simon
Farebrother as the new OC, Capt Roland
Jackson as the Equitation officer, Capt
Tim Jones as fund manager and the
new CO Lt Col Will Davies as the new
chairman. A fond farewell was said to Lt
Col De Quincy Adams and his wife Jill, the
PEC will not be the same without them.
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The Hunter Trial provides the last
opportunity to compete on the cross
country course at the PEC due to the
falling standard of the weather. Minor
changes had to be made due to the
ground consistency but overall it was
another good show. This was the ideal
initiation for the new PEC 2ic LCpl Richard
Raffel who arrived fresh from London to
start his assignment in Germany.
The PEC has held three Spurs courses
this year. All have been successful
and thoroughly enjoyed, allowed
the participants to get a taste of the
equitation world and once completed,
hire horses from the PEC for hacking
in the local area. The newly appointed
fund manager Capt Tim Jones decided
to lead by example and participate in
the most recent course. Whilst he clearly
found it thoroughly enjoyable, I’m sure he
we will now agree with the classic riding
saying, “the older you are, the less you
bounce ….”
We are now looking forward to a cold
Christmas show with plenty of Gluvine
and horse play, and start planning our
busy year in 2013.
To finish I would like to extend my
personnel gratitude along with all the
staff at the PEC for the support and
co-operation given by all departments of
the QDG, they have been vital in helping
the facility survive and run smoothly.
DE
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Spurs Course
Three personnel from the QDG started
a spurs course on Saturday 17th
November. Three different ranks, three
different experience levels but one
large desire to make the most of the
opportunity.
The course starts off assuming no
previous experience and builds you
from the ground up. The first issue was
not an equestrian one but a matter of
logistic: finding a helmet that would fit
Capt Tim Jones, RCMO. This took an
entire day, with the results not perfect
but workable. That first day we did not
ride, but met our steeds and learnt how
to take care of them. Lt Martel was
mounted on the affectionate Kentucky,
who believed that ‘faster was better’ in
all situations; Capt Jones had the long
suffering Rica, who took everything in
her stride; and Tpr Holland the rotund
Coco. We started riding the next day
and progressed fast from the walk to the
trot and in some cases the canter, even
if that was the next day’s lesson. It was
on one of these over exuberant displays
that Tpr Holland took the first tumble.
Spectacular, it was not. The fall took so
long that Coco had stopped before he
hit the floor, with the saddle now on her
underbelly, and a look of utter disgust
on her face.

Unfazed and possessing blind faith we
carried on, gaining varying degrees
of control over our mounts. That was
before our stirrups were banned. It was
commented that the only thing keeping
the party as a whole from realising quite
how sore they were, was the huffing and
puffing, interspersed with cries of pain,
escaping from Lt Martel’s mouth. He
maintains that he had a more bouncy
horse and less padding to land on!
Our stirrups given back to us and a day
to stiffen up enough to walk as though
we were still in the saddle, it was time for
jumping. The jumps were set up so that
the horse could be left in ‘auto-pilot’ and
we just had to get our positioning correct.
It seemed to us that the instructors must
have believed that we had mastered it,
because in little time we had to go over
with our arms crossed as well. We were
a little less certain of our prowess. Capt
Jones was first up and over the three
jumps in quick succession; finding himself
further and further from the saddle at
each jump and eventually flying through
the air for a soft landing and excessive
laughing from the spectators. Lt Martel’s
early success over the jumps left him with
a smug expression he would later come
to regret and Tpr Holland seemed to be
conducting the YMCA on his attempt,

although perhaps not intentionally.
As the course took us outdoors we
suddenly found that we did not quite
have the same control that four walls
give you. On one occasion Lt Martel lost
his stirrups whilst attempting to steer
Kentucky over a jump and was treated
to a view of the entire paddock in short
order. No one came to aid him with his
runaway horse however, due in part to
the obvious need to film it.
The course up to this point had been
fantastic fun, riding twice a day, building
the bond between man and horse, as
well as the joy of an effortless trip down
the sandy mile. Things were about to
take a turn for the worse for Lt Martel
however. The final competition involved
the second of two jumps getting higher
after each successful attempt. Needless
to say, his last act on the course was
his first fall and subsequent crash into a
nearby wall. He was made to rue the jibes
that he had hitherto been dishing out
liberally! Despite this calamity, everyone
had an incredible week and look forward
to using their new found skills when the
opportunity arrives. Capt Jones has
since had to ask the HCMR about finding
a helmet that actually fits.
HL

Capt Jones reunited with his first ever vehicle
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Alpine Skiing
Trooper Grove is standing in the starting gate above the Luc
Alphand piste in Serre Chevalier, France. On his right is a large
digital clock, counting down from 40. As the seconds click by
he follows a well established pattern, this will be the last of some
18 races that he has completed over the preceding 6 weeks,
and he’s not leaving anything to chance. He is about to compete
in the final Downhill race of the Army Alpine Championships. In
less than two minutes from now he will reach speeds of over
100km an hour and make a vertical decent of some 300 metres.
He will pass through 20 gates and take 2 jumps that will send
him airborne over a distance of almost 30 metres. Less than
nine weeks ago, he had never skied before.
The clock clicks down to 25 and the French ESF starter next
to him instructs “Poles Over.” Grove gently shifts his race
poles over the starting gate and settles them into the ice on
the other side. With each second that clicks down, his pulse
increases until his heart is thumping violently in his chest. The
clock clicks to 15 seconds, the adrenaline courses freely into
his blood stream. His vision sharpens, the muscles in his legs
begin to ping and tingle. His breathing races and oxygen surges
into blood; every synapse and cell is snapping with tension. 10
seconds to go and “Standby!” is called. His mind races over
his course plan at stellar speed, each of the 20 gates he needs
to pass through in the next 100 seconds is revisited for a final
time; 8 seconds and he crouches into a final starting position,
automatically weighting himself against his poles, his booted
feet agitating the snow beneath his skis; at 5 seconds the first
of the beeps cracks out from the starting device and the starter
yells “GO!”
This final decent marks the end of a long road for Tpr Grove
and his colleagues in QDG’s Alpine Ski team. For most of us,
the journey began on a beautiful blue morning in Verbier back
in early December, as 10 QDGs arrived for the start of Exercise
White Knight, the RAC and AAC’s annual Alpine training camp.
Verbier hosts about 100 British soldiers for six weeks every
season who come to either improve, or learn from scratch,
the fabulously enjoyable sport of skiing downhill. The Exercise
caters for all ability groups and does not confine itself to the

The Team in Verbier with General Mayall

narrow aim of Ski racing alone, but instead capitalises on the
many conditions available to provide participants with a wholly
rounded training in skiing both on and off piste, handling mogul
fields, forests, couloirs, cliff tops, freestyle parks, race courses
and of course many, many Alpine bars.
Tuition is provided by the excellent Ecole Suisse de Ski (ESS)
instructors who manage to be limitlessly patient whilst always
pushing their charges to explore the limits of their courage
and skill (British soldiers on skis often don’t need much
encouragement); with their red coats, deep tans and constant
smiles learning from these experts is about as enjoyable as it can
be, and the QDG team with its large novice contingent improved
exponentially. The long hours of skiing everyday quickly builds
leg and lung power and with in a short week or two the whole
team was looking healthy and robust, deriving great pleasure
from getting into the mountains each morning and into the Apres
Ski each evening. Verbier has a great social scene, awash with
parties and the famously abundant Chalet Girls, and though the
bars are pricey, it didn’t take long for the boys to work out how
to have a great time both on and off their skis.
As the weeks ticked by and Christmas came and went, we
started to put-aside our powder skis and sunglasses for slalom
skis and lycra speed suits, as pole training began in earnest.
The aim was to master the four Alpine disciplines of Slalom and
Giant Slalom (GS) the two technical events, and Super Giant
Slalom (Super G) and Downhill, the speed events. Each discipline
requires different kit and an understanding of different rules - not
knowing how to react when you miss or straddle a gate, fall or
lose kit whilst racing doesn’t just put you at a disadvantage in
the competition but can also be very dangerous, as often the
next racer is already on the course before the man in front has
reached the finish. Hours in the bars of Verbier were swapped
for hours in the chalet, diligently waxing and edging skis as
members of the team began to discover a natural affinity with
particular events and race-fever began to grip the boys.

Lt Groves at the Army Championships
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‘Race Week’ began in the final ten days of the exercise and as
the events came and went the conversation at dinner in the
chalet was of little else. Each evening the daily results were
pored over relentlessly as the lads exulted in a successful run
or anguished over a disastrous crash, competitive spirits were
piqued and smugness was outlawed by an under-performing
team Captain(!); on the slopes every sinew was employed in
squeezing the last few drops of speed out of the skis, courage

22/04/2013 10:25

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

83

and nerve was pushed up to and beyond the limit of ability in
the quest for faster times, tighter corners, sharper carves. As
we plunged into the final speed events of the Exercise the team
was served a timely reminder of exactly what was at risk when
commitment was pushed beyond aptitude. Trooper Lonsdale
(LAD) took the jump on the Downhill course at too greater speed
and landed badly. He caught an edge and rapidly shot off the
course into the speed barriers; an unlucky twist forced him in
the wrong direction and snapped the tibia and fibula of his right
leg. An exciting helicopter evacuation followed, taking the team
down to 9.
The excitement of the Colonel of the Regiment’s visit marked
the end of a breath-taking week’s racing and the team took the
opportunity to pose for photos with General Mayall, and lap up
the glorious sunshine with a few beers. For most of the team,
the end of White Knight heralded the end of the season’s skiing
and after the prize-giving (sadly the only accolade won this year
was our own immense satisfaction at having taken part) the
mini-bus was packed up in preparation for leaving Verbier and
returning to work.
Four of the team, Lt Groves and Trps Crofton, Gilliam and
Grove, were lucky enough to continue to the next stage of the
competition, and headed down to Les Contamines-Monjoie to
compete in the Divisional Championships. Here we joined with
our Nordic counterparts for a testing 10 days of competition.
The blue skies and jolly Apres Ski of Verbier was exchanged
for grim grey clouds and mist and a much more competitive
atmosphere, as the final QDG four began to pit their new
found skills against adversaries from across the Division.
The set-up had an intimidatingly professional feel to it, from
the nightly protocol meetings to the blue paint used to mark
out the course on the speed events and the double or even
triple lines of crash barriers that marked the riskier sections of
the run. The team performed to an inspiringly high standard
however, and as the days passed we each edged slowly up
the seedings, with Trooper Crofton way up as the fearless
front runner. A spectacular crash on the GS took Tpr Gilliam
out of the competition with a broken collar bone, and a faulty

Tpr Grove catches his breath at the bottom of the Luc Alphand

binding finally put paid to Tpr Crofton’s chances as he crashed
out at high speed on both the Super G and Downhill events,
leaving only Lt Groves and Tpr Grove still standing at the final
prize-giving. Not expecting to progress much further, the much
diminished team was delighted when both competitors qualified
for the final competition of the season: the Army Championships
in Serre Chevalier.
Alpine Skiing is a fantastic opportunity for soldiers to develop
some of the core qualities that are required on Operations.
Courage and team work, discipline and commitment are
all tested to the max in a uniquely challenging environment
that also provides ample opportunity for great fun. Whilst
QDG only managed to qualify two competitors for the Army
Championships this season the building blocks are again in
place for the Regiment to take so much out of this great sport
whilst performing to a very high standard.

Lt MacHale gets air on the Downhill in Verbier
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And so, finally, back to Tpr Grove at the top of the Luc Alphand on
the final day of the competition, with the starting device beeping
down to 0. His starting plunge begins almost delicately with a
slow lean back to afford the greatest weight shift; abruptly the
serenity is shattered with an explosive thrust forward, charging
from the tips of his poles and the ends of his toes; the top of
his body starts the descent first, the last to pass though the
gate are the skis themselves, maximising the time saved, and
then he’s away in a cloud of spray, accelerating rapidly down
the hill. Exactly 100.83 seconds later, Grove blasts through the
finish line at the bottom of the course and slams his edges in to
come to his final halt of the competition. His time and position is
announced to the crowd, this novice is officially the 54th fastest
Alpine racer in the Army this season.
MEJG
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Nordic Skiing
Nordic skiing returned to the regimental
programme for the 2012/13 season
having been absent for a year due to
Herrick 15. The season consisted of
Exercise NORDIC DRAGOON which was
a training camp held in Sjusjoen, Norway
in order to allow skiers to prepare for
Exercise WHITEFIST which is the Royal
Armoured Corps championships and
Exercise PIPEDOWN which is the 1 Div
Championships and qualification event
for the Army Championships.
Due to numerous reasons, only three
QDG representatives went to Norway
on NORDIC DRAGOON where we
were joined by the QRH, QRL and 9/12
Lancers. All participants were complete
novices and so the focus was on learning
the basic techniques of the classical and
skating disciplines of Nordic skiing; as
well as learning the intricacies of the .22
rifle and range which combine to create
Biathlon events. Throughout our time in
Sjusjoen, our Norwegian instructor Silje
Knox put us through our paces not only
on the snow but also in the gym. Once
basic technique was learnt the emphasis
switched to combining technique with
the fitness required to be able to ski
competently both uphill and downhill. Off
the snow the 4 regiments all enjoyed each
other’s company living in close quarters
in a mountain hutte, idyllically located in
the hills above Sjusjoen and not too far
from the hospitality of Lillehammer.
Having spent 4 weeks in Norway we
made the 20 hour return journey to
Dempsey and dispersed for a well
earned 10 day’s Christmas leave. Just
after New Year, we moved down to
Hochfilzen in Austria to compete in
Exercise WHITEFIST. This is held at
a world cup stadium and the course
was certainly a challenging one not
helped by the poor weather conditions
during the first couple of races. Race
disciplines consisted of a 10km Classic
race followed by a 5km Classic and free
style pursuit, which comprises of 5km in
the morning with your start time in the
afternoon’s 5km freestyle determined by
the morning’s finishing times. Following
a training day, racing continued with the
10km Biathlon sprint, which comprises
3 x 3.3km laps with a prone shoot and
a standing shoot after laps 1 and 2
respectively. The exercise was concluded
with the 4 x 7.5km biathlon relay, where
we entered with a guest racer from the
KRH. The race involves each competitor
completing 7.5km with both prone and
standing shoots required.
The team performed well at WHITEFIST

QDG 2013 inside.indd 84

and although never challenging for
silverware it was admirable to see the
effort the guys put into every race and
also the improvements which they
made throughout the competition. Tpr
Anderton proved to be our fastest skier,
mainly due to his strength and fitness
although a couple of wrong turns on the
course at various times certainly cost him
a few places! Tpr Kelly’s style was based
around sound technique and he was the
best shot of the team; a skill which is not
to be underestimated in trying to hit a
small target from 50 metres having just
skied 10km!
Unfortunately, regimental commitments
meant that Tprs Kelly and Anderton
had to return to regiment to prepare for
Exercise in Kenya and therefore were
unable to compete at PIPEDOWN.
PIPEDOWN was held in Les ContaminesMontjoie in France and provided very
different challenges to the course in
Austria. Although the hills were not quite
as severe the courses set made for a
much more technical challenge. Races
consisted of a 15km individual classic,
a 5km classical relay, 10km biathlon and
7.5km biathlon relay.
Lt McBride was the only representative
from the regiment, ending the
competition in the middle of the field.

Probably our most notable moment was
when the combined Alpine Nordic pair of
Tpr Gilliam and Lt McBride made it to the
final of the Floodlit Challenge knockout
event. This involved the alpine skiers
skiing down hill, handing over to the
Nordic skiers who after a short course
then had a prone shoot followed by a
short sprint to the finish. Success was
based on a solid downhill performance
from Tpr Gilliam who was consistently
second down and Lt McBride shooting
clear in every round.
The physical and mental demands which
are placed on individuals when Nordic
skiing mean it is an ideal environment in
which to develop our soldiers and officers
away from their daily routine. It is hoped
that an increased number of participants
will be able to take advantage of this
fantastic opportunity in 2013/14 and
beyond. The whole experience should
be greatly enhanced as there are plans
afoot to establish a Royal Armoured
Corp training camp, where we will be
able to pool resources and experience
to give ourselves the best chance when
competing at RAC, Divisional and Army
level. Not only is Nordic skiing hugely
beneficial but it is also enjoyable and
gives those involved an opportunity to
experience Norway, Austria and France.
RM
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Master Coombes (Spiderman) meets Santa Claus (Sgt Docherty)

Regimental Christmas Day
As many of you will know the Regiment
does not celebrate Christmas Day
on the 25th of December, the reason
is not any wanton disregard for the
Christian calendar but merely the fact
that most of the Regiment will be at
home with their families for the Big
Day. If you have not spent time at
Regimental duty you will be wondering
what we do that is different to any
one else when Christmas morning
arrives (some weeks early). If you have
served with the Regiment in times past
you will remember with a smile one
of the special days in the Regimental
calendar. Regimental Christmas Day is
one of the traditions that have dated
back many years and starts with Gun
Fire!!! Now you may have visions of
loud bangs and smoke just like the
Officers’ Mess on a weekend. But
the Gun Fire we are talking about is a
concoction that is made up in the early
hours of the morning by a gaggle of
SQMSs, like witches around a pot. The
Recipe is a well guarded secret, passed
on from SQMS to SQMS; some say
the main ingredient is whisky, others
Baileys and there are rumours of coffee
but the effect once drunk can vary from
an appreciative nod to a sudden loss of
bodily function. The Gun Fire is loaded
into containers and taken to the rooms
of the Troopers and JNCOs by their
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SNCOs and Officers so they can be
woken with a loving “Merry Christmas”
and festive drink!
After the festive morning call the
Regiment paraded in the snow to
enjoy an hour of potted sports. Playing
Rounders in a foot of snow was a good
way to clear any fuzzy heads from the
Gun Fire of a few hours earlier and
prepare for the carol service in the
Chapel.
The singing voice of the Regiment
led by our new “Welsh” Commanding
Officer Lt Col Davies, raised the roof in
true CYMRAEG fashion. The Padre Maj
Bennett then instigated a rank ranged
sing-off which was a close call between
the SNCOs and Troopers.
Christmas dinner is always an
important part of the day and one that
can easily turn into all-out war if the
Brussel sprouts aren’t deemed hard
enough to act as projectiles. Luckily
the catering staff had done a sterling
job and the said sprouts were deemed
inedible. The dinner was served by
the Officers and Seniors, as tradition
dictates. There was time between
courses for the servers to sit down and
enjoy the meal also. Once the meal had
been finished the room reassembled

and the floor was handed over to SSM
‘Bongo’ Davies whose task it was to
auction off 5 Christmas cakes and one
set of tickets to see a Swansea City FC
match; all proceeds going to charity.
The cakes went down a treat with the
highest bidder of the day, Sgt Rouse,
paying over 100 Euros for 1 Cake. The
football tickets were not so popular
however and went for 15 Euros, going
to show we are a Regiment of rugby
lovers.
The final event of the day was spilt into
two. Firstly the Troopers were invited
to the Corporals’ Mess for drinks and
food which lasted well into the small
hours. The second was the Warrant
Officers and Sergeants’ Mess being
invited into the Officers’ Mess, but as
tradition dictates they are not allowed in
unless they serenade the Officers with
a suitable festive carol. So in fine fettle
and well practiced voice the Seniors
performed and sang for their supper
and the chance to drink the Officers’
Mess dry. Once they had achieved that,
along with the Officers, they returned to
the WOs & Sgts’ Mess to carry on the
motion.
So Christmas Day 2012 was enjoyed by
all at 1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards.
RCM
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Nijmegen Marches
Once again through fine and foul
weather, the Welsh Cavalry managed
to bring together twenty one yeomen,
stout and true! Well actually, twenty easy
to convince souls, and one motivational
conman! It was time again to roam the
range area and the outer ring roads of
Paderborn, all in the pursuit of ‘getting
the miles on our feet’ in preparation
for the pilgrimage to the holy land of
blistering tarmac and relieving amber
nectar in Nijmegen.
The first hurdle cleared by the majority
was the BF(G) Qualifying event in may
in JHQ. Quite a tedious twenty-five
mile circuit around Elmpt and JHQ
stations was perambulated with little
trouble, with the exception of Tpr ‘Hard
Knocks’ Screaton complaining about
his split ends and calluses. One obvious
highlight which must be mentioned is
Tpr Morris’s artistic bent, which no-one
had yet discovered. One which might yet
see him head hunted by the Geo cell or
the Ordinance Survey! After day one, his
ability to sleep and draw a scale ‘Map
of Africa’ on the cotton mattress covers
without pausing for breath, was truly
amazing. However, nothing could stand
in our way, and day two passed with no
cause for concern, and the entire team
qualified for the event proper in July.
As July closed in, the usual interference
of Regimental life started to pull the team
apart, many were destined to take the
air in sunnier climes, and even a few
were off to the Dark Continent to trap
freshwater shrimp in the Orinoco river….

or something like that! Just as the team,
or what was left of it, were about to
depart, G4S decided to offer the chance
of an all expenses paid trip to London
to watch the Olympics. Nice chaps!
Op Olympic saw seven of the originals
depart to London, which left us with the
thirteen who eventually travelled.
On arrival, the usual pleasantries were
dispensed with, as LCpl ‘Techno techno’

Bruce decided to put himself around a
bit. On reaching base camp on a bench
in the town square, LCpl Bruce turned
to philosophy, much aided by the hot
sun on his back, and a gallon or two
of Heineken. This thesis of inner peace
was replicated by all in the team, and
on returning to camp that night was the
foundation of a sound nights sleep for
one and all.
The march began early in the day, with
the call to arms given at 0230. In our tent,
over two hundred and fifty excited voices
could be heard gearing up for the off.
However, none of them were British, as
some joker thought it funny to put us in
the German Army tent! Their sing songs
pointed to the delights of marching up
the Alps, or the ability of their forefather’s
panzers to roam where ever they pleased
through sleet and rain! Nice.
With the march-past behind us, the task
of fighting our way through the crowds
and sixty-four thousand marchers began.
Professional speed walkers left us in their
dust and the odd clogg wearer clipped
our heels. Many people return every year
to this event (myself included) as the
camaraderie of the march is something
which creeps up and engulfs you. The
civvies on the side lines bang out dance
music at impossible decibels, the local
firms give away food and drink, and your
fellow walkers from all over the world
encourage you at every opportunity.
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Nijmegen Marches

The weather decided to give us a slow
but constant soaking throughout the
day, culminating in a torrential downpour
as we entered Nijmegen on the way
back to camp. With five miles left, and
with the downpour in full swing, the
Adjutant called to inform us that four of
our number were to be picked up early
the next morning, and whisked away to
Op Olympic T3! This drove our numbers
down to below the minimum required
to provide a team, but due to previous
exploits by the Regimental team in years
gone by, the organisers recognised
that we were strong enough not to be
amalgamated with other units.
The weather picked up for days two
and three, and so did our spirits. The
RQMS(T) discovered that the Warrant
Officers whip has its admirers! One lucky
young(ish) lady requested to feel it’s wrath
jokingly, and much to her enjoyment/
discomfort, felt it indeed. At some point
along the route Tpr ‘I’m younger than I
look’ Parsonage, picked up a niggle and
offered on several occasions to take one
for the team, and ‘do a Capt Oates’.
Fortunately for him, the uncompromising
position and response from the team
leader (WO2 ‘Easy touch’ Williams)
allowed him to tough it out to the seventy
mile point. Here he received an epiphany.
As he removed his boots to inspect his
feet, a Canadian soldier sat next to him
and appeared to be preparing to do
the same. Only, when he loosened his
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boots off, he removed his prosthetic leg
from the knee down. Needless to say,
this incident spurred Tpr Parsonage on
without so much as a grumble to the final
finish line at the hundred mile point!
Day four was a glorious procession along
the dykes and waterways of Gelderland,
via towns such as Beers and Cjuick. At
Cjuick the Royal Dutch Engineers
spanned the river Rhine by
using M3 rigs which brought
the team across to the last
eight miles. The Via Gladiola
is a straight road to the finish
line which historically has
over five hundred thousand
spectators lining the route.
Throughout the final sprint in,
the local nightclubs provide
themed floats with various
dancing girls to spur us on. No
names, no pack drill, but a few MTP
wearing funky divas were sighted busting
moves with them! It is truly amazing how
rejuvenating the prospect of the finish
line is.
A quick stop in Charlemagne field
allowed us to receive our medals, and
form up for the march into town. This
march past is a little over five miles,
and is attended by close to one million
spectators. Here some of the younger
members of the team truly got to reap
the rewards of completing the march.
A natural high inspired by the adulation

and general thanks of the entire town.
Partying from the roof tops, window sills,
balconies and any level surface they
could find, the student quarter came
alive for the valiant thirteen. The fact that
there was another sixty-odd thousand
with us is purely coincidental! They were
there for us! Oh yes they were!
On return to normality, I always ask
those who complete the march
the same questions. 1. Glad
you’ve done it? 2. Would you
do it again? I’ve calculated
that as of this year at least
ninety members of the
Regiment have attended the
event, and only three have
sworn never to do it again,
one of whom changed his mind
two years later and competed
again! This is an event which, whilst
not as crunchy sounding as Cambrian
Patrol, still requires a certain amount of
inner steel to complete. We laugh, some
cry, we dance, we sing, but at the end,
there is always a supreme feeling of
achievement for all who finish.
Only one fly remains in the ointment
though Colonel………of the ninety odd
who have passed, only two officers have
passed, one LE SPS, and one ex LCpl
(you know who you are) and one (DE)
has failed! Ehem!
MLW
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The Army Foundation College
Harrogate
The Army Foundation College in
Harrogate, North Yorkshire, is responsible
for training all recruits who enlist in the
army between 16.5–17.5 years old, for
either a 6 or 12 month course dependant
on them being Technical or Combat trade
respectively. QDG have a number of
permanent staff who work at the college
including Major Giles Powell as OC
Korea Coy (HQ) as well as Quartermaster
& MTO, Lt Peter Gordon-Finlayson as a
Platoon Commander, Sgt Pete Cubitt as
a Platoon Sergeant, Cpl ‘Harry Potter’
Davies as a Section Commander and
Cpl Sloan in the gym.
Life at the college is varied and I’m sure,
utterly different from any other posting
that may be found in the army. The
curious nature of commanding Junior
Soldiers (JS) at any level is one of part
school teacher, part soldier and part
de-facto parent. The intricacies and
foibles of working with young recruits
result in a 24 hour responsibility, which
can be hard work, especially for the
section commanders. There is fun to
be had however and sports afternoons
abound as our JS partake in the Duke of
Edinburgh’s Award as well as regular low
level adventurous training, working on
individual and team development.
The Junior Soldier is a strange beast
indeed, to whom no level of random
unpredictability is excessive. From giving
a simple signal on exercise such as ‘take
a knee’ and then seeing a man jump
up and run in the opposite direction to
listening to the most improbable stories
about why a young man is 6 hours late
after curfew, the entertainment value
is ceaseless. As an Officer, one of my
favourite duties is inspecting the show
parades. This ritual, which I remember
being on the receiving end of during my
own training, is always certain to deliver
an interesting half hour. The female junior
soldiers will always slightly blush as they
state the reason for their punishment
as ‘fraternising’, and the boys will insist
that they won the punch-up for which
they have been disciplined, even if both
parties are present on the same parade!
Harrogate town itself is widely renowned
as a jewel in the crown of North Yorkshire.
It is picturesque and boasts the original
Betty’s tea room which serves fantastic
teas and cakes in true Yorkshire style.
The ambience of the town changes at
night time, from typical sleepy, scenic
northern town to a myriad of fine night
time entertainment venues. The beauty
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Sgt Cubitt is enjoying his fourth year
away from Regimental Duty, having
arrived at the college after a 2 year
posting to Bovington. Luckily there is
an old Stormer that sits in the grounds
of the college so he can remind himself
what a CVR(T) looks like. He may get a
shock on return to Germany to find that
we no longer use them!
of a posting to Harrogate is that the
Junior Soldiers are not allowed out in the
evening as they are under age, resulting
in very few drink related incidents. The
town sports some fantastic pubs and
clubs and a very authentic Chicago
style blues bar with the live bands only
breaking the spell with broad Yorkshire
accents between songs!
The surrounding countryside sets the
scene for many a PT session for Junior
Soldiers mentored by their permanent
staff. For a QDG, fresh from Germany, the
rolling hills and steep slopes prove a shock
to the system at first in contrast to the
notorious, flat, German plains surrounding
Dempsey Barracks! The hills are very
welcome though when it snows and Lt
Gordon-Finlayson spent a very enjoyable
afternoon equipped with kitesurfing gear
and skis in the surrounding area!
After 8 months of being a Coy 2IC, Maj
Powell moved on to take post as OC
Korea (HQ Coy) working directly to the
Commanding Officer and the hustle and
bustle of College HQ. Surprisingly you
can still find him in the gym over lunch to
escape when he can.

Cpl Davies has been musing on the
number of new faces amongst the junior
ranks that he noted in the last journal.
With the joy of social media however,
we at ERE can still keep a finger on
Regimental banter and hear the latest
stories from the jungles of Brunei and
the Kenyan Plains. There was a rumour
going around the college that staff from
AFC(H) might be sent to Mali to help train
the local forces, however seeing as it
was started by Lt G-F we can be sure
that there is no truth in it whatsoever!
Life at Harrogate is certainly different,
and provides daily variation and often
entertainment whether intended or not;
however there is one key missing factor:
apart from the fine array of trophy vehicle
relics which adorn most military camps,
there are no armoured vehicles used at
Harrogate other than the gate guardians.
Of course it would be a cavalryman’s
dream to see all soldiers trained in the
fine model of a QDG soldier! Alas we
continue to try and establish some
Cavalry panache to all our Junior Soldiers
whatever their future during their time
here.
PGF

AFC(H) Team
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Regimental Old Comrades Association
Here I am in November trying to put the Association notes
together and it only seems a moment ago that I was writing
for last year’s Journal, or maybe it is because we have only just
finished posting out last year’s Journal!
This past year has been one that will remain in people’s memories
for a while, we had the wonderful spectacle of the Regiment
marching through both Swansea and Cardiff having returned
safely from their latest Op Herrick tour and at the same time
the very real threat to the survival of the Regiment. It became
clear earlier in the year that the Government would be cutting
Army manpower substantially and that the Regiment, having
survived the last cuts in the nineties, were very much in the firing
line this time. It became obvious that if we were to have any
chance of surviving the cuts then we had to mobilise people
to put forward a reasoned and clear case as to why we should
remain in the Army’s ORBAT. This was done to great effect and
a number of Association members were most definitely to the
fore in our campaign, chief among them being Peter Wisher,
Jono Beatson-Hird and Richard Goldsborough. We were also
very lucky to have Howard Smith who was our “voice” in Wales,
something that was extremely important to the campaign here
in the Principality. There were a number of others who were also
heavily involved in getting our message across, be that either
MPs or the national press and deserve a mention here – Tim
Wilson, David Cole and Huw Longmore to name but three.
On Wednesday 30th May the Regiment held the first of its
homecoming parades in Swansea. They do say that timing is
everything, and the parades could not have come at a more
opportune moment to give the campaign the widest coverage
possible in Wales. It is fair to say that a number of “Fight for
Wales – Save the Welsh Cavalry” placards were strategically
placed outside City Hall in order that they would appear that
evening on the local news!
The Cardiff parade on 2nd June was in an altogether different
league, once again the dice rolled in our favour as this particular
Saturday was the day Wales were playing the Barbarians, it also
happened to be Shane William’s last international game, so the
streets of the capital were absolutely jam packed with rugby
fans. The rallying point for the supporters was The Goat Major,
where Richard Goldsborough and Jono Beatson-Hird set up
their control HQ! Placards were handed out and a number of
RCA members set off to gather signatures for our petition. We
had a number of MPs and AMs attending the parade, including
the Secretary of State for Wales and the First Minister, Carwyn
Jones. As the Regiment marched past St David’s Hall, the

Dickie Goldsborough and son prepare for battle in Cardiff
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Regimental Comrades Association
Regimental Home Headquarters
Secretary
Lt Col (Retd) WR Brace MBE BEM
Assistant Secretary Capt (Retd) MD Davies
Catherine
Subscriptions/General Enquiries
Angela
Shop/General Enquiries
Kate
Lottery/General Enquiries
Mr Clive Morris
Museum Curator
Mr Mark Evans
Assistant Museum Curator

The Colonel of the Regiment and Peter Wisher meet secretly to
discuss tactics in the forthcoming Save the Regiment Campaign
– The General’s “Bong” is kept discreetly out of the picture!

Colonel of the Regiment, the Leader of the City Council and our
political guests were more than a little surprised to see a whole
group of our supporters following the parade with banners aloft
– it definitely made an impact and said a lot about what we
felt about saving our Regiment. To round off a successful day
the crowds exiting the Millennium Stadium, following the Wales
v Barbarians match, were greeted with the sight of an aircraft
circling overhead trailing a very large “Save the QDG” banner –
we had made our point I think!
On 14th June a coach loaded with members of the RCA
travelled to London to lobby MPs on the College Green just
off Parliament Square and to hand in a petition to 10 Downing

The supporting cast from HHQ at Cardiff – Kate, Cathrine and Angela
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Street. We were fortunate with the
weather and even more fortunate to have
Harold Ponfield, a wonderfully sprite 93
year old ex KDG to hand in the petition.
There were no banners, just a regimental
flag and lots of medals on parade that
day, this I believe set the right tone for
what was a very successful day. In
the end the outcome of the campaign
was indeed what we had all hoped for,
and following the Secretary of State for
Defence’s statement in the Commons on
5th July we could all breathe a collective
sigh of relief as the Regiment would
remain in the order of battle as Wales’s
only Cavalry Regiment.
In July a very successful golf day
organised by Dave Sedden and in aid
of the Benevolent Fund was held at
the Henbury Golf Club. The day was a
huge success and raised over £3,000
for the fund. We had two golfers from
the Regiment travel over from Germany
to play in the competition, unfortunately
the Regimental Secretary could not play
as he had fallen off his motorcycle and
was injured!
In September this year I had the privilege
of supporting the families of David Boyce
and Richard Scanlon at the Naming
Ceremony at the National Memorial
Arboretum.
It was a very moving
ceremony in which the names of those
killed in action in the previous year were
dedicated having just been added to
the wall. David and Richards’s names

read out along with over 50 other names
added this year, a sobering thought. I was
pleased to be able to show both families
the Regimental Memorial where we
paused for a moment to remember their
sons. Just before leaving the Arboretum
Mr and Mrs Llewellyn, Richard Scanlon’s
parents, told me that they would like
to raise some money for the new QDG
memorial that is being placed in Llandaff
Cathedral. On Tuesday 13th November
the HHQ staff visited the ASDA store
Dowlais Top in Merthyr Tydfil where, true
to Mr and Mrs Llewellyn’s word, we were
presented with a cheque for £1,577.79
a wonderful donation to this ongoing
project.
On the evening of Thursday 8th
November I was invited to Newbridge
School, just north of Newport as a guest
of honour at their Prize Giving Evening.
Of course they expected me to “sing for
my supper” before giving out the prizes
and so rather nervously I stood in front
of 350 school children and their parents
to tell them about the Regiment, its long
and proud history and what it has been
doing over the past twelve months.
It seemed to go well and I was very
pleased with the response from both the
children and their parents. I was even
more pleased at the end of the evening
when the Head Boy presented me with
a cheque for £900 to add to the Llandaff
Memorial Fund and a bottle of Penderyn
Welsh Whiskey!
WRB

The Dorset Chapter of the RCA has a quiet
celebration to mark the saving of the Regiment

Our Memorial in the Spring

Golfing Belly to the fore please!

Combined Cavalry Weekend 2012
Officers’ Regimental Dinner
The annual Regimental Dinner was late this year as the Cavalry Memorial Parade was postponed due to the Queen’s Diamond
Jubilee Military Pageant taking precedence. Luckily the Regimental Secretary was quick out of the starting gate and was able
to secure our usual Friday evening before the Sunday parade. Therefore, as usual, we gathered at the Cavalry and Guards
Club on Friday 18th May 2012. The dinner was attended by 120 officers both past and serving, a very good turnout this year.
The Regiment had just recently returned from Op Herrick 15 so it was splendid to have their company at dinner after such an
arduous six month tour and to be able to hear their tales of daring do.. The food was, as usual, quite outstanding and above
all, the company was excellent. Loyal greetings were sent to our Colonel-in-Chief and his reply was read out by the Colonel of
the Regiment. Those who attended are listed below:
Maj J D Harris, Sir Maurice Johnston, Brig Bond, Maj J Smith, Maj H Smith, M Gardner, Maj G Clegg, G Davies, C
Greaney, NK de Courcey Ireland, Col Mackenzie-Beevor, Col Peacocke, M Thompson, D Rosier, C Barclay, S Stewart, E
Stenhouse, Gen Ward, J Coleman, Sir Desmond Rice, Brig Middleton, Lt Col de Quincey-Adams, Maj P Corfield, Maj P
Bond, Maj Stenhouse, Maj Hanlon, Maj Farebrother Capt Whelan, Capt Pilcher, Capt Parkyn, Capt Thomas, Capt Tyson,
Capt John, Capt Jones, Capt Robinson, Capt Carroll, Capt Hoey, Capt Russell, Capt Renshaw, Capt Matthews, Capt
Sambrook, Capt Garland, Capt Chambers, Capt Harper, Capt Hoenich, Capt Roberts, Capt Berry, Capt Williams, Lt
Lough, Lt Gordon-Finlayson, Lt Groves, Lt Mossop, 2Lt Wiggins, 2Lt Martel, 2Lt Machale, 2Lt Mcbride, 2Lt Woodhart,
Capt Seys, Capt Mildinhall, Capt Ruggles-Brise, J Beatson-Hird, G Dickie, D Ruck-Keene, P Wisher, C Shepherd-Barron,
T Smart, Col RFM Windsor, D Warner, Capt T Moore, I Frazer, Col A Richmond, Maj D Duff, JP De Jonge, Maj N Thomas,
Lt Col Brace, DEA Cole, G Nicholson, RC Kernick, ORC Larminie, D Negus, A Roe, JA Moreton, C Cecil-Wright, Lt Gen
Mayall, A Corfield, T Hulton, C Eliot, Maj Alford, N Sutherland, T Bramble, Lt Col Davies, Sir A Buchan-Hepburn, Brig
Powell, TJ Dobson, S Patel, D Owen, P Andrews, R Goldsbrough, S Janion, G Fearn, G T Baldwin, M Ashley-Miller, JPC
Brooke, DJDA Sheehan, M Malik, S Parkes, C Beevor, W Guck, PDK Marques, D Staveley, J Banbury, R Charlesworth,
R Jackson, C Middleton, H Gates, D Roberts, Maj Lyle, Lt Arthur, Col Pittman, Lt Col Parry.
WRB
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Memorial Parade and Service
The Combined Cavalry Old Comrades annual parade was held
on Sunday 20th May in Hyde Park. The weather was again
kind to us and as usual we formed up on the Broad Walk.
The usual last minute request for Enclosure tickets lead to the
Regimental Secretary being hassled, very politely of course, by
the Subalterns. One of the questions posed to the CCOCA
committee following the parade was whether or not more
seating could be made available in the enclosure area. Most of
the other regiments agreed that like us they would like another
half dozen tickets or so for the Seating Enclosure as they are
getting more and more requests for those types of tickets;
the CCOCA Chairman assured me that he would look into the
matter for next year’s parade. Over the past four years we have
had a SNCO to lay the Regimental wreath at the parade and I
am grateful to the RSM for nominating the person. I believe it
is a tradition that is worth continuing as it reflects that we are
now a Regimental Comrades Association which is inclusive of

all those who have served and those who continue to serve.
As is the norm with the parade we started off in a somewhat
haphazard fashion (a Sunday stroll in the park comes to mind!)
but we were in “good order and military discipline” by the time
we marched passed the Duke of York who was the Reviewing
Officer. Rumour has it that the officer leading one of the
regiments – which one will remain unsaid – actually gave the
command “Eyes Left” just before the saluting dais – that must
have confused the hell out of the people behind him! Thanks
must go to the RSM for allowing the use of the minibus to ferry
those who now find it a little difficult to trek from the Cavalry
Club across to the Broad Walk. Thanks too must go to Mr Jeff
Crane, the Chairman of the Regimental Association, for carrying
the Association banner, and of course Mr John Pragnell as the
QDG member of the CCOCA committee – 2017 John!
WRB

Field of Remembrance, Westminster Abbey
The Field of Remembrance at Westminster Abbey was opened at 11 o’clock on Thursday
8th November by the Duke of Edinburgh. After a short service conducted by the Dean
of Westminster the Duke toured the different plots; due to our position we are always
the last plot to be visited by the Duke, this matters not as it always gives us a chance
to catch up with friends from other regiments. Crosses bearing the names of those
from KDG, Bays and QDG were planted again this year by Capt (Retd) Alan Healey, two
more of course being added in the names of David Boyce and Richard Scanlon. Along
with Alan Healey others in attendance were Alan’s wife Ruth, Christopher MacKenzieBeevor, David Rosier, the Regimental Secretary, the Assistant Regimental Secretary and
Capt Charlie Ruggles-Brise the Colonel of the Regiment’s ADC.
WRB

The Regimental Plot at the Westminster Field of Remembrance

Alan Healey meets the Duke of Edinburgh

Field of Remembrance Cardiff Castle
This year for only the second time a Field of Remembrance was opened in the
grounds of Cardiff Castle. HHQ set our own Regimental plot and the Regimental
Secretary, the Assistant Secretary and Richard Roberts attended the dedication
service. This is something that we as an Association can definitely develop and
I would encourage those association members who live in the Cardiff area to
attend.
We also had a good turn out for the Remembrance Sunday Parade in Cardiff;
it was also good to see 30 extremely well turned out serving soldiers leading
the parade.
WRB
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Cardiff Reunion Dinner
The 2012 Reunion Dinner was once again held in the Holland House Hotel Cardiff on
Saturday 20th October. Although the layout of the hotel suits our needs and the meal
is now what most people want, I sense there is an underlying feeling that the hotel is
far too expensive when it comes to the cost of drinks. I have had a number of RCA
members who have said that they would probably not come again if we are going to
remain at Holland House. This is slightly worrying as I am keen that the Reunion should
cater for all members, including those who just come along for a drink and do not sit
down for the dinner. I will start looking for other venues in the New Year but I would
say that hotel prices will be much the same wherever we go in Cardiff. The following
Association members attended the dinner:
K Hanning, Hanning Guest, R Hanning, Mr D Babb, Mrs J Babb, Mr J Fisher,
Brig Powell, Mrs Powell, Brig Bond, Mrs Bond, M W Forde, Maj Moreton, Mrs
Moreton, K W Gee, Mrs C Bell, Col B Bell, Col J De Candole, Mrs L De Candole,
Col A Richmond, Jenny Willott MP, Andrew RT Davies AM, Mr D Cole, Maj G
Clegg, R Scanlon, J Rothwell, Mr T Broadbent, Mrs E Broadbent, Mr A Healey,
Mrs R Healey, Mr R Doe, Mrs P Doe, Lt Col De Quincey Adams, Maj Corfield,
Capt Tyson, Capt Chambers, Capt Dunne, Capt Gates/WO2 Kimsey, Capt
Greaney, Capt Hoey, Capt Jackson, Capt Jones, Capt Matthews, Capt Pilcher,
Capt Roberts, Capt Sambrook, Capt Williams, Capt Lough, Lt Arthur, Lt Groves,
Lt Mossop, Lt Wiggins, 2Lt Machale, 2Lt Mcbride, 2Lt Woodhart, 2Lt Martell,
WO1 Jones, WO2 Mansel, WO2 Thomas, Mrs Mansel, 2Lt Durmont, 2Lt Findlay,
2Lt Paine, Sir Maurice Johnston, Brig Middleton, Mrs Railton, Lt Col Thayer, Mrs
Thayer, Lt Col Ions, Mrs Ions, Mr R Goldsbrough, Mr M Richards, Mrs Richards,
Madaline Moon, Mr C Morris, Ms K Swallow, Mr R Downes, Mrs Downes, M
Evans, M Bell, WO2 J Davies, Miss Davies, D H Way, Maj J Whelan, J Grey, A I
Harrison, Harrison Guest, H Smith, H Longmore, Longmore Guest, A Wildsmith,
D Watson, A Corfield, J Crane, Mr D Peterson, Capt Davies, Mrs C Davies, J
Beatson-Hird, Col Brace, Col Pittman, Mrs Pittman.
WRB

Geoff Newnes and Alf Garbutt – COT Reunited!

Alan Wildsmith makes his point – Dave Watson
is not sure but Alfie Corfield is clearly amused

Major Clegg makes his point twice –
The RSM is definitely amused!

QDG Heritage Trust
This year the Heritage Trust continued
to work towards its accreditation with
CyMAL, an important step to opening
avenues for future funding of projects for
Firing Line. As part of that ongoing work
the Regimental Reserve Collection and
Archive has been relocated to the upper
floor of Home Headquarters. This has
allowed Clive Morris and Mark Evans to

Peter Wisher, Chairman of the QDG Heritage
Trust, tries out the collections latest acquisition
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carry out an audit of all artefacts and
records held in the collection; it has also
allowed them to finally close down the
commercial storage site that the Trust
has been renting for the past 7 years.
The closing of the storage has realised
a substantial monthly saving for the
Trust account.
As was reported in last year’s Journal
Virginia Feeny, General Jackie’s
daughter, has kindly loaned or gifted
several items belonging to her father
and Grandfather, General Sir Wentworth
Harman. These items have now been
set in an “Outstanding Service” display
in the Firing Line Museum depicting
the long and illustrious service of both
father and son in the Bays and of
course in General Jackie’s case QDG.
The Trust has added a number of items
to the collection over the past year.
Firstly a World War 1 Bays steel helmet,
a late Victorian KDG Officer’s Helmet that
was spotted by David Treasure for sale
in Somerset. A fine Albert pattern Bays
OR’s Helmet 1847 -1871 was purchased
with the aid of a grant from the Victoria
and Albert Museum Acquisitions Fund.
Finally this year we have had restored

a 1834 KDG Officer’s Black Japanned
Helmet, complete with a bearskin crest;
the restoration, organised by Howard
Smith, has given us a truly outstanding
exhibit for our collection.
Earlier this year George Streatfeild
brought to our attention that a rare KDG
Regimental Standard in double sided
blue damask 1860 to 1882 was coming
up for sale at a Bonham’s auction in
Oxford. The Regimental Secretary
went to the auction to bid on behalf of
the Trust with a maximum allowance
of £2,000. Unfortunately he lost his
nerve at £3,200 and a telephone bidder
finally secured it for over £4k. All of the
items that have come up for sale this
year have been spotted by individuals
who have let the Trust know, I would
therefore encourage those of you who
come across such items that maybe of
interest to the Trust to call the Regimental
Secretary at Home Headquarters.
If you would like to visit your Museum
please contact HHQ and the Regimental
Secretary would be glad to arrange a
private viewing so that you can enjoy
your regiment’s history and heritage.
WRB
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Articles
The Battle of El Alamien
The Colonel of the Regiment, General
Simon Mayall represented the Regiment
at El Alamien in Egypt
I represented the Regiment at the
Evensong Service to commemorate
the 70th anniversary of the Battle of
El Alamien in Westminster Abbey on
Saturday 27th October 2012. My Wife
Denise accompanied me.
My Regiment at the time of the battle was
The Queen’s Bays, 2nd Dragoon Guards
(this was before amalgamation). We
were an armoured regiment, equipped
with British and American tanks. The
Regiment played a prominent part in the
battle, following the Sappers who were
clearing a path through the minefields,
and then taking on the Africa Korps
tanks.
On the British side (the 8th Army) were
British Divisions including The Desert
Rats, an Australian Division, a New
Zealand Division, a South African Division
and an Indian Division supported by the
Desert Air Force and the Royal Navy, from
where their ships bombarded the enemy,

Germans and Italians whose ships were
trying to bring supplies to them.
The battle raged to and fro for 12 days
and nights starting on the 23rd October
1942, before finally the Germans and
Italians started to withdraw leaving
behind a mass of tanks, guns and motor
transport and thousands of prisoners,
mostly Italians. The 8th Army suffered
too, though not to the same degree.
My Regiment lost 33 Officers and men
and a number of wounded, many of
the wounded did recover and re-joined
their regiments. However, the Cemetery
in the desert tells it’s own tale, many
thousands of graves are of British and
Commonwealth soldiers. The KDG were
not involved in this battle.
The
Commemorative
Service
in
Westminster Abbey was very moving.
Soldiers who had fought in the battle
hobbling along on sticks and many
in wheelchairs, all in their nineties
accompanied by their families, and many
families of those who were killed at El
Alamein. The Abbey was packed, the
service itself was equally moving, the

music and singing were most uplifting.
General Sir David Richards, Chief of
Defence Staff laid a wreath on the grave
of the Unknown Warrior, General Sir
Peter Wall the Chief of the General Staff
and Viscount Montgomery, the son of
the late Field Marshal ‘Monty’ read the
lessons, General Sir Peter Wall also laid a
wreath on behalf of Her Majesty’s Armed
Forces past and present. The Dean of
Westminster Abbey, The Very Reverend
Dr John Hall conducted the Service.
The Address was given by the Chaplain
General, The Reverend Jonathan
Woodhouse.
Afterwards the Royal
British Legion held a reception in Church
House, Dean’s Yard, all were welcome.
El Alamein was seen as a turning point
for the Allied Forces in the war. Following
the battle Sir Winston Churchill our
then Prime Minister, said in the packed
Mansion House “This is not the end. It
is not even the beginning of the end, but
perhaps, the end of the beginning” From
that time on the Allies won every battle.
DHGR

The Bays bombing up before the
battle of El Alamein 1942
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Obituaries
The Reverend RL Hancock, CF, MA
Rex Hancock came to the Regiment
as Padre in 1963 from Exmoor,
Winchester, Cambridge (a first in Kennel
Management, he claimed) and Billy
Graham; and he never really left us.
His presence was soon felt when he
teamed up with the Regimental Doctor
in the local hunter trials, their team being
known as “Body and Soul”.
It was a few years later that he was
hunting with the North Tipperary
(mounted by Capt D G Swan, sometime Master of the Ormond).
He sailed over a huge pile of stones, passing for a wall, which the
rest of the field circumvented and not for the first time. Trotting
up to the other mounted QDG an Irishman in some astonishment
asked; “Tell me now, is he really a priest in the Church of
England?” “Yes”, came the reply. “Well now, that Church must
have a lot more going for it than I could ever have thought.”
Rex’s military appointments included Chaplain to the Grenadier
Guards at the Guards Chapel, various Cavalry Regiments, a
Battalion in deepest Africa and Junior Leaders at Bovington,
where he was to renew his acquaintance with St Hubertus and
many QDG. He retired from the Chaplains’ Department in 1982.
At that point many would have folded up their cassock, but not
Rex. He became Rector of Quantoxhead and seven parishes
on Exmoor (as well as a girls’ school, an appointment he found
quite impossible, and so relinquished it almost at once). He
became a hugely popular figure on the Moor and beyond. On
one occasion he was blessing hounds when a gang of ‘SABS’
attacked him, trying to pull him from his horse. But such was
the magisterial cry from on high, “Oh, why don’t you just %*&£
off”, they departed in surprise and disorder. The interview with
the Bishop subsequently was without coffee but very friendly.
It is said of Rex he had three great loves, The Cavalry, The
Church and The Chase but in no particular order. He was
buried not far from his beloved Stowleys and its garden and
roses at Porlock on the 51st Anniversary of his ordination, and
an unusually sunny day. He wished to be buried amongst his
friends, he said, and so many Masters of all manner of hounds,
Priests from all over the Moor and beyond, and some rather
elderly Cavalrymen, and many, many followers besides, packed
out the church to see him away. DEUS VULT.
R.C.M./C.H.B./J.D.H.

Sergeant D Burley, DCM

Queen’s Bays. He went with the Regiment to France in 1940
and then in 1941 to North Africa. He took part in all Regimental
campaigns in the desert and throughout Italy until the last of the
winter battles of 1944 – the crossing of the river Lamone.
For his outstanding gallantry in the forlorn battle at Coriano
Ridge in September 1944 Sgt Burley was awarded the DCM.
His troop was ordered to attack an area from which the infantry
had been forced to withdraw leaving their wounded behind.
During this move both his Troop Leader’s and Corporal’s tanks
were knocked out leaving Sgt Burley to carry on the operation
by himself. This remarkable citation reads:
“Realising that the ground over which he would have to attack
was almost entirely covered by enemy A/T guns, he dismounted
and set off to find out a covered way of approach up the hill
to the enemy position. This he did and managed to return,
though he was constantly under close and accurate fire of all
descriptions. He found an Infantry Company Commander and
told him what he had found out on his reconnaissance and
suggested a suitable plan of attack. The plan was agreed to
and Sgt Burley led the infantry into the enemy position, using his
guns so effectively that they arrived there with few casualties.
The enemy were temporarily routed, and under cover of the
tank fire were able to evacuate the casualties who had been
left there in the first instance and consolidate. Later the enemy
counterattacked again. Sgt Burley inflicted severe casualties on
them, but whilst he was on foot, reconnoitring an alternative fire
position for his tank, he was badly injured. He was able to walk
back to his tank and, though in great pain, and suffering from
loss of blood, he continued to fight his tank until the enemy had
again been dispersed.
This NCO, throughout, showed resource, initiative, powers of
planning, and skill in execution, which would be considered
outstanding in a commander of much higher rank. In addition,
he showed great personal courage in continuing to command
his tank when so severely wounded. The fighting spirit of Sgt
Burley undoubtedly inspired all whom co-operated with him in
this action.”
Sgt Burley was back again in time to take part in the advance
from the river Montone to beyond the river Lamone. He
commanded his troop and led his tanks with great courage
and resource causing many casualties amongst the enemy. His
troop greatly assisted the infantry in holding the bridgehead over
the Lamone against severe counter-attacks. For this action he
was “Mentioned-in-Despatches”.
After his discharge in 1946 he did various jobs before joining
Central Mining in the City of London, later called Chartered
Consolidated. He retired in 1979 after 30 years service. From
1948-1952 he served with the City of London Yeomanry (the
Rough Riders) as an SSM.

Sergeant Don Burley, a true stalwart
of the Regiment throughout his life,
died on Saturday 16th February 2013
aged 94. Both his parents served in
the Royal Flying Corps, his father being
discharged from The Queen’s Bays as
unfit for cavalry service having been
wounded in action in 1917.

Don supported the amalgamated regiment in many ways.
He was a member of the Regimental Association for many
years during which time he laid out the Regimental Crosses
for the annual Field of Remembrance at Westminster Abbey.
He organised Remembrance Services at The Queen’s Bays
Regimental Memorial at Coriano, Italy. He was also a member
of the Combined Cavalry Old Comrades Association.

The family emigrated to Canada shortly
after WWI, returning to England in
1935. In 1936, aged 16, he joined The

We send our deepest sympathy to his wife Margaret and her
family.
R.W.W
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Major John Harris
John was born on 19th January 1940, in
Singapore, where his Father was serving
and subsequently killed up-country,
before the Japanese took the city in
1942. His Mother, accompanied by
John and his younger sister, escaped
by ship to Australia, where they spent
the remaining years of the war. After the
war, his Mother returned to her family
home in Stalbridge where John, after a
brave battle with cancer, died on 17th
January 2013.
John was educated at Wellington College and the Royal Military
Academy, Sandhurst, before being commissioned into the
Regiment in 1961, in Wolfenbuttel, where he took command
of 4th Troop, A Squadron. Noting his new leader’s shortness
of stature and lightness of tread, his Troop Corporal Mackley
quickly christened John’s Saladin armoured car “Wee Willie”,
and this became John’s lifelong nickname.
He had a good grasp of armoured reconnaissance tactics and
took a thoughtful and genuine interest in the careers, families
and occasional problems of his men; his Troop responded
well to his quiet and methodical leadership, and they won the
inter-troop competition the Mullen’s Cup, in 1963. In 1964, he
was appointed PRI, but, shortly after the Regimental move to
Omagh, he joined B Squadron for the sudden operational tour in
Borneo. On arrival at their base camp at Engkilili, the squadron
faced a dearth of suitable accommodation; John, however,
found some obscure regulation which allowed the purchase of
“firewood” at government expense, and all ranks had much to
thank him for as proper wooden framed huts (“bashas”) were
erected by the Iban guides/trackers/boatmen. On his return
from the Far East, he was selected for a year’s equitation course
with Le Cadre Noir at the French Cavalry School in Saumur,
where he made many good friends locally and returned with
a much enhanced knowledge of French wine and, in his own
words, “a rather sore seat”. Back in Germany, he was appointed
second-in-command of both B and A Squadrons respectively,
before being appointed Training Adjutant when the Regiment
moved to Catterick in the RAC Training role.
John then attended the Staff College and the Royal Military
College of Science before taking up a staff appointment with
the UN Armistice Commission in Seoul, Korea. There, in his
spare time, he delighted his new found American colleagues
by organizing and running a successful pheasant shoot! On
his return to England, he took up a second staff job as DAA
& QMG at HQ RAC, 3rd Division, in Tidworth, where he was
responsible for the military element of the 3 Day Event. Then,
after a spell commanding B Squadron, he became Regimental
second in command to John Pocock in Hohne, before he retired
in 1979. Before he left the Regiment after 19 years` service,
John commissioned an oil painting of the South Dorset Hunt by
Peter Biegel which he intended to present to the Officers` Mess
as a farewell gift; typically, however, he left the picture with a
member of the staff, asking that he “shove it up in the ante room
tomorrow, when I`ve gone”.
John then went to Strathclyde University, where he gained his
MBA, and later secured a job working on future concepts of
weapons for Ferranti, at Cwm Bran . It was then that he bought
his old mill house in the hills East of Crickhowell - it had once
been the last pub on the packhorse route fom Crickhowell to
Gloucester. Here he immersed himself in local good works, and
entertained several would-be SAS officers trying to get super
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fit in the Beacons, and others less energetic, in his warm and
generous way until his final retirement .
John was the most loyal supporter of the Regiment, and
willingly accepted Chairmanship of the Regimental Museum at
a particularly tricky time, when major rebuilding works were to
be undertaken at Cardiff Castle, and the future of our Museum
was in doubt. All museum property had to be removed, carefully
packed and kept secure - indeed, quite a lot of it was stored
in John’s house in Stalbridge - and John spent countless
days negotiating requirements with all other interested parties,
including leaders of Cardiff City Council, the Castle Museum
authorities, the National Army Museum and other Welsh
Regiments with an eye on the limited space which might be
available for one or more military collections.
John devoted a huge amount of his time, and not a little of his
own money, to the project, and the magnificence of the Museum
in its current form is a fitting tribute to his wisdom, energy,
patience and tenacity. John also, on his own initiative, involved
himself quietly and unofficially with other aspects of Regimental
life and history. He drove each year to the Vosges mountains in
France for the annual ceremony commemorating the relief of
the notorious Concentration Camp at Natzweiler Struthof , in
which Captain Joe Radici of the Queen`s Bays, who had been
captured with a number of his colleagues whilst working for the
SOE with the French Resistance, was put to death by the SS.
In 2008, he arranged for a Regimental picture of the Emperor
Francis Joseph, Colonel in Chief of the KDG, reviewing his
Regiment, to be copied, quite brilliantly, by his artist friend Tod
Ramos, and to be presented to the Emperor’s great grandson,
Archduke Markus von Hapsburg. The presentation was made
by Sir Alastair Buchan - Hepburn, late KDG, who knew the
Archduke, and the picture now hangs in the Kaisavilla at Bad
Ischl, near Salzburg, as a permanent reminder of the Regiment’s
connection with Austria and the House of Hapsburg.
John was a great character, with a highly individual sense of
humour; he was a man of faith, and of the highest integrity .
He seldom thought of himself, he was extraordinarily generous
to causes which and individuals whom he deemed deserved
support, while never seeking praise or thanks, and only strived
to do what was right . He was, quite
simply, a good man. We all will miss him
a lot, but will be able to remember him
with a smile. To `Squish’, the wife for
whom he waited so long, we extend our
heartfelt sympathy, and the thanks of
all John’s friends for the happiness she
gave him, and for the loving care she
bestowed upon him when the wretched
illness took hold .
CHB

Sadly the following deaths were notified to the Regimental
Secretary throughout 2012.
Name

Regiment

Served

Dec’d

Age

T Denison

BAYS/SAS

1939 – 1945

Apr 10

89

R Sparrey

QDG

1966 – 1975		

66

L McWilliam

KDG/QDG

1950 – 1975

Aug 12

78

H G Ponfield

KDG

1938 – 1946

Aug 12

93

Rev R A Hancock att QDG		

Sept 12 84

B Hollis

Oct 12

KDG

1945 - 1952

85
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Valetes
Major Nic Sutherland
Nic
Sutherland
(Coco)
started Sandhurst with John
Banbury (Wessex) and Russell
Charlesworth (Rusty) 3 days
before the world changed
significantly on the 11th
of September 2001.
He
responded, like any sane
person, by completing the
commissioning course and then
hurling himself out of a perfectly
serviceable aircraft alongside his
new colleagues in the QDG.
At the Troop Leaders’ course he
heralded the start of a promising
career by winning the tactics
Binoculars. The Regiment duly
rewarded him by assigning
him Officer Commanding the
Regimental Aid Post for the
invasion of Iraq. Nic crossed
the border and helped establish
the PoW camp at Umm Qasr
before completing the tour with
1st Troop A Sqn. He would
remain with that troop until
midway through TELIC 5, two
years later.
At the end of the tour Nic saw
the impending nightmare that was the Regiment’s Arms Plot
Move to Osnabruck and instead threw himself out of more
serviceable aircraft in California. This pattern of deploying on
operational tours followed by seizing the best opportunities that
service life can offer soon became his trademark.
After the minor distraction of a potential Northern Ireland
deployment, the Regiment soon refocused on Iraq and Nic
deployed on TELIC 5. Whilst the remainder of A sqn deployed to
the port of Umm Qasr, Nic was responsible for the strategically
crital screen of the Iranian border, preventing weapons parts
and IEDs leaching over the border, in lieu of B Sqn who had
been ordered north to support a major US offensive. Upon B
Sqn’s return Nic joined the remainder of A Sqn to take over as
Squadron Second in Command and promoted early to Captain
to fill the role.
The December following the return from Op TELIC 5 Nic led
the Regimental Snowboard team (pioneering back then) before
posting to 3 Cdo Bde as SO3 ISTAR for 1 year. During the year
he deployed to Norway for the Cold Weather Warfare Course.
Notably, he beat all of the Bootnecks present in the Cross
Country Ski Race on Pusser’s Planks starting a new passion
for Telemark skiing. His spell with the Commandos ended with
a tour of Afghanistan on Op HERRICK 5 whilst the Regiment
completed their third tour of Iraq.
Before returning to Regimental Duty, Nic spent three months in
BATUS as ‘2D’. He was responsible for the Armoured Battle
Group’s Close recce and he tried as hard as he could to bring
them up to the level of his beloved Brigade Reconnaissance.
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It was in 2007 that Nic took
over as Operations Officer in the
build up to the Regiment’s first
tour of Afghanistan. Prior to the
start of Mission Specific Training
(MST), Nic took a team to the
Army Telemark Championships
(planned whilst running BG(S))
and led the Regimental team
to 2nd place. With the start of
MST his previous experience
became critical in shaping the
Battlegroup’s training and lay
down. He became responsible
for the Operational planning
and execution of a Battle group
swollen from 400 QDGs to over
850 from the three services and
27 cap badges. Nic’s keen
intellect and cool hand proved
vital in the execution of the tour.
BG(S) and Garmsir became the
beacon of hope in Helmand and
the BG were inundated by visits
of politicians, media and service
chiefs keen to show success.
Throughout his 8 years stint
at Regimental Duty Nic had
deployed on 4 Operational tours
and numerous exercises. But it
was not all work. Nic was an enthusiastic mess protagonist. A
pioneer in the field of Digital Video editing, he helped produce
a series of videos, outlining mess life, that have been used
for Officer recruiting ever since. He was also responsible for
the introduction of circus equipment to the Mess (thus the
nickname) and was a deft hand with explosives.
With a year to spare before his inevitable promotion to Maj, Nic
was given an Acting Major’s Job in Telford. By now he was
married to his long term partner Michelle (Mush), a Veterinary
Surgeon. As a Capt, in a Major’s Job, the only married quarter
available was that of a Lt Col’s. Nic and Mush duly moved from
their delightful, but bijou, flat in Edinburgh to a 5 bedroom house
with staff bells in the kitchen.
Nic attended Staff College in September 2010. During the
course he was cruelly stripped of his posting to the Australian
Army as it had been taken as a savings measure. Instead he
was assigned to the SCOUT SV team as SME for Recce. Whilst
there he volunteered as Secretary Army Telemark and ran the
annual Championships.
Nic and Mush had been planning emigration for some time
and when Mush was offered a Job in Australia they made the
decision to move. Nick and Mush now live in Adelaide where
they have settled quickly and, true to form, are making the best
of all the opportunities surrounding them. We wish them the
very best in Australia but, selfishly, hope they will return to see
us all as often as possible.
STBF
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Captain Henry Gates
Henry James Bentley Gates will be most
remembered for making you smile. As
you read this, those of you that have
been fortunate enough to have met him
are probably doing it now. Be it his razor
wit, effortless charm or uncanny knack of
being able to fall over obstacles that were
not apparent to the average human being,
it is very rare to be in his company and
not feel lifted. Promised to the Army from
an early age, he trod a well beaten path
through Durham University before tripping
through the gates of Sandhurst, thankfully
preserving the espousal of the lovely
Hannah whom he beguiled whilst studying
Arabic at Hatfield College. Henry made an
immediate impact on his Colour Sergeant
whose piqued curiosity soon turned to
warm friendship. This relationship was
not without it’s frictions as Henry’s applied
logic often confounded his Colour man and
indeed has tested many military minds since. Early on, Henry’s
strict adherence to sticking to his principles would often lead to
heated debates even during section attacks. Henry’s insistence
that he was right could even be heard as our man was being
educated up and down the hills of Barossa Training area, long
after Henry’s colleagues were changed and racing towards the
King’s Road. This diligence to extended debating technique
remains and no doubt earned him the admiration of his fellow
Troop Leaders, insisting to the Directing Staff that he and his
colleagues should understand the finer vagaries of tactics rather
than tearing east on the A303 on a Friday afternoon. It clearly
worked as he arrived to Regimental duty in Osnabruck clutching
the coveted Golden Binos of the top student award.
The Regiment were immersed in pre-deployment training for their
third tour of Iraq and Henry immediately got stuck into the hectic
life of a young Troop commander. An effortless leader, Henry
immediately won the respect and admiration of his subordinates
and their fierce loyalty to him remains resolute. A Sqn began
their tour around Basra but it was in the move to Bagdad where
Henry exhibited perhaps his most vital quality; that of unbridled
enthusiasm. For his Troop, Bagdad had the potential for great
periods of boredom interspersed with tremendous excitement,
if not generated by the insurgents then created by their zealous
Troop Leader. In camp, Henry’s creativity and invention would
ensure that his troop were constantly employed doing tests,
races and alternative learning. On patrol his Troop not only had
to scan the lethal roadways of Bagdad for signs of the terrorists
but also for signs of their Troop leader’s kit that he had ‘placed’
at various locations around the capital. Sgt Mansell procured
three helmets in order to allow Henry to maintain this habit but
got sick of calling in favours and began tying Henry’s kit to him.
This led to much protestation from the wearer who now had
an even greater opportunity to tie himself in knots. Given that
the Bagdad radio could be heard by all and sundry, his troop
developed special code words to indicate that they had found
something of Henry’s. Sadly, even this could be undone by his
propensity for alternative timekeeping; “Sir, we need to pull
over”, “No need Sergeant Manse”, “Sir, we need to pull over!”
“No, we are already late to pick up the General, we shall crack
on”, “Sir, I have your rifle” , “Ah ha! Well done Sgt!”

Henry bouncing around its walls. There are
only two contradictions to this. The first
would be at meals where Henry’s obdurate
adherence to chewing each mouthful forty
six times, tied to a tendency for tangent
talking would result in speaking bans or
meals finished alone. Secondly, a mirrored
surface would often entice him to linger in
appreciation. As a formidable flanker on
the rugby pitch, his willingness to fearlessly
fling himself around like a headless chicken
earned him the respect of his teammates.
It also gained the gratitude of his halfarsed flyhalf who was able to keep a clean
shirt by allowing Henry the opportunity to
put his head where most would not dare
to put their feet. Tours to South Africa
and Canada ensured that those soldiers
who had not yet been fortunate to work
with Henry soon had an opportunity to
discover that the rumours were true and
develop adoration of their own. Lulls in activity would invariably
come crashing to a halt after Henry exhibited an alarmingly low
propensity for his favourite game; balancing things. Perhaps
best summed up by his sage Squadron Leader Charlie Craven
who, observing Henry panicking under a precarious pillar of
glasses, vases, spoons and passing wildlife all balanced on a
drinking straw, would simply comment; “clown”, before deftly
avoiding the inevitable crash.
His sense of fun is infectious but has often tested the patience
of those closest to him, none less than Hannah. Often whilst
attempting to leave her seat, she would find that, in an act that
Houdini would have been proud of, her cardigan had become
attached to a radiator. Her serenity and calm is the perfect foil
to Henry’s chaos and their perfect partnership was sealed in
an atmosphere of typical bonhomie during their idyllic wedding
in Cheltenham. Here we were fortunate to meet the American
contingent that are such a wonderful influence on Henry’s
composition.
Soon after the wedding, Henry and Hannah departed to
Pakistan for two years of exploring in between handing out
Ferrero Rocher in the Defence Attache’s office in Islamabad. This
exposure to the wider world was preceded by Henry illustrating
yet further flair for languages. In becoming fluent in Urdu he
learned a particular set of skills that would make him a nightmare
for guests intent on remaining discrete. Henry would soon have
them disgorging state titbits by entrancing them with mesmeric
magnetism, flamboyant philanthropy and great gallons of gin.
Sadly for us in the Regiment, this extension of Henry’s portfolio
would tempt him to seek new adventures outside of the Army
and he left service after a brief stint as QDG’s OC Olympics,
reminding us just how much we were going to miss him.
We wish H&H the very best in their new life and will lament a
Regiment that is poorer in all respects for having lost him, but
richer in so many ways.
BP

Gatesy’s infectious enthusiasm permeates everything he does
in life, be it soldiering, searching for new cocktails or sport and
the Officers’ Mess was rarely allowed to wallow with hi-octane

QDG 2013 inside.indd 97

22/04/2013 10:25

98

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

Captain James Carroll
Many people have spilt superlatives when
describing Jimmy Carroll during his 6
years of service with QDG, perhaps most
memorable was the article in the Daily Mail
that came out while Jimmy was deployed
on Op HERRICK 9. It depicted a privileged
childhood, a debauched adolescence and
a young adulthood full of partying with
the princes and enjoying the extremes
of London nightlife. However, the theme
of the story was that Jimmy had come
good and was now holding the enemies
of Queen and Country at bay; and doing
it in style. He had taken a military journey
of redemption and been knowingly forged
into a first class young QDG officer. In
his decision to retire from active service
the Regiment has lost one of the most
gregarious and flamboyant young officers
of a generation.

months and had a very successful and
demanding tour which included a number
of intense engagements with the enemy,
one of which led him to be nominated and
eventually decorated with a thoroughly
deserved Mention In Despatches.
Amongst the post-tour joviality Jimmy
proved key to another successful Rugby
tour, this time to Canada.
It was then that he realised that his ultimate
aspirations lay in UK Special Forces
selection and Jimmy embarked upon
the long and arduous journey to prepare
for this gruelling event. Unfortunately it
was not to be and Jimmy picked up a
significant injury in the initial stages of
the course. However, as was always the
case for Jimmy; there was a silver lining.
In March 2010 he went to work for the
Colonel of the Regiment, General Mayall
CB, who was then DCDS Ops, in the MOD.
Jimmy was truly in his element in this new role. He could often
be found charming civilian employees off their feet and lightly
cruising around the upper floors of main building conducting
the deep influence campaign, one way or another. In his role as
ADC he regularly took part in opulent tours to exotic corners of
the Arabic speaking world, even taking part in an official state
visit to Oman.

Jimmy started Sandhurst on Sunday 11th
September 2005. Very quickly his platoon realised that he was a
big character and was certainly never one to shy away from the
limelight. He decided to join the QDG after courting a number
of other Regiments and, after commissioning on 10th August
2006, embarked on the first adventure of his colourful and
successful military career. Within 2 weeks of commissioning
he had deployed on Op TELIC 8 and had joined Dom Roberts’
B Sqn in the eastern deserts of Iraq conducting patrols along
the Iranian boarder. He learned much from this early exposure
to Operations and on return from tour completed his Troop
Leaders Course, before finally arriving at Regimental Duty fully
trained in early March 2007.

He decided to attempt selection for a second time and when
it did not work out he returned to Regimental duty in March
2011 as 5th Troop Leader A Sqn, under the command of
Johnny Hanlon, and began mission specific training in earnest
for Op HERRICK 15. In September 2011 Jimmy deployed
as part of the QDG Kandak Advisory Training Team, his role
being to mentor an Afghan National Army Infantry company
commander. His natural charm and familiar demeanour proved
very successful with the Afghans and once again he proved
himself as an operational officer of the highest quality. For one
of many actions over a particularly arduous and demanding
tour he was awarded his second Mention in Despatches for
exemplary leadership and conspicuous gallantry under fire.

Immediately Jimmy managed to work his charms in order to
make the most of any scenario and take any opportunity that
was even vaguely available. Within 3 months at Regimental
duty he had been on Rugby Tour to South Africa, sailing across
Europe, on an exchange to The Governor General’s Horse
Guards in Montreal and a host of other exciting and enjoyable
exploits. In September that year he began training for the
Cambrian Patrol and captained a successful team to a Silver
Medal award. As winter drew in Jimmy decided to commit
himself to the rigours of Nordic Skiing. He left Imphal Barracks
in mid November, however, after successfully competing with
QDG he was selected for the RAC team and subsequently the
Army Novice team, eventually returning to work in late Feb.

Despite his relatively short military career, Jimmy has grasped
every forthcoming opportunity with both hands. He has utterly
committed himself to every aspect of the QDG and has provided
amusement, adventure and an inspiration for many of his fellow
Mess members and all ranks across the wider Regiment. As he
stands on the edge of the rest of his life we wish him the very
best of luck, while knowing that he will no doubt succeed in
anything that he puts his mind to.
HP & JAC

Until this point Jimmy had remained with 2nd Troop B Sqn, but
in Mar 2008 he moved to 4th Troop (Support Troop) C Sqn and,
under Nick Thomas, began preparing for Op HERRICK 9. He
proved and effective and popular Troop Leader over the coming
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Captain Charles Robinson
Charlie Robinson did not start his military
career with the QDG and in fact joined 29
Commando Regiment (Royal Artillery) as a
Gunner in June 2003. Here his excellent
qualities were spotted, probably whilst
stagging on the front gate with rubbish
tattoos, and he was chosen to attend
selection for Sandhurst starting in January
2005. Some of the best bits of Charlie
were obviously gained whilst a soldier in
29 and his nickname, or one of the more
repeatable ones, has always been “Gunner
Robinson”, in which he revelled. He made
a big impact on the Mess during Potential
Officer visits, was offered a place, and in
January 2006 he turned up to the Regiment
to start his commissioned career in 1st The
Queen’s Dragoon Guards… only to find
that someone had given him the wrong
date and that he was two days early.
Charlie was initially placed in A Sqn as
2nd Tp Ldr and joined the Regiment for ranges before the
serious business of Mission Specific Training started for Iraq and
Op TELIC 8. Once the Regiment had deployed Charlie found
himself promoted to 2I/C of the locally known “Army Group
Ferguson” (doctrinally known as Warrior Group) and spent
his time conducting drag races in Warriors around the APOD
and occasionally venturing out into Basrah to support proper
operations. His greatest claim to fame is robbing the Americans
blind of Gatorade Energy drinks from the camps in Kuwait
and having to do a runner from various angry American Staff
Sergeants. Also of note is when Charlie was tasked, along with
most of the Regiment, to help with the close down of Camp
Abu Naji near Marjah and, finding the assigned hard-cover Isocontainer “a bit hot for my liking” slept in the open on a camp
bed. His beauty sleep was rudely interrupted by an insurgent
120mm rocket landing so close that it knocked him off his bed
and his beloved vehicle took the majority of the hit.
Luckily for Charlie his return from Iraq was met with a restorative
season of Nordic Skiing where he almost immediately dislocated
his collar bone and resolutely stayed on to watch the troops
compete, toasting each successive lap they completed with a
fresh beer. Returning with little tour money remaining, he was
sent as an ambassador for QDG to Australia to join the 17th/21st
New South Wales Lancers in their Anzac Day celebrations in
early 2007, and ultimately this trip seems to have been the
catalyst for his love of all things Antipodean.
Charlie returned to the Regiment and was put under the
command of Charlie Waggett in A Sqn. He conducted a number
of exercises in late 2007 and then deployed with the Royal
Marines on Ex ROYAL CHAMOIS for a 3 month stretch. Sgt
Maj Gallagher will attest to the ‘fun levels’ on that exercise, as
he required some significant medical attention after the event…
According to Charlie it was “standard Commando training and
he should Man up.” The fun had to stop somewhere and more
Mission Specific Training loomed for the Regimental Deployment
to Afghanistan and Op HERRICK 9. Charlie, however, managed
to miss quite a lot of it by instead going to Lulworth for three
months to become the Regimental Gunnery Officer but returned
to run a Regimental range package that even the Commanding
Officer, Colonel Pittman, congratulated him on!
Op HERRICK 9 saw Charlie in various guises within A Sqn
after trying to learn Pashtu… Battle Captain, 2I/C, part of the

QDG 2013 inside.indd 99

FAC crew and SHQ Babysitter. But he
was never happier than when out on the
ground, engaging with the locals and
doing his job with his soldiers. Except of
course when he was using his gym and
‘getting massive’ for the ladies. Charlie
spent as much time as he could making
sure his soldiers had everything they could
need and would always be found ferreting
about, in places he probably should not
have been, trying to find his boys that extra
something to keep their morale high. He
was known for his affinity with the troops
and to this day I don’t think he has ever
lost a ‘tats off’ with one of the lads…
Post HERRICK 9, Charlie initially moved
to B Sqn for a short stint as 2I/C and
continued his quest to help his soldiers
until the call came for him to metaphorically
turn to the skies and train as a Forward
Air Controller (FAC). Charlie’s passion for
aircraft has dominated his career ever since – normally meaning
jetting off to exotic places in them, but occasionally chatting
away to the pilots and telling them where it is probably safe for
them to release some munitions. For about 18 months Charlie
went ‘training’ around the globe and the list of countries he
visited just to talk to a plane is quite astounding… Apart from
America (where it seems Charlie has gained himself a green
card for having ‘worked’ all over) he ended up in Spain, Oman,
Canada, France, Germany, The Czech Republic, Scotland and,
importantly, Wales. Charlie managed to squeeze in a quick visit
back to the Regiment during the BATUS season of 2009 where
he controlled some jets for the QRH who were playing an enemy
battle group. One particular Exercise of note was when Charlie
helped organise RAMSTEIN ROVER in Wisconsin, which was
the first time 13 different nations got together to talk about
planes and it was here that he was awarded his RAB jacket for
meritorious Voice Procedure on an FAC net.
In a short interlude before coming back to his home, the Mess,
Charlie got married to Zoë in Australia and those brother
Officer’s who could possibly make it there, turned up to help
Charlie celebrate the happy event. As the self proclaimed king
of FAC’s Charlie returned to Germany to become the Brigade
OC of all FAC crews. This job morphed into taking on the role
of WIDOW TOC for the deployment to Op HERRICK 15 where
he excelled, as he always does when actually required to work,
and he was quickly given more and more responsibility within
Brigade Headquarters.
Sadly Charlie decided that his future is outside the Army and in
his dotage will be able to look back on a fascinating, exciting
and successful career where he was loved and respected by
his brother Officers but more importantly by his men. We were
all able to see, however hard Charlie tried to put up a ‘bluffing’
façade, that underneath there was an excellent Officer hard at
work trying to improve the lives of the men he had the honour to
command. Charlie is due to move to New York with his incredibly
successful wife and intends to become a house husband (with
no portfolio) for the foreseeable future until something interests
him enough to get him to do some work. The Mess wishes him
the best of luck in America and would like to let him know that we
will be visiting soon to talk about planes, violence and tattoos.
AADS

22/04/2013 10:25

100

1st The Queen’s Dragoon Guards

Captain Harry Renshaw
The words of a wise Adjutant on Day
1 of life with the Regiment were to stick
with Harry Renshaw and define his years;
“Don’t even think of reporting for duty until
you’ve been to Verbier” and, “be one of
those Officers that people remember, be
unique”. Nothing further was needed;
Harry departed from the steps of Old
College directly to Verbier to inject some
youth and new liver capacity to the Alpine
Skiing Team and then set to work on his
career.
In every generation there is someone who
can be relied upon to ‘accidentally’ mutter
the words ‘it can’t be done’; to innocently
suggest an experiment with another
combination of liquids or indeed to conjure
up an adventure from nothing and then
persuade others it is a good idea. Harry
has been our generation’s man and there
have been a number of wagers that prove it.
Thankfully Harry managed to combine this fun loving, carefree
and relaxed attitude to life in general to every aspect of his
military career. As a brand new Troop Leader he took command
of a Mastiff Troop in Garmsir on HERRICK 9; separated from
the remainder of his Squadron he thrived alongside his soldiers.
They quickly gained the reputation for being the most proactive
and effective troop and were called on by all elements of the
Battle Group for any situation necessary. The fact that Harry
could also produce a Fortnum’s Hamper from the back of his
Mastiff provided much needed relief to those lucky enough
to hitch a ride with him. When BBC Wales focussed on his
Troop for their account of the Regiment’s time in Afghanistan
Harry found himself out of shot as the genuine Welsh soldiers
clamoured for camera time. The relief that his Mess bill wouldn’t
be taking a hefty hit from fines was noticeable and yet his Troop’s
departure from theatre left a noticeable reduction in capability to
those left behind.
His quiet professionalism and lack of attention seeking, both
combined with an innate sense of fun, meant Harry quickly won
the respect of all those he worked with. The post tour period
saw him make the most of every aspect of the Regiment’s
recuperation period; a rugby tour to Canada, Adventurous
Training and the homecoming parades around Wales meant
that the Regiment managed to see his many sides – whether it
be the crooked left arm whilst he swaggered through a Welsh
parade, the attempts to improve relations with the overseas
affiliates or indeed just another shrug of the shoulders as a pint
was handed over – he was quietly at the centre of everything
fun.
A return to Verbier would never be too far away and he was
quick to step into the shoes of many other esteemed Alpine Ski
Captains. Not once missing a day on the slopes, or a night’s
après ski, Harry would be carrying the QDG flag throughout,
even returning at the beginning of Easter just to make sure that
the Hapsburg Eagle would not be forgotten over the course
of the year. At one point he was so determined to race that
the small matter of a partially severed knee cap was numbed
with a healthy amount of Dutch courage, a ski suit and the ever
present shrug of the shoulders…..all to ensure that he could
legitimately ski into the bar at the end of the day.
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As the Regiment prepared to deploy to
BATUS Harry clung onto any semblance
of Troop leading he could in a bid to avoid
a move to a 2ic or RHQ job. His time in
the COEFOR Recce Group suited him to
a tee; independent, free thinking and the
chance to cause mayhem with a smile
marked his time on the prairie. For those
less fortunate watching these antics from
the more conventional side, there was
often the sight of Harry regaling anyone
who would listen with stories of travels to
far flung lands or indeed just planning the
next adventure.
This was not to be too long in the offing
as on returning from Canada the seminal
words of ‘it can’t be done’ were cried and
Harry was left with a point to prove. The
bet was to drive from Dempsey Barracks
to Istanbul in 24 hours, bearing in mind
he didn’t own a car at the time this was to be an interesting
challenge. Sure enough, a fully BFG’d car was purchased and
with a suitable wingman, he set off into the northern European
winter blizzards and autobahn traffic. It was set to be record
worthy of Top Gear until the Romanian authorities refused to
recognise a BFG car as legal and they were forced to turn
round. A sad but valuable lesson learnt by all who enter the
BFG process.
Despite this small failure Harry has always been keen to attempt
the seemingly impossible and put his creative juices to the
fore. Hours have been spent in the Mess creating decorations,
games and entertainment for the various balls. Never one to shy
away from responsibility he has always been more than happy
to lead from the front in testing out his inventions; getting the
trampoline exactly the right distance from the paddling pool,
making sure the homemade drinks fountains work correctly and
that all the staff know exactly how to make a wide variety of
cocktails. Through sheer persistence and sometimes with the
help of a friendly headlock he has ensured that he has left his
mark on every event.
Having already decided that a long military career would not be
for him, Harry set about looking to his exit strategy. With a typical
shrug and smile he joined the PWRR on HERRICK 15 as a Battle
Captain and set about educating the infantry on civilisation in
general. As ever, he proved to be a great ambassador for QDG
in foreign fields and found as many excuses as possible to avoid
the trappings of desk work to lead from the front.
His return to civilian life sees him re-establishing a previous
love of rocks, geology and how to make money as he strives
to break into the oil industry. He may now be more limited with
legitimate opportunities to abseil from locked rooms, dress in
leather or swallow dive into paddling pools but thankfully his
stewardship of many parts of Mess life will ensure that many
future generations of QDG officers will carry on some of his
finest traditions. His hours spent on the tank park being
educated by his soldiers will no doubt stand him in good stead
for his next global escapade and the Regiment will certainly be a
quieter place with the reduction in French pyrotechnics. He has
obediently fulfilled the requirement to be unique and more often
than not defied the odds to prove that ‘it can be done’.
CERB
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Captain William Russell
Captain
William
‘Billy’
Russell
Commissioned into the Regiment in
August 2007 alongside fellow Officers
David Hoey and Dominic Ruck-Keen. He
was allocated to C Squadron and joined
them on Exercise on Salisbury Plain – a
perfect place to start for any Young Officer;
with no better way to get to know who
the main characters are. This also helped
prepare him well for his Troop Leaders’
Course, which he attended thereafter and
completed in May 2007.
When he returned the Regiment was
in the full swing of it’s pre-deployment
training for Op HERRICK IV and Capt
Russell was given 2nd Troop C Squadron
under Maj Nick Thomas. Immediately
the lads of 2nd Troop warmed to Capt
Russell’s easy-going nature and friendly
approach. It wasn’t long before they were
off to Afghanistan and so only five months
after finishing his phase-two training he was patrolling Hemand
Province’s Musa Qala in his 26 ton MASTIFF armoured vehicle.
Capt Russell’s 2nd Troop spent the tour within the 2 RGR
Battle-Group and saw considerable action against a ruthless
and determined enemy.
On returning in the spring of 2009 it was time for some well
earned R & R; Capt Russell was instrumental to the QDG’s
Rugby team, not only in his capacity as the Rugby Officer – but
with his dashing play at fly-half. Notably during an un-beaten
tour to Canada and our appearance in the BA(G) Cup Final
in the same year. Further showing his sporting prowess he
represented the Regiment in Verbier alpine skiing; although
slightly less can be said for his ability, or lack of, to chat up the
healthy pool of Chalet Girls that tended to flock around him!

In 2010 Capt Russell was posted to
Bovington as a Training Team Leader; as
well as his Troop winning the St George’s
Trophy for the best training team, he was
instrumental in designing an improved
training programme for new recruits. His
greatest achievement however, whilst
suffering the hardships of southern Dorset,
must be that of shooting game three out of
five days a week! He also played a healthy
amount of cricket as a lynch pin of the
RAC team.
Captain Russell returned to the Regiment
in order to deploy on his second and final
tour of duty, yet again back to the badlands
of Afghanistan but this time heading up a
team training the Afghan Army. At this later
stage in the campaign, now on HERRICK
XV, there was a considerable focus on
transitioning control to the local security
forces and the role of the advisors was
thus critical. Capt Russell, along with his sidekick SSgt ‘Sheep’
Jones, fostered deep relationships with their Afghan partners.
Despite daily foot patrols and a diet of flat bread and goat offal
however, Billy somehow never managed to shake off his ‘front
bergan’ - which we all hope will allow him to blend well into the
city as he embarks on the next phase of his career.
Before leaving he had the chance of a final hurrah with some
home-coming parades in Wales and a Cricket tour to India.
Capt Billy Russell made the most of every minute given to him
by the Army, be that through his copious sports representation,
on the two demanding operational tours or whilst guzzling
champagne in the mess! He is now broking insurance and we
wish the Senior-Major, as the mess often aptly referred to him,
every success in his future.
HR

Captain Tom Berry
Tom Berry, a graduate of King’s College
London, decided to arm his bow with
another string by attending the Royal
Military Academy Sandhurst in 2008. This
was preceded by a varied career working
in various war torn parts of the world and
therefore a career in the military was well
suited. He commissioned into 1st The
Queen’s Dragoon Guards in August 2009.
After a few weeks at Regimental Duty,
Tom was sent to Bovington, to complete
his Troop Leader’s course. It was here that
the RMAS Tom disappeared and the real
Tom Berry began to emerge. The relatively
benign pace of the course allowed Tom
to develop his passion for fine wine,
good food and most significantly – party
planning. It was Tom’s creative eye, which
transformed the Lulworth and Bovington
messes for the various balls. His excellent
imagination and ability to decorate almost anything would be a
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trait which stood him in good stead during
his Regimental career. Tom performed
well throughout his Troop Leader’s course
and by the end had earned himself the
reputation as an Officer who did not take
anything too seriously and yet ensured
that he was professional throughout and
very capable.
On completing the Troop Leaders course,
Tom returned to Sennelager to take over
2nd Troop, B Squadron, along side the
watchful eye of Sgt Burns. This potentially
fiery paring turned into an excellent
working relationship, with Tom and Sgt
Burns sharing a quick wit and a cheeky
attitude. Within weeks of arriving, Tom
had leapt at the opportunity of leading
the Regimental orienteering team during
Hodson’s Horse in Bovington. It is still not
certain whether Tom took this opportunity
because of his love of orienteering (and their choice of clothing)
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or due to the fact that it was held in the UK, a short distance from
his girlfriend. Following this initial period of grace, the Regiment
began to enter hybrid training in earnest. This change of pace
was marked by the notorious Mullen’s Cup, in which Tom had
his first opportunity to lead QDG soldiers. His natural authority
and calm leadership ability meant that despite being relatively
new, Tom performed considerably better than expected. It was
clear his men liked him and he enjoyed command.
July 2010 saw Tom and his troop deploy to BATUS as part of
the COEFOR deployment. Tom’s troop became part of the ‘Tank
Squadron’. BATUS proved to be a playground for Tom as he fell
naturally into his role and enjoyed the concept of conventional
tactics. During the few R and R periods Tom took great pleasure
in departing chilly climes of BATUS to venture south to Los
Angeles where he would return with numerous stories of sun
drenched bikini-wearing girls, much to the delight of the mess.
It was during BATUS that Tom founded the ‘Classic Tank Club.’
During a squadron leaguer, Tom noted that whilst 15 vehicles
should be present, only 3 were due to the remainder being in
various states of automotive failure across the prairie. It was these
observations which led him to remark that being in B squadron
was more like being part of a classic Tank enthusiasts’ club
rather than part of a cutting edge sabre squadron. Honouring
the history of the Regiment, Tom purchased the King’s Dragoon
Guards ties and presented them to all the Officers who served
during these classic tank days. On his return from BATUS, Tom
led the QDG team in the Army Snowboarding championships
and taught the younger members the delights of drinking both
schnapps and beer at the same time.
During the Regimental re-orbat in January 2011, Tom moved
to A Squadron in preparation for pre-deployment training. This
squadron changed occurred due to it being apparent that he
was an extremely good mediator and also enjoyed working with
different people, as well as having a desire to challenge himself.
These qualities meant that Tom was ideally suited to the Advisor
role, which A Squadron would conduct.
Tom deployed on Op Herrick 15 in September 2011 as a Tolay
Advisor Team (TATT) troop leader. He was to be partnered in
this role by his new troop sergeant – Sgt Watson. Throughout
the tour Tom and Sgt Watson were Advisors to the Mixed Tolay.
It was their job to advise and mentor the Mixed Tolay in the
task of ground holding a considerable chunk of central Nade-Ali. The pairing of Tom and Sgt Watson proved an excellent
match and they operated extremely well together both socially
and professionally.
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Unlike most others who leave their girlfriends and wives behind
when they deploy, Tom actually took his with him to Afghanistan.
More accurately, his wife to be – Mary, who works for DFID,
managed to obtain a six-month posting to Lash Kar Gar at an
almost identical time to Tom’s deployment. Despite the minor
issue of being in a war zone, Tom made sure that at key times
he made the trip to LKG to see his future wife. It was to Tom’s
pleasure that as a Christmas present, A Squadron arranged a lift
to get him to LKG over the Christmas period to see Mary.
Tom completed Op Herrick 15 and returned home in March
2012. It was then that after planning numerous ANA led
operations he switched focus to the organisation of his own
wedding with military precision. As numerous Officers’ can verify,
Tom had actually employed the 7 Questions format to organise
the finer parts of the wedding plan. Some even caught sight of
a whiteboard adorned with several COAs with which he would
‘brief’ his fiancée. Tom married Mary on the 4th August 2012
at his home in Oxfordshire. It was a truly Regimental Wedding
with numerous key people from his time with the Regiment in
attendance. Tom then got married again in November 2012.
Thankfully to the same person. This wedding was at Mary’s
home in Cambodia and by all accounts was a very traditional
wedding.
During the preparations for his wedding, Tom also became
heavily involved in the planning and preparation for the Roald
Dahl themed Officer’s Mess Ball. His decorations yet again
took on another level as he was able to transform the mess
into a BFG cave, a cider bar and most impressively an upside
down room. Despite reservations about its success, Tom was
determined that the anteroom could be turned upside down.
After considerable holes in the ceiling and a lot of frustration
with MDF, Tom created an incredible room, which was the
centrepiece to the ball.
As a consequence of his marriage and due to having fulfilled his
desire of going on tour, Tom let his Short Service Commission
run out and left the army in September 2012. In yet another twist
to his life story and in the search of a new challenge, Tom has
moved to Sierra Leone. As Tom embarks on this next chapter
of his life we wish him the best of luck in the future. Although his
time with the Regiment was short, he had a significant impact
and was well liked by all those who worked with him.
BW
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WO1 Pawlin-Gardner
Mr. P-G Joined Her Majesty’s Armed Forces
as a junior trooper, Junior Leaders’ Regiment,
in August 1988. Although completing two
out of three terms, winning many trophies
with Alma Troop, a certain young Troop
Leader (Lt Bull, QDG), believed an additional
term was required to adjust a somewhat
rough and abrupt attitude to discipline. So
after 4 terms, three escalations, four assault
courses and four drill competitions, having
achieved the rank of Junior Corporal and
awarded Best Improved Junior Soldier, he
Passed Off in September ’89. P-G was now
ready to join the Regiment in Wolfenbuttel,
Germany.
On completion of trade training Tpr P-G
arrived at the Regiment in Wolfenbuttul,
Germany, Dec ’89, where he volunteered for Christmas duties
and to celebrate the collapse of the Berlin Wall. On the Regiment’s
return from stand down (Jan 90) Tpr P-G soon established
himself within D Squadron and the Regiment by participating
in the annual Inter-Squadron Boxing competition and although
narrowly losing in the final at Super Bantam Weight (55Kgs),
he was awarded the Best Beaten Up trophy for his effort and
determination to succeed. In September ’90, A Squadron was
warned off for deployment to the Gulf and although his Scimitar
was selected to join in the fight he was assigned to rear party
security duties as part of the Provo Staff.
In 1991 Tpr P-G moved to Tidworth as part of the Regiment’s
advance party where he completed his first Operational tour as
point man for Cpl ‘Alf’ Alford’s section, Y Squadron, attached
to 1 RRF. The tour was split between border route clearance in
South Armagh and street patrols from North Howard Mill, West
Belfast. Here a young man quickly matured, in particular as a
result of an attempted snatch on him outside an unlicensed bar,
which resulted in a well placed SA80 Rifle butt to the assailant’s
body which allowed for a swift get away. Soon after the Ireland
tour P-G spent a further three months attached to C Squadron
and deployed on Exercise in Norway as part of the ACE Mobile
Force (Land). With the extreme conditions came new skills,
notably the avoidance of yellow snow and going blind from
drinking the local fire-starting brew.
In 1992 the Regiment re-rolled from Formation Recce to Armour
and the MBT Challenger 1, with yet another Regimental move
to Athlone Barracks, Sennelager, as part of the Options for
Change. Six years were spent here with P-G spending almost
all his time in the ‘Best Recce Troop Ever’, led by Mr. “Benny”
Bennett, including a six month stint in Belize which saw a 7
day rotation of long range jungle patrols, vehicle servicing and
personal administration as well as the odd trip to see and taste
the local attractions on offer in Central America.
Aside from Belize and Bosnia in ’96, P-G and the Regiment
completed many Medicine Man Exercises in Canada where in
one year P-G completed a Winter Maintenance, an Activation
and a back-to-back Med Man in the same year that Scott
Gibbs scored the defining try to beat England in the Rugby Five
Nations; an event which will go down in history as possibly the
best Rugby match watched by the Regiment, helped by the
fact that it was 4am in the Sin Bin, Medicine Hat, thanks to
‘The Legend’ Howard Smith (D Sqn SSM). In 1996 P-G was
promoted to LCpl and again to Cpl in 1998 after completing
another Med Man but this time as part of Heavy Recce Troop
(Challenger 1 MBT), a concept devised and used to great effect
by the then Commanding Officer, Maj Gen S V Mayall, a man
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who won and deserved respect from all who
served with him.
After spending a number of years on
posting to TES TAT and on completion of his
Formation Recce Crew Commanders Course
in Spring 2001, Cpl P-G returned as a Crew
Commander to 1st Troop, B Squadron, as
the Regiment had once again re-rolled to FR
and was now stationed in Catterick, North
Yorkshire. As usual, times were busy and B
Squadron was soon to deplo on a threemonth exercise with the ACE Mobile Force
(Land) to Norway in 2002. With his prior
experience Cpl P-G was able to adapt to his
new role quickly, establishing himself ahead
of his peers and able to guide the young and
inexperienced through challenging condition
such as -42 degree whiteouts, icebreaking drills and how not to
eat yellow snow or go blind drinking the local fire starting brew
(again!). Soon after Norway Cpl P-G was promoted to Sgt and
on short notice was transferred to C Sqn to conduct an MST
Med Man Exercise with 3RD Troop, but soon after found himself
2ND Troop Sgt on OP Telic 1, Freedom Of Iraq, attached to 3
Commando Brigade. Over the following months of training, Sgt
P-G had to rely on all his skills to build a bond of trust, respect
and absolute loyalty to complete all given tasks and missions,
which was achieved with ease due to the professionalism and
dedication by all within the Troop. This proved itself to be an
enormous asset and used to great effect to defeat the enemy
on many occasions.
On return from Iraq Sgt P-G took up a new and mentally
challenging sport in the form of Skeleton Bob. After completing
a number of week’s speed and strength training, Sgt P-G
completed the initial Novice training week in Lillehammer,
Norway, which entailed static starts down a steep ice track on
a board with two metal runners, an inch above the ice, and
head first. After surviving the first run Sgt P-G was hooked and
completed the week with full sprint starts from the Olympic
starting point. From there Sgt P-G had to wait two months before
attending the British Army Ice Championship at Igls, Innsbruck,
Austria, where after some painful days bouncing from one ice
wall to another it all eventually came together for him and he was
crowned the British Army Skeleton Bob Champion for 2003.
After all the leave and fun was had, the Regiment was once
again on the move this time to Imphal Barracks, Osnabruck,
Germany. This however would be a short stint for Sgt P-G as
he would be politely told to attend the AFV Gunnery School
Cadre in Feb 2004, which he successfully completed and
spent 2 years teaching on the shop floor. In 2005 Sgt P-G was
promoted to SSGT and soon after found himself the first RAC
Soldier to complete the Javelin Section Commanders Course.
It is also in this year that SSgt P-G qualified and was awarded
the Long Service and Good Conduct Medal, enough said!
July 2006 saw SSgt P-G return to the Regiment in Germany
and for him to deploy straight out to IRAQ on OP Telic 8. His
role, in the words of then Commanding Officer Col Pitman, “It’s
always nice to have a spare SNCO”, which ultimately saw SSgt
P-G jump from one task to another such as Pass Office NCO
(issuing Work Permits to Local Nationals) or giving the Fratricide
PowerPoint presentation to the American Forces on their RSOI
Package out of Camp Commando, Kuwait.
On returning from Op Telic 8, SSgt P-G was assigned to B
Squadron where he double hatted as Javelin Troop Leader
coordinating , administering and delivering the training for all
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Javelin operators within the Regiment, while at the same time
coordinating, managing and delivering the Gunnery training for
the Regiment prior to completing annual ranges at Hohne. On
completion of annual firing SSgt P-G, was selected to take over
as B Squadron SQMS which saw him have the envious tasks
of completing a 442 Regimental exercise (the first for nearly a
decade), a Regimental move to Dempsey Barracks, Sennelager,
a Combined ECI & LSI inspection, while supporting an Emden
port task, and then finally, the formal closure of all accounts due
to the short term disbandment of B Squadron.
In a short period of time SSgt P-G achieved far more than was
expected of him and for the many reasons shown over the
previous year, he was selected to manage the Officers’ Mess and
hold the position as Operations Warrant Officer for Op Herrick 9.
Again SSgt P-G showed that through professionalism,
determination and good humor, that although with no prior
knowledge or experience, he was able to grasp the concept
of each role, and as has been his trait throughout his career,
he made the transition effortlessly and with an air of the old pro
that made him easy to work with and for, and for this he was
promoted to Warrant Officer Class two, in April 2009.
Following the successful tour in Afghanistan WO2 P-G was
appointed B Squadron SSM, with his key tasks being not only
to support and advise the OC and Troop Sgts, but to also
re-assemble a collapsed Squadron, riding old inter-Squadron
rivalries and reestablishing B Squadron’s good name and ethos.
His time as B Squadron SSM however would be short lived and

Mr. P-G was again selected for promotion and, with it, his final
appointment as WO1 RSMI(G) to the AFV Gunnery School in
sunny Dorset; an appointment that could have been a time to
relax and to prepare for a life outside the military. Instead Mr.
P-G identified a parlous state of affairs with in the standards
of gunnery in the British Army, brought about over time by the
intensity of dismounted operations in Iraq and Afghanistan. In
conjunction with this Mr. P-G also identified that the Gunnery
School was in much need of a new approach in delivering training
and making the Gunnery School Instructor more approachable,
without losing his all important ‘God-like status’ to students and
fellow Instructors from the other Schools.
In achieving these objectives, it required imagination, considerable
patience and utter selflessness day after day, working well past
the boundaries required of a WO1, for which he was nominated
and awarded the Meritorious Service Medal as part of Her
Majesty Queen Elizabeth II birthday’s honours listk, in June 2012.
Mr. P-G retired in September 2012, settling down on the South
Coast of Dorset with his wife, Katie and four young children
(Dylan, Ethan, Kieran and Max), and not forgetting his three
Patterdale terriers. The Regiment and the Army will be much
the worse for the absence of Mr. P-G, with his own unique
brand of loyalty, passion, technical competence and diehard
approach under difficult circumstances, yet still being able to
hold a twinkle of humor that always affected those close by him.
His shining example and devotion to duty richly deserved all his
awards and achievements.
PDJ

Regimental Gazette
As at November 2012

Regimental Headquarters
Commanding Officer
Second-in-Command
Adjutant
Operations Officer
Intelligence Officer
Regimental Careers Management Officer
Regimental Signals Officer
Regimental Sergeant Major

541259 Lt Col W H L Davies MBE
541662 Maj DCD Coombes
565344 Capt HJ Pilcher
25198513 Capt DCM Hoey
25185423 Capt B Matthews
24773640 Capt T Jones
25165674 Capt J Corns
24829578 WO1 (RSM) PD Jones

A Squadron
Second-in-Command
Squadron Sergeant Major
Squadron Quarter Master Sergeant
25213438
25231139
25065339
25039561
24892563
25059525
25222927
25131464
25200584
Q1048896
25139265
25046284
25192183
25214455
25123591
25231067
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Lt
Lt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl

Arthur
Martel
O’ Connor
Patchett
Renshaw
Thomas
Armstrong
Devers
Hill
Moulden
Roberts
Scott
Davies
Evans
Hanbury
Jackson

25216198
30140660
30073865
30101957
30122572
30128869
30058114
30099328
30134192
30149618
30131143
30067044
30154771
25225443
30165705
30103278

LCpl
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Pte
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr

30011016 Capt Jackson
25042527 WO2 Davies
25048119 SSgt Davies
Sudlow
Bernard
Bruce
Carew
Casey
Chatterton
Connerton
Curzon
Davies
Dewhurst
Evans
Gardiner
Gilliam
Grey
Grove
Harry

30154231
30141356
30070696
30106631
30126414
30047433
25233273
30109196
30151180
25100800
30136420
30087971
30165696
30044998
30128587

Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr

Holland
Hutchings
Hyland
King
Morris
Mulgrew
Nkuah
Owens
Powell
Randall
Richmond
Robinson
Rowlands
Stiens
Winter
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B Squadron
Squadron Leader
Second-in-Command
Squadron Sergeant Major
Squadron Quarter Master Sergeant
25199224
25166746
30128487
30029759
30128487
25106197
25041650
25121833
25061962
25125282
25118626
24827784
25071964
25155220
25059530
25141950
24867775
25148487
25144795
25061446
25100904
W1046490
25114629
25135755
30013759
25127958
30070610
W1060861
25227714
25189692

Capt
Lt
Lt
Lt
2Lt
SSgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl

Lough
Groves
Mossop
Wiggins
McBride
Robinson
Baxter
Chant
Davies 962
Hughes 282
Lang
Riley
Thurston
Davies 220
Davies 530
Ewbank
Gallagher
Laqere
Naunisaravi
Thomas
Thomas 904
Tupou
Urch
Veasey
Walters
Barclay
Bruce
Crymble
Hanbury
Hatton

30037631
25182412
30019094
30047281
25221672
25204583
25233280
30030698
30038768
30068912
25182394
30140419
30160193
30092458
30089485
30056802
30107379
30124229
30083727
30098544
30064891
30087226
30096610
30068921
30066147
30057357
30053687
30040113
30065005
30103699

LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Pte
Tpr
Tpr

555433 Maj STB Farebrother MC
25199402 Capt Chambers
25037832 WO2 Gallacher
25040023 SSgt Burns
Hulley
Kaikadavu
Maunder
Mokuoane
Morgan 672
Otterbech
Petre 280
Trudgill
Baker
Beacock
Bobo
Buist
Burnett
Campos
Canning
Carney
Chater
Chorley
Conway
Crofton
Dallimore
Daniels
Flower
Green
Griffiths 147
Griffiths 357
Griffiths 687
Gurung
Halpin
Hopkins

30167071
30060027
30044809
30053922
30046784
30076424
30166188
30112323
30109715
30070814
30075782
30166190
30040371
30134307
30043713
30073421
30098638
30106583
30066582
30108320
30121041
30096091
30168485
30108015
30107675
30103699
30157810
30115713

Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr

Howells
Hustwayte
Ierston
Jacobson
Jamieson
Jones
Jones
Jones 323
Lawley
Lawson
Lloyd
Magill
Mather
Meager
Moore
Morris
Palmer
Parker
Parry
Rayner
Robinson
Rose
Rowson
Screaton
Sturgess
Taylor
Ward
Warner

Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Pte
Tpr

Brocklehurst
Casey
Clark
Coles 459
Delana
Doolan
East
Edwards
Eedy
Evans
Farmer
French
Frost
Gale
Gear
Gemmell
Gould
Guercio
Hay
Hicks 029
Hicks 190
Humphreys
Kelly
Lane
Lardner

C Squadron
Squadron Leader
Second-in-Command
Squadron Sergeant Major
Squadron Quarter Master Sergeant
556976
30038248
25234992
25231139
25231139
25081413
25080827
25065262
25054588
25122106
25099895
25161676
25151646
25163774
25028469
25201293
25210097
25136159
25126363
25183065
25205333
25155446
25202470
25182206
25157760
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Capt
Capt
Capt
2Lt
2Lt
CSjt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Sgt
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl

Harries
Roberts
Williams
Woodhart
Machale
Exely
Brisco
Brown
Cook
Davies 106
Hansen
Hopkins
Jones 646
Ruddy
Wall
Beal
Bennett
Comley
Fisher
Grills
Hamilton
Huxley
Jones 470
Purcell
Raco

25175089
25137020
25210599
25164524
25142421
30045775
25194806
25191158
30068063
30044980
25227597
25215224
30033829
25222934
30049259
30011552
30046839
30067230
30060034
25227637
25227362
30154667
30081940
30103886
30145670

Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
Tpr
Pte
Tpr
Tpr

549527 Maj Hanlon SCOTS DG
C042105P Capt Sambrook
24835011 WO2 Jones
25061701 SSgt Brown
Roberts 089
Shortman
Sudlow 599
Wakerley
Walker
Androsuik
Cole
Davies 158
Durnall
Griffths 980
Humphrey
King
Mitchell
Panks
Savarin
Scott
Speed
Symons
Welfoot
Wilkins
Williams 362
Anderton
Baptiste
Bojang
Breeze

30125984
30042712
30073183
30130459
25182393
30070842
30125983
30045851
30153183
30124228
30154936
30140484
30083366
30144277
30058312
30128570
30060638
30128004
30087063
30154029
30034190
30076753
30149349
30110247
30086924
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30081265
30115711
25222729
30093419
30073929
30103277
30063085
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Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr

Lonsdale
Mace
Mckinnon
Mwamalima
Nursey
Parsonage
Petre

30135773
30072546
30030503
30124013
30137272
30105927
30059603

Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr

Pusey
Renolds
Roberts
Sebburn
Somers
Sterry
Sudlow

30063948
30038049
30129017
30135821
30063173
30084585

Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr

Tudor
Tukana
Ventris
Williams
Williams
Williams

LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
Tpr
Pte
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Pte
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Pte
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Tpr
Cfn
Tpr
Pte
Tpr
Tpr
Tpr
Pte
Pte
Tpr
Pte

Sekwele
Smith
Thapa Magar
Watson
Young
Brindley
Brown
Butterworth
Carroll
Cripps
Crosby
Darlami
Douglass
Evans
Finn
Frost
Gabirieli
Gibbons
Giles
Gill
Griffiths
Griffiths 315
Haines
Isherwood
Lang
Millard
Mole
Murphy
Newey
Owen
Pearce
Powell
Purchase
Qoroya
Rees
Richards
Saqusaqu
Seheri
Shirley
Stephens
Stewart
Stewart
Stockton
Thomas
Wenglorz
Zungu

HQ Squadron
Squadron Leader
Squadron Sergeant Major
Squadron Quarter Master Sergeant
563870
24862217
24710066
24876295
25185423
24792623
564449
24773873
24773873
24873350
24901730
25002090
24865914
25041439
24885799
24889984
25026331
25038757
24924613
25052458
24899274
24867139
25072333
25053406
25055801
25068322
24892656
25095829
24966186
W0821998
25064365
25139727
25124400
25068121
25125282
24759418
25039465
25182364
25130399
24901013
25057031
25037651
24900712
25157301
25031265
25017500
30012944
25189148
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Capt Daw
Capt Dunne
Capt Greaney
Capt Hinton
Capt Mathews
Capt Petty
Capt Robiati
Capt Thomas
Capt Tyson
WO1 Wildman
WO2 Davies 730
WO2 Hawtin
A/WO2 Lockyer
WO2 Mansel
WO2 Sprouting
WO2 Thomas
WO2 Wheatland
SSgt Geddes
SSgt Hughes
SSgt Jones
SSgt Mansel
SSgt Morrow
SSgt Niles
SSgt Watson
SSgt Worsley
Sgt
Annanins
Sgt
Bancroft
Sgt
Blackburn
Sgt
Carew
Sgt
Cross
Sgt
Driver
Sgt
Greenacre
Sgt
Harper
Sgt
Hart
Sgt
Hughes
Sgt
Keen
Sgt
Kendall
Sgt
Kennedy
Sgt
Lewis
Sgt
Mcdonald
Sgt
Mitchell
Sgt
Pye
Sgt
Rouse
Sgt
Toon
Sgt
Whitehead
Cpl
Baker
Cpl
Bell
Cpl
Cameron

25042309
24969214
25155220
25066108
25076011
25177201
25189690
25045097
24734200
25092816
25172789
25223439
25119865
25113450
25144671
25106262
25124252
W1051530
24901355
25038746
25103925
25082214
25050330
25129963
25123779
24865634
25142833
25056829
25035995
25134289
25143176
24954553
24950870
25130734
25180833
25157376
25182207
30060880
30014505
21169589
25159244
25090254
25228157
25182934
25200347
25196722
25193434
25195485

Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCoH
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
Cpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl
LCpl

561798 Maj Corfield
24872772 WO2 Williams
25025826 SSgt Robinson
Cartwright
Cleator
Davies
Davies
Dodd
Evans 201
Evans
Fennell
Haggerty
Harris 816
Hinton
Howgill
Jones
Jones 450
Korovulavula
Lacey
Laity
Lakoisolomone
Lavelle
Maddax
Morgan
Morris
Peers
Ralulu
Rhodes
Ridley
Taylor
Treherne
Wadey
Walker
Whiteside
Winsper
Wright
Alexander
Armishaw
Defawuex
Evans
Evans
France
Gurung
Hannah
Hassan
Hughes
Idzi
Jenkins
Limbu
Priddle
Raffel

25160467
25138475
21170237
25202211
25105211
30105198
30061154
30087986
25226765
30065234
30013542
21170182
25175596
30049612
30087791
30067722
30038439
25206450
25172764
30054460
30129435
30089315
30057294
30077421
30113539
30029561
30082982
30114791
30080811
30030687
25157822
25145389
30034719
25204581
30022404
30066049
25115519
30041632
25191076
30152352
30074892
30042532
25227787
30108977
25109146
25215107
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Officers at ERE
499545
505921
514200
519416
519712
508249
527030
513363
521691
516633
531083
536624
527120
531920
536261
536634
543993
546287
548025
543703
549626
549088
551246
555778
556444
557506
555325
558369
558816
561800
554198
562269
563651
564003
565420
565030
565233
565209
24656655
24656685
24795861
24805516
25218888
25165695
30010953
30024953
25215134
25216276

Lt Gen
Col
Col
Col
Col
Col
Col
Lt Col
Lt Col
Lt Col
Lt Col
Lt Col
Lt Col
Lt Col
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
Maj
A/Maj
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
A/Maj
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Capt
Lt

S V Mayall CB
P J Andrews OBE
D W H Norris OBE
G H J Deacon OBE
A J Pittman
M W van Grutten
A S Richmond OBE
A M Roxburgh
I R M Saker
R J Parry
H F A Sugden MC
J J de Quincey Adams
N J Fenton
M W L W Botsford MBE
J W McCulloch
A A R Halford-MacLeod
C L Waggett
D B Duff
N Thomas
P L C Bond
J G E Stenhouse DSO
I G T Clegg
A M J Boissard
A E Baker
J K Smith
H T Lloyd
J M Whelan
A J Alford MBE
D G O Staveley
P Morrissey
H J B Gates
A A D Seys
B R Nicholas
B Parkyn
A M Sudlow
S G James
J A Carroll
C W C Beaver
I Coles
G M Powell
T Moore
S John
S J Mildinhall
C E Ruggles-Brise
N S Garland
A J Hoenich
R G Robinson
P R Gordon-Finlayson

DSAME
DSDC SHAPE, Belgium
Strat Man-PMAsstHd
COS Army Personnel Centre
Assr Dir Indiv Trg and PD, Dir Trg
NRDC Turkey
Comd MSSG
SO1 DS Ground Manoeuvre
SO1 TacCIS CSDC
SO1 DIR AMOC
Mil Adv East Africa
SO1 PLANS ARMY RP
SO1 DS LAND BMM Kuwait
CO RMLY
SO2 G7 EPS B at HQ ARRC
LSP OMAN
OLYMPICS Chief of Operations
SO2, MOD A Block
SO2 ISTAR POL
SO2 ISTAR STRATEGY ARMY HQ
DS ICSC(L)
SO2 TDT MCC
SO2 HRF – LILLE
SO2 CAST UK Ops
QM(T) BATUS
G3 1X
ICSC(L)
DCOS 160X
SO2 G3 O&D ARTD
SO2 LOG SP 4X
OC Op OLYMPICS SQN
SO3 CIS SCHOOL ARMCEN
SO3 HFT CATT UK
SO3 G5 PLANS - ARMY HQ
UWO BATUS
TSO CTS Armcen
SO3 TRG OPTAG
CULAD - H18
SO3 Infrastructure/ Garrison QM
OC Korea Company, AFC
2IC Waterloo Sqn, RACTR, Bovington
SO3 TRG LFG
Adjt QOY
ADC to DSAME
SO3 BR LWC
TP LDR ARMCEN
BC FR Sqn QRL
PL COMD AFC(H)

Marriages
Capt Sutherland to Michelle
Capt Berry to Mary
Cpl Cannon to Warren
Cpl Huxley to Leanne
Tpr Finn to Maxine-Louise
LCpl Jenkins to Holly
Pte Baptiste to Andrew
LCpl Panks to Kimberley
Tpr Green to Jasmin
LCpl Priddle to Laura
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on 23 Feb 2008
on 04 August 2012
on 10 June 2012
on 13 July 2012
on 03 August 2012
on 07 August 2012
on 18 August 2012
on 23 August 2012
on 24 August 2012
on 21 September 2012

Births
Maj and Mrs Farebrother
WO2 and Mrs Hawtin
Capt and Mrs Parkyn
Tpr and Mrs Owen
Cpl and Mrs Evans
Tpr and Mrs Breeze
Cpl and Mrs Grills
Sgt and Mrs Thurston

a boy
a boy
a girl
a boy
a boy
a girl
a boy
a boy
a boy

Theodore
Oscar
Alana
Tyler
Dylan
Chloe-Anne
Jack
Roary
George

16 Oct 10
27 Mar 11
05 Apr 12
29 July 12
31 Aug 12
31 Aug 12
11 Sept 12
08 Nov 12
14 Nov 12
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The Real Command Team

QDG are now on twitter
where we will post the
latest photos and news,
you can follow us

@TheWelshCavalry
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