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THE QUEEN’S GURKHA ENGINEERS

Two kukris points upwards the blades crossed in saltire, their cutting edge outwards, sur-
mounted by the Royal Engineers’ grenade, over the handles a scroll with the motto “Ubique”. The
whole surrounded by a wreath of laurel surmounted by a Queen’s crown thereon issuant from the
wreath a scroll: The Queen’s Gurkha Engineers.

67 Field Squadron RE, consisting of Gurkha infantrymen attached RE raised at Kluang,
Malaya in October 1948,

68 Field Squadron RE raised at Kluang, Malaya in August 1950.

Formed by Royal Warrant as the Gurkha Engineers, part of the Brigade of Gurkhas, on 28
September 1955. Present designation 21 April 1977.

70 Gurkha Field Park Squadron raised at Sungei Besi, Malaya on I April 1960, disbanded in
Singapore on 31 July 1971,

69 Gurkha Field Squadron raised at Sungei Besi on I April 1961, disbanded in Hong Kong on
17 August 1968.

On 21 April 1977 Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth approved the title of The Queen’s Gurkha
Engineers.

69 Gurkha Independent Field Squadron reformed on I March 1981 in Hong Kong. Moved to
Chatham in March 1981.

On 6 August 1982 Support Squadron redesignated 70 Support Squadron.
Current Organization:

Regimental Headquarters The Queen’s Gurkha Engineers

67 Gurkha Field Squadron

68 Gurkha Field Squadron

69 Gurkha Field Squadron

70 Support Squadron

Colonel: Major General R L Peck CB

Affiliated Corps: The Corps of Royal Engineers

Mottoes: ‘Ubique’ and ‘Quo Fas Et Gloria Ducunt’
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EDITORIAL

In what will probably be the last (and indeed only the third) of the Regimental magazines to
be produced in Hong Kong in this style I have been inundated with dozens of offerings from some
quite unexpected quarters. As well as the accounts of the Regiment’s many achievements over the
past 12 months, which inevitably form the backbone of a publication such as this, there are also
articles which I hope will be of interest to those whose memories date from an earlier vintage. In
particular I would commend Nick Tomlinson’s series of anecdotes from Dharan if only to draw to
the attention of those serving, and those perhaps about to serve, with the Regiment the importance
of communication. The account of Tulse Thapa’s gallant action in Mozambique gives an indication
of the sort of work in which some of our former soldiers are now engaged.

There appears to be an encouraging move this year away from the purely narrative towards
what in many cases can only be described as the flippant! I can only agree with Dr Johnson’s
sentiment that “what is written without effort is in general read without pleasure” and I must say that
my task as Editor over the past few months has been a pleasure in view of the quality of articles that
have been submitted. Inevitably, editors of regimental journals end up writing many of the articles
themselves but my job this year has been much simplified. Perhaps it is the effect of subjecting one’s
sources to rigorous deadlines and frequently reminding them of their approach.

Finally, I am most grateful to Colonel Philip Cook for trawling the Association for articles and
especially for putting together the Family News. I can only say that it forms an excellent start to his
tenure as Editor and [ am sure you will all want me to wish him well in this demanding appointment!
Please keep in touch with the Association through him so that, at the very least, we can keep a track
of where you are.




COMMANDANT’S NEWSLETTER

Nine months ago I wrote my first news-
letter for our magazine. At that time, I had
hoped that the future was firm, it was not.
Before 1 go into the details of the future orbat
for the Regiment, I thought you may be inter-
ested in what is going to happen to the Brigade
of Gurkhas as a wholc.

In September 1994, the infantry battal-
ions will rebadge and move, as follows:

1 RGR - Amalgamation of 2 GR and 6
GR. To reform in Hong Kong.

2 RGR -7 GR. To move from UK to
Brunei.

3 RGR - 10 GR. To move from Hong
Kong to UK.

In 1996/97,2 RGR and 3 RGR will merge
to become 2 RGR. Thus, by mid-1997, there will only be two Gurkha infantry battalions in the
Brigade of Gurkhas. In the Corps units, The Queen’s Gurkha Signals will reduce, in 1994/95, to a
squadron in Hong Kong and 250 Gurkha Signals Squadron in Bramcote. The Queen’s Own Gurkha
Transport Regiment will also reduce during the same period to a squadron in Hong Kong and 28
Gurkha Transport Squadron, part of 10 Regt RLC, in Colchester. HQBG will move to the UK in
the latter part of 1994 and the BGMRO will move direct to Glasgow at about the same time.
Therefore, from the end of 1994, the natural focus for Gurkhas will be in the UK and not Hong Kong.

For the Regiment, this last year has been both a turbulent and challenging period. The
drawdown in Hong Kong has been accelerated, both 68 and 69 Gurkha Field Squadrons have
deployed on overseas operational tours and we have continued to uphold our sporting successes.

First, the drawdown. For the Regiment, this will mean that 68 Gurkha Field Squadron and 70
Support Squadron will disband in December 1993. RHQ will continue to manage the drawdown and
redundancies until late 1994 when 67 Gurkha Independent Field Squadron QGE will move to
Borneo Lines, Sek Kong whereupon Perowne Barracks and RHQ will close. The establishment for
this squadron of 3 Field Troops and a Support Troop was approved by the Army Establishment
Committee on 13th September in Hong Kong as § UKTAP and 146 GURTAM. This is a
considerable increase from the “about 100” which was announced on 20th July. In the UK, 69
Gurkha Field Squadron QGE came under command 36 Engineer Regiment on 1st April 1993,
Although this command status has yet to be approved beyond the end of 1994, it maintains our close
liaison with the Medway towns which we hope will continue.

Operationally, 69 Squadron deployed to the Falkland Islands from mid-May to mid-September
1993. They had a very successful tour, establishing a formidable reputation for themselves, both at
work and on the sportsfield. Many important tasks were completed and the unfamiliar roles of
Airfield Damage Repair and restoration of essential services were quickly mastered. Both the
Gurkha Major and I visited the Squadron in the Falkland Islands and saw first hand the excellent
spirit which existed, despite the uncertainty about the future.

Many of you will have seen the articles in the national newspapers about the excellent work
carried out by 68 Squadron in Nepal in the wake of disastrous floods in mid-July 1993. Major John



White and three other members of the Regi-
ment deployed, at 8 hours notice, to Nepal to
see what was required. The floods had devas-
tated the country, leaving 2000 dead and £bil-
lions of damage. In particular, the Prithvi High-
way, the main road between India and
Kathmandu, had three bridges destroyed and
Kathmandu was literally cut off. The re-open-
ing of this route was top priority. With the help
of the ODA and the Americans, a 30m Bailey
Bridge was flown from Hong Kong to Nepal in
an Antonov 124 and two 66m Mabey & Johnson  ° L\ L
bridges, similar to Bgiley, were ﬂpwn from the With GCapt 68 S
UK in US Galaxy aircraft. Having overcome

the many frustrations of working with so many different departments and agencies in Nepal, and
after more bad weather, the final bridges were finished, and opened, on 1st September. The signals
and letters of congratulations flooded in, (excuse the pun), from such people as the King and Prime
Minister of Nepal, the British Chief of the General Staff and the Engineer-in-Chief. John White and
the 85 men from the Regiment did an outstanding job and fully deserve all the praise that is being
given them. This was the first time that British Gurkhas have deployed to Nepal. The men were
all very happy to be helping out their own country and the morale boost for the men, and the
Regiment, has been tremendous. The word “Bailey” has now been brought into use in the Nepalese
language!

qn on Op Rivers

In Hong Kong, the Regiment has been involved in myriad CPXs, FTXs and projects. Of
particular note were 67 Squadron’s deployment to Brunei to undertake Jungle Warfare training and
68 Squadron’s renovation task in Tuen Mun.

67 Squadron deployed to Brunei for the months of May and June 1993. After 4 weeks of
Infantry training, they undertook some engineer projects in support of the infantry battalion in Seria
and Training Team Brunei, in the jungle. This combination of infantry and engineer training gave
variety for the men, in arduous conditions, and enabled them to hone their skills.

Because of our close association
with Tuen Mun for over 30 years, we
were looking for a Community Rela-
tions project which would benefit the
local community and be of good train-
ing value. Pak Tin Morninglight School
is a school for Mentally Handicapped
children on the Butterfly Estate of Tuen
Mun, near the Hoverferry terminal. It
is housed in the bottom of a 30 storey
block of flats and its fabric had been
badly neglected, due to a lack of main-
tenance. RTHK and the South China
Morning Post raised some HK$1.5 mil-
lion to help with the repair but this

Night briefing on the Regt FTX would only pay for the materials and

some specialist floor work. We stepped

in with the offer of using our tradesmen and Clerks of Works. Some 3 months later, in September
1993, after the Bricklayers, Carpenters, Plumbers, Plasterers, Painters and Welders had all com-
pleted their tasks, the school was officially re-opened by Roseanna Wong, the Housing Member in
LEGCO. The children and teachers were very pleased with their new classrooms, ablutions and




offices and showed their obvious delight at the opening ceremony. It was a rewarding project.

On now to the individual level.Our men have achieved many first places on all courses in the
UK.On average, 20% of our men have come top, all against British soldiers. We seem to do
particularly well in the more technical trades such as electrician, fitter and design draughtsman. Of
particular note, in Hong Kong, were the first five places which our men achieved on the Pre-
Pathfinders course, against all the infantry’s candidates. As a result, 3 of our men will be representing
the Brigade on this difficult course in March 1994. We now have a Clerk of Works (E), WO2
Lalitbahadur Limbu, Clerk Works(C), SSgt Bhalabahadur Rai, and a Garrison Engineer (E), Lt
(QGO) Hombahadur Limbu, all on 3 year tours with the MWF. SSgt Nirbahadur Rana has been
selected for the MPF course, starting in February 1994. His selection was against many British
SNCOs, 9 of whom will be on the course, but 6 of whom were not selected. All of these individual
postings, whilst small in themselves, collectively boost the morale of the men, as they see that they
have an opportunity for wider employment within the Corps of Royal Engineers. Also, they will
spread the message that QGE men are as good as, if not better than, their fellow sappers in the
Corps.

- # On the sporting side, the Regi-
ﬁ . ment had a clean sweep of the football
¢ Ml cups this year as was reported in the
last magazine. Our Tae Kwon Do team
achieved 3 gold medals in the BFHK
championships and recently trained in
Nepal with their national squad. We
were runners-up in the Major Unit
hockey competition and runners-up in
the swimming. Of recent interest was
our win in the BFHK Rugby 7-a-side
competition for the first time; not only
is it the first time that a Corps side has

-~y ‘;'.
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MGBG at the Nepal Cup Final

won it, it is the first time for 13 years that the resident British
battalion has not won it. On an individual level, Sapper Japatsing
Bhujel represented the Army, throughout the year, at boxing,.
Spr Dharmabikram Sunwar came 5th in the Everest Marathon
against a field of international runners in a time of 4 hours 44
minutes. And finally, a late result: Lt Iain Stirling Stainsby
played for Hong Kong at Rugby in a match against Taiwan on
December 7th; he is likely to represent the Territory through-
out 1994 and we should see him in the 7s next year.

So what of the future? We have a very turbulent period
ahead with some 350 - 400 men leaving the Regiment by April
1995; RHQ, 68 and 70 Squadrons disbanding and Perowne
Barracks closing. However, we now have some 46 ex-QGE men
working in civilian employment in Hong Kong, mainly on con-
struction sites, with the likelihood of many more being offered
jobs next year. We face the future with morale high, knowing SRS
that the name of the Regiment is held in high regard through- Sy, Ramkumar doing the Can
out the world, but especially in Hong Kong, the UK and now in Can at Baudha Temple,
Nepal. Jai QGE. Kathmandu
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REGIMENTAL HEADQUARTERS

Comdt Lt Col PH Blundell MBE RE
2IC Maj NHW Fenn RE
Adjt Capt TR Urch RE
GM Maj(QGO) Surjabahadur Thapa MVO
RSM WO1(RSM) Tekbahadur Gurung

In a vain attempt to get this article produced on time and in order to keep our witty but
energetic nag of an editor happy, I set to work almost immediately on receiving my last demand; note
I'say “almost.” After a few more weeks had flashed by, never again to be used for feeble excuses, I
sat down with pen in hand and turned to the superb 1992 edition for inspiration. I was horrified; there
was no article from RHQ! Either it was left out by the editor in an attempt to maintain the high brow
tenor of the magazine or it was lost in the internal post. I suspected the latter, so for the 1993 edition
I'left my desk and walked the 50 yards to see the great man himself and ask, nay beg, for a further
extension.

So what has been happening in the Ivory Tower amid the flurry of shuffled papers and endless
cups of tea? Well the Commandant was runner-up in the veteran’s individual Squash Competition,
the 2IC managed to pick up a serious injury in the 3000metre Steeplechase and the Adjutant almost
picked up a Hoverferry in the Tuen Mun typhoon shelter while trying to master his windsurfer.

On a more serious note, all the
staffwork in 1993 has been channelled
into 3 major areas: the Regimental
FTX, the closure of Perowne Bar-
racks and the planning for Phase 3
Redundancy. The FTX, Exercise
BURNING EMBER, was the first
time the Regiment had deployed in
its entirety into the field for over 6
years; it was also the last. A huge
amount of work was done by the Ops
Officer and Training Officer in order
to make it demanding and of good
value, The 2IC has been heavily in-

The enemy considering another career for the third time
in a week ...

volved with staffing the new ORBAT for 67 Squadron which was
given the thumbs up in September by the Army Establishment’s
Committee. With the new look 69 Squadron also getting approval
earlier in the year, much detailed planning has taken place. The
process however is far from over and the OM, faced with the
closure of both 68 and 70 Squadrons in December, had to start
earning his half colonel’s salary.

Redundancy, once a taboo word, is now on the lips of half
the Regiment, which is just as well. 1993 has seen the loss of many ’
fine men and 1994 will see many more go. On the brighter side, ... with the Adjutant at hand
to organise il




the majority of these are confident, intelligent men who have an excellent chance of a second career
in Hong Kong. The Education Officer and newly arrived Project Officer have done a lot of work in
securing the futures of many of our soldiers.

“All work makes RHQ a boring organisation,” goes the famous saying. It has been a good year
for RHQ with successes both on and off the sports pitch. The year started with a creditable third
place in the Sapper Bowl Competition which included wins in the swimming and shooting. We are
ready to join battle once again for the last competition of its kind. The Pipes and Drums have had an
excellent year coming second in the Brigade Championships with 4 major honours and Cpl
Kamalkeshar Limbu winning the Solo Open Piping. The Regiment was also well placed in the Hong
Kong Championships but with the arrival of the Black Watch did not take any honours.

On the individual front, RHQ had more than its fair share of sporting successes. The 2IC is
playing British Forces Hockey and Golf and is joined by the Adjutant and Project Officer at Squash,
thus making the British Forces Team almost entirely QGE. The Commandant, though a dab hand
with the racquet, has been called up for Forces Rugby making his recovery time after games a little
longer than it used to be! The Paymaster is playing Golf as often as he can and there is a rumour
circulating that the new AGC(SPS) uniform will include Rupert Bear pattern trousers!

As in any regiment, the trials and tribulations of RHQ are seldom noticed. The long hours and
hard work are often dismissed with a {lippant “if only you were more organised” or “you’ve
obviously got too many men and they’re falling over each other.” Those in RHQ know differently
and have played a full part in supporting the Regiment on projects such as the Pak Tin school and of
course Operation RIVERS of which I am sure we will see lots more in this year’s magazine (Yes, we
will. Ed).

QUARTERMASTER’S DEPARTMENT

e, P

QM receiving the worst dressed QM award from Lt Judge ...

For those who remember the hirings at Kwok Hing Villas, we’ve left. Age has taken its toll on
the buildings and to cut a long story short, the British WOs and SNCOs moved to new premises at
Surfside Villas in November 1992. These are conveniently close to their mess and the pool at Gordon
Hard. Needless to say, a popular move for the men and their wives as the new flats are both spacious
and well appointed.



... and the ROQMS following his lead

Turning to personalities, we have had a lot of
movement. The Gurkha Quartermaster, Capt(QGO)
Lalitprasad Limbu, was sent off to the Depot as the
Brigade Catering Officer having first attended a Mess
Manager’s course in the UK; he is now an expert at
napkin folding and wine sniffing. He is replaced by
the newly promoted Lt(QGO) Tirthaman Gurung
whose post as GROQMS is taken by WO2 Tekman
Gurung. We are convinced that the BRQMS, WO2
Graham Holtham, is colour blind. His penchant for
fluorescent lycra sportswear is now famed throughout
the Territory but he has persuaded Supply Services to
purchase a batch of sunglasses, ostensibly for Boat
Troop but in reality to protect our eyecsight from his
sartorial aberrations! Notwithstanding this, he must
be congratulated for his selection as a member of the
BFHK Orienteering team which recently took partin
the Army Championships in Berlin,

From the cookhouse we learn that SSgt Amrit
has finally passed his SLP 3 which should help him
understand that doughnuts, onions and sausages do
not always go together with morning coffee or that
Yorkshire Pudding is better without the custard! We
welcome Sgt Yeomans who took over as armourer
from Sgt Bastow who left on redundancy. As for the

junior ranks, Cpt Bhim moved to Nepal at short notice to help 68 Squadron on Op RIVERS and
LCpls Salik and Dilbahadur and Spr Tejbahadur played for the Regimental B Team in the BFHK
Rugby 7°s and were runners-up in the plate competition; a good effort considering they had never

played before.

Pipes and Drums about to strut their funky stuff at the Officers’ Mess gig
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THE UNIT ADMIN OFFICE

Once there was a UAQO and in it lived Maj G.O.L.F. Tetlow (Snow White), SSgt Sharma
(Happy), Sgt Boot (Grumpy), Sgt Narayan (Dopey), Cpl Khadga (Bashful), Cpl Sukhraj (Doc), Cpl
Madan (Sneezy) and LCpl Chham (Slcepy). They all lived in the fantasy land of Perowne where
nothing was quite what it scemed. They all trudged happily to work in the morning for PT then left
late at night after a hard days work (well this is a fairy story).

Snow White was always doing important recces at Fanling and Clearwater Bay disguising
himself in soft pastel shades. He would carry a long bag of clubs for protection from Peter the Boss
who kept an ever watchful eye on all at Perowne.

Meanwhile Happy joyously buried himself in paperwork preparing for the annual pay inspec-
tion while Grumpy and Dopey helped him. They were also known as Day On and Day OIf because
they took it in turns to operate the Central Bank. The Documentation dwarfs, Bashful and Doc, were
the longest serving members of the UAO and charmed an excellent documentation report from the
BGMRO ogres.

Sneezy and Sleepy as usual prepared the acquittance rolls. Sneezy was new, having only just
returned from his 6 month pilgrimage to the Homeland. He enjoyed his travels so much, he
volunteered to return. But as with many fairy tales, there was an element of caution and he wondered
just how many other members he would be taking with him. We shall have to wait until next yeart
to see.

TRAINING WING

As ever, Training Wing has been busy running
courses. As well as the Class 1 and Class 3 Combat
Engineer courses, there have been 2 Infantry Assault
Pioneer courses and Demolition Safety Oilicer and
Counter Terrorist Search courses. We also ran the
Brigade Assault Pioneer Concentration.

The highlights of the year include the excellent
parade 46 Training Party shared with the JLC and the
final day of the Concentration in which all the sections
battled through a 4 stand competition. The highpoint
(sic) was the Training Officer reaching the top of
Central Plaza, at 78 storeys Asia’s tallest building. We
particularly congratulate this year’s prize winners:

Spr Chetbahadur Thapa - Champion Recruit
Cpl Balaram Rai - Best Student on
the Class 1 Combal Engineer course.

The grand old man of QGE
complete with ego inflater
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67 GURKHA FIELD SQUADRON

OC Major M Stevenson RE
2IC Captain S P F Harris RE
GCapt Capt( QGO) Haribahadur Thapa
SSM WO2 (SSM) Nagendradhoj Khan

For 67 Gurkha Field Squadron, and indeed the Regiment, 1993 acted as the precursor to one
of the most disruptive periods in our 44 year history. In mid 1993 the news we had long suspected
was at last confirmed. QGE would fold within the space of a year and only 67 Sqn would continue
to ‘beat the drum’ (and occasionally squeeze a bag), in memory of the Gurkha Sapper. In a period
such as this one might have thought that the first casualty would have been humour. Indeed for a
short period of time in the earlier part of the year it did seem to have been lost; however an extensive
search by the Squadron’s troop commanders, showed it to have only been misplaced, in a small
cigarette packet, under a speckled handkerchief, behind the squadron typewriter.

1993 was an extremely busy year for the Squadron. With the exception of the 2IC post, it saw
a complete change of squadron management. Whilst this allowed the 2IC to exploit the phrase:
“Well it wasn’t done like that last year!” it also allowed the new OC , fresh from Special Forces
training in Lympstone to arrive in office, unpack six of his reputed twenty-eight Fairbanks-Sykes
fighting knives, order a bottle of brown ale from t’galley and issue in “no particular order” some
“directives”. On the receiving end of these directives (with the ever present threat of defenestration
over them) and always as keen as mustard were the two new troop commanders, recently arrived to
take over from Capts Slack and Wellard RE. One a semi-professional footballer, seen only occasion-
ally by anyone in his first three months, he soon acquired the nickname ‘..Rajah-hans saheb’ or ‘he
who has been known to swan’. The other new officer, a distinguished looking fellow can be best
compared to a Lancaster bomber approaching the Nijmegen dam, whilst being observed from a
nearby hillside by several beautiful young Dutch girls...potentially capable of making a marked
impression, but liable at any moment to receive the flak and crash and burn - enter Licutenants
Morton and Wardlaw the new OCs A and B Troops respectively.

With the Squadron

[ull to bursting, we re-
turned from Christmas
leave refreshed and keen
to get back to work,
Immediately we were
plunged into a Miramar
type “Best of the Best”
inter-section competi-
tion. Many creditable
performances were pro-
duced during that week
though none surpassed
the magnificent carp
landed by Sgt Arun from
Boat Troop on the Regi-
mental waterpoint stand.
It proved to be an ex-
tremely testing week for
The OC getting a blow dry with Boat Troop the Squadron as the
weather, and the random
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collection of memoranda posing as an exercise instruction produced by 70 Squadron, did their best
to confound us. In the end the time honoured Protestant work ethic of: “God helps those who help
themselves” was proven utterly wrong as the final positions were announced - then again what do
Protestants know? (Certainly not a great deal about staying loyal to their own church if there’s a sniff
of a woman in vestments about the place; but then what can you expect of these new religions? - Ed.)

With the opening gambit for 1993 over, the Squadron immersed itself in routine taskings.
Boat Troop ran a wide variety of RRC fun rides for visiting dignitaries, thereby effectively filling the
vacuum left by Ocean Park’s late opening. The other two troops busied themselves with construction
tasks: A Troop moved Eastwards and began the annual rebuild of Gurkha Haven while B Troop
took on the renovation of St Stephen’s church roof, and the conversion of the mahjong parlour in
Shell Street into a World War 2 memorial with new guttering,

Whilst the Squadron continued to work through-
out the Colony, it soon became apparent that despite
everyone’s best efforts at concealment, the troops were
at a frantic level of anticipation due to the forthcoming
Exercise JUNGLE TROOPER. It was as much as SHQ
could do to stop individuals buying their own airline
tickets, as they fought to ensure they would receive
maximum time in the Brunei Theatre of Operations.
With constant rest and reassurance, the Squadron even-
tually deployed in good order, and enjoyed a thor-
oughly fantastic time in the jungle.

The tale of JUNGLE TROOPER needs little
further illumination. It is a period in Squadron history
better documented than the Rise and Fall of the Roman
Empire and, as far as the Exercise Instruction was con-
cerned, an equally rewarding read. Sulffice as to say the
Squadron went, conquered and returned safely with a
plethora of exciting stories and another batch of photo-
graphs that Captain I M Slack RE can place beside his
Op GRANBY photos in the Slack museum of brave
deeds - soon to relocate to Hameln, Germany.

Scout insertion on Ex Jungle Trooper

The post JUNGLE
TROOPER story is one of anti-
climax, yet one acknowledges
that for every mountain there
must be avalley. The Summer
block leave acted as a buffer
which soltened the blow of re-
turning to barrack routine af-
ter having lived for so long “on
the frontier.” By the time SHQ
returnedto work , a troop from
67 Squadron had deployed
along with 68 Squadron on an-
other operation, this time in
Nepal, under a random com-
puter generated name of Op-
eration RIVERS. According to

Capt Slack testing LC_pl Angpasang’s A Frame for comfort
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the Regimental Training
Officer this was a real
stroke of luck as the Op-
eration entailed building
bridges across rivers to
the West of Kathmandu.
Just as the same compu-
ter had confounded all
the odds by generating
the name of Op HAVEN
for the safe havenin Iraq
it seemed such fortune
was a good omen, both
operations were marked
successes. Op RIVERS
allowed QGE to prove
their mettle again, and
whilst its discussion in a
forum of this sort would
detract from its already
historic achievements, all that remains to say is a thank you on behalf of our squadron to 68
Squadron, for allowing us to be grouped under their name in all of the hundreds of articles written.
High praise indeed for us considering our small time beginnings.

SSgt Krishnadhoj Sahi on Op Rivers

‘The immediate result of having hall our squadron internally posted to 68 Squadron was the
cancellation of the Squadron BATTLECAMP 93 and our adventure training for the year. After
counselling those who took the news the hardest, the Squadron threw itself into an alternative task,
that of organising, administering and testing the Brigade’s assault pioneer platoons. The Concen-
tration took place throughout the Colony, culminating in a ten stand competition within Perowne
Barracks, with 6GR emerging the victors. Typically in a competition of this magnitude the an-
nouncement of the victors was immediately followed by acrimony and accusations of bias of the
mobile DS for 6GR. I would just like to say, that when I join 6GR in Brunei for their annual holiday
on the paradise island of Labuan, in early 1994, my relationship with them will remain as professional
as it has always been.

Having braved the jungles of Brunei, built bridges in Nepal and taught the infantry the
advantages accompanying bribery of their DS, the Squadron found itself at the junction of every
annual programme, the exercise scason. Ahead lay Squadron, Regimental and Brigade FTXs. As
happens every year, those forces massed to our Northern borders would invade, be thwarted,
humiliated and return, in the words of Earl Mountbatten of Burma, “back to their rice fields better
people for having the good fortune, to mix with the British Army for a while.”

1993, The Queen’s Gurkha Engincers last year together, and one in which we again proved just
how valuable we are. A year for the Squadron which continucs in the same busy vein as the previous
onc. A year which initially had promised, with the advent of the new Regimental Ops Officer, the
introduction of the word “No” into the tasking cell vocabulary, only to be refined to a less negative
reply to external bids [or assistance of: “Yes of course, we would be delighted.”

'The end of the year and the end of the Regiment, leaving 67 Gurkha Ficld Squadron teetering
at the brink of independence. New T-shirts, badges and air-conditioned barrack rooms for 67
Squadron as they enter this Brave New World. There will be farewell parades and dinners as the
Squadron bids farewell to the old and welcomes the new. The OC, who keenly awaits this challenging
period in 1994, has already begun writing his inaugural speech which he will deliver from the bonnet
of his new staff car. It begins: “I cannot play the fiddle, but I can make a great nation out of a small
state...”
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68 GURKHA FIELD SQUADRON

OC Maj JR White RE
2IC Capt PE Coxen RE
GCapt Capt (QGO) Budhikumar Gurung
SSM W02 (SSM) Yakub Limbu

In May of this year, the Squadron officers adopted an O Group posture to discuss possible
names for what would be the Squadron’s final exercise before disbandment. The problem was
exacerbated by the requirement to avoid negative sentiments such as “Last Look,” “Final Fling” or
anything with Akhiri in it. The mccting was dissolved with no decision reached other than to
reconvene at a later date when hopefully another slab of Dr Carlsberg’s aid to great military minds
would be made available. Little did they know that within 3 months events would overtake them and
the even greater problem of composing the Squadron newsletter without using the words “rivers,”
“bridges” or “aren’t we fab” would be facing the author who, in true cavalier style, would display 2
fingers to the Editor and proceed with composing the usual collection of long-winded sentences hung
this year about a framework of the OC’s Operation RIVERS report which, incidentally, concerned
building bridges. There, I've said it! (Yes, see me in my office after school - Ed.)

1993 seemed like being pretty normal. The year got off to a reasonably conventional start with
the arrival in theatre of the new F Troop commander. Enter one {resh faced William Judge straight
from the chap factory armed with the usual Jazz Mags, Nintendo Game Boys and updated copy of
the Army Leave Manual. Within days he was launched into the OC’s office to open the case for the
defendants in the ongoing SHQ v. Subaltern’s Interpretation of the Leave Regulations dispute. A
convincing argument was put forward which was well received, applauded by the judge for its clarity
(I think there’s a pun there) then mysteriously incorporated into the midday bhat. Freed from this
burden, they were sent forth into the wilderness to begin an honest year’s toil. All except E Troop
that is who were sent forth unto some beach in Sabah for 6 weeks to rub sun oil into their leader’s
corpulent frame and introduce 10GR to the Rococo intricacies of Close Engineer Support.

At about this time D Troop, having been warned earlier in the year for a possible deployment
to Canada with 2GR, were told that the Mai Po bridging gap and Castle Peak Range would probably
be closer to the mark so vented their fury on the 1993 Junior NCOs’ cadre who never had it so good.
They loved their 6 weeks under the aptly acronymed SS Saheb. He made them walk the Maclehose
Trail, he gave them extra PT and when they all thought they had the templates from last year’s
Exercise Naram Khutta to help them
along the S0km course, they found
he’d changed it for the better...and
longer and harder! Small wonder
then that only the best survived and
it was a justly proud Devkumar Rai
who took the top student award and
was given his tape by the Comman-
dant on the Pass Off parade.

Towards the end of April, the
inertia in SHQ was beginning to
make itself felt upstairs where it was
considered that long sports after-

‘N N P noons helped along by lashings of
. = - chocolate cake and pop were hardly
Sprs Kamal and Nirga in the Karzi at Pak Tin School appropriate behaviour for the
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Squadron which had suffered the big red chinagraph treatment from some complete cad in MOD.
One only had to look at 67 Squadron’s programme and see it festooned with “Battle Camps” and
“Pursuit Camps” and “Work Up Training” to realise that our own proposed visit to the San Miguel
brewery and a tentative booking for a PTI to organise a BFT for us during some weekday in June was
hardly in keeping with the spirit of the Commandant’s Directive on making best use of valuable
training time. The argument that some time must be kept in reserve for the unexpected (and for
Squadron block leave; let’s not forget the Adjutant General’s directive on leave ) was also shot down
by the fun inspectors and we were ushered (manhandled more like) in the direction of the Butterfly
Estate in Tuen Mun where a large community relations project awaited us.

The Butter{ly Estate had been terrorised in early 1993 by a rapist. Our job was not to find him
and terminate his contract though the new emphasis on “mission orientated orders” may have
identified this as an implied task. Rather, we were to refurbish the Pak Tin Morninglight School, an
establishment for mentally handicapped children, in a project which had a budget of almost $1.5mil-
lion and involved all the Squadron’s tradesmen for 3 months. As a spin off, it is noteworthy that to
date the rapist has not struck again so the policy of going around in groups of no less than 20, carrying
kukris and not wearing provocative clothing clearly paid dividends. So, in a way, we did a bit of
internal security too.

The train of events that began
in Nepal with the heaviest recorded
rainfall for some time and climaxed
in an operation described by the
Chief Engineer of the Royal Nepa-
lese Army as “extremely very splen-
did” is recorded later on in more
detail than this brief overview can
describe. However, the OC was sum-
moncd [rom his bed on a Thursday
night and by lunchtime the follow-
ing day, still wiping sleep [rom his
eyes and trying to conceal a Teddy
Bear that had mysteriously stowed
aboard the Thai Airways Royal
Dingo Class flight from Hong Kong
(“you’re going to be living in Chol-
era City for the next 2 months Bwana
so you'd better make the most of the duty [rees”) was being briefed by the DA at the Department
of Roads in Kathmandu,

'lhe OC with the Chtef Engineer and Chzef of Sta]ff of the
Royal Nepalese Army on Op Rivers

For the next 3 days, the Recce Team cycled the length of the Prithvi Rajpath making an
assessment of the damage: 3 bridges destroyed, large stretches of road impassable due to undercut or
landslide and about 2000 people killed with a [urther 30-40,000 made homeless. Kathmandu, depend-
ent on the road for the 1400 trucks it needed to keep it supplied with food and fuel and to maintain
its status as one of the pollution centres of the world, was cut off. Other than that, everything seemed
to be all right; all right for the Recce Party that was. The main body was back in Hong kong being
identified, crossposted from football/basketball/more football training to the Squadron then inocu-
lated, documented, packed and finally despatched 5 days later to Kathmandu where they were
mistaken for the Samurai sans Fronticres medical team [rom Japan and appeared, albeit briefly, on
TV. 4 weeks later they had built 3 Bailey Bridges on the Prithvi and assisted in the construction of
a fourth on the Tribhuwan Rajpath. Kathmandu was reopenced, food and fuel prices dropped back to
their pre-flood levels, the black marketeers moved on, the men nipped home for a quick one and the
Sergeant Major was awarded a CBF’s Commendation (along with 3 other members of the detach-
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ment) for the contribution he had
made in establishing and running the
Engineer Park at the Airport which,
at the height of the Operation, was
receiving over 100 tons of bridging
equipment a day.

Back in Hong Kong prepara-
tions were afoot for the Autumn ma-
noeuvres to give them their grand
title or the Squadron FTX to be a
little more accurate. The 2IC, who
had forsaken the flood waters of
Nepal for the blue waters of Bali,
put away his collection of white
feathers and took us all on a romp
through the New Territories where
we dug for victory, bridged the raging torrents of the Mai Po gap (again) and gave the filthy Boch a
damn’ good hiding. The highpoint was the live firing on the Castle Peak Range...right up to the point
where some fairy in Range Control told us to stop because it was raining and we might upset Kai Tak
who were routing all flights over our targets. In a fit of pique the OC ordered all the demolitions to
be blown and in a single spectacular, (don’t try this at home kids) the storm clouds momentarily
parted, which was probably not quite what Air Traffic Control had in mind but it did the job. After
QGE day when LCp! Rajen Gurung was awarded the Bowring Trophy, and the Bacchanalian
excesses of an excellent Dashain, we graduated on to the Regimental FTX where, as far as RHQ was
concerned, the selection of the Wong Shek Barbecue site as the Squadron harbour area showed a
distinct lack of appreciation for the tactical situation. What RHQ failed to realise of course is that in
wartime, real estate will be at a premium so one must make best use of limited peacetime training to
practise for the worst case; which may be a barbecue site.

LCpl Rajen Gurung receiving the Bowring Trophy

So, in a nutshell, that was how 1993 was
enrichened by 68 Gurkha Field Squadron, which
at the time of writing has about 4 days remain-
ing before its disbandment parade. But what of
the way ahead for the men who will be left to
carry on the traditions forged by over 40 years
of history? The OC, never one to surrender the
opportunity to put himself in the firing line, has
departed to command the Butts Party on the
Larkhill Gunnery Range. On being asked by
the Garrison Commander over a small sherry

: how he felt at being the only Sapper among
The First Team on the Regt FTX 1500 Gunners, his reply was characteristically
modest and to the point: “All you lot need is
leadership. I can give you that.” The 2IC will move upstairs to unravel the knavish machinations of
PB7 and the Manning & Records Office as he takes up the Adjutants hot and swivelly seat in the New
Year. After a short period of leave, the Gurkha Captain will take up the same position with 69
Squadron in Chatham and see to it that their submissions for next year’s magazine arrive on time.
Life is a little less certain for the SSM who won that so richly deserved CBF’s Commendation. The
bulk of the manpower will move to other squadrons, and in some cases other battalions, and will
perhaps rally to the words uttered almost 10 years belore the Squadron was first raised:

“This is not the end, it is not even the beginning of the end. But it is, perhaps, the end of the
beginning.”
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69 GURKHA FIELD SQUADRON

OC Maj JW Shanahan RE
2IC Capt AJA Maclachlan RE
GCapt Capt(QGO) Dilkumar Limbu
SSM WO02(SSM) Dilbahadur Limbu

1993 was a particularly eventful year for 69 Squadron. We came under command 36 Engineer
Regiment, deployed on eight FTXs, detached a section to Cyprus, entered the Cambrian Patrol
Competition and reccived CVR(T) and CET. We also deployed to the Falklands for a 4 month
operational tour. To complicate matters there was the sad news of the accelarated rundown of the
Brigade and the large number of redundancies. Despite all this the Squadron had an extremely
successful year, especially in the Falklands, and all the promotions including the commissioning of
the SSM, WO2 Hombahadur Rana, helped offset the bad news.

In January, the OC departed to Warminster for the All Arms Tactics course leaving the 2IC a
free rein to do as he wished with this rather large train set. The emphasis was on Exercise
DURGHANDA, an NBC exercise on the Porton Battle Run. The 2IC took the preparation for this
very seriously and, with his henchmen of recently qualified NBC Instructors, put the Squadron
through its paces on Exercise CHITTO PIRO, just for a taste of what was coming. This certainly
dusted off the cobwebs and Exercise DURGHANDA was a great success; especially satistying as we
were the first Sapper unit ever to do a full Combat Engineer exercise at Porton. Many lessons were
learnt, especially about threat assessment and a Top Panel party consists of 8 men in NBC Black!
The NBC officer, Captain(QGO) Mohankumar Gurung, the OC and the 2IC’s popularity all took a
dent, but revenge was sweel when the Gurkha Captain gave the 2IC some very strong Khaini, just
before they were attacked. 6 hours later a completely incoherent and unintelligible 21C was allowed
to unmask!

After work up training on
Dartmoor and some leave, we
flew to the Falklands in early
May. 53 Squadron was anx-
ious to get away before Win-
ter arrived and quickly de-
parted leaving us on our own.
The stories of the Falklands are
unscttling but in reality the ac-
commodation and facilities are
far better than at Kitchener,
especially for sports. The boys
did not save as much money as
anticipated due mainly to the
number of parties and a cap-
tive population of a rather
small, and possibly none too at-
tractive, number of women!

Engineer training on the Porton Baitle Run

We carried out Section
level projects on the mountain tops and outstations where the Section Commanders were on their
own. The hospitality they were shown however was outstanding and many friends were made.
Projects included laying pipcline, BV hardstandings, fuel bunds and a very good Troop project by
Bravo Troop, under Lt Piers Vickers and Lt(QGO) Hombahadur Rana, which consisted of con-
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structing ablutions, stores and offices. All the projects, although not particularly technically demand-
ing, were of good value for both commanders and artisans alike.

In addition to the project work, we carried out Settlement Patrols, Field Firing, a lot of diving
and put the Garrison to the sword on the sporting front. The Settlement Patrols were extremely
interesting, although carrying 120 pound bergens with front line ammunition scales, 6 days rations
and radio equipment required a sense of humour, as did the constant “Whiteouts” whenever we went
on patrol! The reputation of Gurkhas spread like wildfire through the settlements, helped in no
small measure by Bhat and Whisky for the locals wherever we went.

The Field Firing was excellent as there are virtually
no restrictions on Onion Range and ammunition was plen-
tiful. 66mm Anti Tank, grenades, S0 Calibre Browning
and GPMG SF were all used, although the grenadier post-
ing the grenade always caused the greatest concern! The
supervisors needed heads that rotated 360 degrees and
were capable of some outstanding dancing when “Switch
right” in English was translated into “Switch left” in Nepali
by the gunners,

Each Troop had a week’s field firing which culmi-
nated in Exercise MUJI KASERA, a 6 day FTX at the
end of the tour. This was the biggest exercise mounted for
a long time in the Falklands and we had Chinooks, Tor-
nado FGA, helicopter gunships and ammunition coming
out of our ears for the live phase. The final company
attack was awesome (didn’t you have an “awesome” final
attack in last year’s mag too, or was that just “brilliant?”
Ed) and LCpl Garja with the Pipes and Squadron flag was
the final touch. The most memorable incident however
happened when the QM, Major Peter Kershaw, was on a
helicopter resupply run. Helanded in the middle of Bravo
Troop’s patrol base causing total chaos and confusion with
bodies and kit flying everywhere. As he stepped off the

LCpl Tiloksing Limbu at Mount Alice,
Falkland Islands

Chinook into this carnage his first question was “anyone for soup?”

The Diving Team led by Capt Andy Venmore was extremely busy, although they looked more
like Michelin men than divers with all their extra warm clothing. Pipeline surveys, beach recces and
checking ships were all carried out, often with seals and dolphins trying to join in! The highlight was
however the deployment to South Georgia to raise the “Petrel,” the last whaling ship in existence.
She was scuttled by persons unknown 2 or 3 years ago, but the local garrison (being the only people
on the island) were the most likely culprits. Though not fully submerged, it was a sizeable task,
especially with 4 inches of ice. Despite constant problems, she was refloated 6 hours prior to the
return of HMS Scylla to take us home.

No talk of the Falklands would be complete without mentioning the detachment in South
Georgia, commanded by SSgt Jagatparsad Gurung and tasked to provide artisan support to the small
garrison of 44 men. Air drops occur only every fortnight, if the weather is fine, and it is 800 miles to
the nearest population centre (Port Stanley, population 1500) though a resupply ship docks for 3
days every 2 months. SSgt Jagatparsad Gurung and his crew were the key element who kept the place
running and provided boat operators. Their contribution was outstanding and without them there
would be no South Georgia (so it would just sink then would it?)
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The sporting
side was almost
embarrasingly success-
ful. We swept the
board in most events
but the OC was par-
ticularly impressed
when we became the
Garrison Swimming
Champions in what,
after all, is an event
that is not a Nepali
national sport! All in
all the tour was a great
experience and good
fun. Everyone learnt
a great deal, made a
lot of friends and the
competition to be on
the last flight was sur-
prising. The reputation of the Gurkhas was enhanced significantly and we raised over 4,500 for the
Nepalese Disaster Relief Fund; a testament in itself to the esteem in which the Gurkhas are held.

SSgt Jagat and the South Georgia detachment before the weather set in

On returning (rom the Falklands and
some well earned leave, life returned to nor-
mal: exercises! A rather surprised Squadron
participated in 36 Engr Regt’s FTX only 3
days after leave. It was a good exercise and
allowed the new Commanding Officer to see
what an asset he has at hand. One of the
most interesting aspects was building Bailey
Bridges, an almost forgotten art until Bosnia
and the Nepal disaster. The more senior
members of the Squadron were interrogated
and some frantic searching and dusting off of
Bailey manuals was conducted. 1t was a good,
sharp reminder that we were back home and
there was no time (o rest on our laurels!

At the time of writing the Squadron has
just returned from Wyke Regis and some
Combat Engineer training. This included
another FTX on Salisbury Plain, where we
worked alongside Chieftain, APCs, Warriors
and used our own Spartans and CETs. Every-
one is now very familiar with the problems ol
Armoured Vehicles and a lot of good lessons
were learnt. It was certainly an All Arms
exercise as we trained with the Infantry, the

Spr Khembahadur Gurung finding
FIBUA training an uphill struggle
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RAC and the Royal Logistics Corps. This will be followed by a FIBUA exercise and preparation
for Exercise OAKAPPLE in Kenya in January is now starting in earnest.

On the competition front, we again won the UKLF Tickle Fitness Competition. CplMegbahadur
Gurung and LCpl Yambahadur Gurung won the final of the Inter-Corps Badminton Competition,
having won the RE Championships. We won the Invicta Cross Country League and the Falklands
results speak for themselves. We entered the Cambrian Patrol Competition for the first time and Lt
Piers Vickers, Cpl Mimkumar Gurung and their team received a Bronze Medal, leaving Paras and
Marines trailing in their wake! Jai 69!

Working with CET on 36 Engr Regt’s FTX
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70 SUPPORT SQUADRON

OC Maj PB Chambers RE
GCapt Capt(QGO) Nainabahadur Tamang
SSM WO2(SSM) Tulbahadur Gurung

1993 was an eventful and varied year for 70 Squadron. The OC continued to occupy his basha
at Fanling but was occasionally seen in the office as the Squadron was operating without a 2IC having
said cheerio to Capt Tim Hough who lelt on redundancy. Rumour has it that Tim has set himself up
as a latter day Arthur Daley somewhere in London. We are also due to say goodbye to two more
stalwarts of the Squadron shortly: Capt (QGO) Gopalkrishna Gurung , the MTO , and WO2 (SSM)
Tulbahadur Gurung are both due to depart on pension , although we could be seeing more of them
as both may have landed jobs in the construction industry in Hong Kong. We wish them all the best
for the future. We have also said a temporary Goodbye to WO2 Lalit, our Clerk of Works(E), and
SSgt Bhala, our Clerk of Works(C) both of whom have been posted to MWF to fill UKTAP posts,
a first for QGE and maybe the Brigade, and hopefully a trend that will continue.

The highlight at the beginning of the year was when the Squadron won the Sapper Bowl. Just
prior to that Cpl Koshbahadur Rana led a composite section in the Regimental Section Competition
and came a creditable Sth overall. It was then the turn of CMT to put the QGE name in the spotlight
by winning a plethora of prizes at the Command Skilled Driving Competition including Driver of the
Year, Best LGV Driver and Best Gurkha Unit Team. The trend continued when a team led by Cpl
Gangabahadur Gurung won the BFBS Quiz Competition against stiff competition from QG Signals.
Finally 70 Sek Kong caused a minor upset by winning the football competition on the QGE Birthday
beating the firm favourites A Troop in a penalty shoot out after finishing all square after extra time.

Unfortunately all good things must come to an end and after a varied and interesting history
the Squadron will disband on the 18 December when the Regiment starts the drawdown to a single
squadron in Hong Kong. By the time you read this the name of 70 will have passed into the history
books. We wish all who have served in the Squadron the best for the future.

DESIGN TEAM

Like Typhoons Becky and ‘h !
Dot, 1993 flew by with work com- :
ing in bursts and gusts. It started
with the permanent repair to the
HEAT range road at Pak Nai and
finished with the editing of this re-
port. In between, projects have in-
cluded the St Stephen’s Church roof
repair, the QOGTR wind tunnel,
the design for the Royal Gurkha
Rifles capbadge and the transfor-
mation of the British Officers’ Mcss
into an ocean liner!

One project worthy of special
mention has to be the Pak Tin
Morninglight School renovations
which saw WO2 Murray (Captain Marvel to the rescue) rushing in to tackle the design and plans for
about $1.3 million of badly needed renovation. The drawings were ready within 4 weeks and 68

WO2 Murray briefing the CBF at Pak Tin School
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Squadron was chosen to complete the work between June and August. The school reopened on 1
September and it was a delight to scc the looks on the children’s faces as they saw for the first time
what are now extremely modern and colourful premises.

August was another breezy month for the team when we saw SSgt Bhala and Spr Pramod fly
off to Nepal to join the Detachment assisting with the flood relief. The worst monsoon for many
years struck, leaving Kathmandu isolated. The effects were catastrophic as the major supply route
had been cut with the destruction of several multi-span bridges. In the midst of this the Commandant,
QM and WO2 Murray flew off to Sabah to have a look at possible projects for a squadron exercise
in 1994. They returned tanned and well rested with a view to looking at tasks in Sarawak instead.
Since then the Malaysians decided they did not want us (as they could not sustain the copious
amounts of beer and fish head curry being consumed by the recce party) and QGE will now be
Holdfasting in Nepal.

RESOURCES TROOP

On thereturn to Hong Kong of Captain Dave Coles as Resources Officer, alter an absence on
R & R for eight years in UK and BAOR, he told all those present that his claim to fame in his last
tour as the Resources Warrant Olficer was the refurbishment of the Bailey Bridge and neatly storing
it in the sheds. Funny old things Bailey Bridges...

In August, while the Resources Warrant Officer WO2 Kevin Simpson was on leave, the Troop
was tasked with outloading the same bridge to Nepal in support of Operation RIVERS. The first line
of attack was to obtain confirmation from the RAF that it could be transported by air so an expert
loadmaster arrived to weigh up the situation and confirm that nineteen C130 Hercules should do the
job. After loading 58 trucks and trailers of various types, the convoys converged on Kai Tak
whereupon the bridge was loaded on to the world’s largest freight aircraft, the Russian Antonov 124,
in just 10 hours for onward despatch to Nepal. Guess what the Resources officer is claiming as the
high point of this tour in QGE?

Due to the drawdown of the Regiment, the Troop has begun to sell various stores through local
auctions, the first of which was held in October. In the weeks leading up to it, WO2 Simpson was
often heard to mutter, “It’s just like Woolworth’s” or, “If it’s not bolted down, sell it!”
WORKSHOPS
g moveony

i_l

Who, or what are they? 21
Locally Employed Civilians and 3
ECP fitters led by Capt Clive
Clayton who is known to be to the
fore (clue) of all events, His 2I1C
and the Far East Inspector, which
means he travels to Brunei twice a
year, is WO2 Tindale who has been
known to tackle (another clue) any
job.

(L]
I T |

The Clerk of Works(E), WO2
Lalit, attended a Resettlement
Course only to be sent to the Mili-

L A
) - = - tary Works Force in UK and was
SSgt Somerville with Comd ES and Col Shrestha of the Royal last seen heading towards Bosnia.
Nepalese Army His replacement, Sgt Chandra, was
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sent to MES(Works) Hong Kong where he can apply his technical trade to sorting out wriggly amps.
Cpl Narayan went on promotion to Boat troop if only to see if the damage reports we get from them
(“a big wave suddenly pushed the boat on to the jetty”) are true. A quick attachment by Cpl
Tekansing saw him promoted and moved to the Kadoorie Farm as an instructor.

Work during the year has been varied and constant with repairs on boats, OBMs and a mixture
of metalwork jobs forming our bread and bitter. This apart, the Carpenters broke into a sweat
making the cupboards for the Pak Tin project and the sign centre in producing signs for the Really
Large Corps.

LIGHT AID DETACHMENTS

The major events of the year [or this unsung band of heroes were when LCpl Jhakbahadur and
Spr Bijay joined the OC and MPF in recovering a lift which had crashed through 17 floors and killed
12 workers and when the former went to Nepal with 68 Squadron and gained experience on
equipment older and more unrcliable than that held by the Squadron. Both events drew a lot of
media interest; maybe next time Spr Bijay will remember to turn up on site in coveralls and not sports
kit! We had a few visitors over the year, the most notable being Col Shrestha of the Royal Nepalese
Army. Finally, with disbandment just 4 months away we say farewell to our two Chinese VMs, Alex
and Rocky, who depart for a new life in 50 Hong Kong Workshops.

THE SHATIN RANGE ROAD PROJECT
Sapper Keshar Pandey

In June, the Squadron was tasked with constructing a road for the Disciplined Services
Shooting Association. The task was to re-instate approximately 2 km of track leading to a small range
near Sha Tin. The site is well known as a famous film location.

Under the command of WO2 Brian
Moore(MPF) and SSgt Chutra Shrestha a sec-
tion of operators with the necessary equipment
moved to the task site. Firstly, it was necessary
to prepare and reshape the subgrade for the
road. We started with the D6 dozer but had to
bring in the medium crawler excavator to deal
with rather large boulders that were present.
Heavy rainfall soon extended the planned two
week task into five to six weeks and long hours
were necessary to complete the task. After one
week the subgrade was shaped ready for the
sub base and subsequent concreting.

i s

Plant Trbob concretiﬁg on the Sha Tin Road

On the first day of the second week we started on the compaction of the subgrade. Disaster
struck when the towing hook of the roller sheared but the MPF was able to hire a civilian roller to
enable work to carry on. 2 days later we started concreting. Half of the section were employed
digging and re-instating the existing drainage while the remainder carried on with the concreting. At
this point a further request came from the client to construct a number of bunds upon the range. This
extended the task yet again. Heavy rain did hamper the work considerably but we were still able to
complete the bunds on time.

The first day of concreting went very well. We were able to complete a 20m run. Everyone was
shocked the following day to see the previous days work washed away by the heavy rainfall. With the
calm initiative of SSgt Chutra concreting soon restarted and the same day the OC and Gurkha
Captain visited the site and were very impressed with the work that had been carried out.
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SPORT

RUGBY

QGE entered two teams into the British Forces Rugby 7’s. For many (including some of the
British officers) it was their [irst time out with the oval ball. Under the guidance of Captain Ian Slack
the two teams were schooled in the vagaries of the game in a series of early morning training sessions
and late night drinking binges at which videos of the great maestros of the handling code were
studied. In the first week of September, resplendent in their all red (with bits of blue and white in it)
strip the two teams emerged (rom the tunnel into the brilliant light of an early Autumn morning at
Hong Kong’s new stadium while a capacity crowd, already whipped into a ...(Get on with it! Ed.)

The first team, in spite of conlaining 6 members of the British Forces team, did not show any
true form until the Semi-Final where it beat Black Watch I in a blistering display of fast Rugby. The
scoring was opened in the [inal against 50 Hong Kong Workshops by Iain Stirling-Stainsby who put
in a powerful run along the length of the pitch. The REME equallised after half time when, with only
a few minutes of play remaining in the second half, WO2 Russell (or “Pat” as he is known) put Coxen
(also called Pat) in for another try. In the last minute, Ian Adamson, QGE's recent signing from
Shrivenham (and known as “Warty” as we seem to be into nicknames all of a sudden) put in another
try to give a final score of 24-10...or something like that.

The second team showed a lot of spunk throughout the competition and, after a convincing win
against a bunch of lukewarm medics, lost to the RAF in the semi-final of the Plate Competition.

GM and RSM doing user trials on the new snooker table

SQUASH

Squash has continued this ycar much as it finished last year, successfully and in the “best
possible taste.” The team has been dominated by RHQ but with a tremendous strength in depth
allowing cover for injuries. The Regiment was runner-up in the league, losing to HOBF, and in the
Inter Corps Championships when the RLC, their numbers swelled by some 200% following reorgani-
sation and amalgamation, beat them 3-2. For the first time, the Regiment senta team back to the UK
to compete in the Royal Engineers Championships at Minley. In the individual matches, QGE could
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not have been better represented than with Nigel Fenn who was a Quarter Finalist and Ty Urch and
Colin King who met in the final of the Plate - a win for the Adjutant. Other players worthy of mention
include:

Lt(QGO) Damar Ghale - 2nd Round Super Plate

Capt Pat Coxen - 3rd Round Plate
Capt Brandon Wellard - 2nd Round Plate
TRAILWALKER

600 teams en-
tered for this year’s
Trailwalker, the
100km run across the
hilltops of Hong Kong,
starting in Sai Kung
Country Park and fin-
ishing at Perowne Bar-
racks. After last year’s
disappointment of
leading for two thirds
of the route before
being forced to retire,
the Regiment entered
2 teams this year who
began training just as
soon as the “Bailey
Boys” made their tri-

The TRAILWALKER squad at the start of the 100 km course umphant return from

Nepal and 67
“Wardodger” Squadron completed its collection of white feathers. There was a wee bit of concern
that the Regiment may have submitted its entry too late until the 2IC reminded the organisers of who
hosts the finish and we were put in pole position on the first of the 2 starts. KCRC and Gammon
Construction coughed up with the readies for the all important sponsorship and at 1100 on 29
October they set off. The first team of Cpl Dolman, Sprs Durga, Guman and Chet remained in a
steady third place as the race progressed. The second team, Sprs Agni, Raj, Sirkha and Bhes also got
off to a good start. As with last year, injury dogged both teams who, nevertheles, completed the
course in times of 15 and 16 hours respectively but were pushed into 4th and 5Sth places overall by
10GR and QG Signals.

FOOTBALL

“Football’s a funny old game, Brian”
Ancient Proverb

The result of the British Forces Hong Kong Major Unit Cup announced in the 1992 magazine
was actually written about 2 months before the tournament was played. Fortunately it was correct
though the final score may have been a little awry! As QGE had already won the Nepal Cup and the
Major Units’ League, the Nepal Cup Runners-Up, 2GR, were out for blood; unfortunately for them,
they had to settle for second place instead. They started well and took the lead, sending a strong
message to QGE that they meant business. QGE replied with 2 goals, one from Spr Budhi Bandari
and the winning goal, late in the second half when midfield supremo, Pat Russell headed the ball into
the back of the net. From then on, 2GR didn’t stand a chance and QGE held on to their lead. A good
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natured crowd filled the
Malaya Lines Stadium and
went home content and the
police reported only one
minor case of glue sniffing
(but that was 17 miles away
in the Wanchai and totally
unconnected to the game)
in what passed for an ex-
cellent day’s football.

THE KHUD RACE

Lt William Judge

The passing of the
o s scasons for the Brigade of
T R AT e i s Gurkhas in Hong Kong is
Lt Morton with his football trophies and gums marked by several notable
events; amongst these the
Khud Race is as traditional and clannish as any. In the best eccentric sporting tradition of the British
Army, this event grew out of a tactical necessity of fighting on the North-West frontier: Gurkha
Regiments posted there during the last century became adept at putting parties onto hilltops quickly,
to secure the line of march of the main column. After the outbreak of peace, this practice developed
into a sport amongst Gurkha units, and an annual race between units has been held in Hong Kong
since the arrival of the Brigade here. The race takes place near Sek Kong on a course 1 mile 614
yards long. Over this distance, competitors climb 1300 feet up the steep flank of Nameless Hill, and
then descend at almost suicidal speeds 1350 feet to the finish. Gurkha units invariably win, and the
event is watched by thousands of soldiers and their families sitting on the hill opposite.

Ji

I was appointed OIC for the Regimental team entering the 1993 race, and swiftly deduced that
I would have about six days to train the cream of the dagurne mancheharu for this strenuous event.
In the finest tradition of sports officers through the ages, however, I found that the Sapper Bowl
competition occupied every man for every minute of those six days, and so at 7.45am on Saturday
11th December I met the Khud Race team en masse for the first time, some 4 hours before the start.
At this stage one of the Sappers played his trump card - an injured ankle - and withdrew, which left
only one course of action: I would have to run. Four hours later, in a pair of borrowed daps, I set off
with 89 other runners up Nameless Hill. The way up is a narrow path which the “runners” travel in
single-file for some 400 yards. Only the leaders are able to run, ahead of the traffic jam in the rear,
but even they start walking before hallway (fairies, holding up the rest of us). Therealter it is a
question of muscular power, acrobic fitness and determination until, about 15 minutes later, the
runners reach a sharp spike of rock and the character of the race changes dramatically. Fitness plays
no part in the descent: bravery, with a bit of help from the forces of nature, counts for everything.
I wasn’t very brave, and so was passed by many certifiably insane runners who sprinted past me as
we descended the sheer and dusty path. After 4 minutes of heart-stopping and ankle-jarring descent
at the very limits of my control, I came in under the finish banner to a polite ripple of applause from
the gin-sodden spectators. What a moment.

Alas the Regiment didn’t win this year but we came an honourable third, and both the team
and the spectators enjoyed onc of the best Brigade days-out of the year.
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MID AIR COMMISSION OVER INDIA

No it’s not a misprint; there are bound to be enough of those in this year’s magazine without
adding another and suffering the ignominy of putting it in the title as well! On 2 April 1993, Lt{QGO)
Mahendraprasad Gurung left Hong Kong to attend the Junior Command and Staff Course at
Warminster prior to taking up his current post as Operations Officer, 69 Squadron. Accompanied by
his wife, Bina and 9 year old son, Bivek he was due to receive his GCO Commission at midnight. So,
with a bit of help from the Training Olflicer, who was on the same flight and the British QMSI, WO2
Andy Rickett, who was flying back to attend a Search Convention, the least effeminate member of
the Cabin Crew was hailed (it needed a Search Adviser to track him down) and told to produce a
bottle of the Widow and a LOCSTAT at the prescribed hour. The World’s Favourite Airline was
man for the task (like the Cabin Attendant who, incidentally, was called Alan and knew the
difference between a QGO and a GCO) and gave the Grid Reference of some little known hamlet
in India together with a bottle of their best to Mahendra as midnight struck...or something like that,

Li(QGO) Mahendraparsad Gurung QGE receives his Capt(GCO) rank from Capt T L'V
Treanor on behalf of Comdt QGE at 33,000’ somewhere over India on 2 April 1993.
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EXERCISE PALEX

Lieutenant Roger Morton

When the Adjutant told me 1 would be going to Hawaii on Exercise PALEX, a six week
exchange with the US Army I was, to say the least, surprised. With just two weeks until departure I
set about finding out all I could about the exercise and finally left Hong Kong knowing no more than
my return date and the name of my host unit.

On arrival at the Hawaiian island of Oahu, the size of the US deployment there came as a
shock. The 25th Infantry Division (Light) consists of over 12,000 soldiers, all based at Schofield
Barracks; suddenly 48 Brigade seemed so small. Throughout the deployment, T was hosted by Lt
Matt O’Brien of the Engineer Battalion and the First Sergeant (SSM) of A Company put me right
on a few Americanisms to begin with.

Soon after my arrival, the whole battalion deployed on exercise 10 the Makua valley for
“Expert Sapper,” an annual confirmation and testing of all individuals on such essential skills as
demolitions, mine laying and clearance, knots, signals and weapon handling. The 3 day period
finished with a 12 mile foot march, something which most of the soldiers were not looking forward
to. I was invited to take part and completed the gruelling course in 2 hours 32 minutes.

My performance convinced the Company Commander, Captain Timothy Touchette, that 1
should attend the Air Assault course, a 2 week session covering pathfinder operations for helicopter
landing, sling load operations and abseiling from helicopters. With yet another 12 mile march at the
end, he thought that the course would be particularly appropriate for me. It was indeed challenging
and fun even after 2 weeks of being shouted at mindlessly by the staff in true American style.

There was time also during the exchange to experience some of the sights of Hawaii. Most of
the time I lived on the surfers paradise of the North shore and managed to learn the basics of surfing
from 2Lt Rusty Mizelle. I also flew around the island of Molokai in a light aircralt and visited the still
active volcano on the Big Island of Hawaii.

Matt O’Brien returned to Hong Kong with me expecting 4 weeks at Perowne learning about
QGE’s role in the Territory. But within a week he had been snaffled up by 68 Squadron and deployed
to Nepal on Operation RIVERS. 1t was a chance of a lifetime experience for him which I know he
thoroughly enjoyed.

Preparing for another hard day at the office
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THE QGOTR TOMBSTONE

In February, requiring more evidence of 68 Squadron’s manpower problems, the Ops Officer
tasked the Squadron with building a bigger, better and even more vulgar sign in Gun Club Hill
Barracks for the GTR, to display to the world that acquiring a Royal title did not necessarily entitle
the recipients to a generous helping of good taste. The sign was to complement the naff patio built
for the Regiment the previous year (see 1992 magazine) so no expense was to be spared in making
it clash with its historic surroundings.

On reflection, it seems a little odd now that the GTR left it until 2 weeks before their rebadging
parade (despite a 4 month lead in) before making the request which was translated into an order., 70
Squadron probably thought the same as they had been tasked at similar notice to build spectator
stands for the parade (why can’t people build their own stands?) and then Design Team was added
to the equation and SSgt Mockridge was told to drop whatever he was doing and present the GTR
with 3 options. With limitless funds available, they opted for the “plain wall with big letters” and
about $8,000 of marble to make it look lovely and D Troop moved in to begin construction.

Construction was simplified by the daily presence over the next few weeks of the Commander
QOGTR who confessed to having done a bit of bricklaying himself in the past. Thus he was always
at hand to give invaluable advice and encouragement and we are indebted to him for his frequent
visits to check that it was going to be completed on time. It was also his idea to replace the grass
around the plinth and happily accepted Cpl Minbahadur Thapa’s offer of an Aquaseeder as the way
ahead for this. A pity Cpl Min forgot to tell him that the effect is bright blue for the first few weeks
and time was not on our side!

Anyway, the rebadging parade went by swimmingly, the blue green grass was replaced 6
months later with concrete and the sign will be exactly one year old when the Regiment has to leave
Gun Club. Anybody want to buy $8,000 of marble, only used once?

- Jff_-—"—v ' ol I ISR o) (S S— 1) ) ——e—

D Troop Badmash Toli Winding up the QOGTR
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GATHERING IN POKHARA

Hon Lt(GCO) Hukumraj Thapa

On QGE day, a small gathering took place in the British Camp at Pokhara when we were
honoured by the presence of Brigadier and Mrs Hank Bowen. About 40 serving and ex members of
the Regiment had a most enjoyable evening and the Brigadier gave an account of the Regiment’s
latest achievements in particular 69 Squadron’s Brigade exercise and the Operation Rivers [lood
relief undertaken by 68 Squadron. There were many kuras from him which caused the Burrho Party
to reminisce about the days in Malaya. Individuals enquired about their former Troop Commanders
and OCs and the Brigadicr, displaying computer-like knowledge, was able to fill in all the details.

Brig Bowen addressing the Burrho Party
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Hon Li(GCO) Dalbahadur
GURI\IIn CAPTAINS Gurung on leaving 68 Sqn
GURI(H/\ FIE 1 [_1 SOUADRON
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36 CAPT (1)
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A-DEC 91 CAPT (0G0} DUR

CAPT (QGO) DALBAHADUR €

Headmaster, Capts(QGO)
Budhikumar Gurung and
Nainabahader Tamang at
Phulpati

CBF chating with Cpl
Dhanbahadur Limbu al the
smartest soldier finals



Col of the Regt at Gurkha
Children’s School

Miss Prava Gurung at the
Kalaratri Natch

Mrs Foley discussing Integral
Calculus with Master Pratik
Sahi

33



FET OC 68 Sqn proving beyond all
) reasonable doubt that he is com-
pletely barking

Wives club attempts to revive
a legless reveller

Sgt Angkaji trying to hold
down 2 weeks of compo bhat
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Li(QGO) Tshering Lama en-
joying a nice day out in the
jungle

The Adjutant sharing his beer
with 2Lt Ward

Capt Slack in the jungle




GM giving Tika to Spr Bishnu
Rai

Spr Chitrabahadur Rana at
the Pak Tin School

The Commandant getting a
quick cookery lesson from
the GM
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Sprs Madan and Phusker and
LCpl Rupsing taking a
breather from practical
fieldcraft

OM, RQMS and an absolutely
filthy Capt Coxen on the Regimen-
tal FTX
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FAMILY NEWS

Philip Cook tells me he had 19 replies to the 100 or so members of the Association he targetted
for news in October. I have once again supplemented his efforts with news I have learned which,
inevitably, comes from Christmas cards from those in my “vintage.” As we are starting a little earlier
this year, I have not received thaat many Christmas cards yet so the news may be a little thin. This
is not necessarily a plea to you to remember your outgoing Editor at Christmas but it is the only
method we have of keeping members in touch and, as Philip points out, other members are interested
in what you and your family have been doing. So here goes:

Richard and Brigitte Beazley together with Christopher(6) and Geraldine(4) are in their Normandy
farmhouse. Despite being French, Brigitte had never lived there until Richard got a job there in 1990.
It is likely to remain their base at the present, committed as they are to an expatriate lifestyle.

Geoffrey Bennett has worked in over a dozen countries since leaving in 1963. He built SE Asia’s only
underwater world on Sentosa Island, Singapore then a 5 Star Hotel and “intelligent office” complex
in Johore Baru. He is now in Kuala Lumpur involved in the construction of a large aquarium with
walk through acrylic tunnel.

Peter Bowden is currently in the Corps’ country retreat, Minley Manor and, due to reorganisations
and disbandments, can boast of service in 2 regiments and 4 squadrons in 12 months! He is about to
leave the Army after 6 years and has found a job with Citibank in the Strand and will be living in
Wimbledon.

Bill and Jan Branford divide their time between Little Eastcotts near Haverhill and Westward
House, Brancaster Starthe. Injury stopped Bill coaching tennis and squash seven years ago but is
President of the Cambridge branch of the FEPOW. Jan has a special interest in the RNLI and is also
involved in the Cornwall Health Trust.

John Carver writes that he is ageing but still fit! Jocelyn had a serious operation in May but is now
almost 100% again. The 4 children who were with them in Hong Kong in ’53 and ’54 are all well and
have brought the total number of grandchildren to 13. Martin, the Professor of Archaeology at York,
started a dig in Algeria but an article in the local press accused him of being a spy so he left rapidly
and has not returned.

John and Tricia Getley are living in Fife where John is an RO responsible for lands, training areas
and ranges in the South of Scotland and Edinburgh and is also an Elder in the Perth Presbytery. The
boys are scattered between Edinburgh, Lincolnshire and Krakow, Poland and all are still
unencumbered.

Paul Grundy was married in 1991 to Nicola Macbean. He is living in West London, working as a
project risk management consultant (whatever that is)! His spare time is divided between renovating
an old house in Normandy and studying for an MBA,

Tony and Linda Harking are moving to Camberley from Iserlohn where Linda is hoping to take up
nursing and Tony will be a DS at the Staff College...hoping the rumour that the DS do more work
than the students is not true! He hands over 25 Squadron 6 months before it is due to disband but has
been able to procure a brass replica of the Squadron dragon so something will exist to remind them
of their time there.

Mark Ingram went on to learn Russian after leaving the Regiment and took up an appointment with
BRIXMIS. He then retired and became an export manager for Eastern Europe which was abruptly
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ended after 10 years when the Russians decided he was a spy. For the last 20 years he has been
involved in North Sea oil and gas.

Ian and Annette Jones are now living in Oxfordshire where Annette teaches at a school in Thame
while Nicholas and Tim are both at Uppingham. Ian joined a Japanese company, which manufactures
large printing machinery, when he left the RAEC in 1990 and is due to take over as Managing
Director in March. He maintains his link with the Brigade through the work he has been able to get
the Company to do for the Gurkha Museum and the Gurkha Welfare Trust.

John and Carol Kitching are still living in the same house in Pitton near Salisbury. Carol works part
time as a guide with Anne Jordan at Wilton House and John is Head of Estates for the Salisbury
Health Care Trust. In his copious free time he helps out with the Friends of the RE Museum.

Andy and Lucy Maclachlan are due to leave 69 Squadron very soon and move to Camberley where
Jelly will be a platoon commander at Sandhurst. Lucy has just finished an MBA at the University of
Kent.

Douglas Miller spent 6 weeks in Japan in the Spring visiting his son, David, and trying to master the
language which has some elements in common with Gurkhali but is spoken at three times the speed
and written in any one of 4 different scripts. Other than that he is living happily in Glasgow enjoying
amateur music making.

Graham Phillips left the Army in 1986 and married Emma the following year. They have 2 sons,
Matthew and Thomas, and Emma has completed a Diploma in Rehabilitation Counselling. Graham
is in his fourth year of teaching Craft, Design and Technology at a successful local comprehensive
school. Both he and Emma are active in their church, running bible study and mothers and toddlers
groups.

Philip Poole has just started as Chief of Staff of 30 Engineer Brigade in Stafford after 2 fascinating
years in MOD. Kate is expecting their second child in early May.

Mike and Gill Reynolds have been in Holland at HQ AFCENT for 2 years and expect to stay for a
further 18 months. Louise(15) and Mark(9) are away together at boarding school and Gill teaches at
the AFCENT International School. Mike recently returned from 6 months at the UN HQ in Bosnia.

Dermot and Mary Stack remain in Glasgow. Dermot is being made redundant in March and is
seeking a job either in civilian administrative management or at the projected Army Personnel
Centre as an RO. Finola (17) and Camilla (16) are finishing off schooling in Scotland with Camilla
being on a triple scholarship at Fettes. Edward goes to Fettes in September.

Austin and Jenny Thorp are still living in Bushey. Austin was appointed CBE in the Birthday
Honours and goes to the RCDS in January. Eleanor (19) is at Jesus College, Cambridge and Edward
takes his A Levels in 18 months at Wellington.

Dr J M Walsh left the Regiment in 1961 and eventually went into General Practice in Scotland. His
4 offspring have grown up and 3.5 have left the nest; none are yet married. He would love to hear
from anyone in the Regiment in Borneo and Malaya from 1959-61 particularly if passing through
Scotland.
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OBITUARY

GIL ROACH
1925-1993

Gil Roach served with the Regiment for 10 years, longer than most others. His service covered
4 tours, starting as 2IC Training Squadron in Kluang and finishing as Commandant in Hong Kong.

He arrived as 2IC 67 Squadron during the busy time of the Malayan Emergency. We were in
South Johore making roads through the rubber and he was responsible for setting up a new camp
where he was quick to make friends with the local authorities and planters. The following year we
worked on the Kedah roads project through primary jungle. Gil organised our camp in an idyllic spot
on the banks of the Sungei Muda with the BOs’ Mess overlooking the river. We had many visitors
and Gil was responsible for ensuring that they were well fed and accommodated. On one occasion he
asked our Madrassi cook for a suggested menu; the cook proposed “Chicken Hurricane” which
fooled Gil for only a few minutes and Chicken a la King was served! For his third tour Gil returned
to command 67 Squadron, independent in Hong Kong in 1965. It was always a happy and busy unit
and kept the Gurkha Engineer flag flying high. In early 1966 he took the Squadron to Brunei to take
over from 69 Squadron in the operations against the Indonesians.

Gil was very much a soldier’s soldier. He was Commandant from February 1968 to September
1970, a time of great change for the Regiment which included a reduction by almost half its strength
as well as its concentration in Hong Kong. His sharp brain, brilliance as a staff officer, forceful
leadership and clear direction ensured that this was planned and executed with great skill and
efficiency. He was fiercely proud of the Regiment and its achievements, something which he commu-
nicated very clearly to both his superiors and those under his command. He was a robust command-
ing officer, possessed of great self confidence, a wonderful way with words and a magnetic person-
ality. The Gurkhas recognised the great love he had for them and there is no doubt he enjoyed their
trust, respect and above all their special affection. He was a top down commander who always put the
Regiment first; it would never have crossed his mind to do otherwise.

Life was never dull when Gil was about with his extrovert good humour and fund of Welsh
stories. A big man in every way, second row forward for the Combined Services, he was generous and
warm hearted with abundant common sense. But woe betide anyone who was pompous or boastful;
he would take an impish delight in putting them to the test and, once hoisted, they were not going to
be let down lightly! A gregarious man with a sharp sense of humour, at his best in male company with
a glass of beer in his hand, he was a very loyal “old boy” and a regular at the Minley and Chatham
reunions. He will be remembered with humour and affection. Our sympathy goes out to Joy, Alan
and Gareth.

MJAC, HHK
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1994 DIARY DATES

14 May 1994 Gurkha Brigade Reunion at RMA Sandhurst

18-30 July 1994 Royal Tournament - Band, Bugles and Massed Pipes and Drums of the
Brigade performing

30 September 1994 QGEA AGM and Dinner at REHQ Mess, Chatham
AGM - 5.00pm
Dinner- 7.30 for 8.00pm (Black Tie)

17 November 1994 Gurkha Brigade Association Dinner (Details to be confirmed)

For those who have not been to one of the Sandhurst Reunions before, they are particularly
recommended, especially if you wish to meet friends from other units in the Brigade. There is a
service in the Memorial Chapel at 11.15am for those wishing to attend followed by pre-lunch drinks
in the Indian Army Room at 12.15. Tickets, at £18.00 each can be obtained after Easter from :

LOBG

Room 9

Archway Block North
Spring Gardens
LONDON SWI1A 2BE
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DCRE NEPAL 1980-83

Lt Col Nick Tomlinson

The DCRE had a big parish. There was the large, self-contained Dharan Cantonment itself,
withits long water pipeline and catchment; the bungalow at Syanguri and linked to it all, the Dharan
to Jogbani road with its camp and the new Dubi bridge. In Kathmandu there was the transit camp at
the Bikram Bhawan in Jawalakhel (and a new one in the planning) with its Movements Office and
Go-Down at Gaucher Airport; and the British Embassy compound at Lainchaur, its cemetery, the
lovely bungalow at Kharkani and the married quarters hirings. Whilst in the lovely Pokhara valley
was the expanding Gurkha Centre. We ran an apprenticeship and scholarship scheme too and were
involved with the Gurkha Welfare Scheme, its 24 centres and many projects. Our lines of communi-
cation ran to Calcutta where the Deputy High Commission helped us with our procurement and
imports there and to Hong Kong where resided our Regional Director.

We ran a big force too, peaking at well over 600 men, bigger than most regiments or battalions,
without anything like the same number of Officers or Warrant Officers. We had lots of autonomy
and handled our own budget, i2million in 1982-83, and procurement. Commander BGN had the
monopoly on influence, but no one elsc had the power and resources of the DCRE!

CANTONMENT WATER SUPPLY

Dharan Cantonment was connected to its water supply by a long pipeline. It was old, liable to
landslide damage and unauthorised tapping, and a cause of envy by those less well served. We were
refurbishing it and planning its rerouting whilst investigating alternate sources from boreholes and
wells both in the Cantonment and away towards Tarara.

On arrival in Nepal I had decided not to speak Nepali for 2 weeks until I became familiar with
the place. During this time, I toured the pipeline with the Nepalese foreman who spoke English and
the ganger who did not. It was a buried pipe but we came across a section which had become
uncovered over several metres. I asked in English how this had happened and the ganger gave a long
reply starting many months previously and culminating in a recent storm. The foreman’s translation
of the reply was very terse and only mentioned the storm; no doubt he judged that a full reply would
be too taxing and complicated for his English and anyway may reflect badly on himself. When I
challenged his version, he realised I had understood the Nepali and was very chary during the
remainder of our trip that day.

Invariably when I have been posted overseas, I have been advised that English is all that is
necessary and that the foreign language is useful merely as a pastime. On reflection I find that advice
has always come from those not proficient in the foreign language, seeking not to appear too
unqualified themselves. There is no doubt in my mind that one cannot perform very well in a foreign
country under any circumstances il unable to speak the language.

DUBI BRIDGE

There is a significant river crossing at Dubi on the Jogbani to Dharan road. The old timber
piled bridge had tilted slightly; it was still stable but it was decided to replace it with a reinforced
concrete highway bridge with caisson foundations. T got great credit for the rapid apparent progress
in construction of the new bridge because I took over when the foundations had reached the river
bed level. My predecessor, Maj Verschoyle, got no credit at all because although he had all the
difficult work to oversee, it was all underground and hidden.
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Just before construction started, an article had appeared in the British Press critical of the
continuing use of child labour in many countries. Our contractor used child labour too so I took him
to task for it. He was a good enough man and kindly too and explained that the children he employed
represented bread tickets for their families. He could lay them off, any labour came cheap in that part
of the world, but a considered decision should be made. I recanted and the children stayed.

Women, puny little things, also laboured on the bridge; they wre shrewd too. One of their jobs
was to transport and place concrete using head pans. A mass pour could last up to 12 hours and
continuity was important. Once they struck for more pay after only a few hours in mid-pour. It was
not possible to recruit a new band at short notice so they got their rise. My opinion of these women
then was “Bravo” and we kept them on at the higher rates, albeit still a pittance. MacKinnon Burn
of Calcutta were the contractors then and I learnt later that I had been in a similar position to that
of my grandfather some 60 years before in Calcutta overseeing those same contractors.

On its completion, we put a tablet at each end of the bridge, in the simplest English, short
enough to read at a glance from a slow moving vehicle. It read, “The British built this bridge.” It
came to the notice of the British Embassy who deemed it chauvinistic and had us replace it with
another, in English, untranslatable to any but a well educated Nepalese and which a pedestrian
would have to pause to read. But I did leave in part of the original inscription, “AMDG,” the motto
of the Jesuits “Ad Majorem Dei Gloriam” (To the greater glory of God). I am told it is still there.

STABLES

The stables were an important part of the Cantonment’s recreation. The mounts were ex-
racehorses and polo ponies mostly bought from the Tollygunge Club in Calcutta. Most people rode
for fun but I hired them as hacks for transport as part of my job. The Cantonment’s green belt
perimeter was long and heavily overgrown and the Garrison Engineer and I decided that a mounted
inspection was the best way of assessing the maintenance requirement. I also took the Commander,
Brigadier Smith, round once and had some difficulty in keeping my more lively and confident mount
respectfully to his rear. I used to ride on my pipeline inspections too. It was the growing season and
I was skirting some cultivation on the edge of a 6 foot terrace when we slipped and, mirabile dictu,
landed upright at the foot of the terrace with me still in the saddle. How I didn’t end up underneath
a fallen horse I shall never know. Thank God and a good ‘orse!

KARKAVITA

Karkavita is the Nepalese border post on the way from Itahari to Siliguri, on the road to
Darjeeling. Returning to Dharan on one occasion I had my single entry Indian permit cancelled on
the Indian side, only to discover on the Nepalese side that my visa had expired during my absence.
I was in no-man’s land between both countries and unauthorised to enter either! My driver demurred
that we drive through like hell and the Devil take the hind-most, pointing to rifles and muttering that
he had to return that way periodically and face the music. It is a long, complicated story to describe
how I smuggled myself into and out of India and back into Nepal that long, dark night. Suffice it to
say that I made it, driver and all.
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AFRICAN AMBUSH

Major John Titley FRGS (Late 6GR)
Director GSG Ltd

From June 1990 to December 1992 GSG(Gurkha Security Guards) Ltd had a contract to
provide security to the Lonrho Mozambique Agricultural Company (LOMACO) in wartime Mo-
zambique. LOMACO was a Joint Venture with the government of Mozambique which ran large
estates producing cotton, maize, tomatoes and citrus fruits. Due to the security problems inherent
with farming in the African bush during a protracted and bloody civil war, LOMACO had formed a
Militia Security Force, equipped by the government, to protect their farms and employees. GSG Ltd
was contracted to advise on all aspects of security and to train the Militia to a professional standard.
Our mission was to protect Life, Limb and Property which we did by training and commanding the
Militia on defensive operations, providing close protection to expatriate farmers and their families,
escorting LOMACOQ convoys and giving advice and practical support on prevention of loss by theft,
fire, bandit attack and natural disasters.

LOMACO Estates were in remote areas of the bush but in radio communication with the HQ
in Maputo and all had airstrips at which light aircraft could land. Each estate had a Chief Security
Officer (CSO) who was a retired QGO and a number of Security Officers (SOs) who were retired
Gurkha WOs or SNCOs. GSG also employed Jake Harper-Ronald, an ex WO from the Rhodesian
SAS and Selous Scouts, as the OC of a Special Force Militia, a Quick Reaction Force. Captain Mark
Ranson (ex 1/2GR) was the Operations Manager for GSG and in overall command of the teams on
the ground. Although based in Durban, he spent most of his time visiting the teams in Mozambique
as did the Directors of the Company. I managed 4 visits, each of over 3 weeks duration, during the
contract.

GSG was very much on active service and all members of the Company had experienced
regular armed contacts with rebels, bandits and even deserters. The Militia was armed with an
amazing array of weaponry which included 82mm and 60mm Mortars, RPG-2 and 7 Rocket Launch-
£rs, AK 47 Assault Rifles and even T34 Tanks! On arrival we found both the weapons and the Militia
in a sad state of repair but a series of intense cadres run by the Gurkhas soon knocked the weapons
into shape and the men into what was to become the most professional security force in Mozam-
bique.

Tulse Thapa briefing Satyabahadur Pun MBE (ex 2GR)
at Monte Puez
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Shortly before my third visit to Mozambique, one of our SOs (21158983 WO?2 Tulse Thapa ex
QGE) was involved in an ambush where he reacted in the best traditions of the Gurkha soldier. This
is his story:

“I'was working as a Security Officer for GSG Ltd in Mozambique from 1990 to 1992. We were
doing security work on the LOMACO estates at Monte Puez in the North of the country. Jake
Harper-Ronald was at the Estate HQ, WO2 Khambasing Rai (ex 7GR) was at Nanjua, WO2
Ratnabahadur Rai (ex 10GR) at Mamara and I was at Naropa. In total we commanded 731 Militia.

“The farm workers at Naropa had complained to Phil Tonks, the Farm Manager, about the
state of their water supply, so Phil decided to arrange a meeting with the Water Department in
Monte Puez. On 29 May 1991 we planned to go to Monte Puez, via Nacuca about 20km from Naropa,
where we would deliver about 450 empty sacks. We left at about 0730 with Phil driving and I was in
the front left hand seat as his bodyguard. In the back was Oscar the interpreter and 3 Militia sitting
among the sacks and some water jerrycans. I had an AK47 Rifle with a 28 round magazine and a
Makarov pistol with 2 magazines of 8 rounds. In my assault vest I carried 2 spare magazines for the
AK47 and 2 fragmentation grenades. Phil and the Militia each had an AK47 with 3 magazines of 30
rounds.

“At about 0750 we were about 6km from Nacuca driving along a rough track through the
Savanna grassland. The elephant grass was about 10-12 feet high and came right up to the edge of
the track. We knew this area was often used by bandits so were ready for a contact. The Militia
always carried their weapons cocked with the safety catch at “safe” but I carried mine set to
“automatic” but with no round in the chamber.

“Suddenly a shot was fired at the vehicle from the left side of the track and at very close range,
less than 8 metres. The round struck the vehicle and I cocked my weapon and returned fire on
automatic, firing directly into the scrub about 1 metre above the ground. I couldn’t hear any enemy
fire above the noise of my own AK47 but felt a lot of wind rushing past my head. My Gurkha slouch
hat was shot off and fell between me and Phil. We later discovered 4 bullet holes in the crown and
one in the brim! I felt a pain in my head but had no time to check how badly I was hurt. I quickly
changed magazines and continued to fire short bursts but found I was unable to see as blood was
flowing into my right eye. I tried using my left eye but found 1 could see best if I kept both eyes open.
I tried wiping the blood from my right eye but it kept flowing into the eye.

“Phil Tonks continued driving while sending a contact report over the radio and we were then
contacted on the right side and again on the left. [ changed to my third magazine and had fired about
15 rounds when I realised we were no longer under fire. We had travelled about SO0 metres from the
first ambush point and now appeared to have passed all the ambushes. We stopped the vehicle and
one of the Militia said he had dropped his rifle about 100 metres back along the track. We dis-
mounted and I put everyone in all round defence while the Militia ran back for his weapon. Oscar,
the interpreter, said he had been hit and we found his thigh had been shattered by a bullet. Phil Tonks
was covered in blood but said he was unhurt and we discovered it was my blood that had come from
my head. All the mirrors and glass were smashed and I had many wounds and cuts from shrapnel and
glass splinters. My hat had bullet holes in it and there was blood and hair stuck to the inside. We
suddenly noticed that one of the Militia was missing and were told he had jumped off the vehicle at
the ambush site! Ilooked down and saw a hole in my trousers; I checked to see an exit hole but there
wasn’t. [ had been shot in the upper part of my right thigh and the round had not exited. The Militia
who had dropped his rifle returned and we drove the short distance to Nacuca.

“Monte Puez HQ had reccived our contact report and sent two LOMACO light aircraft to
Nacuca airstrip. The seats were removed [rom one so that Oscar could be flown safely with his
broken femur. We [lew to Monte Puez where we were met by Jake Harper-Ronald and a First Aid
team. Oscar had his leg splinted and one of the Militia received treatment for bullet wounds to his
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arm. We then received a message thal the Militia who had jumped off the Land Rover at the ambush
site had managed to escape from the bandits and had made his way to Nacuca on foot and by
persuading a local African to give him a lift on his pushbike. He had been shot in both knees so one
of the aircraft was sent to collect him. We were then flown to a large hospital at Nampula where we
were examined by Portuguese doctors. I was X- Rayed and found to have shrapnel in my head and
an AK47 round in my right thigh. It had come through the vehicle’s left window and was deflected
into my leg. Luckily the glass had slowed the bullet so it came to rest against my femur. Had there
been no glass, the doctors said it would have shattered my thigh. I spent the night in Nampula then
flew to Maputo.

“GSG decided that I should be sent to Harare in Zimbabwe for treatment and I was examined
by a Lonrho doctor who decided it would be safer to leave the shrapnel and bullet in me rather than
have surgery. After S days in Harare I was flown back to Mozambique to spend time recuperating at
Umbelezi outside Maputo where Capt(QGO) Narbahadur Thapa BEM (ex 6GR) and WO1
Damberbahadur Limbu (ex 7GR) were in charge of security. After 6 weeks rest I reported back to
Monte Puez”.

That is Tulse’s story in his own words; an heroic action told in the typically stoic, matter of fact
and simple way of the hill Gurkha. What he fails to tell is that during the incident he fired over 70
rounds of ammunition compared to a total of 5 fired by his Militia. During the follow up by Jake and
his Special Force, they found large pools of blood at the ambush site and foliowed blood spoor for
some way into the bush. We shall never know how many enemy Tulse accounted for but the rebels
and armed bandits kept clear of Naropa for a long time. Phil Tonks told me it was only due to Tulse’s
professionalism and speed of reaction that the whole crew of the Land Rover was not killed and that
he owes his life to SO Tulse Thapa.

GSG awards no medals but in my opinion, Tulse would be deserving of an immediate gallantry
award had he been serving in the Regular Army. He had bought a small radio on return from Nepal
Leave before the ambush only to find it could receive nothing in Africa. GSG bought him a Sony
Short Waveband radio which could receive hundreds of stations and we had great pleasure in seeing
his huge smile as we pinned it to his chest in lieu of the gong he so richly deserved. He is now back
in peacetime Mozambique serving as an EOD Engineer on a GSG Ltd contract for the International
Committe of the Red Cross. He is blowing mines and booby traps on bush roads so that Aid Agencies
can safely deliver their relief supplies to thousands of starving Mozambiquans - some of whom may
have been trying to kill him only two years ago.
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BHAT, BUSES AND BAILEYS
A Personal Account of 68 Gurkha Fd Sqn on operations in Nepal

Lieutenant William Judge

One of the few disadvantages of mixing with the best of them on Hong Kong’s hectic social
circuit is that one occasionally has to explain to a gorgeous young lady why one joined the Army.
When confronted with this problem I used to come up with a flippant excuse in the vein of “oh, to
go to exotic countries and build bridges.” It came as a pleasant surprise, therefore, to be offered the
chance to do exactly that.

Central and Southern Nepal were struck by catastrophic floods in July 1993 which were the
worst in living memory. Two thousand people lost their lives and many thousands more their homes.
Only 4 months before, British and Chinese engineers had resurfaced and widened the Prithvi
Highway between Naubise and Mugling, the only all weather route into Kathmandu from India. It
was seriously undercut in many places by the swollen River Trisuli, and three bridges were washed
away by tributaries. The route was closed and the capital completely cut off from India, its source
of food and fuel.

The Regiment was quickly identified as the ideal organisation to respond to this calamity on
behalf of the United Kingdom and a recce party led by Major John White, OC 68 Gurkha Fd Sqn,
departed from Kai Tak at a most unhealthy hour on 23 July. The Squadron was warned off on the
same day, and a frantic period of packing the kit to be airlifted began. These days were enlivened by
a stimulating series of ‘O’ groups held by the Acting Sqn 2IC Captain Tim Treanor. We spent hours
poring over annoyingly large-scale maps of Nepal and inspecting occasional faxes from the recce
party giving updates on the state of the Geraniums. Meanwhile in Hong Kong, London and
Washington plans were being made for a swift and effective UK/US relief operation in which 68
Squadron would be the cutting edge: USAF Galaxy transport aircraft were to fly Bailey Bridges
from HK and UK to Kathmandu, from where we were to transport them and erect them at the 3
destroyed bridge sites on the Prithvi Highway, thus reopening the supply line to the Nepalese capital.

The Prime Minister
congratulates SSgt
Krishna on the com-
pletion  of the
Malekhu bridge
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The Advance Party left Kai Tak on 29 July and arrived at BGTC Kathmandu that evening.
The following day the OC led a recce party to inspect the three sites and look for possible camp
locations. Mahadev Besi was the first site: 3 out of the original 4 spans of the road bridge had been
swept away leaving a gap ol 66m between the one remaining pier and the far abutment. The locals
had set up an aerial ropeway and were happily making a fortune out of other travellers’ misfortunes.
A camp site was selected at Belkhu about 60km from Kathmandu, close to the second crossing and
ideal therclore as a base for opcerations at all 3 sites. 1t was an old camp which had been used by the
Chinese contractors, and boasted cool brick buildings with primitive showers and ablutions: heaven
on earth to men who had been expecting six weeks in soggy tents in a soggy field in the middle of the
Monsoon. A look at Belkhu, the sccond site, revealed another 66m gap; we were not encouraged by
the sight of the old deck and beams lying buckled and twisted a few hundred metres downstream.

In light of the fact that fords at the (irst 2 sites would soon open the route once more, the initial
aim was Lo bridge the 22m gap at the third site, Malekhu. So it was that on a fine sunny morning I
set out at the head of a seven vehicle convoy to establish the Squadron camp. After 2 days work we
had establishcd HF communications with BGTC, located a good water source, cleared all the
buildings, crected the dining tent, put up the Squadron sign-board and run up the Regimental flag.
Already our attached Dispatch Rider had realised there was nothing {or him to do, and had settled
down with the Signal Sergcant’s Game Boy; by the end of the operation they were inseperable. Our
only company was a scrully stray Alsatian who was so shocked by our arrival that she gave birth to
3 puppies; we didn’t have the heart to throw her oul so she was named Lucy and lived off leftover
compo bhat for the next 6 weeks. 2 Troop soon arrived with the bridge, loaded onto hired civilian
trucks; it was a strange sight, dozens of gaudily painted and tinsel decorated Tata trucks going by,
with dark green bridging parts and camouflage dressed Sappers sticking out of the back. The bridge
site was unlike any ever cnvisaged at the RSME, with hordes of people in the way and vehicles
queuing up to cross and denying our trucks access to the site. There were Generals by the dozen,
demanding handshakes, guided tours and more handshakes. Despite all this the build was completed
successfully on August 8th, and the Nepalese PM flew in unannounced to openit. After another orgy
of handshaking he departed, which allowed 2 Troop to quickly close it again and finish off the last bits
of work; the queuing truck and bus drivers were not impressed.

This early success put
the Squadronin good heart,
and the Troops turned their
attention to the two wider
crossings. To bridge these
gaps, the British Govern-
ment bought two 70m
Mabey & Johnson bridges.
The design of these was a
derivative of the standard
EWBB design, manufac-
tured with a deceper section
and numerous clever altera-
tions which gave them a far
superior performance when
compared with the military
version, Despite this, each
site required a 2 span bridge
with a pier midway. Iteven-
tually took about 3 weeks

S =2 Eh T B e e . < to construct the piers, since
Nature strikes back! The flood at Belknu on 10 Aug 93 which de- both sites were beset with
stroyed 2 Troop's foundations problems. Our first at-
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tempts were completely destroyed by a large flood
on 10th August which turned the usually calm
rivers into boiling torrents 66m wide for the day.
On having another go, we had to excavate be-
tween 4 and 6m below the surface to find the old
picrs, then pour enormous quantities of concrete
onto these to establish solid foundations. We
were plagued by delays and equipment failures,
especially with the pumps required to dissuade
the river from flooding our holes. Further small
floods livened things up for 1 Troop who found
they needed a very quick site clearance drill. Af-
ter a long struggle, which involved 2 Troop putting
in an impressive burst of 100 hours continuous
concreting, we regained ground level and were able to reach skyward.

Y T

A small part of a large traffic jam at Malekhu

We quickly became used to working amid an endless stream of local people, pilgrims, traders
and tourists (a scruffy bunch who all believed we should open the bridges especially for them). The
bus and truck drivers had decided that they could continue their service despite the damage, using
temporary causeways to cross the major gaps. The queues of buses blocked access to our sites and
flooded the sites with bored passengers who passed their time by getting in the way. We also had to
get used to the unusual situation of having more men than was useflul on site: the Royal Nepalese
Army engineers were very keen to help and to learn more about the bridges, since they will have to
remove them in due course. They managed to produce hundreds of men when required, and a party
of engineers spent the entire period with us becoming, as their OC remarked in a particularly
emotional soliloquy, “our brothers.” We had visitors from Hong Kong and Kathmandu, to see what
miracles the chef had performed with the 2800 compo rations, and many brought their families who
invariably fell in love with at least one of the puppies, with the result that one now has a new home.

By this stage the bridges had arrived from the UK so, first at Mahadev Besi and then at Belkhu,
the piers were finished (using Bailey panels and Christchurch cribs respectively) and the bridging
proper began. Each took about 2 days to complete, including some moments fraught with tension for
the Troop Commanders, after which it was a simple matter to deck the bridges and build improvised
ramps. The last few days turned into an endless circuit of parties hosted in turn by ourselves, the
RNA and the Department of Roads after which we bid Lucy goodbye, drowned the remaining two
puppies and returned to Kathmandu.
After a day spent repacking stores, not
to mention the odd carpet, we dispersed
on leave, cither via the airport or our
newly built Baileys.

It will take many more months to
repair the damage to the Prithvi High-
way and years before our Baileys are
replaced by permanent structures. They
have ensured however that the route is
usable on a regular basis. As we were
leaving Kathmandu, we heard that
prices for [ood and fuel had ceased their
remorseless rise since the flooding and
were returning to more normal levels:
it was very satisfying news.

The completed 2 span bridge at Belkhu
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THE DAY THE RAINS CAME

A Garrison Works Oftice (Nepal) view of Operation Rivers

Maj (GE) RJ Cross RE

July 1993: A time of much fear and loss for many Nepalese and not a few British Gurkhas. More than
2000 people lost their lives and millions were affected in one way or another. The rains came over the
period 18-20 July and brought disaster. 3 major bridges on the Prithvi and one on the Tribhuwan
Rajpath were swept away. The capital, Kathmandu, was effectively cut off; no fuel, food or other
essentials could be brought in. It was in imminent danger of being brought to a complete halt.

After much pressure from the Defence Attache, Colonel Mike Kelford, His Majesty’s Govern-
ment of Nepal (HMGN) asked for assistance and on 30 July a Memorandum of Understanding
(MOU) was signed between the British Ambassador, Mr Timothy George, and HMGN. This was
later translated into physical assistance as follows:

a. 3 equipment bridges for the sites at Malekhu, Belkhu and Mahadev Besi to be purchased by
the Overseas Development Administration (ODA).

b. Transport.for the bridges as follows:
(1) A chartered Antonov 124 1o fly the QGE Bailey Bridge from Hong Kong
(2) USAF C5-A Galaxys to [ly 2 Mabey & Johnson bridges from UK
(3) In theatre transport to transport the bridges from the Airport to site. This evolved into
a fleet of TATA Trucks, the infamous belchers of black fumes for those of you who are
familiar with Kathmandu.

The effect of boulders on the surviving pier at Mahadev Besi
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Prior to the signing of the MOU, the GWO had already become involved in carrying out a route
recce of the Prithvi Rajpath. On 21 July, the Clerk of Works(E), WO2 George Hunter, set off in a
Land Rover with 2 mountain bikes on the roof. The object was to get as far as possible along the
roads recording damage on film and video. Some shots of the damage had been seen on Nepal TV
but in general, these were of the flooding in the Terai. The team returned after only 5 hours, having
managed to reach Mahadev Besi, the first of the damaged bridges on the Prithvi. They had been
unable to ford the river due to the height of the water but had some excellent footage of the damage
and in particular the effect that boulders had had in stripping the concrete from the one remaining
pier.

Shortly afterwards, Major John White and his small recce team arrived from Hong Kong and
were able to cycle the length of the Rajpath as far as Mugling and obtain what at that stage (one week
after the rain) was the only complete and reliable report on the state of the damage to the road.
Within days he was joined by the rest of his squadron then the first of the bridges flew in on 4 August.
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The arrival of the Antonov at Tribhuwan Airport

The arrival of the world’s largest aircraft, the Antonov 124, at Tribhuwan Airport created scenes
reminiscent of the Paris Airshow with anyone who thought he had a rght to be there attempting to
get as close to the aircraft as possible. The British Gurkhas Nepal (BGN) Transport & Movement
Staff had a moment of excitement while negotiating fuel for this and for the seven Galaxys a week
later. All aircraft leaving Kathmandu were being rationed to just 6 tons of fuel due to the shortage
(all fuel comes in along the Prithvi Rajpath from India). As this would have allowed the Antonov to
get only as far as the end of the runway, some smooth talking was required by the DA and SO2,
Major Keith McGowan RLC, who resolved it with the usual combination of encouragement and
threats.

Meanwhile, 68 Squadron had established their forward base in the old Chinese road camp,
conveniently located at Belkhu adjacent to one of the bridges and within a few minutes drive of the
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Equipment being unloaded at Malekhu over 60 km
from the Airpor

other two sites. They drew heavily on the
resources of BGN’s G4 (Sup) and his staff
for their transport, fuel and food. A supply
chain with a cell remaining in Kathmandu
was established and trafficked every other
day with a variety of stores and manpower
for the sites.

Land Rovers, plant and generators were
among the equipments borrowed from BGN.
Surprisingly, unlike most exercises where
there are dozens of deficiencies at the end,
not only were we all square but HQBF Hong
Kong gave authority for 68 Squadron to hand
over most of their Squadron G1098 equip-
ment to us in view of their imminent dis-
bandment.

It was great to have so many sappers in
Kathmandu at the time of the flood. We are
accustomed to the usual trickle of tourists,
trekkers and official visitors but a whole
squadron...! It was an honour to be part of
the team which eventually built the bridges
and reopened the route to the capital and
also to be in Nepal when the Gurkhas finally
came home to work in their own country.

68 Squadron’s Transport
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TRAINING WING REMEMBERED

Capt TLYV Treanor

The Training Wing has always becn the steady pulse at the heart of the Regiment’s life. No
matter what operations, projects or excrcises the Queen’s Gurkha Engineers have undertaken,
courses have continued, espccially for Combat Engineers and Artisans. In fact, even before 67 Field
Squadron RE was raised in October 1948, its future soldiers had already formed up as the Gurkha
Training Squadron at the Engineer Training Centre Far East at Kluang, Malaya.

Kluang was the home of Training Wing until 1970. Capt(QGO) Imanhang Limbu BEM, the
current Assistant Training Officer, remembers his basic training there in 1969:

“I became very ill, but when I went to the doctor, he discharged me with no medicine or
explanation. The fever and headache got worse and my section guruji sent me back. The same doctor
told me there was nothing wrong and gave me a sick result with a medical discharge. I was very
worried as I was nearly discharged for going sick! That was 24 years ago when training was very hard
and strict.”
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Mr Lau, $Sgt (now Capt(QGQ)) Haribahadur Thapa, WO2 (now Capt) Pat
Derrick, Cpl (now Capt(QGO)) Imanhang Limbu and LCpl (now Capt(QGO))
Mohankumar Gurung

Training Wing moved (o Hong Kong in 1970 with Combat Engineering at Gordon Hard and
Artisan training being carried out at Bowring Camp, though the latter made a brief stopover in
Singapore and the pace slowed a little. In 1993, 46 Training Party received 2 weeks of Maths
instruction (most already had achicved a high standard of English) and 12 weeks of Combat
Engineering. Cpl Umesh Gurung, one of today’s guruji toli and a former Champion Recruit, remem-
bers his own training in 1979:
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«After 2 months of education at Bowring Camp we were looking forward to the Combat
Engineer syllabus at Gordon Hard which lasted a further 4 months.”

Cpl Umesh Gurung and Cpl Khumbahadur with the Chatham Arch

A significant point was the construction of the present building where Combat Engineer,
Trade, and Education courses were held and to them was added Search. Fanny Chan, the typist since
1981, recalls the move in 1984 across the road to the new premises:

“Nobody was happy with their new offices! The British QMSI did not like his office at the end
of the corridor and QMSI Trade did not like his. During the first year, tables and filing cabinets were
constantly being moved about.”

Everyone remembers something from his training and here is an example from SSgt Manbahadur
Thapa who was a Cpl during an MGB build by 40 Training Party when an unusual cracking sound
was heard as the bridge was being boomed:

“The bridge commander found a nosepin was missing. What to do? We could not launch
without it and if we pulled back, we would not complete the structure on time. The solution came
when Commanding Sahcb came 1o visit; he acted as Bridge Commander while everyone else,
including the GM, got on the back of the bridge. With this as a counterweight, the bridge was boomed
to its final position.”

And so to the future. The last Combat Engineers have now been trained in Hong Kong. The
latest batch of recruits are due to pass out from the Depot on 20 December 1993. After a few months
of English and Maths in Hong Kong, they will all move to 3 RSME Regiment at Minley and do their
Class 111 Combat Engineer training alongside recruits to the Royal Engineers. A Gurkha Training
Troop, under the recently commissioned Lt(QGO) Damar Ghale has formed up at Minley and
instructors from the QGE are also now in place at Chatham, ready to instruct our Artisans,
Signallers and POMs. We wish them all the very best.
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STAFF LIST

SENIOR SERVING OFFICERS OF THE REGIMENT

Brig HH Kerr OBE, BSc(Eng), sq

Col IDC Anderson BSc(Eng), psc(n)t

Col JG Baker MBE, BSc(Eng), psct

Col WJ Chesshyre MA, psc, ndc

Col CW Haskell BSc, psct, aic

Col JINB Stuart BSc(Eng), psct

Col JA Thorp CBE, MA, psct

Lt Col DR Bill BSc(Eng), psc

Lt Col PGCP Druitt sq

Lt Col JR Durance BSc(Eng), psc

Lt Col PJ Gilbert BSc, psct

Lt Col MAC Hughes BSc(Eng), psct

Lt Col GC Kershaw BSc(Eng), CEng, MICE, sq
Lt Col I Kinnear

Lt Cot RJ Little BSc(Eng), sq

Lt Col AWHH MacLeod BSc(Eng), psct
Lt Col CMcF Peebles MBE, BSc(Eng), psct
Lt Col JA Pinel psc

Lt Col MD Reynolds BSc(Eng), CEng, MICE, FIPlantE, sq
Lt Col JA Ris BSc(Eng), psct

Lt Col AS Tuggey BSc(Eng), osc(MAL), sq
Lt Col PA Wall MA, psct

Lt Col GJ Whitty MBE

OFFICERS OF THE REGIMENT

Lt Col PH Blundell MBE, BSc(Eng), psct
Lt Col LSI Inge

Maj NHW Fenn sq

Maj M Stevenson

Maj JR White BSc(Eng), psct
Maj JW Shanahan

Maj AM Mills BSc(Eng), psct
Maj PB Chambers BSc(Eng), CEng, MICE
Maj C King

Maj PS Kershaw

Capt TR Urch BEng

Capt JA Bowden BA

Capt TLV Treanor MA

Capt SPF Harris BA

Capt PE Coxen

Capt AJA Maclachlan

Capt BP Wellard BA

Capt IM Slack

Capt RS Hourahane BSc(Eng)
Capt PRA Darroch BSc

Capt AC Venmore
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Comd Rhine Area
CRE 1(UK) Armd Div
Col Engr 1

DA Prague -

Comdt AA College
Comdt DNBC Centre
RCDS Course

CO 39 Engr Regt

20 Liaison HQ

CO 35 Engr Regt

SO1 ACDS(0)

SO1 LSOR 10a

CRE Airfields Strike Comd
HQ Engr Resources
SO1 Engr 6

CO 38 Engr Regt

SO1 Grove Study

SO1 MS5

SO1 HQ AFCENT
SO1 UNFICYP

SO1 HQDT

MA to MGO

CO 101 Engr Regt (EOD)

Comdt

QM

2IC

OC 67 Sqn

OC 68 Sqn

0OC 69 Sgn

OC 69 Sqn(Des)

OC 70 Sp Sqn

Project Offr

QM 69 Sqn

Adjt

Ops Offr-

Trg Offr

2IC 67 Sqn, 2IC 69 Sqn(Des)
2IC 68 Sqn, Adjt(Des)
2IC 69 Sqn

A Tp Comd, OpsOffr(Des)
B Tp Comd

Sp Tp Comd, 69 Sqn
E Tp Comd

G Tp Comd



Lt EW Judge BEng
Lt RS Morton BSc
Lt IK Stewart

Lt 1J Stirling-Stainsby
Lt SJ Thomas

Lt PA Vickers BSc
Lt R Wardlaw

2Lt H Ward

ATTACHED OFFICERS

Maj MD Tetlow AGC(SPS)

Maj DJM Ferguson RAMC

Maj Hem Goshai RAMC

Capt SA Licence AGC(ETS), BA

GURKHA COMMISSIONED OFFICERS

Capt(GCO) Milanchandra Gurung
Capt(GCO) Mahendraprasad Gurung

QUEEN’S GURKHA OFFICERS

Maj(QGO) Surjabahadur Thapa MVO
Capt(QGO) Haribahadur Thapa
Capt(QGO) Budhikumar Gurung
Capt(QGO) Dilkumar Limbu
Capt(QGO) Nainabahadur Tamang
Capt(QGO) Judbahadur Gurung
Capt(QGO) Gopalkrishna Gurung
Capt(QGO) Manbahadur Gurung
Capt(QGO) Mohankumar Gurung
Capt(QGO) Binodkumar Lama
Capt(QGO) Lalitprasad Limbu
Capt(QGO) Bijayshor Rai
Capt(QGO) Bhaktabahadur Rai
Lt(QGO) Hombahadur Limbu
Lt(QGO) Giriraj Thapa

Lt(QGO) Dambahadur Gurung
Lt(QGO) Bibakumar Rai
Li(QGO) Tshering Lama
Lt(QGO) Ganesh Gurung
Lt(QGO) Indraprasad Chhetri
Lt(QGO) Ravindra Sahi
Lt(QGO) Hombahadur Rana
Lt(QGO) Mohan Rana

Lt(QGO) Gopal Gurung
Lt(QGO) Gangabahadur Gurung
Lt(QGO) Tirthaman Gurung
Lt(QGO) Damar Ghale
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F Tp Comd

A Tp Comd
Boat Tp Comd

D Tp Comd

G Tp Comd(Des)
I Tp Comd

B Tp Comd
SSLC Offr

Paymaster
RMO
RMO(Des)
UEO

QM 2GR
Ops Offr 69 Sqn

GM

GCapt 67 Sgn
GCapt 68 Sgn
GCapt 69 Sgn
GCapt 70 Sp Sqn
Manning Offr
MTO

Families Offr

H Tp Comd
Resettlement Offr TDBG
Bde Catering Offr
Boat Tp QGO

D Tp QGO

MWF Chilwell

67 Sqn

G Tp QGO

B Tp QGO

A Tp QGO

MTO 69 Sgn

Head Clerk BGTC
BGMRO

I1Tp QGO

E Tp QGO

Asst UEO

Head Clerk

GQM

Gurkha Trg Offr, Minley



THE END
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