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The 

Kingôs Royal Hussars 
 

Looking after soldiers and their families now and in the future.  
------------------------------------------------------- 

The KRH Appeal  
 

A great opportunity for you to make a real difference and enhance the lives of 

our injured soldiers, old comrades  and their families.  

 

Please support your Regimental family  

 

Why have The KRH Appeal? 

 

!ǎ ŀ ƳƻŘŜǊƴΣ ǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƭŜ ŀǊƳƻǳǊŜŘ ǊŜƎƛƳŜƴǘΣ ¢ƘŜ YƛƴƎΩǎ wƻȅŀƭ IǳǎǎŀǊǎ Ƙŀǎ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜŘ ŀ large number of 

mounted and dismounted troops for operations in Afghanistan and Iraq over recent years.  Thankfully we 

have not incurred the scale of casualties experienced by other regiments, however with our largest 

deployment to Afghanistan planned for 2012, now is the time to act to ensure we are prepared properly.  

As a family regiment, we aim to look after our own, and as such, the existing Regimental Welfare Trust 

Fund has provided welfare grants for our soldiers and their families, serving and retired, for many years.  

This Appeal will increase the funds the Trust has available, so show your support for our serving soldiers 

and become involved with the Appeal by donating money, organising your own events or just 

participating in the events. 

 

Support the KRH Appeal and allow our Regiment to make a difference to the lives of soldiers and their families who 

have been affected by their active service. 

 

What can you do to help the appeal?  
We are a family Regiment and this appeal will only succeed with the help of the wider Regimental 

family and their friends.  

You can make a big difference to the lives of our soldiers. 

In these extraordinary times, they deserve nothing less!  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ ----------------  

Visit www.krh.org.uk or www.bmycharity.com/krh to make a donation 

and find out how you can help with fundraising.  
----------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

The KRH APPEAL OFFICE  

The King's Royal Hussars 

Aliwal Barracks 

TIDWORTH  

Wiltshire  

SP9 7BB 

 

Phone: +44(0)1980  656839 

Web: www.krh.org.uk  

E-mail: info@krh.org.uk  

The KRH Regimental Trust is a registered charityð Charities Commission No 1021455 
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As I am sure I do not have to tell you, it has certainly 

been a busy few months since I last wrote to you, with 

the bulk of the Regiment training in Canada.  C 

Squadron deployed with the 2 ROYAL WELSH Battle 

Group on to the prairie for a demanding 36 days, whilst 

the remainder of us provided the Opposing Force 

(OPFOR) and deployed for a little less.  On all fronts the 

boys performed extremely well and I think collectively it 

felt good to be óback in the saddleô on armoured 

vehicles.  There was also a bit of scope for some 

excellent adventure training too.  

Since our return we have been focussed in training the boys to be set for the challenges of 2014, 

with all 3x squadrons and Battle Group headquarters heading out to Canada between April and 

October next year for a couple of months.  This is all in preparation for the Regiment becoming the 

Lead Armoured Battle Group (LABG) from 1st September 2014 until the end of 2015.  We have 

managed to have some fun since our return, with a re-focus on sports in general, including a 

hugely successful inter squadron boxing night with a record number taking part. 

Right, the COôs crew during BATUS, yes 

that is the CO, in role as óRed beardô, 

scourge of the prairie. 

As I am sure a number of you are aware, 

there are some changes afoot in the 

Welfare department.  Wayne squeezes 

back in to his military uniform to become 

the Motor Transport Officer (MTO) from 

the New Year after 3 long years in the 

post.  I am sure you will all join me in 

thankingWayne (and to an extent Zoe 

and his two boys) for his incredible 

support to the wider Regimental family 

over this period, and wish him luck in his 

new role.  We welcome in the current Regimental Sergeant Major (RSM) ï Gary Barrow ï to the 

post, who gallantly supervised the WAGs Christmas party which was a great success.  I know both 

Holly and Gary have some ideas as to how to take the Wivesô committee forward and would 

welcome your thoughts. 

Finally, on behalf of Holly, Poppy, Jake, Ruby (the new arrival) and I, we wish you all a very Merry 

Christmas and a Happy New Year.  

JK 

 

COMMANDING OFFICERôS NOTES 
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Maj Rupert Hope-Hawkins 

 

This last three months has seen the culmination of the training C Squadron has done as part of 2nd 

Battalion, The Royal Welsh Battle Group in preparation for our role as the first Lead Armoured 

Battle Group in the new Army 2020 structure. 

C Squadron began August with some well deserved and long overdue leave, after a particularly 

busy summer training period.  The Squadron returned to work with the promise of a day of 

Chemical Biological Radioactive and Nuclear (CBRN, as was NBC) training to blow away the post 

leave blues. Spirits were high as gas masks were retrieved from the bottom of bergans and behind 

wardrobes; having been largely ignored while the focus was on Afghanistan.  Sgt Baines was 

leading this excitement and having discovered that the chamber was out of action, manfully made 

do with a 12x12 tent. The squadron all made it through the chamber, gaining confidence in the new 

GSR respirator whilst remembering that hot days and gas masks are not a good combination. This 

didnôt bode well for a summer exercise in Canada with the promise of plenty more CBRN. 

 

C Squadron CR2 support 1 Royal Welsh Warriors 

The advance party arrived in BATUS to take over the tanks from the outgoing battlegroup, feeding 

back news of a mountain of work but thankfully no mosquitoes.  Once all were bedded into the 

C (XIH) SQUADRON 
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glorious H-Blocks the real graft of reactivating 18 tanks began. Long hours were pulled by all, in 

particular the fitter section, under SSgt Thornton and Sgt Grew, who arrived first, left last and 

generally became (more) feral whilst living on the tank park for such extended periods. 

The Squadron lurched onto the dust bowl on D-2, less 4th Tp who were making the most of being 

near the ópack bayô, changing their engines. Despite this, 40 refused point blank to be an 

óambiturnerô, with the hull only turning to the right. By D-1 the majority of the Squadron loaded on 

the HETS (huge flat-bed trucks) and deployed onto the Prairie to park on a newly burnt out piece of 

ground and pick up dust! 

 

Above left, a C Squadron tank helps out with the rounding up ñCome by, Come byò!!, and right, the 

graveyard. 

What followed was a few days of Squadron level óCT2 trainingô, where crews adjusted to being 

back on tanks and more importantly began to remember (in some cases, learn) the nuances of 

operating on the prairie. The Squadron practised various methods of movement across ground and 

experimented with different techniques as we looked to bolster and develop the new 4 tank troop/ 

18 tank squadron doctrine. A potentially key doctrinal discovery was the effective use of Challenger 

2 and CRARRV as fire-fighting platforms. The fire in question was almost certainly started by a 

stray fag-butt from Lt Wade (despite his vehement denial, witnesses say it started under his tank) 

but the Squadron pulled together and with some clever driving and some solid stamping the fire 

was put out before the overworked fire department even entered the fray. 

 

Above left, the tactics may change over the years, but attending to ones ablutions on the prairie is 

timeless. Above right, a CR2 kindly pushes the CRARRV along at sunset. 
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The BG then moved on to a period of CT3, working with the infantry companies from 2nd Bn Royal 

Welsh who we were attached to.  The Exercise really kicked off with a proper prairie thunderstorm 

that came over once before 

deciding to turn around and hit for 

a second time, just as the 

Squadron was attempting to 

move to the beginning of the live 

fire phase. Needless to say, there 

were some miserable individuals 

commanding óhead-upô as the 

tanks conducted a merry ballet, 

sliding down any gradient they 

could find, with visibility reduced 

to virtually zero unless the 

lightening was putting on a show. 

Left, caught on camera at last, 

the óOXO Tower streakerô, or is it 

the óAmerican Werewolf in 

Suffieldô after having an 

óepisodeô? 

The Squadron slithered to the 

beginning of live-firing and put a 

BATUS record 16 out of 18 tanks 

through Systems Performance 

Check (zeroing) on the first day, 

with a 100% pass rate. The final 

two tanks passed straight through 

the following morning and the 

Squadron began the task of 

getting to grip with live-firing away 

from the constraint of a range. 

For those who hadnôt done it 

before the shock of firing opened 

up, particularly if youôve forgotten your goggles, was literally an eye opener. However all agreed 

that the extra situational awareness that it brings whilst manoeuvring in close terrain was well 

worth the scorched eyebrows. As live fire progressed we worked ever more closely with the 

infantry; battlefield inoculation, or firing a surprise main armament round whilst dismounts were 

nearby, never got boring!  Lt Foster will claim that the best part of live-firing came during a 

particular night shoot, where in a ómoment of geniusô he broadcasted the line ñwatch my main 

armamentò - seriously unhelpful for anybody in the vicinity as the flash of DS/T at night blinded 

everybody.  The rest of the Squadron will probably say that this was trumped by Mr Fosterôs 

audition for the Combined Services sprint squad following a pack fire and his ñheroicò flight from 

the burning tank with utter disregard for the safety of his crew who tried to fight it. 

The culmination of live fire was Ex Prairie Lightening, where the whole BG came together and 

practiced working as a formation. To make up for this however, a number of the tanks got good 

exposure on óBBC Wales Todayô as the delay battle raged and the BBC got mixed up with the 

charge across a bridge. The final day of Prairie Lightening saw the Squadron able to stretch its 
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wings and show what we were 

capable of when given the freedom of 

ground to our front. An 18 tank rapid 

advance as a line wowed the watching 

audience and led to a successful set 

of final attacks with all ammunition 

expended, including LCpl Brittonôs 

GPMG which he used to great effect 

to start yet another prairie fire. 

Left, it is the least he deserves. 

BATUS virgins thought what was to 

follow wouldnôt be too bad, but BATUS 

veterans knew the infamous óTES fitô 

would be dreadful. Still, it came and 

went, despite various callsigns ending 

up in the óelephant graveyardô, as the 

REME area was known. By the first 

day of the TES phase (Tactical 

Engagement Simulation ï using 

lasers) all bar 0C were fit to fight. It 

quickly became apparent that the CR2 

TES fit had some serious limitations 

that would have to be overcome 

quickly in order to avoid large scale 

losses. Short range engagements and 

long range engagements were out of the window, all shoulder launch weapon bearing enemy were 

to be feared as they could withstand coax better than a solid wall and enemy quad bikes were 

worst of all! Never before have so many been tormented by so few; it became a feature of the first 

few days to see a CR2 turret spinning, not dying but unable to move as quad bikes lead by óThe 

Red Baronô (RSM) circled around gesticulating wildly. Regardless, there were victories to be had; 

from Lt Brearleyôs glorious death just off the bridge, to Cpl Sullivanôs one man mission on the 

wrong side of the bridge and Mr Stephensô bold strike to destroy enemy bridging. 

Still the enemy tank company caused problems and many a good dogfight in the coulees was had, 

with the nimbleness of the Scimitar/T-90 vs the CR2s somewhat limited turning circle but better 

turret, leading to shouting and celebration (on occasion) that could be heard all around. 

The exercise phases passed in a whirlwind of early mornings, long slow road moves and hasty 

attacks, often on to urban areas, which provided key learning points for the Squadron and those 

observing. The Squadron Leader will be keen to forget was managing to miss his own H-Hour, 

after wedging his tank in a gully and requiring Cpl Burke to recover him.  Tanks were found to be 

more useful than the BG initially thought during the stabilisation phase.  CR2 as a road block is a 

particularly effective deterrent, as is its crewsô ability to deal with an IED strike on a convoy, as 

Capt W-T found when he happened upon a serial meant for an infantry platoon which he dealt with 

using just three men. 

The final attack saw the Squadron lead the BG through the pitch black across some interesting 

terrain, Sgt Bain and Cpl Harris both found a bog and took some time out of the battle, whilst the 

rest pressed on with the freezing fog closing in and reducing visibility to less than 20m. 
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Endexcelebrations were well deserved as 38 days on the prairie came to an end. The hard graft on 

the tank park in the following days meant that the tanks were handed back to BATUS or over to the 

RTR in good order, allowing many to get away on either AT or road trips. Inevitably Missoula, 

Calgary, Banff and even Vancouver hosted raucous nights. 

 

Above left, C Sqn leaguer with 2 Royal Welsh BG and right, if the devil could cast his net. 

During a well earned fortnightôs leave at the end of October soldiers had a chance to catch up with 

families and friends.  In some cases this allowed new fathers; SSgt Dix, Cpl Bahooshy and Tpr 

Bradshaw to spend time with their children; born during the exercise.  SSgt Dix and Cpl Rymer 

also found time to get married.  We wish them all the best for the future. 

Looking forward C Squadron now needs to maintain the high standards it has set this year.  Next 

year will have a slower start than 2013, in theory, but pressure will again ramp up as the year goes 

on.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Maj Will Hodgkinson 

With a spring in their step and a new team at the helm, Nobodyôs Own in characteristic style split to 

the four winds in the summer of 2013.  With most BATUS bound there were a resolute few left 

behind to spin the tumbleweed and bring in the hayéas they lay in wait for the stories of daring do 

from their brave brethren.  A troop to C Sqn to take part in the grown up exercise, half the Sqn in 

the OPFOR Reconnaissance Company leaving the other half with the OPFOR Infantry Company, 

we really were Nobodyôs Own.  The OPFOR deployment started early and having had such a 

thorough handover from our predecessors were left with precious little to occupy the vast swathes 

of time that we were wallowing in.  After a number of much appreciated long weekends and the 

óCanada experienceô firmly wedged in the receipts section of our wallets, the team were itching to 

get on with it and take the fight to the prairie. 

A (xHx) SQUADRON 
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Left, Lt Tom Padgett and his óIron Crossô for outstanding 

bravery. 

The Recce Coy were straight into the thick of it, having to 

integrate a large number of different Regiments and skills 

sets into the organisation.  Quickly breaking down barriers 

we all benefited from each otherôs wisdom and were left with 

a healthy mutual respect for each otherôs ways of working.  

We never could have imagined the devastating effect that an 

overly aggressive infantryman armed with an RPG, zipping 

about on a quad bike could have on a Challenger tank.  

Experimenting with novel ways of fighting the Recce Coy 

really tested the limits of its imagination in how to outwit the 

2 RWELSH BG and has learnt some valuable lessons that 

can be drawn through to the challenges that the Sqn will 

face next year.  Padgettôs Pocket to us will always define a 

sneaky means of fightingéeven if Lt Padgettôs success rate 

was notoriously dubious.  WO2 (SSM) Paul Sercombe very much proved that once a Recce soldier 

always a Recce soldier and couldnôt be held back from the font of every battleéthe only things 

slowing him down being a wobbly vehicle and a subsequent spell attached to a spinal board.   

 

A Sqn SSM and his claim that you are not a real commander until you have rolled in one of these. 
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The Infantry Coyôs challenge in many ways was a far greater one ï crewing vehicles of 1 

RANGLIAN dismounts was far from simple.  Such was the nature of the fighting though that they 

were mostly used as mobile anti-tank platforms, opening up the mortar hatches at the back of their 

vehicles and standing a brave man up with a missile on his shoulder to get close in and cause 

havoc.  Not happy with conventional tactics, Capt George Tyson and Tpr Fletcher invented their 

very own unique form of órespiratorô fighting which led to some hilarious moments of a much 

bewildered and terrified looking enemy as they came across some random dudes in gas masks.   

With a large number of new soldiers in the Sqn the team performed superbly well...really getting 

into the swing of OPFOR living Tpr Haynes was blazing the fashion trail with his softy óonesyô and 

impressed RHQ whilst doing so!  We took best advantage of the adventure training that the Rocky 

Mountains has to offer and for most of us we can safely say that it was a period of new 

experiences.  Above all it has been the most fantastic preparation for our anticipated return trip 

next summer where I have no doubt the pressure will be higher, the workload greater and the 

roadtrips shorter!      

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Maj Ant Sharman 

B Squadron metamorphosed during the Summer of 2013 to become that most feared and envied 

of organisations ï the OPFOR Tank Coy.  Conversion to CVR(T) was conducted in the UK, under 

the watchful glare of SSgt(SQMS) Warren, our resident D&M guru and Sgt  Laureau, our 30mm 

Gunnery specialist.  With Sgt Hay off providing safety throughout the season and Sgts Dyer and 

Brown away learning all about Challenger 2, it was left to a small band of determined men to make 

sure that 2 R Welsh in general and (C Sqn KRH in particular) didnôt have it too easy out on the 

block.  After much discussion and deliberation, it was decided that Capt Williamsonôs sore knee 

was probably sufficiently fixed to allow him to climb back onto a tank, if only a little one. 

Left, Maj. Ant Sharman after his successful 

interview to join the óVillage Peopleô and 

WO2 Leigh Ashton discovers why his Sqn 

Ldr has got that ñI just pumped the 

neighbourôs dogò look. 

The SSM, Mr Ashton, deployed with the 

Advance Party to Canada along with some 

of our most experienced Recce Troop 

soldiers so that by the time the rest of us 

caught up, the vehicles were in good 

enough shape to roll out on a road run and 

all roll back in again.   

Our new Troop Leaders, 2Lt Tom Kirkham and 2Lt Harry Bartles were thrown straight in at the 

deep end, supported by Sgt Laureau and Sgt Pollard, while Mr Mawby, fresh back from his 

adventures in New Zealand, found himself handed a NLAWES and popped in the back of the Sqn 

B (XIVH) SQUADRON 
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Ldrôs Landrover, commanded by Sgt Wayne Buglass, who had returned from the AFV Gunnery 

School (where he was both a CR2 and 30mm Schools instructor!) to be given the highly-prized role 

of commanding 11A. 

On arrival, the Sqn Ldr decided that it was time for his bi-annual hair cut, and took the SSM to his 

favourite Med Hat Barbers while the Troop Leaders went off in search of novelty hats.  During the 

evening of bonding which followed, the haircuts were retained, while the novelty hats were, 

mercifully, lost. 

After rather a long time in camp, the OPFOR deployed onto the pre-exercise beat-up training, 

which for the Tank Coy consisted of practicing a lot of dog fighting in pairs and troops of four, 

usually around a piece of high ground from which SHQ could observe, referee and debrief.  Crews 

learned quickly; in particular, Cpl Daniels, Cpl Barnett and LCpl McLoughlin, all of whom were safe 

to command but not trained tactically, were able to learn how to stay alive long enough to kill the 

enemy.  The Sqn Ldr and SSM specialised in taking the sneakiness to a new level.  In the spirit of 

the OPFOR mindset, one incident saw a vehicle hidden next to an armoured ambulance destroy a 

complete troop, and from this point on, the Tank Coy ethos was all about playing by the rules but 

making sure the fight was never fair.  A couple of days fighting against the other OPFOR Coys 

proved to be great fun, although we did begin to notice that Sgt Laureauôs tank would always 

develop a ñTES problemò when he found himself in a sticky situation.  Meanwhile, the SSM and Sgt 

Buglass enjoyed much success with the Land Rover mounted ñNEDFORò, sneaking up on enemy 

tanks before deploying Mr Mawby and Tpr Ruxton with their NLAWES. 

 

B Squadron looking resplendent on the Prairie 

 

Returning to camp for a few days, the Main Effort was to get the vehicles prepared ready to track 

out and face the R Welsh, but in the margins there was plenty of opportunity for the Sqn 2IC to 
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inflict some pain with his hellish circuit training sessions.  They didnôt go on for long, but they did 

leave us hurting all day. 

Heading back out onto the prairie ahead of the rest of the OPFOR to support the BGôs TES 

familiarisation, the temperature had dropped considerably, but we were cheered right up by the 

anger and frustration of those we were up against as they found that the OPFOR was less 

compliant than BATUS Live Fire targetry.  At least one C Squadron crew guard was seen to be 

jettisoned from an enemy turret as another skirmish with the Tank Coy ended in disappointment. 

Once the exercise began, the Tank Coyôs part in the plan was generally to stay alive and hidden 

until the opportunity arose to destroy enemy AFVs, trying not to get too embroiled until we had the 

opportunity for a decisive strike.  We were generally successful at this, but we did destroy an entire 

HCR Sqn one morning when we were trying to hide, so perhaps we could have been a bit more 

sneaky.  

As the exercise ran on, the entertaining stories of TESEX daring-do continued, with highlights 

including emerging out of hides on the first day to destroy half of the ILABG in 30 minutes, 

charging down past Ordek in a 10-Tank extended line and, after a successful obstacle crossing 

and advance into depth, 4 Tank Coy vehs (along with the CO) attempting to surrender to the 

BLUEFOR BGHQ. 

 

There is always time for a ófood stopô in B Squadron 

The Squadron returned home to the UK ready for another re-orbat.  Key changes for us were the 

loss of Capt Williamson, the 2IC, who has moved to A Sqn to be the armoured 2IC for the ILABG, 

replaced by Lt Stephens from C Sqn.  Also, after a stint which included the last deployment to 

Afghanistan, SSgt Warren has moved on to become the MTWO, to be replaced as B SQMS with 

SSgt Baines.  We are all now looking forwards to Christmas and getting into the preparation in 

January for deployment back to BATUS on Ex Prairie Storm 1 next year. 
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Maj Alan Ponde 

 

Recce Platoon (Captain Mark Lambert) 

It has been a busy period for the Close Recce Tp, immediately following 

summer leave we departed for Canada, to play enemy for the C Sqn 

exercise.  Morale was high, and in the three weeks we spent working on 

the tank park the troops managed to get away on several road trips, 

taking in the delights ofplaces as exotic as Calgary, Leithbridge and even Great Falls, Montanna.  

Eventually work had to begin again, and we deployed on a weeklong shakeout exercise.  Living up 

to expectations we pushed the vehicles to find out their limits.  Particularly in the case of SSgt 

Oldfield, who managed to roll his Pinzgauer on a stretch of straight and level road.  Sadly this 

ended his exercise, however two months, several hospitals and many packets of pills later he has 

returned to work, almost none the worse for the wear.  The remainder of the Tp continued on, with 

WO2 (SSM) Paul Sercombe from A Sqn taking over the slot of Recce 2ic.  The curse of the 2ic 

struck again barely two weeks later, when he himself rolled ï this time on a slightly steeper slope!   

Yup, another Landrover on its 

roof!! 

The Troop was now acting 

almost ó2 ranks upô across the 

board, with Cpl Leach (fozzy) 

stepping in as 2ic.  The 

remainder of the exercise went 

well, with our small band of 

determined men putting up a 

determined resistance to the 

overwhelming force of the C 

Sqn attacks.  LCpl Judge and 

Tpr Henzel proved a 

particularly effective team, 

sending up critical information 

which allowed B Sqn in CVRT 

to almost wipe out the Challenger 2ôs.  Praise must also go to Cpl Leach (meatball) for breaking 

through the enemy defences, and along with the Tp Leader (until Capt Lambert was caught by the 

safety staff) causing havoc behind enemy lines.  Not wanting to miss out on the excitement Capt 

Lambert and Tpr Leech then rolled their vehicle ñJust to see what all the fuss was about.ò 

D (XRH) COMMAND & RECCE 

SQUADRON 


