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The last 3 months have been very busy ones for the Malayan Volunteers Group, pamculaﬂy the month of August, when
members participated in the 60™ Annlversary Services of V-J Day in Alrewas and in Kanchanaburi, Thailand, on 15th August; .,
and at the Cenotaph in London on 21 August These events were equally memorable, unforgettable and rewarding. Thank
you very much to everyone who supported the MVG at these events. No doubt, much will be written about the
commemorations from several different viewpoints, and it is difficult to write in detail and do justice to all the various facets of
these celebrations. The following accounts will, of necessity, be personalized, and for that , please forgive any shortcomings
in content.

SINGAPORE VOLUNTEER CORPS STANDARD.

Many of you may be wondering why there has been no mention of the SVC Standard, and why it was not paraded at Alrewas
and in London. This is the one piece of sad news which must be reported. Despite the valiant efforts of all those people
involved in the research into the exact details of the replica standard, particularly Audrey McCormick, whose brainchild this
was, we were badly let down at the final hurdle by the flag maker.
The standard was ordered in good faith through a reputable U.K. flag maker. The flag details were provided to the required
standard and within the tlme limit set by the manufacturer. We were assured that there would be no problem in producing the
standard well before 15™ August. There was no mention of where the standard was to be made, and we did not think to
enquire, assuming that it was to be made in the U.K. At the beginning of August, a few phone calis were made to the flag
manufacturer for an update on the progress of the flag, and assurances were made to both Audrey McCormick and myself that
all was well. As time passed, and with only one week to go until V-J Day, our phone calls became more urgent, untii we were
finally told the truth about our order. The manufacture of our flag had been passed to a firm in Pakistan, and in the 2 weeks
before V-J Day, the U.K firm had been unable to contact the Pakistani maker by phone or e-mail. On Thursday, 1™ August,
during the last phone call with the U.K. flag maker, in which | was assured that everything had been done to find out what had
happened to our order, the decision to cancel the order was finally made. The only fortunate thing to emerge from the whole
soITy saga is that no money had been paid out, and the U.K. firm has waived any cancellation fees.
The donations, which MVG members have so generously given towards the cost of the standard, have now been added to the
general funds. This money will be put towards other projects, uniess members specifically request that we should re-order the
SVC Standard through another flag manufacturer. PLEASE WOULD YOU LET ME KNOW IF YOU WISH THE MVG TO
PURSUE THIS COURSE OF ACTION.

DEDICATION OF THE MEMORIAL STONE TABLET — ALREWAS, 15™ AUGUST.

August 15™ dawned bright and clear, with a gentle breeze to prevent the heat from becoming overpowering. It tumed out to be
an amazing and quite extraordinary day — wonderfuily rewarding to have the MVG stone tablet dedicated at last, and
satisfying to witness the opening of a remarkable memorial museum to the FEPOWSs.

The day was not without its hiccups, as those of you who had to park at some distance from the Arboretum and be bused in,
know all too well. There were far too many people trying to get to the Arboretum for the 2 small minibuses to cope with. We
arrived early, and having co-opted Thyra Godber (who came with us) to be my adopted mother for the day, we were able to
use my real mother’s disabled badge, and drive into the Arboretum itself. It worked very well, and Thyra was only too happy to
oblige.

The plan was for my husband, Donald, to meet everyone arriving at the Lychgate, while | waited for the Rev. Geoffrey Mowat,
John Hedley, the Riper and the Standard Bearers, at the Visitors’ Entrance. In theory it should have been foolproof, but the
gate into the FEPOW Plot, next to the new Museum, had been opened, and several people, including the Piper and Standard
Bearers went through this gate and were missed. Meanwhile, people kept on coming by the bus load and car load, and it was
obvious by 10a.m. that the estimated numbers would soon be greatly exceeded. Indeed, it is now thought that between 3000
and 3500 people visited the Arboretum that day.

At about 10.45, | had given up the idea of finding Mr. McGrory, the Piper, and the Standard Bearers, and walked down to the
Lychgate. The scene which greeted me appeared to be one of chaos, although Donald assured me that it was well organized
chaos. There were crowds of people milling around the new museum, just to the left of the Lychgate; crowds of people
wandering along the pathways towards the COFEPOW marquee to the left of the NMBVA Plot, where we were due to parade;
and crowds of people walking in and out of the FEPOW Plot through the Lychgate. Luckily, amongst the crowds were our
Piper and Standard Bearers. Our two wonderful Veterans, Geoffrey and John had arrived earlier.
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| feel very passionately about this subject, and hope to carry on my research after my BA degree dissertation, when | apply to
do an MA degree.

Editor’s note:- If any one can give Hannah any more information about her Grandfather, | can put you in touch with her.

Michael Pether has sent the following report:-

“ Michael Pether, of Auckland, New Zealand is undertaking research on the disappearance of his uncle, a young FMSVF
soldier, whilst escaping from the Island of Blakan Mati a day or two after the surrender of Singapore.

He writes to enquire whether MVG members recognize and can provide contact details ( or information from their diaries or
memoirs) of the following FMSVF soldiers who — together with his uncle Private J.W. “Jack” Clark, 2" Selangor Btn.,
FMSVF — were all listed in an official report in 1942 by a FMSVF soldier who had escaped to Australia as all “...being safe and
well on Blakan Mati on 16 February 1942...."

Sgt. C.J. K. Cooper

Sgt. Peter Allcock ( with Henry Waugh and whose wife’s grandfather owned a distillery in Ipoh)

Sgt. Limoe ( a Danish person)

Sgt. Williams ( a dredgemaster from Taiping and who became a POW in Changi)

L/Cpl Ingles ( a tin miner from Taiping)

Cpl. A.S. McNicol ( a planter near Ipoh)

Cpl. Howlett ( a Federal Dispenser)

Pte. Cooper

Pte. Charles H. Fell ( with Harper Gillfillan & Co. and listed as a member of the British Assn. of Malaysia
and Singapore in 1973)

Pte. H. Lee ( an Australian)

Pte. B.C. Henderson

Pte. Madden ( who was a POW in Changi)

Pte. Murry or Murray ( who was a POW in Changi)

Pte. C.F. Smith

Pte. E.S. Tiddeman ( Taiping and a POW in Changi. Also listed as a member of the BAM&S in 1973)
Pte. J. Taylor ( who had a wife in Australia)

Pte. Munro ( a tin miner who had a mother and sister in Malaya in 1941)

Also Michael is keen to contact anyone who worked for ICl Malaya Ltd. during 1939-42 since his uncle was also a junior
employee of that company during 1940-42.
He can be contacted by e-mail on mnpether@xtra.co.nz or at:-
55, Te Pene Road, Maraetai, Auckland, New Zealand.
His phone/fax is New Zealand 09 5365490”

In another e-mail, Michael writes:-

“I was talking by phone in NZ yesterday with the son of Staff Sergeant C.R. Newton-King, 4" Pahang Battalion ( he died about
5 years ago) who read me some of his father's memoirs covering his time in the FMSVF and the retreat through Malaya. To
use C.R.N-K’s words, he managed to experience the whole process through to the surrender “...without firing a shot in anger”.
It was interesting, however, because | have not come across much of the history of the Pahang Battalion.”

Alison Mowat writes:-

“.... I have not got round to joining the MVVG because | was not absolutely sure my father, who is dead now, was a Malayan
Volunteer. He did not talk about the war, and it is only recently that | have found his Prisoner-of-War letters to my mother.

She was evacuated with us from Singapore to Perth in late January 1942, | was aged 3 and my sister Sue aged 1 and a %%.
From reading letters sent to my grandfather in England, | know that he did volunteer to stay behind when they were given the
option to go. He ended up in the position of acting Captain, although his letters in the war had the title of Lieutenant. Then
when the army was disbanded, he tried, on 13th February, to join the Navy. But there we lose track of him, and he was taken
to Changi and from there to Japan.

Ricky Pennington ( or possibly Brian to you ) thought that he must be a Volunteer, as he volunteered to fight the Japanese and
did not leave when given the option.

My father's name is Geoffrey Harvey Caldicott. He was a civil engineer in the PWD.”

In a later letter, Alison included an extract from a letter by J.S. Boissier, State Engineer PWD Malaya. She also gives a little
more information about her evacuation with her mother and sister, as follows:-

“I never knew the name of the ship we went down on to Perth. | hunted out the littie metal discs, which she gave me, when
Blue Peter wanted metal from my children, but | feit this was part of my history and so did not part with them, although my
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BOOKS.

"VOLUNTEER.” By Paul Gibbs Pancheri, published by the author in 1995. ISBN 0 9526465 0 1
The Story of one Man’s War in the East. A moving, occasionally humorous and at times exciting, account of the Author's

adventures before, during and after the Malayan Campaign and as a Prisoner of War of the Japanese in Singapore and as a
reluctant coolie on the Bangkok-Mouimein Railway.

“MY BRUSH WITH FORTUNE.” By Ashley Jackson (FRCA). I1SBN 0 436 22035 0
Ashley Jackson is a very talented and renowned Landscape Artist. He was born in Penang in 1940 and was evacuated to

England via india as the Japanese invaded. His father was captured by the Japanese and interned at Labuan where he was
murdered along with a number of Australian nurses as a spy.

“THE AMONOHASIDATE or THE GATE OF HEAVEN.” By Richard Yardley, published privately by the author in 2003.

An account of life as a prisoner of war in the Far East coupled with some personal observations. 1942-1945.
Copies may be obtained from Richard Yardley.

“THE COLONEL OF TAMARKAN. Philip Toosey and the Bridge on the River Kwai.” By Julie Summers. Published by Simon
and Schuster 2005. ISBN 0 7432 6350 2
This book is reviewed by Jonathan Moffatt who writes:-

Anyone who has read Julie Summers ‘Fearless on Everest,"a’Biography of Sandy
Irvine, will know that Julie is an accomplished family historian and a
compelling writer.

In ‘The Colonel of Tamarkan’ she turns her attention to her grandfather,
LtColonel [later Brigadier] Philip Toosey, the real man behind ‘the Bridge on
the River Kwai’.

The book is a tremendous read. It will tell you much about Toosey’s background
and character; about the complexities of POW leadership; the construction of
the Tamarkan bridges; the V-Scheme to obtain drugs and medical supplies for the
sick POWs and the role of that brave Thai merchant, Boon Pong, as well as
providing a detailed analysis of the epic David Lean movie that angered so many
FEPOWs.

A number of recent publications about the Captivity have heavily relied on
other publications or over used primary material. There is much that is fresh
in this book, in the information, the interviews and the photos. The voice of
Toosey himself runs through much of the text with material from his papers and
taped interviews.

One is struck by the compassion, honesty and essential decency of Toosey as
well as his courage, both in action on the retreat to Dunkirk and at Singapore,
and in his greatest trial, the Captivity. His leadership by example, by no
means typical in the POW camps, cost him many bashings from his captors, among
them the curious figure of Saito who was not quite the ‘decent Japanese NCO’
that some have portrayed. Saito became a Christian post-war and claimed that
Toosey changed the whole direction of his life. I was left feeling that Toosey
let this man off lightly.

Toosey frequently acknowledged that he was fortunate not to have faced the
horrors of camps up—country where ‘nothing held the beast in check.’ What is
clear is that by assuming responsibility, maintaining discipline and exercising
some influence over his captors, he saved numerous lives. In his own words: ‘I
felt I had a mission not only to save as many lives as possible but also to
maintain human dignity in those ghastly circumstances.’

Julie Summers book is an important contribution to the history of the Captivity
and highly recommended reading on the subject.

Jonathan Moffatt 2.9.05
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