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Honorary President’s Column 
Rosemary Fell 
January 2026 

 
Wishing you all a very Happy New Year 

 
As I write this column in December 2025, I would like to reflect on the final acts of Commemoration and 
Remembrance which have taken place in November during this special year to mark the 80th anniversary of 
the end of World War II – a solemn milestone in our history – here in the UK and in other parts of the world.  
In some countries, the main focus of remembrance always takes place on the Sunday nearest to Armistice 
Day on 11th November. Thus, in London this year, on Sunday 9th November 2025, His Majesty The King, other 
members of the Royal Family and 10,000 men, women, and children observed a two-minute silence in 
Whitehall at 11 a.m. before the laying of official wreaths led by the King, and a short Service of Remembrance. 
Then it was time for the Parade to march past the Cenotaph, and hand in their wreaths to honour the sacrifices 
made by loved ones who had fought in defence of our freedom, many laying down their lives for us.  
 
Twenty-three members of the MVG marched in this Parade this year, and our Secretary, Colin Hygate, handed 
in our wreath as they passed the Cenotaph – a very special moment as I well remember having done it myself 
for several years. Watched and clapped by thousands of people from all walks of life, and marching to the beat 
of the military bands, it is a never forgotten occasion. Wreaths were also laid at Tugu Negara in Kuala Lumpur 
on Remembrance Sunday. In Australia, the Princess Royal laid a wreath at the Anzac Memorial in Hyde Park, 
Sydney. In Canada, however, wreaths were laid in Queen’s Park, Toronto on Armistice Day itself. 
 
It is good to see the revival of the two-minute silence on Armistice Day, with wreath laying taking place again at 
the Cenotaph in London and at the Armed Forces Memorial at the National Memorial Arboretum in 
Staffordshire. On the 11th Day of November, HM The Queen laid a wreath at a ceremony at Paddington Station, 
from where many soldiers departed as they travelled to France to fight in the First World War, and HRH The 
Princess of Wales laid her own wreath at the NMA. Remembrance was re-established on Armistice Day – at the 
11th Hour of the 11th Day of the 11th Month – by the Western Front Association 34 years ago, and it has now 
become an established Remembrance event in our calendar. It was interesting to learn, among other 
information about our Remembrance Services, why we have a two-minute silence. The first minute is to 
remember all those who fought for our freedom, and the second is to remember all those who did not return. 
For some of us, the second minute of silence is, therefore, very important. The significance of other parts of 
these ceremonies, which retain the same format every year, would make a very good and interesting history 
lesson.  
 
We shouldn’t forget other memorial events which take place every year in London and indeed did so again this 
year: the Cross Planting Ceremony at Westminster Abbey’s Garden of Remembrance where our Logo and SSVF 
Badges were planted in the FEPOW Plot; the Festival of Remembrance at the Royal Albert Hall; and the Lutine 
Bell Commemoration Service at Lloyds of London. We thank Richard and Susan Brown for representing the 
MVG at the Lutine Bell Service again year.  
 
FOOTNOTE  
The extraordinary and memorable events which took place on V-J Day on 15th August this year were well 
reported in our October newsletter, which went out, sadly, too early to include Imogen Holmes’ excellent 
report on the Royal British Legion event which MVG members attended at the NMA. Her report included details 
about our own Service in the Chapel, and the moving and emotional COFEPOW Service in Lichfield Cathedral 
which was mentioned in my column in October. Imogen’s report can be read in full in the September 2025, 7th 
Edition of Selamat Pagi – pp. 29-31. [https://muntokpeacemuseum.org] and on the MVG’s website.  
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‘The Forgotten Indian Prisoners of World War II, 
Surrender, Loyalty, Betrayal, and Hell’ 

Gautam Hazarika 
 

It was a great honour to be invited to launch Gautam Hazarika’s book on 21st November at 
the Lansdowne Club in Mayfair, in their magnificent, ornate Ball Room. It was a most 
interesting evening with Gautam and his family. There were about 150 invited guests and we 
were treated to cocktails and delicious small eats as we gathered before the event. The MVG 
was also represented by Roger Willbourn and Richard and Susan Brown. It was a huge 
privilege to start the evening’s procedure by giving a short talk before officially launching the 
book. 
 
Following the launch, Phil Craig the London-based broadcaster, journalist, and author of ‘The 
Reckoning War, Empire and The Struggle for a New World’, interviewed the author before 

conducting a ‘fireside chat’ with family members of some of the POWs mentioned in the book. He discussed 
with them what the soldiers had told their families about their war, and how this had affected not only their 
post-war lives but also the impact it had had on the families, and how this memory has lived through 
generations. At the end of the launch and conversations with family members, Gautam unveiled the new cover 
for future editions of his book which, in addition to the soldiers’ photographs, carried the faded, ghosted image 
of a lady. He said that this was to remind us of family members who had been forgotten during the war as they 
waited at home desperate for news of their loved ones. 

At the end of the evening, Gautam presented those of us who had participated in the launch with Indian 
scarves. I received a signed book and a beautiful blue silk embroidered Assam scarf – wonderful gifts for a 
memorable evening. Both will be much treasured.  

Author Gautam Hazarika is based in Singapore. He is a former banker and now writes on little-known 
aspects of World War II in Southeast Asia, especially the Indian Army, anti-Japanese resistance, and war-crimes 
trials. He regularly presents at museums in Singapore and WWII conferences and is on a book tour across India, 
Singapore, and London, involving the family members of Indian POWs. Since its launch on 30th September in 
India, his book featured in The Times of India; The Hindustan Times; The Deccan Heald; The Print.com; Scrol.in; 
and Rediff TV. 
“The Forgotten Indian Prisoners of World War II” is his first book. 
N.B. It is also interesting to note that in her wartime diaries, Dr. Marjorie Lyon mentions attending to Indian POWs 
in Padang, Sumatra, after the Japanese surrender. [See Edition 8, Selamat Pagi, December 2025, p. 19]. 
 
OBITUARIES 
 
Sir Tom Stoppard, 3/7/1937 – 29/11/2025 
It is interesting to note that Tom’s family is mentioned in Jan Beranek’s book because his father worked as a doctor for 
the Bata Shoe Company. Tom Stoppard was born Tomas Straussler in Zlin in the then-Czechoslovakia. To escape Nazi 
persecution, the family fled to Singapore where his father continued his work as a doctor for the Bata Shoe Company. 
When Japan invaded Malaya, Eugen Straussler remained in Singapore while his wife and their two sons, Petr and Tomas, 
escaped to India together with other wives and families of Bata employees. Eugen later escaped from Singapore on the 
SS Redang but died when the ship was sunk by the Japanese. Initially, Tom’s mother, Marta, stayed with other Bata 
families in Nainital, India but later went on to manage a Bata shop in Darjeeling. After the war, she married a British 
Officer, Kenneth Stoppard, and they returned to England. Her son Tomas became Tom Stoppard who went on to become 
the well-known dramatist and playwright. 
 
Ruth Kiew, 14/4/1946 – 20/11/2025 
Dr. Ruth Kiew was one of the world’s leading experts on begonias and tropical plants. She spent decades in Malaysia 
documenting new species at a time when few researchers were interested in herbaceous plants. She was a dedicated 



 
 

5 

explorer, describing 150 new species of plants, searching for them in the jungles, intrepidly negotiating rapids and 
abseiling down cliffs. She shed light on the ecology of some of the most remote parts of the world. Named ‘the botanical 
equivalent of Dian Fossey’ by Paul Cox, director of the National Botanical Gardens in Hawaii and Florida, she was the 
first woman to be awarded the David Fairchild Medal for Plant Exploration. She married a Chinese-Malaysian zoologist; 
they lived near Kuala Lumpur. She was Professor of Biology at the Universiti Putra Malaysia where she lectured in Malay. 
She searched the forests, limestone landscapes, and mountainous regions for plants, later transferring to the Botanic 
Gardens in Singapore where she helped to log over 6,000 types in the Botanic Research and Herbarium Management 
System [BRHMS.] 
 
Carol Cooper 
We are sad to report the death on 10th November of Carol Cooper, the founder of COFEPOW. We have asked 
COFEPOW’s Chairman, David Brede, to send her family our sincere sympathies. A Memorial Service will be held on 15th 
February in Norfolk. If you would like to send a tribute to Carol for COFEPOW’s January newsletter, please contact Chris 
Wills. I first met Carol when we were co-opted onto the committee of ‘Project Remember’ which had been started by a 
former Chairman of the Royal British Legion, following an RBL Pilgrimage to the CWG cemeteries in Thailand during the 
late Queen’s Royal Visit to the country in 1996. Sadly, the project was too ambitious to come to fruition. After one of the 
meetings, Carol told me how she had seen a report in her local paper about a war diary which had been sold at an 
auction. The diary had been written by a FEPOW who had worked on the Burma side of the Death Railway and was 
recovered after the war ended. When she saw the author’s name she realised it was her father’s diary! She made up her 
mind to get the diary and persuaded the purchaser to resell it to her. It was due to finding her father’s diary that prompted 
Carol to start COFEPOW, which has grown into the organisation we know today.  

COFEPOW is holding a memorial service for Carol Cooper at Our Lady and St Thomas of Canterbury, 
Wymondham, Norfolk, the National Memorial Church of Far East Prisoners of War, known as the FEPOW Church. The 
service will be held at 1:00 p.m. on Sunday 15th February 2026 and will last an hour. We are hoping to arrange light 
refreshments afterwards. You can watch the service on 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCmPstVjBimy3N0oC3Zmln8g/videos?live_view=502&view=2 Everyone is welcome, 
so if you would like to attend, please inform Chris Wills at events@cofepow.org.uk or tel: 0121 244 7263. Peter Wiseman, 
the Archivist of the church, which holds approximately 200 people, will provide a Special Entry Certificate for anyone 
who is attending and has a FEPOW relative. If you would like your FEPOW entered into the book and receive a certificate, 
please contact Peter by email at: fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk 
 
Dee Sichel 
We send our sincere sympathies to Dr. John Sichel on learning of the death of his beloved wife Dee in November. Both 
John and Dee have been great supporters of the MVG and have attended several annual lunches at the RAF Club. Dee’s 
funeral at New College Chapel in Oxford was attended by Michael Mowat on behalf of the MVG. Dr. John’s report about 
his father, Charles Sichel 3/SSVF (Penang and Province Wellesley), and the V-J Day Service he attended on 15th August 
at Arreton Church on the Isle of Wight, was included in October’s Apa Khabar, pp. 20-22. 
  
AN INTERESTING LITTLE-KNOWN STORY OF WWII, 80th Anniversary of the Battle of Okinawa 
With thanks to Liz Moggie for sending this interesting article from The New Sunday Times ‘Sunday Vibes’ on 6th July 2025 
entitled ‘The Bone Collector’. It tells the story of one man’s mission to recover the remains of about 200,000 people, 
almost half local civilians, who died in the bloody battle for Okinawa, and return them to their families. The battle lasted 
three months from March to June 1945 when the US military stormed ashore in the final assault on Imperial Japan. The 
island in Southern Japan recently marked the 80th anniversary of the Battle of Okinawa, sometimes dubbed the 
‘Typhoon of Steel’. Only 2,600 bodies have yet been recovered. Resident Takamatsu Gushiken has spent more than four 
decades searching through the mud and rocks in the humid jungles of Okinawa and farm fields for human remains. Now 
rocks and soil from the area, where most of the fighting took place, is being quarried to build the foundations of a new US 
Airbase. This has caused anger among the local people who worry that the remains of the dead will be disturbed. The 
Okinawa Peace Memorial Park includes a national collective cemetery for war dead remains, both Japanese and American. 
Gushiken wants the battlefield areas to be preserved for their historic significance and to serve as peace memorials to 
remind the world of the atrocity of war.  

 
 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCmPstVjBimy3N0oC3Zmln8g/videos?live_view=502&view=2
mailto:events@cofepow.org.uk
mailto:fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk
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How the Malay Regiment Developed its Culture of Courage 
Stuart Lloyd 

Author of ‘The Malay Experiment: The Colonial Origins and Homegrown Heroism of the Malay Regiment’. 
 
The following is a synopsis of a presentation Stuart made on 1 November 2025 at Reflections on Bukit 
Chandu, Singapore (a museum at the site of the regiment’s famous last stand in February 1942). 
 
In my career I’ve become obsessed with those who are made of braver stuff than myself, because it’s an 
empathetic leap I cannot make, putting myself in their boots, particularly the men of the Malay Regiment, 
whose culture of courage evolved from unlikely colonial origins to become a cornerstone of homegrown 
heroics and pride. This is the story of how that transformation happened, told through the lens of three pivotal 
figures – one Englishman, one kampong boy, and one royal.  
 

1. Captain George Bruce: The Blueprint 
When the Malay Experimental Company was first raised in 1933, it needed more than 
uniforms and rifles, it needed a blueprint. That, in large part, came from Captain (later 
Major) George Bruce, a World War I veteran and Military Cross recipient whose bravery 
and leadership forged the psychological backbone of the regiment. 
 
Bruce wasn’t just a decorated officer, he was a deeply committed mentor, trainer, and 
role model. Alongside him stood a cohort of culturally sensitive British NCOs – men 
like Capt. Ken Exham, RSM Albert McCarthy, and CSM E Field – who were crucial in 
building early trust with local Malay recruits. These men understood that instilling 
courage wasn’t about barking orders; it was about creating connection. They helped 

shape everything from the regiment’s logo and motto ('Ta’at dan Setia’ – Loyal and True) to the dress uniforms 
and ceremonial pride that gave the Malays a sense of ownership. This wasn’t some colonial foreign force. This 
was soon their regiment. And it showed. The proof? The 1st Battalion’s performance during the Japanese 
invasion of Malaya in late 1941 and early 1942, culminating in a now-legendary last stand on the ridges of Pasir 
Panjang. The bravery on show there was equal to Bruce’s heroic actions on the Somme. 
 
2. 2nd Lt Adnan Saidi: The Soul 

If Bruce was the blueprint, Adnan Saidi was the embodiment – the moral compass of the 
regiment – a figure whose values, bravery, and sacrifice came to define what it meant to be 
a Malay soldier. If you asked the recruiting officers what they were looking for, they would 
have said, “A thousand more Adnans.” 
 
Born in the village of Kampung Sungai Ramal in Selangor, Adnan embodied everything the 
regiment sought in a recruit: humble, devout, disciplined, and quietly formidable. A 
nuggety kampung boy who wanted to be a teacher, he quickly rose through the ranks to 
become Regimental Sergeant Major and was later selected for officer training in 

Singapore, a rare honour at the time. In due course, he became 2nd Lieutenant. He proudly wore his uniform 
in the streets of the village after returning from the coronation parade in London in 1937. Sadly, he was 
photographed in his 2nd Lt outfit in Singapore in late 1941 (the photo you see on the cover of my book) but 
never got home before the war started to show that off to his family and friends. His defining moment came in 
February 1942, during the desperate defence of Bukit Chandu on the southern ridge line of Singapore. There, 
Adnan led his outnumbered and outgunned platoon of Malay soldiers in a heroic last stand against 
overwhelming Japanese forces. When surrender seemed imminent, he is reputed to have invoked the iconic 
Malay saying: ’Biar putih tulang, jangan putih mata.’ This can be interpreted various ways, from the literal ‘let 
the bones be white, don’t let the eyes be white’ – meaning remain steadfast in facing death rather than 
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accepting the shame and regret of defeat which comes with not being steadfast. Alternatively, it can imply ‘it 
is better to die fighting than to live crying in regret till the eyes become blind’. Or better a broken bone than a 
broken spirit. Or, more simply: death before dishonour. But Adnan’s true legacy lies in how he embodied the 
Malay cultural values that bound the regiment together: 
 
Perpaduan (Unity) – The sense of togetherness, not just among fellow soldiers but across state lines, dialects, 
and villages. The regiment was a patchwork of lads from Perak, Selangor, Negeri Sembilan, Pahang, and other 
non-federated states but in Adnan’s platoon, they stood as one. 
 
Bersatu Teguh (United we stand) – Not just a slogan, but a battlefield reality. When Adnan stood his ground at 
Bukit Chandu, his men did not scatter. They stood and fell with him. Their cohesion in adversity became a 
legend retold in Malaysian classrooms to this day. 
 
Gotong-royong (Esprit de corps) – This concept emphasises mutual cooperation, communal effort and 
collective responsibility for the greater good. A shared struggle for survival. 
 
Makan Ada Baik (We have good food) – Though perhaps tongue-in-cheek, this phrase came from Captain 
Bruce’s quip that 'we gained more recruits from good food than from "Ta’at dan Setia"’. It hints at something 
deeper: care for the soldier’s well-being, the camaraderie of the mess, and the daily rituals that turned 
recruits into family. It was part of another Malay value, namely: 
 
Semangat kekeluargan (Spirit of familial bond) – Kinship and sense of togetherness even in this diverse group 
brought together from many Malay states, as well as different British regiments.  
 
Adnan was the moral exempla – a devout Muslim, loyal son, and fearless commander – who gave the regiment 
its soul. In every hall that bears his name, in every cadet who studies his actions, his presence still whispers 
that to be Malay, to be a soldier, is to be loyal, united, and unbreakable in spirit. 
These weren’t just slogans, they were internalised and embedded in the daily life of the regiment, from 
morning drill to battlefield action. And they continue to resonate across generations of soldiers. 
His heroism during the Battle of Bukit Chandu was the stuff of legend that earned him only a Mention in 
Despatches. Had he been British, he might have been nominated for a Victoria Cross. Racism? You decide. 
 
3. Raja Lope: The Bridge 

If Bruce was the blueprint, Adnan the soul, Raja Lope Nor Rashid was the bridge between 
East and West, tradition and modernity, pre-war and post-war. The adopted son of the 
Perak royal family, Lope was educated in both Malay and English traditions. He studied at 
Oxford where he excelled at athletics, and also played football and cricket, and as recruit 
#25 joined the regiment at ground zero (when it was still an experimental company, not yet 
a regiment).  
During the war, he didn’t see much action because he was in the 2nd battalion, which was 

largely in reserve on Singapore. Returning to Malaya, he acted as a crucial go-between for the Sultan of Perak 
and Lt-Col Peter Dobree of Force 136, who had parachuted into Upper Perak to organise the resistance and 
co-ordinate guerrilla activities. Raja Lope had quickly established contact with him, and for his involvement to 
have been discovered would have attracted summary execution from the Japanese. After the war Lope’s 
legacy was revealed. Rejoining the reborn Malay Regiment, he rose rapidly, ultimately becoming the first 
Malay to hold the rank of Brigadier and take the salute of the Regiment. This was no mere ceremonial nod. It 
was symbolic of how the regiment had transformed from a British-controlled experiment into a indigenous 
institution and he was the continuum. By the time Lope retired in 1961, the regiment had grown from a single 
battalion to seven battalions strong, the backbone of Malaysia’s modern armed forces. 
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The Final Test: The Romusha Legacy 
If you want to know what true courage looks like, look not just to the battlefield but to the brutal labour camps 
of Thailand, Java, Rabaul. Here, hundreds of captured Malay Regiment soldiers endured unspeakable 
conditions as romusha (forced labourers) for the Japanese war effort. At war’s end 26,000 ethnic Malays were 
still on the Death Railway. They were subjected to far worse treatment than most Allied POWs with no 
organisation, no representation, and no Geneva Convention to invoke with appalling attrition rates and almost 
no recognition. At least 100,000 Romusha were estimated to have perished. And yet, in an act of astonishing 
commitment, many (around 20 per cent of the regiment’s enlisted men) returned after the war, and re-
enlisted. This was the ultimate proof of the regiment’s enduring spirit: a brotherhood born of battle, 
strengthened in suffering, and carried forward not by colonial command but by a deep internalised pride in 
what it meant to be a Malay soldier. 
 
Final Thoughts 
The culture of courage within the Malay Regiment wasn’t accidental – it was cultivated, consciously and 
carefully, over decades. It was seeded by British veterans like Bruce, tested by heroes like Adnan and 
sustained by leaders like Raja Lope. As Brig-Gen Dato Mohamed Arshad Raji (Ret’d.) said of my work on this 
book: ‘Here is a writer driven by passion for the deeds of brave soldiers.’ Because they built a regiment that 
was loyal, true, and most of all, brave. 
 
For more on Stuart’s military history, colonial history, and travel writing, see stuartlloyd.net 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
BOOKS 

 
‘In Search of Sylvestr’ by Jan Beranek, Landmark Books (See Liz Moggie’s article below) 
ISBN 978-981-94-1919-7  

 
Jan’s book has now been translated into English and is a fascinating story, which I am sure all Bata 
shoe lovers will find extraordinarily interesting. It tells the history of Jan’s granduncle Silvestr 
Nemec who, as a young Czech, was employed by the Bata Shoe Company in Singapore.  
‘First to Bata then to school’ was the advertising mantra known to many Singapore 
Schoolchildren. Like many of the other Czech Batamen, he joined the SSVF and when the 
Japanese invaded Malaya in December 1941, was called upon to fight after their invasion of 
Singapore Island. He went missing in 1942 and was involved in two historic events during the Fall 
of Singapore: the Battle of Pasir Panjang Ridge where the Malay Regiment made their last stand on 
Bukit Chandu, and the Alexandra Hospital massacre. 
Not only does Jan trace his granduncle’s story, but he also tells the history of Bata from its 
inception in Czechoslovakia by Tomas Bata – an equally fascinating story. 
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Jan Beránek's Book Launch 
Liz Moggie 

 
I had a few things to tie up in Singapore and decided to combine this together with the launch of the English 
version of Jan Beránek's book ‘In Search of Sylvestr’. The Bata Shoe Company is a well-known institution in 
Malaysia, and no doubt in Singapore as well. The slogan "First to Bata, then to School" was universal and 
certainly all my children wore the ubiquitous white canvas shoes in their primary school days. They each had 
two pairs so that the liquid kapur which we bought in bottles (a white lime solution that we used to clean them 
with) had time to dry in between wearing. Bata was a household name and I think parents of those days would 
associate the name Bata with Malaysian national school uniform requirements and informal comfortable 
shoes that were easily left at house door entrances. Nowadays Bata has upgraded the type of shoes sold and 
they are very fashionable. 
 
The Book Launch took place at 5:30 p.m. on Thursday 6th February 2025 at The Shelter, on the crest of the rise 
known as Pasir Panjang, in Kent Park, Singapore at a place known as The Gap. An information board tells the 
story of the Battle of Pasir Panjang. This park is now criss-crossed by jogging trails. It was hard to imagine that 
over 85 years ago (and a week hence) this was the scene of fierce fighting as the Japanese reached the very 
limits of Singapore city's defences. Jan and his mother had walked up from Bukit Chandu (where the 
government opium packing plant was) a mere 10 minutes away. This was the scene of the Malay Regiment's 
heroic last stand and nearby is the Alexandra Hospital where the infamous massacre took place in which very 
likely Jan's Great Uncle Sylvestr met his end. 
 
It was a perfect evening with a cooling breeze and we could see ships at port where it had been just the sea in 
former days. About 30 of us mingled and exchanged stories from book publishers, amateur historians, and 
those for whom the subject of Jan's book enhanced our understanding of those terrible times. But the book is 
not just about Sylvestr but also describes the life and occupation of the Czech community in Singapore. 
Sylvestr was a Volunteer with the SSVF but there were eight other Czechs who would have trained together 
with him. The book provides a fascinating picture of the life and pastimes of the Czech community in 
Singapore just before War broke out. On the evening of Friday 7th there followed a talk by Jan himself at the 
Asian Civilisations Museum which MVG member Ann Evans and two of her sons also attended. We were given 
more information about the Czech community in Singapore. On display were British WWII army uniforms. 
Apparently, Bata in India also produced uniform items. These were of standard issue with the word ‘Bata’ 
clearly stamped on each item. This was news to many of us. The owner, Alvin Lee, has a Facebook entry – FB 
Alvin's Bunker. Those interested can follow the entry. I would urge you to read the book to appreciate Jan's 
research, for an excellent read, and for a refreshing look at the conduct of the Defence of Malaya. 
https://www.janberanek.cz/2025/02/17/in-search-of-silvestr/ 
To buy the book go to: 
https://www.landmarkbooks.sg/store/p/in-search-of-silvestr 
 

‘Sister Bullwinkel. The untold, uncensored story’ by Lynette Ramsay Silver 
We are delighted to report that Lynette Ramsay Silver has written a new book about Vivian 
Bullwinkel, entitled “Sister Bullwinkel. The untold, uncensored story.” Lynette’s inimitable 
research has enabled her to uncover the true story of what really happened on Radji 
Beach. The war crimes perpetrated on the Australian Army Nurses on Radji Beach were 
carried out by the same Japanese soldiers, led by Captain Orita Masaru, who carried out 
such horrific crimes in Hong Kong, particularly against nurses. This is Vivian Bullwinkel’s 
third biography, but it now covers information which was suppressed during the War 
Crimes Trials in Tokyo. The book is available online in the UK, and from Gazelle Book 

Services. [See Edition 8 Selamat Pagi, Book Section, pp. 6-7, for details and Andrew Douglas’s review. 

https://www.janberanek.cz/2025/02/17/in-search-of-silvestr/
https://www.landmarkbooks.sg/store/p/in-search-of-silvestr
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[https://muntokpeacemuseum.org] We can also report that Judy Balcombe has been in touch with Lynette 
about her charitable foundation in Borneo, which may help Judy with her plans to set up something along 
similar lines in Muntok. Judy sent the following information: 
“Lynette regularly visits Sandakan and takes families there, or places tributes in memory of loved ones on 
behalf of people who can’t travel there. She also has a charitable foundation in Borneo. The Friends of Bangka 
Island are discussing something similar so we will have a permanent connection with Muntok into the future. 
The Weary Dunlop Foundation has donated $21,000 to the Muntok Red Cross. At present it is being looked 
after by David (Balcombe) in the Australian Nurses’ Memorial Centre finances (they received a donation of 
$50,000 for their scholarships) while the Muntok Red Cross prepare a proposal as to how they will use the 
donation. 
 
 ‘Tombstones of the Dead Years’ by Sergeant Victor H. Wentworth, Bannister Publications 

ISBN 978-1-916823-24-2 
Covering four remarkable years and based upon the writer’s extensive diaries written at the 
time, this is an auto-biographical account of life as a prisoner of the Japanese during World 
War II.  
To quote from the author: 
“ I resolved that, come what might, I would seek all possible ways to keep mentally active as 
a means to physical health and also to ensure that I was fit to take my place as a useful 
citizen in civilian life after the war. That resolve stood me in good stead and ultimately led to 
quite unforeseen and unique activities – indeed, probably saved my life by ensuring that I 
was not sent to work on the ‘Railway of Death’ in Siam and Burma.”  

 
‘Half a Banana’ — A Remarkable Story of Resilience, Friendship, and Survival  
in Changi POW Camp: Diary of Peter Kemmis Betty 
Sent by Jonathan Moffat 
 
This November, as we pause to remember those who served and sacrificed during times of 
war, a powerful and poignant new title, Half a Banana, offers fresh insight into an 
extraordinary story of endurance and humanity. Published for the eightieth anniversary of VJ 
Day, the diary paints one of the most complete pictures of what life was like in Changi 
from 1942 to 1945. 'Half a Banana' tells the story of Peter Kemmis Betty and Alec 

Ogilvie, childhood friends who as Gurkha officers found themselves captured by the Japanese in 1942 and 
marched to Changi prisoner-of-war camp in Singapore. Unlike most POWs who were sent north to endure the 
horrors of the Burma–Thai railway, Peter and Alec helped manage the vegetable gardens that sustained over 
17,000 Allied prisoners – a quiet act of resilience and ingenuity that came to define their experience.  
 
Based on the wartime diary of Peter Kemmis Betty, the book presents an intimate, often surprising portrait of 
life in POW camp. With no sense of an ending, the prisoners did everything possible to maintain morale, 
developing a deep loyalty to each other. Their enterprising spirit was epitomised not just by the hard work on 
the gardens but by the many efforts prisoners made to lead a ‘normal’ life. Despite the toughness of their lives, 
Peter harboured no bitterness towards the Japanese. ‘Half a Banana’ is a tribute to friendship and a compelling 
eyewitness account of survival, told without bitterness and rich with understated courage.  
 
Profits from the sale of the book go to The Pahar Trust Nepal, a charity set up by two Gurkha engineers to support 
schools in the foothills of the Himalayas. 
 

 

https://muntokpeacemuseum.org/
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‘We Have a Library in Mind’ 
Lucy Alexander 

 
‘We Have a Library in Mind’ is a remarkable reconstruction of life, imagination, and 
endurance inside Batu Lintang Camp during the Second World War, told through the books 
that sustained the minds of 11 men and one woman held captive there. 

In October 2021, while researching her grandfather’s wartime papers, Lucy Alexander 
uncovered a curious record: over 1,200 votes cast for more than 500 different book titles by 
the camp’s internees. Alongside each title was a string of mysterious numbers. These 
numerical codes became the starting point for a piece of historical detective work – a code-
breaking exercise that revealed not just a reading list but a network of individuals, 
friendships, and intellectual resilience behind barbed wire. 

Through careful analysis, four recurring numerical patterns emerged, each corresponding to a particular 
internee. Eventually, Alexander identified them as Harry Keith, Reggie Rutter, Kenelm Hubert Digby, and 
George Cathcart Woolley – men whose stories illuminate the diversity of minds that created this imaginary 
library. Keith, the husband of writer Agnes Newton Keith, is given life through her vivid depiction of his 
endurance and humour. Digby, a lawyer who once debated fighting in the Oxford Union in the infamous 'King 
and Country’ debate, emerges as a man of principle and irony, later honoured with an MBE. John Norrie 
McArthur, a doctor and scientist, represents intellectual persistence, dissecting mosquitoes and preserving 
his beloved microscope through war and captivity. Together, their stories show how reading, reflection, and 
intellectual curiosity offered purpose and survival in the most constrained circumstances. The library they 
built was not of physical books but of remembered words, shared ideas, and the defiant act of thought itself. 
Blending archival research, historical biography, and literary interpretation, ‘We Have a Library In Mind’ revives 
the humanity of those who refused to let war erase their mind or their love of books. 

ISBN: 9781398117877 
Amberley Publishing 
 
‘Anthony Smelt: Poll among internees at Lintang camp – titles for an imaginary library. 1943‘ The Imperial War 
Museum archived Anthony Smelt's personal papers because he spent three years of the Second World War 
interned in a camp in Borneo called Batu Lintang. He had been working as a civil servant in British North 
Borneo until the Japanese invaded at the beginning of 1942. During those years of captivity, he was an active 
member of the camp, documenting the diet of his fellow internees and contributing to various aspects of their 
lives. After he was liberated, he was awarded an OBE for his services during internment. At Batu Lintang, 
POWs and civilian internees alike endured food shortages, disease, and sickness for which scant medicine 
was made available, forced labour, brutal treatment, and lack of adequate clothing and living quarters. Of the 
approximately 2,000 British POWs held there, over two-thirds died during or as a result of their captivity. An 
additional cruelty was enforced boredom. The internees were not allowed to give each other lectures on 
topics according to their areas of expertise and were allowed no books for most of their incarceration. What a 
dozen of the men did – all identified by the author from an encoded list in Anthony's papers – was to invent a 
magical library. According to strict rules – so like the administrators, doctors and lawyers they were – a list of 
no fewer than 550 titles was recorded. 'The list should not include (a) Technical Works (b) Books of Reference 
(c) Periodicals (d) Modern Fiction, say after 1920 (e) Works which are not available in the English Language’. 
With short biographies of the main protagonists, descriptions of what they had to endure and a concise 
examination of the 'library' itself, Lucy Alexander has revealed an astonishing exercise in mental survival under 
the most appalling circumstances. What would your books be? 
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From Hell with Love – Book Review 
Colin Hygate 

 
Nigel Johnson-Hill, a new member, has written a book based on the 
documents his father, Clifton Johnson-Hill, wrote as a prisoner in Singapore 
and Siam. Most intriguingly, these were written in the form of a love letter to 
Nigel's mother, Pooh, who, being pregnant with their second child, was 
evacuated to Australia with Nigel's eldest brother Brian on MS Boissevain. 
Nigel intersperses the letter with historical episodes that provide the context 
of the letters and the timeline. Peter Hore, who writes obituaries for the Daily 
Telegraph has written the Foreword: 
What makes Clifton's account so searing is that his diary, crowded onto the 
pages in faded pencil and hidden from all but the closest family, is entirely 
contemporaneous and is published here without amendment, flashing a new 
light on those grim years. For long periods the diary is silent, when 
presumably Clifton was too tired, too dispirited, too ill, or too hard at work to 
make any entry. These silences are punctuated by a remarkable record of life 
in prison camp. I love the routines, however trivial, which kept Clifton and his 
brother alive. Whether it was the daily tally of eggs laid by the shared hens or 
keeping the camp’s accounts which must have been notional and futile, 
these activities helped to keep Clifton motivated and alive. It was also 
extraordinary that such a large and eclectic variety of books should have 

found their way to Clifton's remote jungle prison to further stimulate his imagination and which are also 
analysed here. 
 
Nevertheless, while Clifton found it very hard not to rage at the sheer monotony and the ever-present fear of 
death, with no time limit to his hellish imprisonment, he optimistically measured his imprisonment not in time 
past but in weeks towards the day when he and Pooh would be reunited. Even when later the weeks turned to 
months and at one stage he imagines that the war might last until 1954, Clifton's hope and his love never die. 
Clifton and Pooh were parted on 25th November 1941 and he became a prisoner in February 1942 but it was 
not until October 1943 that he heard news of his family in a letter from Pooh. All that time he was 'separated 
from the only person I care anything really deep down about in the world, not knowing if she is alive or well, 
whether she knows that I am alive or well and – all importantly – not being allowed to know the sex or birth 
date of our second child.' Joyously he was able to write in the diary 'another lousy day at work felling trees but 
my spirits are overwhelmingly high with the receipt of your letter, the first in nearly two years.'  
 
Clifton was only allowed to send out pre-printed postcards, while barely a handful of Pooh's letters reached 
him. Amazingly, though we only know this from Clifton's account, they were enough for a lovers' tiff which 
luckily, they survived! The baby that Clifton did not meet for so long was a boy whose wife was to translate the 
barely legible pencil diary into typewritten form. It fell to a third boy, Nigel, born once Clifton and Pooh were 
reunited in England after the war, to tell the story in the round. I warmly congratulate Nigel for reproducing his 
parents’ history in this remarkable and moving book. 
 
Copies of the book are available at £30 (inc. p&p) from Nigel - please contact him on:- nigel@vintry.co.uk 
 

 
 

 

mailto:nigel@vintry.co.uk
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‘A Volunteer’s War, 1941-1945’ 
George Somerville’s Report by Rebecca Kenneison 

 
In 2024, busy in the Malaysian archives, I came across a fascinating report about a displaced persons (DP) 
camp, written in early 1946 by someone I thought – from what he knew, what he said, and how he said it – must 
have lived in Malaya before the war. He was sensitive to religious requirements, seemed to understand the 
Malayan diet, and gave a strong impression of understanding the people he was doing his utmost to help. With 
reference to the excellent book by Jonathan Moffatt (see Sources), I was able to establish exactly who he was: 
George Somerville of the SSVF, the FMSVF and then the SSVF again. 
 
He first came to Malaya in 1924 to work in the forestry service. He married in 1927 and, in time, become the 
father of two daughters. The forestry service produced a number of strong and clear-headed personalities – 
perhaps because of the sort of men it attracted – and George Somerville was one of them. He was mobilised, 
like other Volunteers, on 1st December 1941, and was in command of the 4th (Pahang) Battalion, FMSVF. By 
the time of the surrender, he had gone through a bout of malaria and then spent the last few days of the 
fighting with the Line of Communications Brigade. By this time, his wife had evacuated 
 
As soon as permission came to escape, on the evening of 15th February, he began to make plans. It was 
arranged that he would guide others through to the docks, and then join a group on a tongkang, which was to 
leave at 3 a.m. on the 16th. Under orders from a major on board, this tongkang left without him. Other 
Volunteers on the docks decided that they had done what they could and left, but with Sergeant Stanley Nias 
(a planter, and a sergeant in 2FMSVF) and Sapper Francis Way (4FMSVF, an engineer with Pahang 
Consolidated), Somerville found another, leaky dinghy. At 4:15 a.m. they left, in what they stood up, in with no 
supplies – not even water and a compass, though they were later fortunate enough to find an abandoned 
sampan which contained, among other things, some Malayan money and some drinking water. During their 
travels they were joined by Gunner Peter Dobree of 1FMSVF. It took them six days to reach Sumatra, putting in 
at islands for supplies, meeting, combining, and recombining with other groups of escapees. Along the way, 
they were shown a map left on an island by Ivan Lyon of Oriental Mission (part of the Special Operations 
Executive) when he was helping to set up the escape route which saw several thousand people to safety. 
 
The party was at constant risk during the journey of illness, of being attacked by the Japanese, of powerful 
tides and heavy swells either overwhelming the assortment of small vessels they travelled in or sweeping them 
out of the archipelago and into the open ocean. By the time the party arrived at Rengat on the Indragiri River, 
Somerville was again suffering from malaria, which he was treating with quinine he had managed to purchase 
along the way. But now the route laid down by Oriental Mission guided the party’s path, providing food, 
transport, and rest camps all the way to Padang on Sumatra’s west coast, where they arrived on the evening of 
27th February – ten and a half days after their departure from Singapore in their leaking dinghy. 
 
George Somerville finally arrived in Colombo on 5th March, travelling first on the HMAS Hobart and then the 
HMS Danae – though within a matter of days he was moved on to India. In India we get an inkling of why he was 
so good at a job that he would do after the end of the war. He spent about three weeks processing Volunteers 
at a reinforcement camp, sorting out clothing, money, and dispersal to various arms of the services and 
elsewhere. George Somerville was undoubtedly competent and motivated, so it is not surprising that the 
Colonial Office (officially his employer) asked for him back and despatched him to Nigeria. By the end of the 
war, however, he was back in the army in India, possibly – I have not as yet confirmed this – training Force 136 
operatives who were being dropped into Malaya. He returned to Malaya as part of the British Military 
Administration and in October 1945 he found himself given the job of setting up and running a camp for 
displaced persons. His pre-war life in Malaya gave him a head start for the job he had to do, as did his 
experience in India. 
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The official report he wrote about his work of establishing and running this camp between Alor Star and Jitra is 
very detailed, and very humane. The camp had been latterly occupied by the Indian National Army and was in 
an ‘appalling’ condition. Some of the huts had to be completely replaced, 85% had to be re-roofed, the 
sanitation was terrible and most of the taps had been looted. He was pleased to report, however, that almost 
all he had to buy was atap: the rest (timber, hinges, corrugated iron) was ‘scrounged’. As well as new huts, a 
‘cottage hospital’ was set up, and the DPs coming through the camp were vaccinated against typhoid and 
cholera. Somerville had to design his own forms for registering the DPs and get them printed – no easy feat at 
the time, with even paper and ink in short supply. 
 
Almost 13,000 DPs were registered at the camp over the course of about three months, with a daily average of 
3,206 in residence. Nearly 10,000 of the DPs were Indians, many returning from slave labour in Siam, with 
others – hungry and destitute – coming to the camp from North Kedah. Feeding all these people in a country 
beset by shortages was a major challenge. Somerville regularly dispatched a buyer and lorry around the 
cheapest areas to purchase fresh food. Owing to religious sensitivities, very little meat was included in the diet 
and then only if the animal was slaughtered in front of witnesses. Salt, lamp oil, fresh and salted fruit, and 
cigarettes were distributed to the huts. A school was set up and catered to around 300 children at a time. Two 
ayahs were employed to care for the orphans, several of whom were adopted by other DPs. A coffee shop and 
street stalls were provided on site, and much of the work at the camp was carried out by the DPs themselves. 
Transport (a constant struggle) was provided to and from the station at Anak Bukit for DPs arriving at the camp 
or heading home.  
 
Somerville was happy to report that there was very little crime and the only ‘racial “trouble” was between a 
Malay and a Tamil who came to blows over who should have the next ride on a pony. Their ages were 9 and 10 
years respectively.’ He not only had a sense of humour; he was also generous of spirit. He recorded his sincere 
and gracious thanks to the people who helped him out: his accountant, the Chinese community of Alor Star, 
the stationmaster at Anak Bukit, Mr. Roberts of the Anak Bukit Rice mill, Tunku Yaacob of the Agriculture 
Department, and some senior officers of the Indian Army. Once the camp was emptied of DPs, George 
Somerville shed his rank of Lieutenant Colonel and went on to become Conservator of Forests. 
 
Sources:  
ANM, 1957/0571920, ‘Reception Camp at Tanah Merah, Jitra. Report for 1945’.  
Moffatt and Riches, In Oriente Primus, 2010, pp. 108, 249, 306 and 341. 
Apa Khabar, January 2016, ‘The Diary of George William Somerville 1902-1984’, Pt. 1. 
Apa Khabar, April 2016, ‘The Diary of George William Somerville 1902-1984’, Pt. 2. 
ANM, 1957/0571920, Memo, ‘From SCAO Kedah/Perlis to Refugee and Displaced Persons Branch, BMA (M), Kuala 
Lumpur’. 
 
Note 1. Ivan Lyon of Oriental Mission would later lead Operation Jaywick, which carried out a successful raid on 
Japanese shipping in Singapore Harbour and inadvertently triggered the ‘Double Tenth’. He was killed in action in 
October 1944 during Jaywick’s successor operation, Rimau (‘Tiger’). 
 
Note 2. It took me a while to ensure that, at each turn of the tale, I had the ‘right’ Somerville – GW of the forestry service, 
not AD of the MCS. AD was evacuated in February 1942 and dropped in with Force 136 just after the end of the war to join 
Operation Hebrides – led, as chance would have it, by Peter Dobree, who had joined George Somerville, Way, and Nias in 
their flight from Singapore. By the end of October 1945, while GW Somerville was sorting out the muck, mud, and 
starving humanity at the DP camp, AD was in in Kota Bahru, as the British Military Administration’s senior official in 
Kelantan. Neither man had an easy job. 
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Last Formal Surrender of the Japanese Force  
Long Langai, 30th October 1945 

Liz Moggie 

On 28th October, Leo and I flew from Miri to Lawas in a propeller-powered Twin Otter plane, with a maximum 
of 20 seats. We spent the night in the Borneo Hotel, one of the basic but comfortable hotels of up-country 
Sarawak. Next morning we set off in a four-wheel drive vehicle for the five-hour drive to Ba'Kelalan on roads 
that are best described as ‘challenging’. Fortunately, it was dry weather or the roads would have been worse 
and possibly impassable except to heavy trucks. Although our destination was Ba'Kelalan our intention was 
to attend the 80th Commemoration of the Japanese surrender at Long Langai. Eighty years ago, Long Langai 
was the main settlement of the nine that make up the group with Ba'Kelalan now being the better-known 
settlement. Long Langai had originally consisted of a big longhouse, now replaced by single houses 
clustered around the padang (field). 
 
The Long Langai surrender took place on 30th October 1945. The formal surrender in Kuching had taken place 
on 11th September, in Penang on 2nd September, Kuala Lumpur on 13th September, and the grand surrender 
to Mountbatten in Singapore on 12th September. The dropping of the Atomic Bombs which contributed to the 
official surrender of the Japanese took place on 15th August, nearly three months earlier. 
 
A group of approximately 550 Japanese, mostly soldiers but including some civilians and two women, set off 
from the coastal area of what is now Brunei. They were under the leadership of Captain Fujino who had 
refused to accept the Surrender of 15th August .This force became known as Fujino-tai, best translated as 
‘force’. They made their way on foot towards the interior and a potentially secure mode of life. They took by 
force their food requirements from longhouses along their path, raped the women and were generally beastly. 
Their superior weapons did not ensure them immunity as their numbers were reduced by sumpit (poisoned 
arrows from local blowpipes), disease, and a few suicides. The group was reduced to just over 300 by the time 
it reached Long Langai. In the meantime, Major Tom Harrison, who had landed at Bario and then led the 
Borneo Interior Force known as SEMUT, was adamant when he told the Australians, who had retaken the 
island of Borneo, that Fujino-tai needed to be dealt with before he left Borneo. Finally, Harrison and Rex Blow, 
who had escaped from Japanese captivity in North Borneo, were given permission to proceed. They set off 
from Lawas on foot accompanied by natives, mostly of the Lun Bawang tribe, formerly known as Muruts. They 
carried with them a letter signed by General Masao Baba, then the most senior Japanese in Borneo, ordering 
Fujino to surrender. When they reached Long Langai they encircled the settlement. On 29th October the two 

senior Japanese officers accompanying the group walked forward with the 
letter, carrying a white flag. They persuaded Fujino to surrender. On 30th 
October the remaining Japanese lined up on the padang and placed their 
swords and firearms on the ground in front of them. What is certain is that 
this was the last Japanese surrender in Sarawak and possibly the last formal 
surrender in South East Asia. The Padang is still there, now surrounded by 
individual houses and buildings. Two marquees had been erected for the 
approximately 200 people who were there to commemorate the 

historic event. The programme had been carefully prepared and the attendees were local community leaders, 
serving and retired senior members of the Malaysian Armed Forces, and a group of children from the local 

http://s.e.asia/
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school. Medals were worn and some bore the image of King George VI. The very capable M.C. was a 
retired headmaster and the Guest of Honour was the M.P. for the area. As the local population is mostly 
Protestant Christian, the programme had a religious flavour though it kept to the usual form of remembrance. 
 
Commemoration Party, Liz 2nd from left, Leo 10th 

Both the National and Sarawak State Anthems 
were enthusiastically sung to taped 
accompaniment. Among the speakers was 
retired Col. Kim Hoskin who had been 
Divisional Border Scout Officer for the 5th 
Division during the Indonesian Confrontation 
1963-66. The border with Indonesia was less 
than 10 kilometres away. He gave an insightful 
history of Fujino-tai, putting it into the wider 
perspective of the Japanese Occupation. The 
plaque was unveiled and wreaths were laid, 
including two by women whose forebears had 

taken part in Harrison's expedition. Two army buglers played the Last Post and Reveille and the two-minute 
silence was kept. ‘Not a pin drop was heard best describes the reverent quietness. At the close of the 

ceremony everyone was invited to a really good lunch inside the neighbouring building. 
The Surrender is a little-known event, even in Sarawak, partly because the Australian 
military authorities of the time did not advertise an action by ‘irregulars’. Col. (R) Hoskin 
revealed that when he was in the area in the mid ‘60s he heard nothing of Fujino-tai, nor 
of its surrender. 
 
Leo and I were so pleased we had made the long journey of over 1500 kilometres from 
KL to Long Langai. It was a local event as the grandfathers and even the parents of 
some elderly people were those who had harried Fujino-tai and brought about its 
surrender by their actions. The formal surrender at Long Langai on 30th October 1945 
was very important and deserves to be better known. It is hoped that the 80th 
Commemoration of the event will feature in the local press and be picked up 
nationwide 

 

Marching with the Malayan Volunteers Group: 
Remembrance Sunday November 2025 

 Camilla Cooper 
 

On Sunday, 9th November 2025, 19 members of the Malayan Volunteers 
Group had the moving experience of marching at the Cenotaph in 
Whitehall for Remembrance Sunday. I formed part of this group 
alongside my sister, Saskia Cooper-Gyngell. It was an honour to be 
asked by our father, Anthony Cooper. I hadn’t fathomed the depth of 
reverence I would feel as part of this profound experience. 
  
MVG Cenotaph Group on Horse Guards Parade 
 

I felt very excited to receive my Malayan Volunteers Group membership card on this special day. We were 
blessed with a crisp, beautiful, blue-sky morning. A sea of smartly dressed people from all walks of life and 
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rank showed up to honour those who served. To be part of that immense crowd with 10,000 veterans 
marching past the Cenotaph was an exhilarating experience, yet I felt filled with immense calm and 
connection too. A wave of historic pride united us all. 

 
Peter and Nigel 
 
The day began with a somewhat comedic attempt to locate the MVG group in time, 
with so many people lined up to enter The Mall, and checkpoints to navigate. 
Thankfully we all made it ahead of schedule for Roger Willbourn's excellent lining-up 
initiation and brilliant, booming marching instructions. Gathering together for a 
fabulous, if amusingly chaotic, group photo added a sense of fun and camaraderie. 
The energy and excitement were high, with member introductions to those we hadn't 
yet met. Of 23 registered MVG members, we formed a party of 19. Marching alongside 

Saskia and me were the father-and-son pair of Colin and James Hygate, who 
recently received his OBE for services to renewable fuel. Roger guided us with 
energy and enthusiasm, even if we tested his patience with a few missteps! To 
my left, his wife Caroline was reassuringly graceful and precise. Ahead of the 
march I really enjoyed our conversations regarding her distinguished career 
as an amazing physio and fascinating Asian connections. Roger's brother 
Mark and his cousin Amanda Royde-Smith joined us, as did Anne Hinam and 
her sister Jean Goyder, Margaret Gardener and her sister Francis Gilmour, and 

Anne Read, with whom Saskia and I exchanged sunny 
selfies and hugs to stay warm. Caroline Dunnell, 
Michael Thompson, Mike Landon, Mark Hammett, 
Peter Innes-Ker, and Nigel Johnson-Hill rounded out 
our proud ensemble.  
                                                       Caroline Dunnell and Mike Langdon 

Camilla and Saskia                                            
 
Saskia was similarly moved by the morning’s grandeur and gravitas. The vivid colours, respectful displays of 
emotion, and detailed stories shared by our contemporaries combined to form a tapestry which will stay with 
us for life. It felt special to cement a bond through the Malayan Volunteers Group, through a collective history 
that binds us together, regardless of where in the world we spend our daily lives. While waiting for the march 
to start, I took in the BBC broadcast on the screens above us. The message that every life matters felt just as 
profound in the modern day as it did at the war’s end; especially that the search for ‘The Unknown Warrior’ 
and unidentified bodies continue and that they are still remembered every year. The ceremony provided such 
a powerful reminder that we march for all people. Standing on Whitehall, as 
part of a vast, diverse gathering of humanity, I was reminded that 
remembrance is not just about looking back. It is about carrying forward the 
values of our family members and their comrades, what they fought for, and 
ensuring that every life continues to matter. The day was a testament to the 
resilience of human beings, and the trauma they bravely endured to secure our 
freedom. MVG: thank you, with all my heart, for the opportunity to share this 
highly moving experience with you all. Our two crosses were again placed in 
the Far East Prisoner of War plot at the Westminster Abbey Field of 
Remembrance. These are cared for and placed in position by the Royal British 
Legion to whom we make an annual donation.  A number of members visit to 
place their individual Cross of Remembrance.  
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Caroline, Camilla and Anne 

 
MVG Cenotaph Group 

 
Remembrance Day Service, November 11th, Toronto, Canada 

Kathy Halliday 
 

I represented the Canadian and American chapters of the MVG on that day at the Provincial Legislative 
Buildings at Queen's Park. It was a cool but beautiful day with none of the sleet, snow, and driving winds of the 
day before. A few hundred people were in attendance in addition to the platform party and those of us who 
represented organizations laying wreaths. 
 
After an indigenous blessing by a member of the Six Nations Reserve near Brantford, the ceremony opened 
with an honour guard and a military band playing ‘O Canada’. Premier Doug Ford spoke, as did senior 
members of the military, including Lieutenant General Richard Rohmer, who at 101 is one of the few remaining 
veterans of World War II. We heard from politicians and from cadets and other junior members of the reserve 
and armed forces. Their words were made more poignant by the regular booms of the 21-gun salute from the 
east side of the Legislature. As the ceremonies concluded after a beautiful acapella rendition of ‘Danny Boy’, 
two of Canada's new, very large personnel carrier airplanes flew overhead. 
 
One omission in this ceremony was disappointing – none of the speakers acknowledged the War in the Pacific; 
only the European Theatre of WWII was mentioned when speaking of gallantry, sacrifice, and liberation. I have 
written to the Premier's office, asking them to remember that over 10,000 Canadians served in the Far East 
from 1942 to 1945. It is my hope that this omission will be addressed at next year's Remembrance Day. 
 

   Kathy Halliday 
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Malayan Volunteers Group Annual General Meeting and Reunion Luncheon 
Royal Automobile Club, Piccadilly, London 

Colin Hygate 
 
This was an extra special day for us as our daughter, Louise, and her husband Sean not only joined us but 
drove Sue and me to and from London. Arriving at the Club we confirmed that the Hall Porter was happy with 
his new check-in system on a computer tablet so we had no need to man a table in the draughty entrance to 
check in our sixty-three guests. 
 
The Sovereign’s Room was resplendent as ever with tables already laid and the bar being set up. With a 
nominal start time of midday we had asked that the bar be operational a quarter of an hour earlier as many 
members arrive promptly and are generally thirsty. Sue and Louise took charge of laying out the name badges 
on the table in the corridor outside the room and having completed that task, took on the selling of raffle 
tickets. The bus of conversations grew as old friends met and new ones were made. Lucy Alexander, our 
speaker this year, arrived and we made arrangements to connect her laptop with the projector and set up a 
speaker lectern. 

 
At around 12:45 guests took their places at the tables and 
I welcomed our Patron, Georgina Duchess of Norfolk and 
Rosemary Fell our Honorary Life President as well as all 
members, their families and guests. I reflected on what 
has been a most memorable 80th Anniversary year of the 
ending of the Second World War.  
 
Since our last meeting we had party of fifteen at the 
Cenotaph Parade last year and our refurbished crosses 
were prominently placed in the Fields of Remembrance 
where a number of our members attended. The FEPOW 
Service at Wymondham in May of this year had been well 
attended at which Rosemary laid a wreath on our behalf.  
 
Our normal VJ Day Service at the National Memorial 
Arboretum was attended by over forty members and 
family and we were joined by many others who were there 

for the National Commemoration of the 80th Anniversary of VJ Day. It was a great pleasure that, although 
delayed because of the National event, we held our service with an almost full chapel. We were blessed with 
wonderful weather and a huge crowd with His Majesty King Charles III and Queen Camilla in attendance. This, 
however, did not represent the end of the commemorations as it simply marked the start of many 
anniversaries of the liberation of the Prisoner of War Camps in the Far East. Roger attended and laid a wreath 
on the 12th September at Kranji to mark the Liberation of Singapore and I attended a re-enactment and 
ceremony on 11th September to mark the liberation of Batu Lintang in Kuching, where we also unveiled our 
Puak Dahan Camp plaque. Sue and I then travelled on to Labuan to visit the site of the recuperation hospital 
where the survivors of Batu Lintang were taken as well as visiting the CWGC Cemetery where ninety-two 
Volunteers who died in Borneo are interred. I intend to have a memorial placed there and our visit enabled us 
to identify a suitable site and a local contact to help with that memorial. 
 
I then reflected on the Annual accounts, noting that although our Membership income had increased we spent 
just over £700 more than we received. This was mainly attributed to a one-off cost for making the website 
more easily searched and additional maintenance for our Memorial Garden at the NMA. The current balance 
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on the Australian account, however, has allowed us to share the ongoing support for the electricity at the 
Muntok Museum on Bangka Island. There being no other matters arising, I invited Michael Mowat to say our 
MVG Grace. 
 
We enjoyed an excellent meal starting with a Goats Cheese and Red Onion Tart, followed by a Roast Chicken 
Breast and a desert of a Raspberry Crème Brûlée. As coffee was served our Speaker, Lucy Alexander prepared 
to give her talk on her recently published book 'We Have A Library In Mind'. A most intriguing approach to the 
lives of a number of the Civilian Internees at Batu 
Lintang POW Camp in Kuching. One of the subjects of 
her talk was AHP Humphrey and so Anne Read, his 
daughter gave a very emotive Vote of Thanks that was 
further illustrated with copies of two of the original 
books that Lucy gad referred to that she and her sister 
Lucy Smith had brought with them. These were 
passed around and we could see the Japanese 'chop' 
(authorisation stamp) on them. 
 
Roger Willbourn then held an auction of a most 
generous gift of a Sunday Service, Such and Visit to 
Windsor Castle made again by John and Annie Moody 
which was won by Anthony Cooper. A further auction 
was made of a wonderful painting by Abu Baker 
Ibrahim for which Roger had done some remarkable 
research and engaged a number of members in a 
bidding tussle that to everyone's delight was won by 
Rosemary Fell. The many and varied gifts Members 
brought to the lunch were then raffled which altogether raised a total of just in excess of £1,000. This brought 
an end to a most enjoyable and successful day. 
 

Remembering my Dad – an emotional commemorative journey to Kuching 
Ros Bickford (née Bulford) Harden NSW, Australia. November 2025 

 
In September 2025 together with my husband Mike, eldest brother Robert, 
younger brother Bruce, and his wife Joselle, I travelled to Kuching to join a tour 
organised by Michael Eastick, grandson of the late 
Brigadier General Eastick. My family and I were 
there to honour the memory of our beloved Dad, 
Alec Bulford who was a POW during WWII. Dad was 
born in Penang on 18th February 1921 but at the 
tender age of six was sent back to England to be 
educated, first at Dorset House in Littlehampton 
and then at Framlingham. He did not return to 
Penang until he finished school in December 1937. 

His father then arranged for him to be employed by Henry Waugh & Co. and though 
the company changed its name several times over the years, he remained in their 
employ until he moved to Australia mid-1966 to work for one of their subsidiary 
companies before going into business for himself. During his early working career 
in Penang, Dad joined the 3rd Battalion of the Straits Settlements Volunteer Force 

Ros Bickford, Robert and Bruce 

Bulford at Pending Point 

Rosemary's picture 

2nd Lt. Adj. Alexander 

Bulford 3/SSVF 
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('SSVF’, which had previously been known as the Penang & Province Wellesley Volunteer Corp). In 1941 Dad 
moved to Singapore and joined the 4th Battalion of the SSVF. 

As we all know from history, Singapore fell on 15th February 1942 and that is the day on which Dad 
became a POW. Dad spent his 21st birthday sitting in the middle of the Bukit Timah Racecourse alongside his 
fellow prisoners, with Japanese bayonets and rifles pointed at them. He was first held at No. 4 POW Camp at 
Changi for a period before being transferred to Kuching aboard the steamer De Klerk. Most of the people 
aboard that steamer were transferred to Sandakan but Dad was too ill to be transferred. He was offloaded in 
Kuching on 1st April 1943 and transferred to the Batu Lintang Camp where he remained until the camp was 
liberated in September 1945. He was starved and tortured several times by the Kempeitai. During the course 
of the war, Dad lost family and many of his friends. Their names are recorded on the memorial panels at the 
Kranji War Memorial in Singapore. 

After liberation, Dad was taken to the Labuan Island Military Hospital and later to a hospital on Morotai 
Island, where he met Mum. Dad delighted in often telling the story of how Mum “knocked his socks off” and he 
proposed after three days of knowing her! After marrying in August 1946 in Penang, Mum and Dad made their 
home there, followed by a period in Singapore, then later in Kuching. My two older brothers and I were born in 
Kuching; my younger brother was born in Australia. We moved to Kuala Lumpur in 1958. 

Dad’s time as a POW was a subject that my brothers and I did not dare raise with him as we grew up 
because we never knew how Dad would react. We learned very quickly to tread carefully around him. If he 
started whistling 'Roses in Picardy’ we knew to keep away. I can remember him as being a very reserved 
person who always seemed to be in a bad mood. The only time he was happy was when he was tending his 
beloved garden. That and when he heard any song sung by Vera Lynn! Any snippets of information about his 
POW days were quickly and quietly documented by my brother Robert but it wasn’t until 2003 that Dad agreed 
to write his memoirs for the family. Prior to that he always said that 'no-one would be interested’. We were 
visiting Dad one day when I again raised the question of his writing his memoirs and I again received his 
standard reply. However my teenaged son said, 'That’s where you’re wrong Pappy, the family would be very 
interested in your memoirs’. Reluctantly, Dad agreed to write them. 

He recorded his memoirs onto cassette tapes and I still have the tapes though I no longer have the 
equipment to play them. Mum was left to type up the memoirs and they did ramble on a bit. Dad, however, got 
to the point where he was struggling and rang me to say he couldn’t go on. So I valiantly suggested he pick up 
his 'story’ to the day he met Mum and take it from there which he did. In April 2007, I was visiting Dad a matter 

of weeks before he passed away, when he turned to me and said that he was ready to 
dictate the missing chapter of his memoirs to me. That missing chapter was duly 
typed up and was called 'The Fall of Singapore – a battle that should never have been 
fought’. Dad was a very private person and didn’t like to talk about what had 
happened to him during the war. He was reserved in nature and suffered poor health 
all his life following the war due to the privations he suffered as a POW. When we 
were living in Kuala Lumpur as a young girl I can recall Dad having recurring bouts of 
malaria over the years and the family GP would give Dad daily injections of penicillin. 
Poor Dad, he ended up developing a serious allergy to penicillin! His health 
deteriorated markedly over the last 10 years of his life and it was very hard, as his only 
daughter, to watch him slowly fading away. I loved that dear man so very much. He 
was and still is, my hero. Dad finally passed away on 24th May 2007 at the age of 86. 
In February 2017 Mike and I travelled to Singapore to take part in the Commemoration 
service held at Kranji War Memorial. On that trip I donated a copy of Dad’s final 
chapter to the Singapore Archives at the Ford Factory Museum. Having the 
opportunity to meet the families of POWs from Batu Lintang Camp was an extremely 

moving experience, both for me and my family. Prior to travelling to Kuching my knitting needles had been 
busy making 24 red poppies to place at the new memorial at Batu Lintang Camp. I wept buckets that day but 
was so pleased I had made the effort to go. Thank you to the Eastick family for allowing my family and me to 

Batu Lintang Memorial 

Poppies 11th September 

2025 
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join with yours on the tour. We ate some wonderful food, saw some fabulous sights, sweated a lot, and talked 
a great deal. It was fabulous! We also managed to see some Orang Utans at Semmengoh Nature Reserve. 
Finally, I would like to give thanks to Major Paul Rosenzweig, Australian Regular Army (retired) and State 
President of the National Malaya & Borneo Veterans Association Australia Inc. for some of the background 
material he uncovered about Dad which was published as an article in a special edition of their Observation 
Post. Thank you, Paul. 

 
Liberation and Repatriation – Lest We Forget 

Colin Hygate 
 
VJ Day was not the end of the war in the Pacific but only the 
beginning of the end for those who had survived the deprivations 
and inhumanity of the Japanese Imperial Army. Those of us who 
have descended from Far East Prisoners of War and Civilian 
Internees well know that unlike Victory in Europe, which marked the 
end of hostilities there, almost all those both combatants and 
prisoners in the Far East were still in camps or fighting elements of 
the JIA. Those who continued to fight were prepared to ignore the 
loyalty element of their Bushido culture and defy Emperor Hirohito's 
decision to surrender. As you will read elsewhere in this edition their 
final surrender came on 30th October 1945 in central Borneo. 
It was often days after 15th August 1945 when many Japanese 
Camp Commanders disclosed that Japan had surrendered and, 
even then, it was considered so expeditious to ensure military discipline that the Allied Senior Officers advised 
camps continue to operate as before albeit now with Red Cross medical and food supplies previously denied 
to prisoners. It took weeks before liberating Allied Forces could reach all the camps and start the help and 
assistance that was so sorely needed. Many prisoners were so malnourished and suffering from a multitude of 
illnesses that it was weeks after liberation and subsequent recuperation, receiving wonderful medical care, 
that they could consider a repatriation journey by either sea or air to their home countries. The liberating 
forces had a further ordeal ensuring that all those who had not survived were properly recoded and, where 
possible, interred in consolidated Cemeteries that are now managed by the Commonwealth War Graves 
Commission. They now provide locations which, as descendants, we can visit and pay our respects to those 

whose lives were cut short not just by conflict but by the inhumane 
treatment they suffered. Although prisoners were now able to start 
uncensored communication with loved ones at home it was some time 
after 15th August before many families became aware they had 
survived. From the Repatriation Ship Memorials at Southampton and 
Liverpool it can be seen that most prisoners arrived home in October 
through to December 1945. In addition to the order not to discuss their 
experiences, they arrived in a society that had moved on from August 
and was approaching a first Christmas without warfare in six years. 
Only now can their descendants fully understand the horrors the 
survivors had suffered and contained in their memories, often to the 
detriment of their mental health. I hope the reports of our visits to 
commemorate the 80th Anniversary of the liberation of both Singapore 
and Kuching convey the perspective of a slow and painful process of 

liberation, not simply an event that took place on 15th August 1945.  
1 See more at: https://www.malayanvolunteersgroup.org.uk/uploads/1/0/7/3/107387685/ann_evans___june_reeve -
tuckers_stories.pdf 

Labuan Cemetery for all those who died in Borneo 

Labuan Recuperation Hospital  

https://www.malayanvolunteersgroup.org.uk/uploads/1/0/7/3/107387685/ann_evans___june_reeve-tuckers_stories.pdf
https://www.malayanvolunteersgroup.org.uk/uploads/1/0/7/3/107387685/ann_evans___june_reeve-tuckers_stories.pdf
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80th Anniversary of the Liberation of Batu Lintang, 
Kuching, 11th September 2025 

Colin Hygate 
 

Michael Eastick, the grandson of Brig. Thomas Eastick, 
commander of the 9th Australian Division who liberated the 
camp, had arranged with the Sarawak Tourist for two significant 
events on the actual Anniversary day. In advance of the day, a 
visiting group of Australian and British descendants had 
enjoyed some related events including presenting the original 
signed surrender document to the Governor of Sarawak as well 
as the original Australian flag that had flown over the Istana 
after liberation.  
 
Among those on the tour were our members Ros Bickford and 
her brother Robert Bulford and their brother Bruce Bulford. It 
was a great pleasure to share a number of conversations with 

them over the days we were together and particularly to share the emotions of the anniversary. Liz and Leo 
Moggie were also with us on the day. Although we did not attend all the events of the organised tour Sue and I 
took part in the main ceremonies as well as inaugurating the MVG Puak Dahan Memorial plaque at Batu 
Lintang. However, and most importantly, I could thank Michael for his grandfather's timely arrival! The order to 
"kill all the prisoners" was to have been implemented on 15th September.  
 
The day started with the unveiling of a plaque at Pending Point which commemorates the arrival of the 
Australian ship HMAS Kapunda. This was followed by a visit to the dockside where the Australian Navy had 
brought the HMAS Cape Schanck from Darwin to commemorate the event. We enjoyed a dockside hospitality 
provided by the ship’s crew and a tour of the vessel on which were displayed Brig. Eastick's medals and other 
memorabilia of the original surrender. This was followed by an excellent lunch at the Borneo Convention 
Centre before we were driven to Batu Lintang.  
 
The site of the camp is now a Teacher Training Centre and we all assembled in the main hall for various 
presentations relating to the Anniversary of the Surrender. This included a particular presentation to Jeli 
Abdulla, the last surviving child civilian internee from the camp. I enjoyed a brief conversation with Jeli as did 
other descendants of those who had been held in the camp. I spoke on behalf of all the prisoners about our 
gratitude at the arrival of the Australian liberating force. I explained the origins of the Puak Dahan Memorial 
plaque that would be seen when we held the Anniversary Service on the Memorial Ground adjoining the hall. 
 
We then assembled around the Memorial for the service replicating the one held at exactly the same time 80 
years before. It proved a most emotional moment for many of us who felt privileged to have attended, 
celebrate the survival of our predecessors, and commemorate the many who had not survived the most 
appalling treatment they suffered.  
 
We were to continue that commemoration when we visited the CWG Cemetery on Labuan later in the month. 
All ninety-two Volunteers who died in Borneo are interred or have headstones there. I am now in the process of 
requesting that we have a Memorial plaque at the Cemetery for them. 
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Return to Singapore and Malaya September 1945 – Part 2 
Michael Landon 

 
My father, Frederic Henry Landon (‘Fred’), first went to Malaya to join the 
Forest Department in 1932. At the time of the Japanese invasion, he was a 
sergeant in A Coy, 2nd Selangor Battalion F.M.S.V.F. Fred and my mother, Jane, 
were fortunate to escape from Singapore in 1942 before its surrender (see my 
articles in Abu Khabar July 2025 and October 2022). 
Fred, by then a regular army officer, returned to Singapore on 8 September 
1945. The July 2025 Apa Khabar contains extracts from his letters over the next 
month, mainly about his meetings with prisoners of war and internees. I have 
since realised that ‘FF Shepherd’ referred to in that article is the Captain 
Mervyn Cecil ffrank Sheppard mentioned on page five of the October 2024 
edition of Apa Khabar. I have also been told by Ann Evans that ‘June Fergie’ 
was in fact her aunt, June Ferguson (later Reeve Tucker).1 June and her friend 
‘Pop’ Gillette (also in that article) had been working for Force 136 in Ceylon. 
Below are further extracts from Fred’s letters to my mother during that 

September and early October, describing what he found in Peninsular Malaya. His initial job was in reinstating 
the civil administration and recruiting public servants. He was later assigned to restore the Forestry Research 
Institute in Kepong. 
Tuesday 11 September 1945 from Johore Bahru 
We came here this morning, our detachment consisting of 11 with five lorries. I drove with Charles Flemmich 
in the three-tonner. The main road was in excellent condition, although it is said to have had no repairs done to 
it since we left. It was quite thrilling driving over the Causeway again. It has been thoroughly repaired except for 
the lock gates at the Johore end. We have come for the present to help the other detachment under Col Hay 
(M.C.S.) run the Johore Bahru area, but the present idea is for Col Ward and me to go up in two or three days to 
Batu Pahat, near where about 80,000 Japs are being concentrated, and where there will be none of our troops 
except the guerrillas. The Japs are being moved back gradually as we occupy new areas. They were in this 
house a few hours before we moved in. 
Wednesday 12 September from Johore Bahru 
Had a most interesting time today, which was some compensation for not being able to go into Singapore for 
the official surrender ceremony. I had decided to go up to Kota Tinggi (26 miles), just evacuated by Japanese, to 
 
1 See more at: https://www.malayanvolunteersgroup.org.uk/uploads/1/0/7/3/107387685/ann_evans___june_reeve-tuckers_stories.pdf 
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see what could be done about getting two sawmills working, and I was asked to look into some other matters 
at the same time. I was going to drive a lorry along there myself for the first time in my life, so I had a practice 
run up to the mess for breakfast and then down to the office where I had some more firewood business to deal 
with. There I found that Wilson (Slim River planter) wanted to go to Kota Tinggi also, so we joined forces and he 
drove. We passed an Indian Battalion camp about the second mile, but further than that no British or Indian 
troops have penetrated, and the Chinese guerrillas led by British officers still hold sway. 
Friday 14 September from Johore Bahru 
Clarke and I are leaving on a grand tour on Monday visiting Batu Pahat, Muar, Lingga, possibly Malacca, 
Segamat, Kluang, and possibly Mersing and Endau. None of these places except Batu Pahat and Malacca have 
yet been visited by any of us or any British troops except the guerrilla leaders. We shall be carrying thousands 
of dollars to give advances to former government servants. 
Saturday 15 September from Johore Bahru 
Just had a busy day in the office, including veterinary work. There are 280 horses left behind by the Japs 
needing care and attention, many suffering from sores. There are also 300 pigs loose near the Punjabi Battalion 
lines, causing them great consternation. They have to be removed and if possible fed. Reengagement, 
interviewing and paying of staff is also taking up a lot of time. One of the Kluang clerks is working here. He says 
the contents of the Kluang Forest Office were utterly destroyed by the Japs, including all our possessions and 
all the office records; so the only thing that there still may be a hope of finding is our piano at Lima Blas. 
Sunday 16 September from Johore Bahru 
In the afternoon Wilson, Perry (P.W.D.) and I visited Pontian on the west coast, the first of our troops to go 
there. We found everything under the control of the A.J.F. guerrilla forces and all office records intact. Perry had 
a lot of P.W.D. staff to pay, and I contacted the local forest and agricultural staff and advanced them some 
money. They seemed very pleased to see me. All have had a hard time under the Japs. The children were very 
interested in us, as those up to about six years of age would probably not have remembered seeing a white 
man. 
Tuesday 18 September 1945 from Muar 
Clarke and I left on our tour yesterday and we have had our most interesting time so far. We passed the Ayer 
Hitam crossroads where I had been bombed and machine-gunned in 1942 and reached Batu Pahat after 
lunch. 
Wednesday 19 September from Batu Pahat 
At Batu Pahat, Ward and Charles Flemmich have done a most excellent job of work restoring order and getting 
things going again. There had been trouble and bloodshed there between Chinese and Malays, the feud 
perhaps dating back to the time when some Chinese were sheltering Australian troops and some Malays 
informed the Japanese. I heard a story last night from a Chinese concerning how 55 Australians were 
sheltering in a rubber factory, betrayed to the Japs, surrounded, all killed or captured except two, and their 
heads chopped off. Some of the Chinese who had been giving them food were killed including my informant’s 
father and brother. 

When Charles arrived at Batu Pahat he found Chinese straying along the streets armed with all sorts of 
weapons, apparently expecting an attack from Malays on the Parit Sulong side of the river. He and two army 
officers set off in a lorry, crossed the river by the Parit Sulong bridge and drove along the road to Muar and 
thence to Batu Pahat. Every now and then they came across a road block manned by Malays armed with long 
parangs, guns and at one place a machine gun. At each place they would stop, and while the others covered 
him from behind the lorry Charles would stand in the glare of the headlights, call the Malays to take their 
weapons and hand them back to the others. They were out all night and collected, I think, 50 or 60 “parang 
panjang” and 20 or 30 guns. Since then they have got the public services working again and are employing 
1,000 coolies to clean up the town. 

After finishing work at the office Nobbie Clarke and I drove out to the sea coast seven miles away at the 
mouth of the river, where there used to be a lighthouse and a tiny customs station. There were some fishermen 
there and a junk, formerly Japanese-owned, filled with Chinese who had taken refuge when their homes on the 
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north side of the estuary had been burnt down by Malays. Then a Malay turned up who had been a 
quartermaster on British ships and sailed all over the world. There were two ex-Japanese steam launches there 
and he said he could bring them up to Batu Pahat if required. 

Charles Flemmich and Ward are arranging to have this done. We stayed the night with them in the govt. 
bungalow on the hillside which the Japs had used as a Rest House. Most of the fittings are intact and Charles 
had made the three-star (Chinese guerrillas) restore the furniture they had removed. The three-star were still in 
occupation at the Police Station and they were intending to turn them out today. The former police, who were 
not popular, have retired into the background. 

Yesterday we started off with breakfast, crossed the Batu Pahat ferry, now looking very dilapidated, and 
drove up here to Muar. We stopped at the two villages of Sri Menanti and Parit Jawa and paid advances to 
government servants and interviewed the penghalas [routers] and schoolteachers and told them what work to 
carry on with. It was most interesting talking to all these people again. We had with us Che Kosai, who has 
studied Forestry at Oxford and was D.F.O. Johore South in the old days, and has been in charge of forestry in 
Johore for the last three years. We ate our lunch in his mother-in-law’s house in Muar, where we heard that a 
Company of Mahratta troops had just arrived from Malacca. We interviewed the Indian captain who was in 
charge of them, and the Malay D.O. who had been D.O. Mersing in the old days. Then two Intelligence 
Sergeants turned up , whose job it was to search the offices for any incriminating documents that might have 
been left behind. Then we saw two American officers on their way to Singapore who had taken the turning 
through Muar by mistake. 

There were some disturbances in Muar about a week ago but since then the three-star guerrillas have 
been keeping order. They are occupying the Police Station and their HQ is at the Muar Rest House. As no 
European houses were in fit condition to live in, we decided to stay at the Rest House and are installed upstairs 
with the Communist HQ downstairs. Running water, push and pulls, fans and electric lights are still working 
here and most of the furniture is intact. 

After we had finished our interviews at the office and arranged for paysheets to be made ready for 
advances of money next morning, we drove with the D.O. to his house (formerly the Tunku Mahkota’s2) where 
he and his wife gave us tea, with fresh milk from his own cows. He had bought two cows in the early days when 
they could be had for $150, and they had produced four calves, two of which he sold recently when prices 
were inflated, for $20,000 each. He is pleasant to talk to and seems to have kept his head and stood up for the 
rights of the people, as far as possible, against the Japs. We drove round with him into the old European area. 
We visited Norman Sand’s3 old house. Every removable fitting had been removed, water taps wrenched off the 
pipes, wash-basins wrenched from the walls and lying broken on the floor, most of the doors and shutters 
smashed. All the other bungalows had suffered the same fate at the hands of the Japs when they left Muar on 
the eighteenth of last month. 

After we had returned to the Rest House for a bath and change, Lt Col Hicks from our J.13 detachment 
turned up. He had just been sent to take charge of affairs at Muar. He decided to camp in one of the European 
quarters and to try and get it made habitable. For supper we fed on chicken (a rarity now) and fruit supplied by 
the communists. Afterwards when Clarke had returned to the bedroom and I had just started this letter, up 
came a deputation consisting of the Chinese local guerrilla leader, the civilian communist party leader, the 
editor of the new Muar communist newspaper, and a couple of English-speaking Chinese with them. We 
shook hands and sat down. And they started asking all sorts of questions about us and our movements and 
intentions. I began to get a bit tired of this inquisition, so I started asking him a whole string of questions in my 
turn. They answered quite readily, but when the question of their future intentions was raised they said that 
depended on their orders from their headquarters. I learned that they were under orders from an HQ at 
Segamat and asked them what their present intentions were. They replied that they were ‘to cooperate with the 
 
2 Tunku Mahkota was the Crown Prince of Johor. 
3 Norman Sands, a cousin of Fred’s cousin, had died as a prisoner of war in Thailand. 
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people and to maintain law and order until the Allied military forces came to take over’. That was quite an 
encouraging answer, as the handling of these communists may be a very delicate problem. 

They then produced a printed statement [copy below] of the eight principal aims of their association, 
and they wanted my opinion in detail on each one of them. I answered them as tactfully as I could and told 
them what I thought or hoped would be the policy of the government in these matters. When they finally took 
their leave they seemed quite pleased and reassured, and Hicks said today that they were being quite helpful 
and cooperative with him. The discussions must have lasted nearly two hours and I was thinking hard and 
weighing my words all the time, so I felt quite exhausted when it was over; but that wasn’t quite the end of the 
evening . We had a visit from the two intelligence sergeants, and a Chinese-Canadian from Force 136. 
Malayan Communist Party leaflet 
This is similar to, but interestingly has several differences from, the Selangor version of the leaflet included in 
the autobiography of Chin Peng, My Side of History (2003). 
 
THE EIGHT PRINCIPAL POINTS OF THE PRESENT SITUATION 

1. To support the Alliance of the Democratic League of China, Soviet Russia, 
Britain and America. To support the constitution of the World’s New International 
Peace Conference. 

2. To practise the Democratic Policy. To establish a People’s Democratic Committee 
by universal vote of al nationals, the Anti-Japanese Army and Party within 

respective States and of Malaya as a whole. 

3. To practise the absolute freedom of speech, publication, organisation, 
congregation and belief (religion). 

4. To abolish all Japanese governmental organisation, laws and orders within it. 
5. To abolish the old education system, to practise Democratic education by 

respective languages of all nationals in order to establish national culture. 

6. To reform and improve the standard of living, to develop industry, agriculture 
and trade; to increase rations and salary; to relieve refugees; to adopt an 

eight-hour working system.  

7. To lower prices of food commodities. Corrupt officials and speculating traders 
who control the black market to be severely punished. 

8. Anti-Japanese soldiers to be specially treated; the families of deceased 
soldiers to be compensated accordingly. 

Published by: 
NORTHERN JOHORE LOCAL COMMITTEE 
OF THE MALAYAN COMMUNIST PARTY 
17th September 1945. 
 
Saturday 22 September from Johore Bahru 
On Thursday we drove from Muar to Malacca, where Luscombe is in charge. In his detachment are Bill Fletcher 
as finance officer and David Allen as Police Officer, and of course I met them both. It was interesting to hear 
how they were getting on in Malacca. They had landed at Morib on 10 September  (two days after we reached 
Singapore), had to wait there two or three days for their transport, and then advanced behind the troops 
through Seremban, Gemas arriving at Malacca on 17 September. 

From Malacca we went on to Jasin to enquire about the forestry position. Thousands of acres of 
invaluable forest reserve, on the regeneration of which large sums have been spent, have been felled for food 
crops. It was only a few miles from Jasin to Tangkak in Johore where we had to pay out money. The Malay D.O. 
entertained us to tea and told us all about the disturbances last month when the Chinese three-star forces 
attacked the Police Station all one day without success, losing two killed. During the night the Police escaped 
and went into hiding. The three-star then burnt down the District Office. The D.O. had been hiding but they 
caught him and locked him up for two or three days but then released him. Things are a bit more settled now, 
but he is still feeling rather uncomfortable. 
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From Tangkak we went to Segamat and lodged with the Malay D.O. After supper he took us to the 
amusement park where ragging[?] and a Malay bangsawan [opera, theatre performance] were going on, 
admission free owing to shortage of money – at present there is free rice, sugar and salt, free port and free rail 
travel etc. (one train a day, people crowded in coaches and trucks and on the roofs of coaches). 

Yesterday Nobbie paid advances at Segamat, while I visited the Labu sawmills and paid out at Labu and 
Jementah. I also had interviews with the leaders of the Three Stars who are still keeping order in these places 
in the absence of police. In the evening Hicks turned up from Muar and also stayed the night at the D.O.’s. He 
now has to help him at Muar Cunningham-Brown (M.C.S.) who was captured in Sumatra and has just got back 
to Malaya! 

This morning, we returned here by way of Kluang, where I met most of the old Forest staff. We drove up 
to the AA’s home and found some Japanese still in occupation. There was still some furniture left there . Our 
house was so well locked up that I couldn’t get in, but I saw through the window the same dining room table 
and four upright dining room chairs. We drove on by way of Rengam, and between Kluang and Simpang 
Rengam the bulk of the Japanese army is concentrated in tents and huts in the rubber estates. They all saluted 
us meticulously as we drove past. 
Tuesday 25 September from Johore Bahru 
This morning, I went to Singapore to try and negotiate loans through the Trade and Industry Dept., but they are 
being much too sticky about it and insisting on the same scale of security as would be demanded by banks in 
normal times, so it seems that the loans will have to be arranged not from the industry angle, but from the 
point of view of avoiding unrest. 
Wednesday 26 September from Johore Bahru 
I didn’t get off to Muar today but will leave first thing in the morning. I’m taking up $40,000 tomorrow to pay the 
sawmill and logging coolies, and also three lorry loads of rice for Muar. 
Did I tell you that the Malay District Officer at Kluang and two or three other officials were carried off into the 
jungle by the Three-Star organisation about a fortnight ago and have not been heard of since. Also when one of 
our police officers visited Kluang its Malay police constables came out hiding wherever… But I’d better not 
continue the story in case the censor objects. 
Saturday 29 September addressed from BMA (Forest Dept.), Kepong, Selangor 
Yesterday I went up to the timber felling camps, first at Lenga, 31 miles upstream by road, and then to Sg. 
Medan, a further 4½-miles walk mainly through jungle. The whole concern was run by a Jap company which 
now comes under the control of the custodian of property, but the employees have the right to the wages. I 
paid out advances to the workers – $4,000 was carried through the jungle in my suitcase with my revolver and 
three unarmed men as escort – and I arranged for the work to be reopened. They had been sitting doing nothing 
for a month. The sawmill will be much more difficult to get going. The key men were Japs, and those left don’t 
seem capable of managing by themselves, and parts of the machinery have been removed. Most of the 
workers have formed a society which appears to be much more interested in its own internal management and 
in getting money for nothing and in preventing non-members from getting anything, than in the real business of 
getting work started again.  
Sunday 30 September from Segamat  
I am back here at the D.O.’s house, Segamat, for the night. The D.O. gave me a cup of tea and some biboh 
kachang (bean broth) and then I took the Indian driver along to get some rations for him. The only army unit 
here now is an R.E. detachment engaged in rebuilding bridges, many of which were in a shocking condition. It’s 
a pity we blew them all up when we retreated. The Japs replaced them with very makeshift affairs. 
Monday 1 October from Kuala Lumpur 
Left Segamat at 7:10 a.m. and had a clear run to Gemas and most of the way to Tampin, then met convoy after 
convoy of army vehicles, hundreds of them, going south. In the narrower places we had to stop our lorry and 
let them pass. The roads are in wonderfully good condition, considering that the Japs never bothered about 
maintenance at all. There can’t have been much traffic. I expect that during the next three months before we 
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can get repairs going properly they will deteriorate more under heavy traffic than they have done in the last 
three years. 

The streets and shops of K.L. already look as crowded as ever. There is not much change. The Federal 
Dispensary building is destroyed. The [Spotted] Dog is still standing (now occupied by troops). The Padang is 
still a padang but coarse grass has replaced the good turf that was there before. I have not yet seen the Station 
and Majestic Hotel area. The Forest Office and most of its original contents are intact. The relic of forest in 
Weld Hill is intact because the Mother Superior told the Japs it belonged to the convent and must not be 
touched. Mead’s old house at Bukit Nanas is in good order as the Mother Superior kept the keys when the Japs 
moved out and saved it from looting.  

By an act of incredible stupidity our higher command ordered the Japs to evacuate most of the towns 
before we moved in, although they had been waiting ready to hand over things in an orderly manner. The result 
was that an orgy of looting set in when they left. The Three-Star communist guerrillas stepped in and 
commandeered most of the transport, food and petrol stocks, and we can’t dispossess them at once without 
the danger of driving them to brigandage again. The result is that we are desperately short of transport. Without 
it the timber trade cannot function properly and we cannot exercise supervision. Another trouble is that the 
Forest subordinates do not go into the forest as yet. Several Selangor Forest Guards have already been urdered 
by the guerrillas. 

The Kepong houses have been stripped of everything movable or that could be wrenched off, and I am 
not going to live there until Watson’s house has been made habitable for me, but I shall go out every day, 
starting tomorrow. It should be quite comfortable here. The electric bath-heaters are actually working and this 
evening I revelled in my first hot bath for exactly two months!  
 

 
Checkpoint 

 
 
 
 

Japan invades Malaya, Thailand and Hongkong 

The Evening News, December 8, 1941 
  

Posted by Kathy Halliday: This sends chills down my spine. I know my 
grandfather was glued to his radio on the rubber estate near Muar as 
this news broke and the Japanese began their march down Malaya. We 
have a firsthand account of what happened to the family from this date 
until early February, when my grandmother and their five daughters, 
including my mother (1929-2009) and my Aunt Dawn (1934-) finally 
arrived in Perth, WA, in a letter written by my Aunt Lilian. Such terrible 
news. Little did they know. 
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KRANJI – 12th September 2025 
Roger Willbourn 

 
As we are all well aware, 2025 is a most significant year for all those whose families and ancestral relatives 
were affected by the Pacific War and in particular by the brief Malaya–Singapore campaign of Dec 1941 to Feb 
1942. Having missed the important 75th Anniversary Victory commemorations in 2020, owing to the covid 
restrictions, my wife, Caroline, and I were determined to be present for the 80th Anniversary event and so we 
flew to Singapore for the week from 9th to 15th September 2025. 
 
Also representing the MVG in Singapore was Judy Balcombe, author of the 2023 book ‘The Evacuation of 
Singapore to the Prison Camps of Sumatra’ and the primary driving force behind the creation of the Muntok 
Peace Museum (www.muntokpeacemuseum.org). Judy was accompanied by Arlene Bennett of the Australian 
Nurses’ Memorial Centre, who flew up with her from Melbourne. 
 
Our MVG Hon. Member and very good friend to all those of us who visit Singapore, Mr Jeya Ayadurai, MBE, had 
been involved for months in planning the ceremony, in his capacity as chairman of the committee for the 
Commemoration of the end of World War II in Singapore. Whilst VJ Day itself was on 15th August 1945, it took 
many weeks for the various Allied Forces to reach the disparate theatres of war and the hundreds of PoW and 
Civilian Internee camps scattered around South East Asia and the Far East. So, the official surrender 
ceremony in Singapore eventually took place on 12th September 1945, when the Japanese General Itagaki 
formally surrendered to Lord Louis Mountbatten at the central Municipal Building on the Padang, later 
renamed City Hall, and which is today the National Gallery of Singapore. 
 
The 12th September Commemoration ceremony in 2025 was held, as in previous years, at the Commonwealth 
War Graves Commission cemetery out at Kranji on the northern edge of Singapore island. As many members 
will know, this is beautifully laid out on a low hill and its upper slopes, with some 4,500 individual graves and a 
further 24,000+ names of those who died in the South East Asia and Pacific campaigns, but who have no 
known grave, marked on the walls and panels of the imposing central structure. 
 
After a day of incessant torrential rain on the 11th, the 12th September dawned bright and relatively clear. 
Fortunately, this pertained throughout the day and when we all gathered at Kranji around 4:00 pm, there was a 
slight, welcome breeze on the hill and only thin high cloud. Some nine representatives of the various officially 
recognised religions were present and I can only assume they had all been praying hard, as not a drop of rain 
fell in stark contrast to the previous day. Under Jeya’s efficient chairmanship, the committee had managed to 
assemble an impressive representation of the Great and the Good, including High Commissioners and 
Defence Attachés from Great Britain, Australia, Canada, New Zealand, India and Malaysia, as well as 
diplomatic and military dignitaries from Singapore and the USA. The Japanese Ambassador was also present, 
as much of the emphasis these days is on reconciliation as well as Remembrance. 
 
The Guest of Honour duly arrived at 4:30 pm. This was Lieut-Gen (Ret) Winston Choo, who had been the first 
and longest-serving Chief of the Singapore Defence Forces. In his speech, I was delighted to hear him actually 
name-check the Malayan Volunteers Group – no doubt this had been carefully implanted into his speech by 
Jeya! The ceremony, which took around an hour or so to complete, had been superbly choreographed by Jeya 
and his team. It was anchored by formal military order, with a catafalque party comprised of the Singapore 
National Cadet Corps and sailors from the RN patrol vessel HMS Spey, which happened to be based in 
Singapore at that time. Included in the service were a number of readings, prayers, the laying of wreaths, 
buglers playing the Last Post and, of course, a reverential and contemplative two minutes silence. We were 
also fortunate to have present a small orchestra and the Girls’ Choir from CHIJ St Nicholas School, who sang 
and played to a high standard at the appropriate times before, during and after the service. 

http://www.muntokpeacemuseum.org/
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It was all beautifully arranged and one was proud and pleased to have been present. Towards the end of the 
ceremony, the various diplomats laid their wreaths and I was able to lay a wreath on behalf of the MVG. Judy 
and Arlene also laid wreaths, Judy’s to honour the memory of those civilians who died in the internment camps 
and Arlene’s to honour the Australian Army Nurses from the SS Vyner Brooke. Jeya had arranged for us all to sit 
in prominent positions in the VIP areas and we are all very grateful to him and his staff at Singapore History 
Consultants for the superbly efficient arrangements and the outstanding manner in which the Service was 
conducted by his colleagues. 
We made some useful contacts there, including the head of the CWGC for the Americas & Pacific, Mr David 
Loveridge (who is based in Canada). No doubt he will be an important contact for Colin Hygate in his efforts to 
create a Memorial in Labuan for the Volunteers who were massacred on that island at the end of the war. It 
was a very special day for all those present and a most suitable commemoration of both the end of the war in 
South East Asia and of those who suffered and died during the four years of that conflict. 
 
A very well edited short ‘highlights’ video of the ceremony has been made by Jeya’s company and can be 
viewed here : https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NEFuNpf8Hiw  
 

   
 

KINKASEKI – 26th September 2025 
Roger Willbourn 

 
After attending the 80th Anniversary commemoration service at Kranji in Singapore on 12th September 2025, 
my wife, Caroline, and I visited Taiwan for a two-week holiday travelling around the island. Whilst in the 
capital, Taipei, we met up with the Director of the Taiwan PoW Camps Memorial Society, Michael Hurst, MBE. 
Michael is a Canadian who has lived and worked in Taiwan for over 35 years. In the late 1990s, he became 
interested in the history of the WWII PoWs who were transported to Taiwan by the Japanese from elsewhere in 
Asia to work as slave labour, in much the same way as the PoWs were used in Thailand, Burma, Japan, and 
countless other Far East and Pacific locations. The main difference being that, before Michael started his 
researches, almost no work had been undertaken to commemorate or record the suffering and high death-
rate of the PoWs in Formosa (as Taiwan was known in those days) who were predominantly a mixture of 
British, American, Australian, and Dutch servicemen. 
 

Should you wish to learn more about the Taiwan PoWs, their camps, their 
work, their fate and (for some) their eventual liberation, then you should 
go to the TPCMS website at www.powtaiwan.org It is very detailed and 
comprehensive. There were only around a dozen or so Singapore and 
Malaya Volunteers in the Formosan PoW camps and none were in 
Kinkaseki. Most of the Volunteers there were officers from the SSVF / 
Royal Engineer Volunteers and, as far as I can tell, they all survived the 
war.  
Commemoration wall by Michael Hurst 

file://///Users/sallyjennings/Documents/MALAYAN%20VOLUNTEERS%20GROUP/ https:/www.youtube.com/watch%253fv=NEFuNpf8Hiw
http://www.powtaiwan.org/
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We arranged with Michael to make a day tour with him to one of the most infamous PoW Camps, which is 
easily accessible from Taipei, being only an hour away by public transport (train and bus), called Kinkaseki by 
the Japanese and now Jinguashi in Taiwanese. It is located almost due east of Taipei, some ten miles around 
the coast from the major port of Keelung. Here there was a large copper mine, the most productive in the 
Japanese Empire (Taiwan having been a Japanese colony since 1895), which had been operating long before 
WWII using conventional paid labour. PoW slave labour was imported by the Japanese from late-1942 
onwards in order to greatly increase production of this militarily essential metal ore, and in particular by 

extending and deepening the mine in ways which were so 
dangerous that the paid Formosan miners would refuse to work in 
those tunnels. In such places, the working areas were so hot that 
the PoW labourers could work for no more than about five minutes 
before collapsing into roughly constructed pools of water in the 
tunnels in order to cool down. The added danger was that the 
Japanese refused to allow the PoWs to shore up the tunnels in 
which only they worked, so there were frequent deaths and injuries 
from rockfalls. 
 
The mine was closed down in March 1945 and the PoWs moved 
elsewhere in June, as the Allies were so successful in torpedoing 
the freighters carrying the crushed ore to Japan that the Japanese 
were unable to continue shipping it out of Taiwan. After the war, the 
mine was reopened and carried on working under ‘normal’ 
conditions until 1987, when it closed for economic reasons. A 
museum now stands near the mine entrance which, thanks to 
Michael’s input, pays due respect to the PoWs and the conditions 
under which they laboured for almost three years. Visitors can 
venture into one of the main entrance tunnels for some way, where 

one can see the old rail track and a few of the ore wagons which the PoWs had to push by hand, although 
small powered engines were used post-war. After visiting the museum and mine, we descended the hillside to 
the site of the Kinkaseki PoW camp. With government funding and some professional architectural input, 
Michael has designed and established a splendid PoW Memorial Peace Park on this site, which contains 
various memorials and sculptures. A bas-relief map of Taiwan shows the site of all the fourteen PoW camps 
on the island and, most impressively, a 56 feet long Memorial Wall, on which are engraved the names of every 
single one of the 4,370 PoWs who were imprisoned on Formosa during the war. Many of the PoWs, including 
most of the Volunteers, were later shipped on up to Japan in the ‘hellships’ – having already endured similar 
voyages from Singapore or the Philippines to get to Formosa. Some 430 PoWs died in Taiwan, mainly owing to 
the combination of disease, starvation, overwork, and beatings from cruel guards – as in all the other camps 
around Asia. A few were actually murdered by the Japanese. 
 
Going on this day tour with Michael, seeing the mine, looking at the topography of the area in which the PoWs 
had to live and work, visiting the Memorial Park and seeing the Memorial Wall was a powerful and emotional 
experience. It defies belief how any of the PoWs survived. Of course, many did not and all were walking 
skeletons by the time they were liberated. Starvation ‘rations’ were so inadequate by mid-1945 that the 
liberating medics believed that if the war had continued much longer, then none of the PoWs would have 
survived. As in other parts of Asia, the order had already been received to liquidate all PoWs if it appeared that 
the Allies were on the brink of winning the war; it was only the use of the atom bombs and the suddenness of 
the Japanese surrender that saved the lives of those who remained. Taiwan is an unusual destination for the 
average British or Australian tourist but Caroline and I would highly recommend it. The country was 
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remarkably clean and efficiently run; hotel, travel and dining costs are modest; there is a lot to see and do – 
much of the countryside and the mountains are very beautiful – and the Taiwanese were universally helpful, 
polite, and considerate. If you do go there, you really must contact Michael and actively consider going on a 
tour with him to Kinkaseki  – you certainly won’t forget it and you will not regret it either. His email address is 
society@powtaiwan.org 
 
 

   
Caroline and Roger                  POW Miners - Mates 

 
 
MVG Membership Matters: December 2025 
Roger Willbourn 
 
We have had twenty new members join the MVG during this past year, of whom one is a 'Rejoiner' – welcome 
back ! This is five more than joined us in 2024. However, this has not quite kept pace with those who have left 
us, either through resignation or the inescapable effects of mortality. The fully updated Membership List will be 
circulated to Members in January, which will include details of our new members and their connections to 
Malaya, Singapore, and the Pacific War. My thanks, as ever, to those of you who have paid your 2025 
subscriptions on schedule and without the need of a reminder. I repeat my exhortation to those of you who 
have not yet done so, to please set up a Standing Order for your subscription payment, with an annual 
payment date sometime in late April. If you wish to continue paying by cheque, this is, of course, not a problem 
but please put a reminder in your diary to make the cheque payment before the end of April 2026. The 
subscription fee for those paying their subs into the MVG’s UK bank account at HSBC remains at £30 for 2026. 
Local secretaries in Malaysia/Singapore and in Australia/New Zealand will advise the relevant amounts in their 
local currencies. The MVG bank account details at HSBC in the UK are:  

Malayan Volunteers Group 
    Sort Code 40-22-09  
   Account Number 42728532 
For those paying their subs into the MVG's HSBC account from an overseas bank, please note the following 
relevant details for effecting payment : 
 IBAN Number   GB85HBUK40220942728532 
 SWIFT Branch Identifier Code HBUKGB4104H 
Thank you and best wishes to all for 2026,  
Roger Willbourn, Membership & Subscriptions Secretary 

mailto:society@powtaiwan.org
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Contacts MVG  
 

ROSEMARY FELL – Honorary Life President 
Millbrook House, Stoney Lane, Axminster, Devon EX13 5EE. Tel: 01297 33045 
Email: rosemaryfell11@gmail.com 
  
COLIN HYGATE – MVG Secretary 
Lime Trees, Randalls Green, Chalford Hill, Stroud. Gloucs., GL6 8EF. Tel: 01453 889 507; 07971 463451 
Email: secretary@mvg.org.uk 
  
ROGER WILLBOURN – MVG Membership/Subscriptions/Donations 
Tanglin, Oakley Road, Cheltenham, Gloucs., GL52 6NZ. Tel: 01242 513 611. 
Email: membersubs@mvg.org.uk 
  
SALLY JENNINGS – Editor 
#204-1122 McKenzie Street, Victoria, BC, V8V 2W2, Canada. 
Email: sallyjennings42@gmail.com 
 
JONATHAN MOFFATT – MVG Historian and Archivist 
49 Coombe Drive, Binley Woods, Coventry CV3 2QU. 
Email: jonathanmoffatt@btinternet.com 
  
MARGARET TATE – MVG Secretary/Treasurer in Australia 
20, Landers Road, Lesmurdie, Western Australia. Tel: 0423 650 895 
Email: margie.tate@hotmail.com 
  
KATHY HALLIDAY – MVG Secretary in Canada and the US 
 ‘The Shambles’, 1932 Concession 12 Walpole, Hagersville, Ontario 
Canada N0A 1H0 Tel: 905-466-2343 
Email: khalliday376@gmail.com 
  
RICHARD PARRY – MVG Secretary in Malaysia and Singapore 
#A2, 12B-02, Infinity Condominium, Jalan Tanjung Bungah, Penang 11200, Malaysia. 
Email: rbparry@hotmail.com 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

mailto:sallyjennings42@gmail.com
mailto:rbparry@hotmail.com
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Dates for your Diary 
 
8th November 2025, Remembrance Sunday Cenotaph Parade, Whitehall, London 
We had a magnificent attendance at last year’s Parade and will request 25 places for this year. 
Please contact Colin Hygate if you intend to join this year’s Parade. 
 
Sunday 15th February 2026, 1:00pm Memorial Service for Carol Cooper  
At the Church of Our Lady and St Thomas of Canterbury, Wymondham, Norfolk This service is being organised 
by COFEPOW. They are hoping to arrange light refreshments afterwards. You can watch the service on 
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCmPstVjBimy3N0oC3Zmln8g/videos?live_view=502&view=2  
Everyone is welcome, so if you would like to attend, please inform Chris Wills at events@cofepow.org.uk or 
tel: 0121 244 7263. Peter Wiseman, the Archivist of the church, which holds approximately 200 people, will 
provide a Special Entry Certificate for anyone who is attending and has a FEPOW relative. If you would like 
your FEPOW entered into the book and receive a certificate, please contact Peter by email at: 
fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk 
 
15th February 2026, Commemoration Service for the 84th Anniversary of  the Vyner Brooke Tragedy 
With the fall of Singapore imminent, 65 Australian Army Nurses along with civilians and crew boarded the SS 
Vyner Brooke and departed Singapore on 12th February 1942. Two days later, the vessel was discovered by 
Japanese planes, bombed and sunk in Bangka Strait. Twelve nurses were lost at sea, twenty-one massacred 
at Radji Beach on Bangka Island, and eight died as prisoners of war. The Applecross Sub-Branch of RSLWA will 
hold a service in honour of the nurses at the memorial, Honour Ave, Point Walter Reserve, Bicton at  10:30 
a.m. Those attending are requested to be assembled by 10:15 a.m. Light refreshments will be served at the 
conclusion of the service. 
 
16th February 2026, Radji Beach Service, Bangka Island  
Judy Balcombe is attending. Anyone wishing to join her please contact her directly. 
 
17th May 2026, 12:30pm Annual FEPOW Memorial Service. 
At the Church of Our Lady and St Thomas of Canterbury, Wymondham, Norfolk. If you wish to attend, please 
contact Peter Wiseman fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org 
 
Date to be announced (June 2026?): Annual Sandakan Memorial Service  
The annual Sandakan Memorial Service commemorates the 3,400 Australian and British servicemen who died 
as prisoners of war in Borneo in WWII. This event is usually organized by the Highgate Sub-Branch of RSLWA. A 
memorial service is usually held in June each year in King’s Park W.A. at the Sandakan Memorial site, but the 
date and details for the 2026 service are yet to be announced. The Sandakan Memorial displays scrolls listing 
the servicemen from Western Australia who lost their lives at Sandakan and elsewhere in Borneo in WWII. 
 
15th August 2026 – 12:00 noon MVG V-J Day Service, National Memorial Arboretum  
We had a wonderful attendance in 2025 and look forward to an equally well-attended service this year. Please 
contact Colin Hygate if you intend to be there. 
 
17th October 2026, 12:00 noon MVG Annual Reunion Luncheon and Annual General Meeting 
Royal Air Force Club Piccadilly, London. Details and cost will be in the next edition of Apa Khabar. Our Speaker 
this year is Gautam Hazarika whose book, 'The Forgotten Indian Prisoners of World War II' was published last 
year. He acquired the manuscript 'We Published in Prison' – a series of articles published by Straits Times 
journalists, Changi, 1942. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCmPstVjBimy3N0oC3Zmln8g/videos?live_view=502&view=2
mailto:fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org.uk
mailto:fepow@wymondhamrcchurch.org
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11th January 2027 Remembrance Day,  Kuala Lumpur,  Hokkien Cemetery  
A service in Remembrance of the anniversary of the fall of Kuala Lumpur. 

 
King Charles’s speech VJ Day 2025 
I must apologise to our readers and to King Charles for posting King George’s speech twice under a false 
attribution. I have no excuse. If you missed the speech, you can find it on: https://www.royal.uk/news-and-
activity/2025-08-15/a-message-from-his-majesty-the-king-on-the-80th-anniversary-of-vj-day 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Liverpool Memorial 

Southampton Memorial 

https://www.royal.uk/news-and-activity/2025-08-15/a-message-from-his-majesty-the-king-on-the-80th-anniversary-of-vj-day
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