The Lanarkshire Yeomanry Group Service
to Commemorate the 70th Anniversary of VJ Day
and the End of WW2.
The ecumenical service held on Sunday 16th August at the St Brigid’s Centre, Newmains, Lanarkshire, to
commemorate the 70th Anniversary of VJ Day and the end of the Second World War drew a large attendance of
visitors from all over Scotland. From Orkney in the North, to Penrith in the South (or, to be precise, the North of
England!) they gathered to remember the service and sacrifice of loved ones who have often been regarded as the
‘Forgotten Army’. On that Sunday it was very much the reverse.
Sister Maria Goretti, Pastoral Assistant at St Brigid’s Church, opened the
service with a very appropriate Prayer of Remembrance. Sister was followed
by the Rev Paul Grant of St Ninian’s Parish Church, Stonehouse. Paul is well
known in Far East Prisoner of War circles for his sensitive and caring
approach to the men and their families and his involvement in the service
brought great comfort to all those present. He was followed by Agnes
Dougan, whose father, John McEwan, a member of the Lanarkshire
Yeomanry from Wishaw, had been held as a POW in the notorious Kinkaseki
Copper Mine on Taiwan. She read a very moving extract from To End All
Wars, a book by fellow FEPOW, Ernest Gordon, an officer in the Argyll and
Sutherland Highlanders, which told the poignant and moving story of the
death of a young Scottish soldier while a POW on the Death Railway.
Rev. Paul Grant

Following the harrowing account which brought nearly all of the listeners to tears,
those present were invited to light individual candles in memory of loved ones.
While this was taking place, Catherine Friel, the grand daughter of Lanarkshire
Yeomanry gunner, William 'Red' Burns, sang Pie Jesu and Ave Maria.
A further prayer, composed by three members of the Lanarkshire Yeomanry while
held as POWs in Changi, Singapore, in April 1942, was read by Campbell Thomson.
The service ended with a minute’s silence followed by the Kohima Address given by
Ian Forsyth of the Royal British Legion Scotland. The haunting lament, Flowers of
the Forest, was played by piper David Stark of the Cameronian (SR) Association.
Catherine Friel

Provost James Robertson

The second part of the afternoon’s event involved a number of presentations and
was opened by Provost James Robertson of North Lanarkshire with an account of
a recent visit to Singapore where he visited the Changi Museum.
The programme then became grim when Ian Forsyth told of his time as a young
soldier attached to a Reconnaissance Unit following the Normandy invasion. In
1945 he had the harrowing experience of being one of the first to enter and liberate
the inmates of Belsen Concentration Camp. It was clear to see that the experience
still weighs heavily on his memory.
The liberation of a young Lanarkshire Yeomanry gunner, Dick Gwillim from
Dumfries, who was held at Changi was then recounted from his memoirs by his
granddaughter, Helen Caldwell. It was especially poignant that Dick’s widow,
Betty, was present to hear his description of his meeting again with ‘the girl he had
left behind’. Dick had been seriously wounded during the Malayan campaign and
was unfit for forced Japanese labour, something which probably saved his life. He
was conscious of this all his life and he and Betty were great supporters of the
FEPOW movement.

A different slant to the presentations was the account by Jenny Martin of the plight
of the females interned by the Japanese following the invasion of Malaya. Jenny’s
mother was among this unfortunate group and Jenny has the dubious distinction of
having been born in Changi Jail.
The daughter of another Lanarkshire POW, Johnny Kane from Wishaw, told of a
recent visit to Taiwan. Kathleen Kane had made the long journey to follow the
footsteps of her father who, like his close friend, John McEwan, was forced to
labour in the depths of the notorious Kinkaseki Copper Mine.
The final speaker was Gill Friel, daughter of William Burns of the 155 th who had
been held on the Death Railway in Thailand and later in Funatsu Nagoya in Japan.
Gill had featured in a BBC Radio Scotland programme a few days previously during
which she had recounted the story of the courage of a young Scottish officer who
had refused to allow the POWs under his command to comply with a Japanese order
to beat a fellow POW.
Kathleen Kane

Gill Friel

As a result, the officer, Lt David Orrock of the Signals Corp was himself severely
beaten. This incident had been imprinted in the memory of her late father and was
something he never failed to mention on the rare occasions when he spoke about his
time as a POW. By one of these coincidences, not unknown in the experience of the
families of FEPOWs, Gill’s broadcast had been heard by Robin Orrock, the son of the
brave Signals officer. During the radio broadcast, Gill had mentioned the Service to be
held at Newmains on the Sunday and Fr Kelly, the Parish Priest at St Brigid's told us
later that his phone had never stopped ringing with people asking for directions to the
Centre. Robin was one of the many callers and he and his family were present at the
Service where they met with Gill and her family.
On his return from his time as a POW, David Orrock, found himself so changed by his
experience that he became a committed Christian and was ordained as a Minister in
the Church of Scotland.
What had proved a memorable day was brought to a close by Provost Eileen Logan of
South Lanarkshire Council. Eileen has a strong affection for the memory of the
Lanarkshire Yeomanry and its men and her words were, as always, warm and
appropriate.

A buffet was then served in the wee hall which afforded everyone an opportunity to
meet and chat with old, and new, friends.
Later in the afternoon, groups visited the Lanarkshire Yeomanry Memorials at Wishaw
and at Carluke where wreaths and personal tributes were laid in memory of the Men of
the Regiment. At Wishaw Agnes Dougan and Kathleen Kane, daughters of men of the
Yeomanry, read from a poem written by Lt. John Durnford of the 155 th after which the
Lanarkshire Yeomanry wreath was laid by John Marshall, whose late father, also John,
was held as a POW at Kinkaseki.
Meanwhile at Carluke, after a short service by the Rev Paul Grant, Bill Brown whose
brother George died from starvation and dysentery while a POW at Kinkaseki, laid the
wreath at the Yeomanry Memorial.

Provost Eileen Logan

A personal tribute on behalf of Dick Gwillim and Jim
Fergusson, Dumfries members of the Lanarkshire Yeomanry,
was laid by the son and daughter of Jim Fergusson during
which the lament, Flowers of the Forest, was played by David
Stark. Provost Eileen Logan of South Lanarkshire laid a
wreath on behalf of the Council.
The story of the Service and of the men of the Lanarkshire
Yeomanry was carried extensively in the press with fulsome
articles in the Hamilton Advertiser, Wishaw Press, Carluke
Gazette, Dumfries Standard and Cumberland News.
Bill Brown at Carluke

Among those attending the VJ Day Service at
Newmains was Audrey Douglas who lives in
Stainton, Penrith, Cumbria.
Audrey’s late husband, Jock, was born in
Langholm and on the outbreak of WW2 had been a
volunteer with the territorial Lanarkshire
Yeomanry. In the years which followed, he saw
action with his regiment in the ill - fated Malayan
campaign and, after the fall of Singapore in
February 1942, was taken prisoner by the Japanese
and ended up in Kinkaseki on Taiwan.
Audrey Douglas (far left) at the LY Memorial in Carluke

Jock was among the fortunate who survived their time as POWs and when the war finally ended in August 1945, he
was liberated. On arrival back in the UK, he was obliged to stand in the corridor of the train which brought him north
to Carlisle. Once at Carlisle Rail Station he had to wait hours on a further connection to take him to home to
Langholm and when he took refuge in an empty rail carriage for some rest, he was promptly turfed out by railway
staff and had to spend the remainder of a freezing November night on the railway platform. This ‘welcome home’ was
a not untypical experience for the returning POWs.
After the Service, Audrey joined another FEPOW widow, Betty
Gwillim from Dumfries, at the Lanarkshire Yeomanry Memorial at
Carluke where wreaths and tributes were laid. Among them was a
tribute from John Fergusson to his father, Jim, and to Dick Gwillim,
Betty’s late husband.
Jim Fergusson from Thornhill, Dumfriesshire, was another of the
POWs at Kinkaseki He not only came through that hell but when later
sent to labour in the Omine Coal Mine in Japan, his determination to
get back to the young woman from Lanark whom he had married
before setting off for the Far East, kept him alive.
The tribute made by Jim's son John shows the Regimental badge and
contains the wording:

In Loving and Proud Memory of Jim Fergusson and Dick
Gwillim and all their brave comrades in the Lanarkshire
Yeomanry who, with indomitable courage, fought and died for
their country and suffered terribly at the hands of their Japanese
captors with starvation and barbaric cruelty being
commonplace.
We owe them a great debt and they must never be forgotten.

The tribute made by John Fergusson which
was laid at the LY Memorial in Carluke

With Love
From Betty Gwillim and John Fergusson

Newspaper Item 15th August 2015

Thomas Tadman, India 1941

In memory of his brother, Tom, who died as a POW on Borneo in 1945, Len
Tadman from Kent had a notice printed in the Telegraph on VJ Day, 15 th August. It
said;
'In proud memory of all the Yeomanry who, without tank or air support or any relief,
fought magnificently from Jitra (Force Matador), the battles at Gurun, Kampar, Slim
River, (with distinction) Serendah, the Pelandok Defile and Batu Pahat and finally,
continuously, at the Battle for Singapore. At Lavender Street on February 15th 1942,
they spiked their guns then, armed with what small arms and bayonets were
available, prepared to form a square but were ordered to stand down. They were
completely aware of their fate and of the brutality of their foe. We, the surviving
relatives, are still awaiting the publication of the Official Enquiry Report on the
“Fall of Malaya and Singapore”. It is long overdue. Len Tadman, Agnes McEwan,
Campbell Thomson, Lanarkshire Yeomanry Group'.

A Special Donation
Speaking of the POWs not being forgotten, a friend of the Lanarkshire Yeomanry
Group, Tom Donaldson, was so moved by the stories contained in the new book,
The Fireside Sojers, that he has met the costs of having copies of the book donated
to every Secondary School and Library throughout Lanarkshire.
Tom, who is Session Clerk of Wishaw Old Parish Church, had known some of the
men personally but had not realised the full extent of their experience as POWs of
the Japanese until a presentation was made recently to the Church’s Men’s Group
by Campbell Thomson. One of the men about whom Campbell spoke was Archie
McPhail from Netherton, who had been a member of Wishaw Old Parish Church
and over the years Tom had got to know him well. Archie, sadly now dead, was
one of many Lanarkshire men who were held in the notorious Kinkaseki Copper
Mine on Taiwan and, like all of the men who had been forced to slave in that
awful place, had never spoken of his time as a prisoner.
Archie McPhail 1941

Tom Donaldson (centre)
with Campbell Thomson and Agnes Dougan (McEwan)

Speaking of the background to the donation, Tom said,
“I had known some of the survivors of the Far East
Campaign and yet never heard them speak of their time
of imprisonment and slavery. Through the pages of the
Fireside Sojers, I was able to read something of the
experience of Archie McPhail, until his death a faithful
member of Wishaw Old Parish Church. In all our years
of acquaintance, Archie never once spoke of his years
of captivity. These are stories that must be told. In
reading the book, I experienced the full range of
emotions. Wry laughter at some of the tricks of the
prisoners; moved to tears with the cruel and merciless
treatment of human beings; but in my heart there is the
burning sense of gratitude that we, as a nation, owe to
soldiers everywhere. Through their resolve, dedication
and often death we have inherited a safer and securer
world, even given the current state of the world”

Included in the new book is a copy of a brief, but poignant, letter written home to his mother by Archie McPhail at
Christmas 1944. It was the first letter he had been permitted to write since being taken prisoner in February 1942.
It read,
‘Dear Mother, At last I am allowed to write you a letter…. I hope it shan’t be long before I am back home with you. It
is Christmas Eve today and it brings back memories as no other time does. I have received some letters from you and
you have no idea how they help. Give my love to dad and to my sisters and tell them I am keeping as well as can be
expected. Well, mother dear, look after yourself and please don’t worry. Words run short, so till we meet again, your
loving son, Archie’.
What he was not allowed to include in his letter was that prisoners in the camp were dying almost daily from
starvation, overwork and brutality.
Tom, who has himself given so much to the local community in his 53 years service to St Andrew's Ambulance Corps
and as a trainer with the St. Andrew's Ambulance Association, considered it crucial that today's generation of young
people should be aware of the service and sacrifice made by so many local men during those dark days. He was
particularly determined that men like Archie McPhail and his comrades should not be forgotten.

The Fireside Sojers
There has been considerable interest in the book and we have now sold out. However, we have placed another order
with the printer and copies will shortly be available at a cost of £7 +£3 P&P (the book is quite heavy !)

Search for information

We have received a request from Mark Douglas-Home for information about his late father, Edward, who served with
the Lanarkshire Yeomanry in the Far East and was subsequently held as a POW on the Death Railway. If you can help,
please let us know.

A Surprise Phone Call to Agnes
The week following our VJ Day Service I received a phone call from a lady who had read the account of it in the local
paper. The lady, Mrs Clarkson explained that, as a girl, she had lived beside my father and his parents - my
grandparents. She told me that when my father came home, he had given her a gift of a little book. She had treasured
the book all of her life but now she felt that it was time to pass it on to a member of his family. When I visited her, this
is the story that she told me.
“Our families had been friends for years and my mother took Mrs McEwan under her wing when John was taken
prisoner. One day, Mrs McEwan was visiting with my mother when I saw the telegram boy going up the back (court)
but before I could say a word my mother gestured me to be quiet. A telegram usually meant that someone had died and Mrs McEwan had had no word about John since they heard he'd been taken prisoner. I sat quietly and watched as
the telegram boy made his way back again. Then, suddenly, the door burst open and Mr McEwan ran into the kitchen
shouting, “Mary, Our John's alive! He's coming home.”
I went to see John when he got back home. He looked terrible, his colour was bad and he was very thin. The first time
I went in he said to me, “Nessie, I've nothing I can give you except this – would you like to have it?” It was a copy of
the New Testament that he'd been given at Lanark before he left for the Far East and he'd kept it with him all the time
he was a prisoner. He signed it for me, “To Nessie, from John McEwan.” It was dirty and smelly but my mother
cleaned the pages with bicarbonate of soda and left it on the windowsill until the smell had gone away.
I treasured that little book. For years I kept it beside my bed and then I put it in the display cabinet.
I had always been in the habit of visiting Mrs McEwan for a blether. I usually chapped the back door, then opened it
and shouted, “It's Nessie, Mrs McEwan.” and she would shout, “Come in hen” and we'd sit and talk to each other for
a while. But after John came home my father told me not to go straight in any more – to knock on the door and wait
for someone to open it for me. I later discovered that it was in case John was getting washed at the sink which was just
inside the back door. John had been badly beaten while he was a prisoner and one side of his body was badly scarred
with the marks of rifle butts.
“My father had gone in to see him the day that he came home and when
he came back to our house, he put his head in his hands and said, “That
boy's been through hell.”
A man who was in the same camp as John came to visit him after he was
home. He told Mr and Mrs McEwan that John had saved his life when he
was a prisoner. The man had pneumonia and John had made poultices out
of sand to put on his chest to help him to breathe. Then, when this man
started to get better, John stole a chicken and boiled it to make a kind of a
broth for the man. But the guards found out and John got a terrible
beating for it.
The year after he came home, John was married in St. Patrick's Church in
Craigneuk. I was there and I think half of the village was there as well
because the church was packed.”

Wedding day September 1946
– still thin and not fully recovered

Thank You

I had never before heard any of the things that Mrs Clarkson told me and
the New Testament that she gave to me now has pride of place in my own
display cabinet.
It also explains why, when I used to go 'raking' in the loft of my childhood
home, amongst my father's keepsakes I found three letters that he had
received from home during his time as a prisoner – but there were no
letters that my grandparents had received.

Once again we would like to thank our friends and supporters for their generous donations.
In particular, Marion Anderson, Shiela Brine, Bill Brown, Tom Donaldson, Derek Mantt, the family of John Marshall,
Nancy Smith and Jean Thomson.
Every year we place a total of six wreaths in memory of the Men of the Regiment: at the Lanarkshire Yeomanry
Memorials at Carluke and Wishaw on VJ Day and Remembrance Day; and at the Cenotaphs at Motherwell and
Hamilton on Remembrance Sunday.
The donations we receive are used to meet these costs.
Poppy wreaths with the Lanarkshire Yeomanry insert are available to the public from Lady Haig's Poppy Factory at a
cost of £26 + £4.80 p&p. They can be contacted at 0131 550 1573/1574 or on the internet at
www.ladyhaigspoppyfactory.org.uk

London, St. Martin-in-the-Fields

The Men of the 155th Lanarkshire Yeomanry were remembered
far and wide on VJ Day.
In London, at the service in St. Martin-in-the-Fields Church
representing L/Sgt. John Farmer were his wife, daughter Lin
and her partner Tom.
In November 1943, John was transferred from Kinkaseki to
Heito as he was no longer fit to work in the mine.
When the war was over, he was taken to Australia on a hospital
ship to recuperate and did not arrive home until January 1946.
Also at St. Martin's was Sally Dorrian, whose grandfather
William G. Anderson died at Kinkaseki on 13th January 1945,
aged 34. William had battled ill health for some time before he
finally succumbed to acute enteritis.

The Lanarkshire Yeomanry wreath takes pride of place
before being laid at the Cenotaph in London.

Sally accompanied her dear
friend, 97 year old George
Reynolds, who was with the 5th
Field Regiment when the Japanese
landed at Khota Bahru in Malaya.
George spent his time as a POW
on Taiwan.
The Service at St. Martin-in-theFields was the first of a series of
events in London to remember the
Britis h and Commonwealth
soldiers who fought and died in
the course of defeating Japan in
the second world war.
The Queen was joined at the
Service by the Duke of Edinburgh
and the Earl and Countess of
Wessex.
George Reynolds meets the queen. Sally
Dorrian can be seen standing behind him.

Some of the wreaths at the Cenotaph
The Lanarkshire Yeomanry Wreath
is 2nd left in the front row.

A wreath was dedicated at the altar to the memory of those who died in the fighting and in prison camps.
Later, during the procession past the Cenotaph, a Lanarkshire Yeomanry wreath was laid by Eileen Bacon who, for a
number of years has organised the annual Taiwan POW Reunion in South Shields.

Lourdes, France

Anne Gilmour, daughter of the late William Barrie of the
155th, was unable to attend our Service in Newmains as
she was on a religious pilgrimage to the Grotto in
Lourdes that weekend.
When the regiment left Scotland in March 1941, Anne's
dad had been unwell and was left behind. However, later
that year he was considered well enough to leave for the
Far East with the 18th Division.
After the fall of Singapore, William rejoined the men of
the 155th, spending his time as a POW on Taiwan and,
from February 1945, in Japan.
An injury to his leg in the Kinkaseki mine never properly
healed and, after coming home, the leg had to be
amputated.
In memory of her dad and his comrades, Anne organised
a special candle which she lit and placed at the shrine on
15th August.

Anne in Lourdes holding her special candle
Contact us:

Campbell Thomson 07870 140357 campbell.thomson@live.co.uk
Agnes Dougan
01698 382330 agnes.dougan@live.com

