The Battle for Two Sisters as seen by Heno (with one‘N’)

 

The boss had just informed us that 45 Cdo had been given Two Sister as their next objective and Mick Hawkes and I looked at the map to locate where it was in relation to where we are at the moment. “F**king hell the ground looks like a fortress” two knolls just outside Port Stanley. “It looks like another night yomp with this F**king Radio on my back” I said to Mick who just smiled and agreed because that is what Mick did just smiled and agreed even though he was carrying a surgical wound to his leg and did not complain once on the big yomp across the island.(outstanding!)

 

The first leg of the attack was a yomp to the FUP, I remember we were there a couple of hours because I fell asleep to the firework display of engagements other units were fighting in the surrounding terrain. When I woke I must have been a sleep for one hour or so because ice had formed all over the bottom of my combat trousers.

 

The order came to move and I thought this is it, this is what I have been paid for all these years. I had been hardened on the way on the island by death and destruction but this is where I can not let my mates down.

 

The order came over the radio to fix bayonets. I remember saying at the time “you must be F**king joking this is 1982 and not 1782”. However we fixed bayonets. After moving off from the FUP it was our task to cancel Recoded target numbers as ‘Y’ Company passed through them until we were engaged by the other side (sounds like a football match)

 

When the shit hit the fan it is very difficult to explain in words what happens in the heat of battle however I will try by the following statements:  

 

Radio transmissions…..Cancel Target Number ZT 1542 over. Reply…..Cancel Target Number ZT 1542 out.

 

“F**K”  Action……dive for cover

 

Hello C19 this is C12 contact over

 

‘Y’ Company Sgt Major crawls up to the OP and says “your rounds are landing to short” I reply” they are not our rounds sir” He still did not believe me and I had to prove this by giving him a time of flight from a fire mission and when I said splash to him five seconds later all the rounds fell around a machine gun up on the left hand knoll which was spitting tracer at us.

 

Action……I trip on some uneven ground and nearly take the bosses nose off with my bayonet …..Zip (Tracer)……Bang (Explosion)  The boss… “Take that bayonet off you might kill someone” Reply…..”f**k off you hat” (all signallers can relate to a dog on a lead) Nozzer MM Comes in between me and the boss and says “the trouble with you Heno you are too aggressive”…..Zip…..Bang…. Reply…” Well keep that hat off my back”.

 

Blue Novak (Bootneck) had been shot in the head and we had the task of ripping ammunition of him because he was a number two for a GPMG and give it to a Bootneck who was going to take over his roll, I was introduced to him on ship by Shultzie and he informed me he was a good egg. I did not know at the time when he was shot it was actually him because of all the shit that was happening around us.    

 

One of the other OP Call Signs has lost comms (Through me over)I set up a relay station to give comms for them. 

 

Zip…Bang….The boss shouts out “I have been shot” Mick Hawkes rips off a first field dressing to help and says “I can not see any blood sir” It was found out later he had damaged his leg after all he was the oldest person to complete the big yomp across the island and I have nothing but respect for Capt ‘D’    

 

The fire missions that the lads had provided in this battle had been effective because we had the best in the RA backing us up and the other side (football match) started to retreat to the rear of the knolls.

 

After following through the other side’s position to provide Fire missions on their retreat we tried to find our way back to ‘Y’ companies HQ which was difficult because by then a mist had settled. The boss started to shout out in this mist for the location of ‘Y’ company. My survival radar went up a notch because you can imagine trying to find the location of a Commando fighting company HQ in the mist after all they had been through. That’s all I need some trigger happy Bootneck taking me out because he has been instructed to do all round defence.

 

After the relief of finding their location the boss gave me a cig only to get the biggest bollocking off Mr Whitehead for doing so. However it made me smile when I saw the boss throw his cig away like he was in a school yard smoker’s corner         

 

Just to finish can I say if you as a British serviceman remembers a fraction of your training in the heat of battle because most of it goes out of the window when you are shitting yourself you will be OK. Because of the human instinct to survive you will do what ever, however with the people that are around you the decisions you make will affect you and more importantly will affect them.                       

 

Viewing TV about the FALKLANDS pisses me off because no sense of humour is shown in these programs and we all know the Paras Liberated the islands. The word bird shit springs to mind.  

 

Heno (With one ‘N’)

