
“To foster and keep alive the comrade spirit of all those who served at Langeleben.” 

The Listening Post 
The Newsletter of the Langeleben Reunion Branch, Royal Signals Association 

 

Issue No: 31                March 2018 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This year is 26 years since this letter was sent out by Frank 
Mitchell following the „Farewell to Langeleben‟ event held in 
1992, a year later we held our first meeting and here we are 
25 years later celebrating that we are still here and the  
association birthed all those years ago continues to thrive and 
grow. 
 
“Field Station Langeleben 
14 Signal Regiment (EW) 
B.F.P.O. 101 
or 
3308 Königslutter am Elm 
        
All Langeleben 
Old Comrades       
        
It seems a pity to have  
contacted and brought together so many Old Comrades just to 
see them disperse on 29 June for good. Regimental HQ Royal 
Signals has suggested that we form a "Langeleben Reunion 
Club", affiliated to the Royal Signals Association, with possibly 
an annual or bi-annual dinner in somewhere like the Victory 
Services Club in London, or even Loughborough. To this 
end, we would like to gauge the support for such a move. 
This would of course require the efforts of a band of  
willing organisers to set up such a club.”       
 

A meeting was held in 
Banbury on 7th April 
1993 where the 
"Langeleben Reunion  
Association" was born. 
 

Join us in the  
reunion this year! 
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Clive Inman 

A NIGHT AT THE 
OPERA  

(ALMOST) 
 

In 1956 someone at  
Langeleben had an idea 
that the troops needed 
„culture‟.  So recreational 
transport was arranged 
and a group of ops (spec) 
and clerks (SID) set off, in 
a VW microbus, for the 
Braunschweig Opera 
House to experience a 
performance of Turandot. 
 
It was a beautiful, clear autumn evening  and as we 
were travelling I became aware of a „smudge‟ just 
above the horizon to the north east. As the smudge 
grew larger we could see that it was a skein, of  
possibly hundreds, of migrating geese.  They must 
have had a following wind as they soon overtook us 
and disappeared into the distance. A wonderful sight 
and, being a city lad, I had never seen anything like it 
before. 
 
We soon arrived in Brunswick and went into the Opera 
House.  We didn‟t go for the cheapest seats, actually 
we didn‟t have any seats — we had to make do with  
the standing area in the highest gallery of the theatre.  
As our  average age was about twenty-one this wasn‟t 
a problem and we could see and hear everything  
happening on stage. 
 
During the interval we had another new experience - 
seeing the great and the good of Brunswick (and those 
who were just rich!), dressed in their finery doing the 
„parade circle‟.  This was an occasion where each  
couple passed and greeted every other couple taking 
part.  As the concert progressed, it got very warm at 
the top of the auditorium, and one of our party became 
unwell.  As a gesture of solidarity, we all left the theatre 
before the end of the performance. 
 
On leaving the theatre we discovered that the weather 
had changed. Instead of a balmy evening we now had 
torrential rain.  We couldn‟t go back inside, so we 
sought shelter in a small café where a cup of inferior 
coffee cost almost half a day‟s basic pay for a junior 
N.S. man.  On the way to rendezvous with our  
transport,  Dave P. was knocked over by a car. He was 
not hurt but was soon surrounded by passers- by.  
 
 “Are you alright, Dave?”.  “Was ist los?”.  Though  
worrying at the time, the sight of a very wet Dave  
crawling in the gutter, repeating “Meine Brille!  Meine 
Brille!” was unforgettable.  He eventually found his 

glasses and appeared to be none the worse for his  
accident. The journey back to Langeleben was  
uneventful. 
 
A very personal reminiscence, I know, but one of the 
many experiences that reinforce my warm memories of 
Langeleben and the people who worked there. 
P.S. And I never got to hear „Nessun Dorma‟ that  
evening! 
Ron Berg 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
For more information on the York gatherings 
please do drop Charlie a line, or give him a call.  
Charlie also has several videos on you tube where 
you can see our friends having a good time. Just 
type Charlie Charlesworth in the you tube search 
bar. 
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From our forum: 
Being in Germany for the reunion allows the  
opportunity to visit other places of interest, in the past 
Rose and I have been to the Harz and Belsen both of 
which I had visited previously while serving. This year I 
went a bit further afield to Colditz, somewhere we  
obviously were not able to get to prior to ‟91. Talking to 
Stuart McLeod who had been there he warned me that 
it wasn‟t quite as depicted in the war films.  
 
Colditz lies some 150-200 Km south of Köningslutter, 
and was about a 3 hour drive, passing the cities of  
Leipzig and Dresden which I had previously only 
heard/read about. Colditz town seemed to be a similar 
size to Königslutter with a pleasant town square  
boasting the usual assortment of pubs, ice cream  
parlours, banks, post office and shops. The railway 
station that featured in many of the escape plans is 
now closed.  
 
Schloss Colditz is up a steep hill, but instead of being 
isolated outside the town as I had believed, forms an 
integral part of the community and has done for  
hundreds of years. Much of the Schloss used to house 
POWs is open to view, with several rooms containing 
displays of equipment both issued and locally  
manufactured used in attempted escapes. There is the 
normal gift shop selling books and usual stuff. 
 
In addition to displays of British POWs, the Polish 
POWs have a huge presence probably more effective 
than ours. This could be because there were many 
more British POW camps than Polish ones, they have 
therefore been able to concentrate their efforts. There 
is also a memorial to the Holocaust.  
 
I spent a couple of hours in the Schloss and perhaps 
an hour and a half having lunch in the square, after 
which I travelled some 8 Km east to Waldheim to a 
very pleasant pension where I had a wonderful  
evening meal and spent the night before heading north 
to Berlin and a flight home. 
Dave Thomas 
 
One place where we used to like visiting as a break 
from the NAAFI was Lelm, a kind of little hamlet 3 Km 
down the road and well within walking distance.  In the 
late 60's I was the only NAAFI girl but with my mother 
being German (From Bad Lippspringe near Paderborn) 
I was brought up to speak German first and much of 
my younger years were spent with my grandparents in 
Bad Lippspringe, I mixed in well with the German la-
dies on our camp, several of which came from Lelm 
and I used to enjoy being invited back to their houses 
for 'Kaffeetrinken' as the mid afternoon 'tea' was 
called.  There was one pub I recall where if one 
needed the 'bathroom' as the American's often call it, 
we had to go to the bar for a key.  A huge big ball thing 

on a chain, then outside was a midden, which was a 
kind of wooden shed with a plank and a hole in it.  It 
was never clear to me what exactly the landlord 
thought the rebels might get up to in there.  I also recall 
the Langeleben greeting of knocking on the table in the 
pub as you entered.  
Marlene Brooks 

I used to both walk and cycle down to a pub in Lelm in 
1967. I remember once the front wheel buckled on the 
cobbles as I turned into the front of the pub. I was 
young then so just bounced, ha ha... After a few drinks 
I had to half carry the thing back up to camp.  
 
Later I had met the lady who was to become my wife, 
(and still is,) Ulrike Hinze, in the Gateway club in 
Helmstedt. I found that her Aunt and Uncle lived in 
Lelm, Erich and Martha Könecke. Matha was the sister 
of my mother-in-law to be, and Erich the Lelm village 
Tischler (carpenter). They were also the parents of 
Renate who married Philip Wyndham-Lewis who many 
of the association will remember well. I still keep their 
daughter Dorothy Wyndham-Lewis connected to the 
association and forward the Listening Post to her every 
quarter. Shortly after my marriage In 1968, Ulrike (my 
wife) stayed with her relatives while we waited for a 
quarter in Wolfenbüttel and I became very practised at 
walking up and down that hill. 
 
There was a run we used to do which was in fact a ten 
mile bash. We would go left out of the camp, down the 
hill to Lelm, turn right to Räbke, right again to Brunsle-
berfeld (Where the large roundabout in the woods now 
stands) and then right again mainly uphill back to 
camp. We used to really feel that last stretch. 
Jim Hilton 
 
This is the link to our official forum:. 
https://www.tapatalk.com/groups/langeleben/
index.php 

Above shows the road to Lelm 
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IMPORTANT 
If you received this newsletter from a  
volunteer buddy, please do let him know it 
has been received so we are aware you are 
well and are also happy to continue to  
receive it.  Please remember too, we NEED 
your memories and stories long or short. 
 
Editor 
Marlene Brooks.  (Langeleben 1969 — 1970) 
167 Fold Croft, Harlow CM20 1SL 
Telephone : 01279 862960 
Or email to:  
langelebennews@yahoo.co.uk  
Telephone: 01279 862960 
 

Committee Members 
President:   Tim Inshaw 
Vice President:  Rodney Goddard 
Chairman:   Rodney Goddard 
Treasurer:   John Rosson 
Secretary:   Charlie and Jud   
   Charlesworth 
Assistant Secretary (UK): Richard Pickup 
Assistant Secretary (DE): John Richardson 
Standard Bearer:   Robbie McCallum 

BURNS Robbie,  Royal Signals,   
1959-61  
HAYNES Steven, Royal Signals, 
1978-82  
HONEYMAN John (Jock), Royal Signals,  
1980-84  

Our Vice President and Chairman, Rod Goddard writes: 
As we know, in this year 2018 over the weekend 24/26 August we will celebrate our 25

th
 reunion anniversary. 

You should all have seen the proposed plan covering key events and timings for this weekend. However, I will 
highlight the two main events related to our anniversary celebrations, which will both take place on Saturday. 
 
The rededication service at our Langeleben Commemorative Stone, followed by a 25th Anniversary celebratory 
lunch. The Bürgermeister and local town dignitaries will be in attendance. Planning is well underway, but as  
always there are still some areas for your committee to finalise. All of us on the committee are conscious of the 
time and money that you, our members and your families commit, in order to attend our reunions, consequently, 
we work very hard to ensure that our weekends together run as smoothly as is possible and is enjoyed by all.  A 
tough ask I know, but we do try!  As in previous years, you can help the committee by filling in your  
attendance form at the earliest opportunity.  
 
Looking forward to our celebrations in August and catching up with you in Königslutter.  
 

Special note from our Secretary Charlie Charlesworth 
Please remember to inform the secretary at: charlie.charlesworth@btinternet.com or 01423 771935 of any 
changes to email addresses, phone numbers or home address.  
 
Quite a number of our Listening Post emails regularly bounce back. Recently half a dozen or so were recovered 
but there were quite a few whose email and phone number were out of date and thus the member no longer 
contactable. We like to stay in touch with our members wherever possible. 
 
Also, do make it known to your nearest and dearest that you are a member of  our association so they can  
advise us of any changes to your circumstances if you are unable to do so yourself. 

Peter Thomson, Royal Signals, whose dates at  
Langeleben July1956 - June 1957 
Peter says “I was National Serviceman 23157521 Sig-
nalman Thomson serving as a Special Operator. I re-
turned to 1 Wireless Regt, Bergelin, for demob in July 
'57. I am 81 years old and would be very interested in 
meeting up with old friends in Königslutter or the UK”. 
 
Garry Melding, Royal Signals, whose  dates at  
Langeleben were 1981 - 1984, 1987-1990 
Gary says “ my 2nd tour was at Celle but we worked 
shift at Langy during that time!” 
 
Bill Owens, Royal Signals, whose dates served in  
Langeleben were 1973-1974. 


