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PRE-GREECE 
 

Lance Corporal Frank Albert Hardy, 3rd Royal Tank Regiment 
 

A few brief notes from Frank: 
 
“I was a regular soldier, joined the Royal Tank Corps in 1938, trained at Bovington and posted to the 3rd 
Battalion at Warminster.” 
 
(Archivist’s Note: Before departure for France, Frank et al attended a “PoW Capture” lecture at 
Fordingbridge, Hants in April 1940.  They crossed the Channel in May.) 
 
“Went to France as part of a small advance party and spent over a month wandering around that country 
seeking our regiment, which of course did not arrive being diverted to the defence of Calais;  
 
evacuated from Pornichet (St Nazaire} and rejoined my regiment at Corby, Northants early July 1940.  
 
November 1940 off to North Africa - preparing to take over the activities of the 7th Armoured Division - 
swapped our Mark 12 Cruisers for old A10’s of the newly arrived 5th Battalion - off to Greece, the actions 
of the regiment are well documented elsewhere.  
 
Reassembled at Glyphada minus our tanks which littered the country mainly due to track and mechanical 
failure - under command of the NZ Div equipped with trucks, 
 
salvaged Beza and Vickers machine guns sent north to repel parachutists - recalled and given “an every 
man for himself” lecture by our commanding officer Col. Keller and to make for Naphlion where 
evacuation of tanks crews was a priority. 
 
Eventually arrived at our destination and numbered not much more than a hundred 3rd RTR and 4th 
Hussar personnel  confronted by two vessels to ferry us to HMS Hotspur lying off shore; the vessels were 
a large old fishing boat and a swept up pinnacle of the Royal Navy, embarkation was orderly and 
unhurried and my immediate choice was the Navy ship. 
 
By now it was very dark, let go for’ard and let go aft and away we went, after about thirty minutes into our 
journey the pinnacle came to a halt, quick reaction by the crew - examination of the engine and strainers, 
etc., meanwhile the ancient fishing boat passed nearby - our hollering for help went unnoticed - our last 
vision of freedom was a lamp flashed message “Hotspur leaving good luck”, 
 
meanwhile the cause of our engine failure was found- we’d run out of fuel!  Stooged around in the ocean, 
current driven, for a considerable time, there was nothing on board the vessel by which we could propel 
ourselves so drifted ashore into the hands of the German Army. 
 
At the conclusion of the naval venture my life became the common experience of a lot of captured soldiers 
Corinth - Salonika - Marburg - work camp.   
 
Men (I particularly recall) were Ron Stevenson, Gunner in our tank crew and with whom I lost touch with 
during transportation between Corinth and Salonika; the driver, Redpath and commander, Capt. Greig got 
away; Sergeant Jack Maskell who commanded a tank crew of which I was part of for a short time in UK - 
a great character.” 
 

 


