First Actions of the campaign





The German KG Stacheldraht had orders to move West towards El Vettah. Scouts spotted a sizeable British force, dug in around the Port and, anxious to avoid useless conflict the German forces swung South towards Wechta Ridge. 





Here they found a British force dug in and waiting. There was no choice but to deploy and fight.





Stacheldraht successfully called in massive artillery support, and pounded the British positions with artillery and smoke. The British Commander, Lt Colonel Daffodil immediately saw the problem and put a call through to his superior, Brigadier Teethyme. Alas, the Brigadier was not to be disturbed and the cry for help was ignored.





On the battlefield, the German lorries resembled a massive lorry park, trying to manouevre into position. Failing a command roll at a crucial moment, the German General was heard to profane loudly. First results were not favourable as the trucks hit a minefield and took first losses.





But the British failed to capitalise, Colonel Daffodil even blundering his command roll and taking fire from his own nervous Gurkhas.
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On the German left, a dreaded 88mm battery set up and blew up 3 Valentine units,which had imprudently advanced on the German line, only to find that the enemy armour had headed off to the other flank. « Can he hide behind the smoking carcass of his friend’ wondered Kurt, seeing the mess made by the German 88. But, undismayed, the gallant Gurkas of A Company on the left charged in their carriers, destroying a platoon and forcing the Germans to retreat.





Taking heavy losses from defensive British fire, the Germans ordered smoke and soon the ridge was lost from sight. This allowed the Germans to redeploy to the right of the ridge;, while keeping the enemy pinned down. Having done its job, killing off the bold Gurkha carriers, the 88mm left the field, off to find the CinC to the North.





Meanwhile, Daffodil had forfeited a command roll and managed to persuade his superiors that help was needed. Before long, the Royal Arthurian tank regiment (RATR) was mobilised and trundling south to help. But would they get there in time?





Further British counter attacks to the left of the ridge (good old A company) smashed a GermanCompany, but Stacheldraht was not dismayed. « I was happy with my losses » says Bart.





With the ridge in smoke and the German armour and infantry poised to take the hill, the Gurkhas retired from their dugouts. This was to be a fatal decision, as a massive artillery strike came in that destroyed 3 platoons, 2 carrier units, a mortar platoon and a mg platoon plus a company HQ. Disaster, with the threat of an imminent assault, Lt Colonel Daffodil (suppressed two turns in a row) ordered his men to surrender.





A total German victory, with some losses. A Company and a few lucky survivors fled West, but the day ended with the Germans in control of Wechta Ridge.





Just as the white flag was raised, the RATR reached the scene, but a chance sighting of the white flag by the sharp eyed recce unit led the perceptive Colonel Caine to order a hasty retreat.





General Ritchie would not be pleased at the news…
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