                                               Guards read the Sek Kong riot act








         Trouble had been brewing all week in the New Territories. Intelligence reports indicated 


that terrorists werw at work and the 1 st Battalion Coldstream Guards were deployed to the 


Sek Kong area from their. Stanley Barracks early on Monday.








       The battle-hardened Guards, many of whom had seen action in Northern Ireland and the 


Falklands, soon found the trip to Sek Kong was no sighteeing tour. Within 72 hours they had 


intercepted a truck carrying ammunition, thwarted an attempt to bomb their camp and unearthed 


bomb-making plans and equipment on a Fanling housing estate.








       But it was Thursday when the pot really boiled over. The night before, Intelligence reported 


suspicious movements in and around a Sek Kong village factory, so on Thursday morning the 3rd


Company moved in. A small group of men approached a hill from the rear and got to within a few


feet of the factory. The remainder of the heavily-armed company moved up the road and


surrounded the factory.








      Those inside had little option but to surreder and in moved the expert search teams from 1st


Company. They spent hours talking the place apart - ceilings, floor and walls - looking for rifles,


revolvers and knives. The area around the factory was given the same treatmen. Eventually they


found what they had been looking for. Rifles and ammunition were discovered in a sewer outside


the factory.





      Soon the villagers began to make serious trouble, taunting the soldiers by throwing bricks 


and bottles and anything they could get their hands on. The troops responded firmly and made


arrests. 








       Warnings went unheeded, rubber bullets werw fired into the growing mob, shots were fired 


and both villagers and soldiers fell wounded.








        But what was this? As the soldiers and their enemies came nose to nose, a smile or two was


exchanged above the riot shields. And who were those men wearing white armbands mixing 


freely with both sides and taking notes? There were so many casualties and several men lay dead,


but where was the blood?








        Yes, you've guessed it. It was all a game, a deadly serious war game, and those men taking


notes were the umpires. In army jargon, itwas an `exercise'. Operation Village Factory to be 


precise. The `enemy' in this case were the 1st Gurkha Battalion, 400 soldiers drawn from a group


who over the generations have won the title of the world's best fighting men.








        This particular exercise was for 600 soldiers of the Coldstream Guards and was the


culmination of nine months of training which has occupied them fully since their arrival in Hong


Kong.

















