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SERGEANT CARER (CONTINUED) 
 

JOE 
 
 
He was again on night duty as Night Superintendent for three weeks.  The title of   
Superintendent was used for the person in charge at night and at that time he was 
the only other rank to perform this duty.  Normally a QARANC officer of Major or 
Captain’s rank carried out this role, but the QARANC Matron, a Lt. Colonel, had put 
him into this position because of her trust and confidence in his experience and 
ability.  This was not the first time that he had performed this duty and as always, he 
enjoyed the responsibility of control and management of the 501-bedded hospital.   
 
Normally he started on duty in the evening at 19.45 hours and received the individual 
reports from the QARANC Nursing Officers in charge of each ward and received 
their ward Drug Cupboard keys into his keeping.  In the morning, it was reversed by 
him giving each Nursing Officer the night report for their wards and issued their keys 

http://viewer.zmags.com/publication/3c3a2ae3%23/3c3a2ae3/1
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back to them, or, if there was a change of Officer in charge because of days off or 
postings, to the new or relief Officer.   
 
Sometimes his presence or position as Night Superintendent was resented by the 
odd individual QARANC Officer because he was an RAMC Sergeant and rank really 
mattered to some of them.  He ignored this rude ignorant attitude easily, knowing 
that as he was doubly qualified, plus the fact that he had been very successful in the 
RAMC Nursing examinations some time before and anyway, he knew quietly that his 
pay was more than twice that of any QARANC Captain for that reason.  He was not 
egocentric about this, just content to let the rank conscious attitudes pass by.  This 
resentment was instantly dispelled one day when he refused to issue the keys for a 
ward to the Captain that reported for duty using slurred speech and smelling of 
alcohol.  After a standoff and with the Captain shouting and pointing to her shoulder 
Pips, he quietly advised her to return to her quarters because as he had completed 
the handing over to the day duty Officers, he was now going to hand over the keys to 
the Matron and give his report.  By the time, he reached the Matron’s office, the 
Captain had got there first to complain about him and had obviously been sent away.  
The Matron just sat at her desk, inclined her head towards him and with her hands 
together across her front as normal, said, looking at him over her spectacles, “Thank 
you Sergeant.  We will keep this between us!” 
 
This summer’s night was quite calm and everything was going smoothly.  He had 
completed his rounds and was about to have his meal when a call came from 
reception announcing that an ambulance was on the way in with a girl with 
appendicitis.  She was a civilian, but at that time Military Hospitals would take half 
military and half civilian patients as part of the Emergency Bed Service (EBS) for 
London.  The reception had informed the surgical ward, alerted the duty surgeon and 
theatre sister, but had only been able to locate one of the two theatre technicians on 
duty.  The theatre technician located could not open-up the theatre because the 
other technician had the keys to the theatre.  A search had been put out to find the 
missing technician, but had, so far, been unsuccessful.   
 
He knew the two technicians and the one that was missing, Joe, a handsome young 
man of Sierra Leone origins, he had known personally for over a year.  He also knew 
that Joe had a very close relationship with one of the QARANC student nurses and 
surmised that he was most probably canoodling in one of their secret hidey-holes of 
which there were many within the confines of the Victorian Hospital.  He sent a nurse 
to enquire at the Nurses quarters for Joe’s girlfriend and the other technician, he sent 
around the most likely places within the hospital and around the campus.  The nurse 
returned with the information that the girl was in bed the quarters and that she was 
upset because this evening she had told Joe that their relationship was finished.  
She had said that he had taken this very badly and had become very distressed and 
had gone off without a word. 
 
The problem now was where had Joe gone with the theatre keys.  In addition, for 
some unknown reason the spare set was also missing from the key cupboard.  The 
reception informed him that Joe had collected them earlier having signed for them 
and, unlike him, had been virtually silent and withdrawn, not his usual cheerful self, 
full of fun.   
 



The ambulance arrived with the girl and as soon as she was examined by the duty 
surgeon, he decided that an urgent appendectomy was on and that the theatre 
should be got ready.  The search having produced no sign of Joe and, in light of his 
experience of the hospital layout etcetera, he went to reception and withdrew the 
keys to the X-ray department, knowing that there was an unused door between that 
department and the back of the main operating theatre.  He entered and moving 
aside a cabinet that obscured the door, he found a key on the bunch that opened it.  
Luckily, there was nothing against it on the other side and it opened easily.  It was 
almost pitch black inside the theatre and he swore at himself for forgetting the fact 
that all the power had been shut down by the front doors when the theatre had been 
close earlier and he had not brought his torch.  Unable to put any lights on, he waited 
until he became accustomed to the dark and then began to make his way through 
the theatre suite, heading for the front doors and the power switch.  As he passed 
through the anaesthetic room, he sensed a smell, could be anaesthetic gas, then he 
slipped and almost stumbled over a chair, which seemed to offer some resistance 
when he tried to push it out of his way.   Carrying on, he passed into the entrance 
hall and finding the power switch, switched it on. 
 
Light flooded everywhere and the first thing that he noticed, was that the theatre 
keys in the door lock.  He thought this funny, but automatically opened the door to 
find the theatre sister and the technician waiting.  They immediately disappeared into 
the changing rooms to change.  He turned back to the anaesthetic room to find out 
what he had stumbled into and to investigate the smell of gas.  As he entered, there 
was Joe, sat slumped in the chair, mask on his greyish face, eyes shut, both wrists 
cut and blood all over himself and the floor.  Joe had been dead for some time, he 
was stiff and cold.  Shocked, he turned and going to the changing rooms, he chased 
out the sister and the technician and virtually pushed them out into the corridor.   
 
Outside, he said to the theatre technician, “Go and open up the upstairs theatre.  
This theatre is unusable for now.  I will tell the rest of the staff and send them up to 
you.  Go on, get on with it.” 
 
He then went to the telephone and called the duty surgeon, who was also Officer in 
Charge that night and informed him of the situation and that he would have to use 
the upstairs theatre.  The surgeon called the Commanding Officer and informed him 
of the incident.   
 
The CO then called the sergeant and asked, “Oh! It’s you on duty!  Do you know 
what you should do?”  
 “Yes Sir.” 
“Well you had better get on with it and let me know if you have any problems.  I’m at 
home.” 
 
He asked the telephone operator to get him the police station and when connected, 
he reported the incident to a CID sergeant.  He returned to the anaesthetic room and 
surveyed the silent Joe.  Going over to him, he reached out and ruffling his short 
hair, he said out loud, “You silly sod Joe.  You’re one of us.  Why on earth didn’t you 
come to me?   Was it so bad that none of us could have helped you?”  
 



Within half an hour two police officers arrived and began to carry out an inspection of 
the scene.  A police physician joined them and after some time, announced that the 
body could be moved to the mortuary, which was situated to the rear of the hospital 
at the back of the grounds. 
 
An Army ambulance was backed up to the nearest door and an attempt was made to 
place Joe on a stretcher for transportation to the mortuary.  This proved difficult 
because of the rigidity of Joe’s body and the fact that he was in the sitting position, 
they could not lay him down on the stretcher.  In addition, because of Joe’s 
popularity, everyone was emotional and no one was prepared to assist the Sergeant 
in the transportation of the body.  By this time the duty surgeon, having sorted out 
the appendix, arrived and he immediately offered to help and with the help of the 
ambulance driver it was relatively easy getting the stretcher and Joe into it and up 
onto the fittings.   The distance to the mortuary was almost a mile along a drive 
which twisted and turned up and down slopes, but once the ambulance began to 
move, they realised that they had to virtually lie across Joe to prevent him from 
falling to the floor.  So, what started out as a solemn situation with quiet words to 
each other soon developed into a barrage of banter between the sergeant, the 
surgeon and the late Joe, who being the centre of it all quietly refused to stay put on 
the stretcher.  The interior of that ambulance was not a friendly place when trying to 
maintain one’s position and holding a cold, rigid, dead colleague, who was also a 
friend, as the vehicle turned and twisted about towards the darkened mortuary. 
 
Later next morning, keys handed over, reports written, and in front of the Matron, 
who as always, the reserved Lt. Colonel.  Looked at him over her spectacles and 
with hands folded in front of her, said, “Another interesting night Sergeant?  Tell me 
about it.”   
 

(To be continued) 
 
 

“BRINGING ALIVE NETLEY MILITARY HOSPITAL” 
 
I received the following email last month (July) from Brenda Findlay who is a 
member of the Oral History Group based at the Royal Victoria Country Park.  The 
Group are involved in the collecting of memories from people who lived and or 
worked at the Royal Victoria Hospital Netley. If there are any members who can 
assist in “Bringing alive Netley Military Hospital then please contact Brenda her 
details are appended below; 
 
“From: Brenda Findlay (tudful@icloud.com) 
Date: 03/07/2017 19:11:57 
To: michael.mccran@gmail.com 
Subject: The Royal Victoria Military Hospital, Netley Abbey, Hampshire 
 
Hello! 
 
I am a Member of the Oral History Group based at the Royal Victoria Country Park.  
We are involved in collecting memories from people who lived and/or worked at the 



Royal Victoria Military Hospital in its heyday.  I have included one of our Posters for 
information.  The larger project is to “Bringing Alive Netley Military Hospital”.  The 
Hospital Chapel is currently being restored to its former glory and from Summer 
2018 will be re-opened to the general public along with inter-active Exhibitions 
depicting the lives and times of the Hospital. 
 
Over the last few weeks, I’ve been reading through the Newsletters and articles on 
your RAMC Reunited Website.  We are interested in several articles and wondered if 
you would be willing to contact the authors on our behalf?  Under the Data 
Information Act, we need their permission before we can reproduce the articles and 
any associated photos in our Newsletters, Exhibitions etc.  I have attached a copy of 
our Oral History Collection Deposit Agreement for this purpose.  
  
Two articles (with photos) which are of particular interest to us were submitted by Pte 
Graham Hibbert.  He wrote one article about his time at Netley Hospital and another 
about Medical Staff on Troop Ships.  
  
Another subscriber of interest to us was Len Asplin.  He wrote an article on 
“Physiotherapy in the Army”.  
  
The Oral History Group was initially formed last September to read through 
transcripts of recordings, made in 1980s, by people involved in the Hospital.  One of 
the transcripts I read was by a Mrs D R Smith who was the wife of Arthur F Smith 
who would in the 1950s become the Principal of the Army School of Physiotherapy.  
She told us the following information: 
 
“We married in 1935. He did his training at the National Hospital in Queens Square 
as a Corporal.  When he finished his training, he was made a Staff Sergeant. He 
taught anatomy, physiology, chemistry and physics. He was asked to be an 
examiner for the Chartered Society of Physiotherapists. He was at Netley from 
finishing his training until the School moved to Woolwich. He was made an RSM 
(Regimental Sergeant Major).”  
  
On 20 May 2017, a friend and colleague, Julie and I went along to a RAMC Reunion 
at the Prince Consort Pub in Netley Abbey, organised by ex-RAMC Richard Turner.  
Sadly Ricky passed away several weeks before the Reunion.  One of his hopes had 
been to make this Reunion a yearly event.  About 15 people attended, most of whom 
left their phone number and details of periods of service at Netley Hospital “P” Wing.  
We hope to make further contact with them to obtain their stories! 
 
If I recollect correctly (I’ve read a lot of articles recently!), was it your Dad who 
carried the contents of the Foundation Box when it was unearthed before the 
Hospital was demolished?  We had a visit about 2 months ago from one of the men 
involved in the demolition.  He brought with him, the Chair Queen Victoria apparently 
sat on whilst the Foundation Stone was being laid back in 1856.  He bought it in the 
1990s and it’s been sitting in his garage ever since.  The contacts and discoveries 
we have made so far are incredible.  
  
Last but by no means least, if you have contact with, or know of anyone else who 
may have been posted to or served at Netley Main Hospital or the Asylum, we would 



love to hear their memories and see any photos, regimental badges etc.  They can 
either get in contact with me directly or via rvcp.enquiries@hants.gov.uk, marked for 
the attention of the Oral History Group. 
 
Thank you for your assistance. 
 
Brenda (Findlay) 
 
Mobile 07718 826770” 
 
   
 

FAR EAST PRISONER OF WAR (FEPOW) 
 
George Poole was a Far East Prisoner Of War and was interviewed by The Sheffield 
Star on 20th April 1973. This is a transcript of the story as it appeared in the 
newspaper. 
 
 

 
 

George Poole BMH Hong Kong 1934 
 

 



Hell on Earth in Japanese Hands 
 
“Colditz to me was a holiday camp. I just couldn’t believe it when I saw it on TV – the 
food, the beds and the clothes. If they’d had our diet, they’d never have escaped” 
 
For three-and-a-half years George Poole’s diet was rice, grass, leaves and snails 
with the occasional dog or cat. 
 
The rice - two bowls a day - was what the Japanese guards gave him. By the time he 
had taken the weevils out, there was only half left. 
 
Anything else in the prison compound that could be eaten was eaten. George and 
his mates would get up at five in the morning to wait for snails to come out of cracks 
in the ground. 
 
It is 28 years since George Poole came home to Sheffield. Now 65, he lives in a 
council house on Harborough Avenue, Manor. 
 
But those years in Japanese POW camps have left their mark on him. 
 

Diseases 
 
One of the several diseases he suffered was beriberi, which shrank his stomach and 
left him unable to eat more than very small meals. Ironically, rice pudding is what he 
can now eat most easily. 
 
“If anybody had given me rice pudding when I came back I would have thrown it at 
him” says George. 
 
And he suffers in other ways too. Sometimes his hands tremble so much that he 
can’t hold a cup of tea. And nightmares are common. 
 
“Sometimes I go to bed and my wife thinks I’m as right as rain. But before I go to 
sleep I’m not there any longer – I’m in that prison camp or on the Burma railway”. 
 
George Poole signed up as a regular soldier in 1930 and before war broke out he 
had already had three years’ experience in the Far East as a sergeant with the Royal 
Army Medical Corps. 
 



 

 
 

BMH HONG KONG FOOTBALL TEAM 1935 
Back Row:     Ssgt Snashford; Dingley; Cpl Howells; Wright T; Whitwell; Ingoe 
Middle Row:                            Lcpl Morris;Poole; Wylie 
Front Row:                Wright W; Youd; McHale; Slater; Snooks 

(Front middle player is McHale - father of our own Mac McHale) 
 
In 1938 George was posted to Northern China and there I first came into contact with 
the Japs and saw their brutality towards the Chinese. 
 
Three years later he saw the Japanese soldiers at closer quarters when he was 
working in the Alexandra Hospital in Singapore. 
 
“They sent the Imperial Guard in – their crack troops. They came through the 
hospital with fixed bayonets and did-in everybody they could find – doctors, nurses, 
patients on operating tables” 
 
“We had no guns; there was nothing we could do. A friend and I hid in a linen 
cupboard and buried ourselves in the blankets” 
 



“It seemed like hours that we were there before things went quiet and we got out of 
the hospital. Behind the building were petrol storage tanks that the Japs had set 
alight and any survivors they found were made to walk into the blazing oil” 
 
After fleeing and hiding for two days in a drain without food, George was at last 
captured and taken with about 400 other men – among them Ronald Searle, later to 
make his name as a cartoonist – to Roberts Hospital in Singapore. 
 
Here they were more or less left alone, the hospital being only lightly guarded. Here, 
too, was a NAAFI which they raided, and where they found what George Poole 
reckons helped later to save the lives of many men – a radio. 
 
George, a radio amateur, stripped the set down to its bare essentials and hid it. 
 
Then the Japs began to take more notice and the men were moved to the notorious 
Changi Jail, Incredibly, George managed to smuggle the radio in with him. 
 
In the days to come that radio brought news of the war from London and helped to 
keep up the spirits of the men, deluged with Japanese propaganda. 
 
A short stay at Changi was followed by a move to what was known as the 
Woodlands camp, still on Singapore Island. Again George took the radio with him. 
 
“This is where the Japs got hold of us. They’d been able to organise themselves and 
they were determined they were going to give us hell on earth” George recalls. 
 
The hell on earth lasted three-and-a-half years. 
 
It was hell at night when there were no beds and no blankets with rain coming in 
through the roof. 
 
Hell in the day when men grovelled for a few extra grains of rice and were expected 
to bow to any Japanese guard who passed them in the compound. 
 
“If you didn’t bow, the Japs hit you with their rifle butt. I’ve seen them beat men 
unconscious” 
 

Torment 
 
The first time George crossed the guards was nearly the last, when he was caught 
out of bounds after operating the hidden radio. 
 
“They marched me off at bayonet point and questioned me for two or three hours. I 
wouldn’t say anything so they knocked me about, damaging the nerves in my spine” 
 
“They put me in a bamboo cage which was built so that I couldn’t stand up or sit 
down and it rained” 
 
“They left me there for a fortnight with one bowl of rice a day. When they let me out I 
couldn’t walk and my friends had to carry me back to the hut” 



“It was another two weeks before I could manage to get up” 
 
Food, or rather the lack of it, was a perpetual torment. “We ate anything we could. 
There wasn’t a cat or dog for miles around because we’d eaten them all. I don’t 
blame that airman in Canada recently. We were nearly at the stage of cannibalism 
ourselves”. 
 

And all the time there was no chance of escape. 
 
“We’d got 3000 miles of jungle to go through even if you could get off the island and 
all we wore was a kind of G-string. We’d no shoes – it was impossible to escape. In 
any case the Japs had threatened that if anyone did escape they would shoot five of 
our men. And the Japs didn’t kid”. 
 
“But on one occasion somebody did escape. We knew the Japs would find out even 
though the prison huts were scattered over quite a wide area. We decided we had to 
get a body of some description and try to fool the Japs. So that night three of us got 
out of the compound, under the wire and went up the hill to the cemetery. We found 
a grave and dug with our hands till we came to the body. It was a hell of a job getting 
him out but we managed it and got him back into camp.” 
 
“We put him in a hospital bed and covered him up. Next morning when the Japs 
came round counting, we told them a man had died of cholera. They were frightened 
to death of cholera and they didn’t go and look”. 
 
“We had no qualms about digging up the body. We had to do it”. 
 
That wasn’t the only time George got out of the compound. On another occasion a 
party of prisoners raided a nearby native village and stole chickens to eat for a rare 
feast. If this was a bad time in the lives of George and his POW mates, there was 
worse to come. The Japs wanted men to work on the Siam railway. They promised 
prisoners a holiday, but George knew what they were in for. 
 
“They loaded us into open railway trucks, 40-50 men to a truck so there was no room 
to sit down. We travelled for seven days and nights like this, only stopping for a bowl 
of rice. We arrived at a rail-head and we thought this was the end of the journey. You 
can imagine the state of some of the men but we were forced to march 90 miles to a 
camp called “Three Pagodas”. 
 
“I have dreams and nightmares to this day of that march. The misery and suffering, 
of the absolute hopelessness in which comradeship was just not enough. If men 
couldn’t keep up they were prodded with bayonets and if they still couldn’t keep up 
they were left to die. I think there were 300-400 men who started the march and only 
half arrived. Work on the railway was sheer hell. You had to carry men out on 
improvised stretchers to break stones, men who couldn’t do anything. They were 
forced to work 12 hours a day or more”. 
 
“And there was the disease. We had to have a separate hut for the cholera cases. 
I’ve seen men of 10 stone go down to six stone by the next day and by the day after 



that they were dead. It was a terrible thing to see men die for something that should 
never have been allowed to happen”. 
 
George worked on the railway for nine months and was then brought back to the 
Woodlands camp. Soon his luck took a turn for the better when the Japanese 
decided to use his medical knowledge to help their own troops. They wanted 
somebody to treat the men who had VD and they left George more or less 
unsupervised to get on with it. But these were troops who would be sent out to fight 
as soon as they were cured and George didn’t fancy helping the japanese war effort. 
 
“Every Jap that came in to see me got a tap water injection instead of drugs. I used 
to take the food and drugs they gave me back to the camp for our men”. 
 
It was now 1944 and the news that still kept coming through on the secret radio was 
good. It looked as though the Allies were winning the war. This radio set had come 
unscathed through a series of hazards. It had been buried, hidden up a tree, got wet 
through. 
 
“Then we heard that the Japs knew there was a radio in the camp and were going to 
make a thorough search. We decided the best place to hide it was right under their 
noses”. 
 
The Japanese officers had their own compound where they kept chickens. George 
and his mates crept in and hid the radio in a nesting box and fetched it back later 
when the fuss had died down. 
 
Even now George’s story was not over. He was picked out as one of the prisoners to 
be taken back to Japan and put on a ship. The end of the road was to be Nagasaki. 
But the ship was bombed by the Americans. Somehow – and to this day George 
doesn’t know how – he found himself in the water and managed to get to shore. Out 
of 300 men he was one of only five survivors. 
 
George was picked up by the Japanese and taken back to Singapore. Later he 
learned that the prisoners were on their way to a camp only five miles from Nagasaki 
and the atomic bomb. 
 
By now George was down to about six stone and not caring what happened to him 
next. Then the news came through on the radio that the war was over, two weeks 
before the Japanese guards knew anything about it. 
 
Gurkhas moved into the camp and the suffering was over. For the Japanese though 
it was just beginning. 
 
“The Gurkhas were going round asking prisoners which Japs had beaten them up. In 
the nights to follow I heard rifle shots as the Gurkhas started bumping them off. I 
didn’t agree with this”. 
 
So George came back home to find his wife had started drawing a widow’s pension. 
She had had one card from him, after he’d been in the camp for three years. When 
nothing further was heard, it was assumed he was dead. 



 
George brought the radio home with him. By now it was falling apart but he still 
managed to get it to work for the reporters who came in to see him. The Imperial 
War Museum in London now has the radio and some cartoons that Ronald Searle 
gave George. 
 
George talks about being a POW in Changi: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0UOgbB5INMg&t=91s 
 
Looking back on his lost years George Poole sums it up in the words; “They broke 
our bodies but they couldn’t break our spirits”.

 
Garden Party at Buckingham Palace for the "Not Forgotten Association" The reverse 

of the invitation was signed by Edward Fox and Anthony Quayle 
 

I would like to thank George’s grandson Mike Poole for sharing the above with us. 
 
BRITISH MILITARY HOSPITAL RINTELN - 20 YEAR REUNION 
 
A number of ex Officers, soldiers and civilian staff who served at BMH Rinteln 
gathered on the weekend of 11th to 13th August 2017 to celebrate the 20 years 
since the closure in 1997.  Rinteln was the very last British Military Hospital in 
Germany providing medical and dental care for the military population from 1953 to 
1997. 
 
To celebrate the reunion, 33 people from across Europe and beyond came to share 
their thoughts and memories of their time at the BMH with fellow comrades and of 
course enjoy the beautiful town of Rinteln. 
 
Amongst the group were Doctors, Nursing Officers, an ex-Quartermaster, medical 
and civilian staff along with the last serving Regimental Sergeant Major of the 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=0UOgbB5INMg&t=91s


hospital who was part of the closure team. This group came together as part of an 
internet reunion site on Facebook, they decided to meet and celebrate the history of 
Rinteln by returning to the original site of the hospital. 
 
Most arrived on a very rainy Friday, where they enjoyed the music of the Altstadt (old 
city) music festival (a yearly music gathering) held in the centre of Rinteln, along with 
of course lots of German pils and sore heads in the morning! 
 
On a very wet Saturday the group were met at the old hospital by Michael Von Müller 
from Lebenshilfe Rinteln e.v.  They are a charity organisation which now run the site 
and provide care, treatment and accommodation for special needs/disabled children 
and the elderly. 
 
Michael provided a tour around the site of the BMH which most gathered had not 
seen since serving there (some for over 40 years), this bringing back many happy 
memories. These were mostly by seeing their old stomping grounds, the Officer's 
Mess (now a nursing school), Sergeants Mess and JRC Club with the group sharing 
some wild nights! In these facilities 
 
The group were introduced to patients and staff in the many different areas which 
have been beautifully renovated and provide an excellent facility. This was a real 
thrill for the group to see that the site being used for such a deserving cause, 
providing such a high class service for the patients 
 
A high point of the tour was that it was being filmed for BFBS/Forces TV and a 
reporter from the local newspaper was also there, this was met with huge 
excitement. The fact that there is an interest in Rinteln and the opportunity for some 
of the group to share their memories of serving there was a great thrill. 
 
The tour was concluded with Michael offering tea/coffee and cakes in a British Flag 
decked out cafe area of one of the wards, which was a very nice and pleasant 
surprise to all.  Michael and Herr Meyer (the site manager) were presented a 
watercolour of the entrance to old BMH in thanks for their welcome and for all the 
outstanding work the organisation have provided over the many years since the 
closure of the BMH. 
 
Following on from the tour, it was on to the town again to continue the festivities of 
the Altstadt musik festival which was enjoyed by all into the late afternoon 
 
The evening was another highlight where all attended a dinner in the Stadtkessel 
Restaurant in the centre of Rinteln, an evening of excellent food and wonderful 
entertainment until well into the early hours. 
 
On Sunday morning it was decided that a great way to end a very fine weekend 
would be to walk/trek! up to the Klippitrum.  This is a tower which overlooks Rinteln 
situated in the woods behind the hospital. When serving at the hospital this route 
was used as a PT run and also an annual pram race!, where serving staff would 
push the selected individuals in prams as part of a race up to the Klippi tower; great 
fun! 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 

Klippitrum Rinteln 
 
So off they went!  Some tired people enjoyed a well-earned beer or coffee and cake 
when reaching the top of a (2.5km very steep climb) as of course there just happens 
to be a bar/restaurant situated there! 
 
The views from the tower were truly spectacular and were a fitting way to end a 
fantastic weekend. 
 
This for all was a real return down memory lane and all are in agreement that it was 
a huge honour to have served at Rinteln, a hospital that is part of medical services 
history which provided first class medical care for the military community for 44 
years. 
 
On a personal note: 
 
It was an honour and privilege to be asked to organise the tour part of the reunion, 
however it would not have taken place without Dave Tulloch and Marion Schwier. 
Thanks must go to Michael Von Müller who gave an outstanding tour of the hospital 
which was informative and also very witty. Also to Rob Oliver from Forces TV who 
showed great patience whilst dragging his gear around and filming us all. Finally to 
Werner Hoppe from the local newspaper who wrote an excellent piece on our visit in 
the Monday edition. 
 
On a final note the group have been invited to attend the 20 year anniversary of 
Lebenshilfe Rinteln e.v. taking place in summer next year. I have been asked to 
organise this which of course will be a great pleasure. 
 
So the story of BMH Rinteln continues!!! 
 
Some pictures of the Reunion weekend are shown below but to view more pictures 
please go to:  https://www.facebook.com/groups/rintelnreunion2014/ 
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/rintelnreunion2014/


 
 
 

 



 

 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 



RINTELN HOSPITAL  (THEN AND NOW) 
 
CONSTRUCTION 
 
Building and construction in Rinteln began in the late 1930's and the site and 
complex was to become a military barracks.  After the outbreak of WW11 
construction work was halted due to a lack of manpower and material. When allied 
air raids were growing heavier in the summer of 1942,Hitler appointed his private 
surgeon Karl Brandt to High Commissioner of Civilian Health Care. Brandt was 
tasked with increasing the number of hospital beds available in Germany so all 
wounded air raid victims could receive treatment and medical care despite the 
destruction of urban hospitals. 
 
“Action Brandt” 
 
Brandt achieved this by carrying out the following: 
 
a. Cramming all long-term patients into a reduced number of institutions 
b. Erecting numerous provisional hospitals (often just wooden huts) into rural   

areas 
c. A new plan of euthanasia 
 
In the course of “Action Brandt” the incomplete buildings at the site of Rinteln were 
confiscated and redesigned as a large hospital complex. The work was carried out 
by the organisation Todt and the hospital was completed in June 1944. 
 
The first air raid victims from Hannover were treated at Rinteln; however Brandt was 
demanded to handover the site to the Wehrmacht who then used the site as 
reservelazarett (Reserve Hospital Complex) until the war's end. 
In Rinteln during this time it was commonly known by the local population by the 
nickname 'Aktion Brandt' 
 
ROYAL AIR FORCE (RAF) HOSPITAL RINTELN 
 
At the end of the war the RAF were to take on the site of Rinteln ,becoming RAF 
Hospital Rinteln from 1945 to 1953. Throughout this period the hospital was mainly 
staffed by Royal Air Force personnel, however there were elements of Royal Army 
Medical Corps (RAMC) and Queen Alexandra's Royal Army Nursing Corps 
(QARANC) serving at Rinteln during this period 
 
BRITISH MILITARY HOSPITAL (BMH) RINTELN 
 
In 1953 BMH Rinteln opened its doors and was until it closed 1997 along with BMH's 
in Berlin, Hamburg, Hannover, Hostert, Iserlohn, Munster, Oldenburg and RAF 
hospitals in Dusseldorf,  Wegburg. Wuppertal and the island of Sylt, a cornerstone of 
military medicine in what was the British Army Of Rhine (BAOR) later British Forces 
Germany (BFG). 
 
Indeed BMH Rinteln was the very last military hospital in Germany and the only 
medical services hospital to be commanded by a brigadier. 



LEBENSHILFE RINTELN e.v. 
 
In June 1998 the Rinteln site was taken over by Lebenshilfe Rinteln e.v , this is a 
charity organisation which provide care, treatment, schooling and accommodation for 
children and the elderly with special needs and various disabilities. 
 
They have close ties with Kendal (in the lake district in the UK) which has been 
twinned with Rinteln since 1998. The organisation have yearly exchange visits with a 
similar hospital facility in Kendal providing opportunities for patients to visit and 
experience activities and pursuits in both countries. 
 
I would like to thank Alan for sharing this article on the BMH Rinteln Reunion and I 
am sure that there are many a reader of this newsletter, I for one, would like to have 
been there to share it with you all who did attend.  
 
  
Alan Legge 
Aug 2017 
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This paper is dedicated to two Marys, both of whom were members of the Army who 
served at different times in history and both came from different ends of the socio-

economic structure. 
 
 
 

 

 
Lieutenant Colonel Mary Petigree ARRC QARANC, Assistant Matron, Military 

Hospital, Catterick, 1973-75.   
 
 
 
 

And 
 
 
 
 

Worker No 46616 Miss Mary Harrick QMAAC aged 21.  Mary’s role within the 
QMAAC was as a general domestic worker at Victoria Barracks, Cork.  She died of 

influenza at Cork City Fever Hospital on 12 November 1918, one day after the 
Armistice. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

Abstract 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The year 2017 is the centenary of the third year of the Great War and the formation 
of the Women's Army Auxiliary Corps (WAAC) / Queen Mary's Army Auxiliary Corps 
(QMAAC).  The origins and influence of the WAAC / QMAAC and the other women’s 
services came from the Women's Legion, formed two years earlier in July 1915.  
 
The argument put forward in this paper is two-fold.  The first is that the War Office 
and Army Council wanted women associated professionally with the military to be 
peripheral to the mainstream Army; and secondly, that the Women's Legion acted as 
a clearing house to the WAAC / QMAAC on its formation early in 1917.  This paper 
also explores the socio-economic background of both organisations. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Key Words:  Women, and the British Army, the Great War Gender Inequalities 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Introduction 
 
 

The purpose of this paper is an attempt to 'fill the gaps' left in previous research 
related to the Women's Legion and the Women's Army Auxiliary Corps (WAAC), {1}  
later to become the Queen Mary's Army Auxiliary Corps, (QMAAC).  The Women's 
Legion, formed in July 1915, became the nucleus of the WAAC and later women's 
services generally. It was a quasi-military organisation rather than an integral part of 
the Army.  The framework for the WAAC was established in late 1916 and the Corps 
was formed in February 1917, and later in April 1917 becoming the QMAAC. {2}  The 
Women's Legion, although linked to the War Office, was controlled at arm's length by 
the Army Council, Commanders in Chief, and by the Army generally. The Women's 
Legion had been formed under the inspiration and leadership of Edith, the 
Marchioness of Londonderry, and had the full support of a number of senior military 
officers, including General Sir John Steven Cowans, the Quartermaster General 
(QMG) who apparently was close to Lady Londonderry.  
 
By contrast, the WAAC was established to be an integral although temporary part of 
the Army and was formed after a report commissioned by the Adjutant General 
which recommended that women should be able to serve in France.  Most of the 
skills that were taken over by women during the Great War came under the remit of 
the QMG’s Department at the War Office, and included, catering and allied 
hospitality skills; drivers / mechanics, veterinary, forage and canteens.  The close 
link between the Women's Legion and the WAAC / QMAAC became evident when 
the cookery section of the Women's Legion was transferred to the WAAC.  The 
smooth undertaking of this transfer may have been due to the close friendship 
between the QMG Sir John Cowans and Lady Londonderry as previously mentioned. 
 
There are similarities between the Women's Legion and WAAC / QMAAC reflecting 
the attitude of the War Office, which did not want any women's services within the 
mainstream Army.  Both women's organisations were on the periphery of the Army, 
although this is perhaps more evident with the WAAC / QMAAC.  The Women's 
Legion acted more as an agent supplying the Army at home and in Ireland with 
cooks and driver mechanics.  The Women's Legion did not serve overseas until after 
the Armistice.  The shortage of manpower for the fighting front was a major concern 
of the Lloyd George coalition government, and the formation of the WAAC / QMAAC 
which could serve in France was, perhaps, the major reason for its formation.   
 
 
 
{1}   For clarity, the abbreviation WAAC / QMAAC is used throughout this paper when referring to the 
Women's Army Auxiliary Corps and the Queen Mary's Army Auxiliary Corps. 
{2} The WAAC later received the Royal Patronage of Queen Mary, consort to King George V.  The lesser-known 
equivalents were the German Etappenhelferinnen and the Austrian weibliche Hilfskrafte der Armee im Felde, 
also established in 1917 and for the same reasons, i.e. to support combatant soldiers and release men for the 
trenches (Christa Hammerle, Oswald Uberegger and Birgitta Bader Zaar, Gender and the First World War, 
Palgrave Macmillan, Basingstoke, 2014, Chapter 1, Introduction, p3. 

 
 
 



The transfer of the cookery section of the Women's Legion to the WAAC in 1917 was 
part of the scheme which allowed men who were involved in catering duties in 
messes and kitchens in headquarter formations, rear echelon barracks and static 
units, to be relieved by women thus freeing soldiers employed in these role for 
frontline service. 
 
The Women's Legion did not have a rank structure as such, but was still divided by 
socio-economic boundaries.  The majority of the cookery section may have been 
made up of working-class women, and the mechanic / driver grades by more affluent 
middle-class women; this is explored in further detail later. 
 
The structure of the WAAC / QMAAC suggests that although the War Office agreed 
to its creation as part of the Army, they did not intend it to become an integral part of 
the established 'man's army'.  To pursue this argument further, more areas are 
explored as evidence to support this premise: 
 

i) Enrolment rather than enlistment of WAAC / QMAAC recruits;       
(volunteers to the Women’s Legion were also enrolled. 
 

ii) Rank structure that was far removed from the traditional military 
structure; 

 

 
iii) The links between the Women's Legion and the WAAC / QMAAC.  It 

would seem that the higher military authorities would rather have the 
WAAC / QMAAC organised more along the lines of the Women's 
Legion than on the traditional military structure. 
 

The creation of the WAAC using the word Auxiliary assumed that the Corps was 
second rate organisation compared to the rest of the British Army.  This continued 
with the successor of the WAAC/QMAAC, with the Auxiliary Territorial Service (ATS) 
formed in 1938.  The title, Women’s Legion, tended to have more panache and a 
degree of ‘respectability’, even though the role of the Legion itself was confined to 
Britain and Ireland during the course of the Great War.  It is worth considering that 
the transfer of the Cookery Section of the Women’s Legion to the WAAC in 1917, 
actually artificially enhanced the public image of the Women’s Legion whose ranks 
were now filled with nice respectable affluent middle class ’girls’, and the working 
class cooks and allied trades were now in the WAAC unfairly bearing the brunt of 
rumour and speculation, none of which proved to be true. 
 
 
However, the Women's Legion was better represented in the media of the day, and 
was more favoured by the War Office, than the WAAC / QMAAC. This is reflected in 
the character and psyche of the Marchioness of Londonderry, through her public 
relations of the Women’s Legion and her networking with senior military and 
government officials.  A photograph of Lady Londonderry taken in 1915, wearing a 
military style uniform in her role as President of the Women’s Legion appears to me 
more akin to a male military senior officer’s and appears more military than the 
uniforms worn by the WAAC/QMAAC. Indeed the WAAC/QMAAC was not popular 



with the general public at large, as previously mentioned.  The Corps was 
lampooned in the contemporary press and this lead to unfounded rumours reinforced 
in the popular press about the lack of moral standards of the working class element 
of the WAAC/QMAAC.  Neither was the WAAC/QMAAC popular with serving 
soldiers particularly those in cushy positions behind the lines, whose nice behind the 
lines cushy positions were now threatened as they were facing the threat being 
replaced by a member of the Corps, in order that the soldier could be assigned to the 
front line.   
 
When the Cookery section of the Women’s Legion was transferred to the WAAC, this 
left only the mechanic / drivers with the Women's Legion.  The mechanic / drivers 
tended to represent the more affluent middle-class women, who were seen as 
pioneers in championing the cause of women and motoring.  This resonated well in 
the popular press and by the public at large despite some protests from motor 
insurance firms and London taxi companies. Any reflection that there was a feminist 
influence within the Women’s Legion and WAAC is currently under investigation by 
the author.  At the present time there tends to be some unsubstantiated evidence 
that members of the mechanic/driver section of the Women’s legion may have had in 
its membership supporters of feminist ideals.  However these were mainly affluent 
middle class women who were in a better position to benefit from the Representation 
of the Peoples Act 1918 and the Sex Disqualification (Removal) Act that passed into 
law the following year.  The Cookery Section of the WAAC including those previously 
members of the Women’ Legion tended to fall outside any of the limited rewards 
under the Representation of the People’s Act, 1918 and the Sex Disqualification 
(Removal) Act enacted in 1919.  Along with civilian women working in the munitions 
and engineering industries most of the working class members of the WAC/QMAAC 
tended not to qualify for the franchise, nor had the necessary qualifications in order 
to enter the professions due to lack of the necessary appropriate educational 
qualifications. 
  

A Note on Sources (Primary and Secondary) 
 

Despite the paucity of primary source data related to personal files of the WAAC / 
QMAAC, and virtually none for the Women's Legion, other sources have proved very 
useful.  For example, records held by the CWGC archives and records of burials in 
CWGC cemeteries proved very successful as a means of accessing further primary 
source data.  This included the use of the 1901 and 1911 census returns and 
through death certificates and contemporary press reports in order to pursue more 
in-depth investigations. 
 
Another source of primary evidence were the contemporary supplements to the 
London Gazette, supported by a one-off publication in 1921, Burke's Order of the 
British Empire,{3}  (hereinafter Burke’s 1920) that gave the names of those appointed 
to an Order of the British Empire (OBE) from 1917 to 1921.  In most cases the 
published name of a recipient gave a citation along with the entry.  The OBE was 
instituted in 1917 as a means of making the appointment of honours and awards 
accessible to a wider scope of society.  
 
{3} Burke’s Order of the British Empire published by Burke's Publishing, London 1921. 



It was the first time that, in theory at least, awards could be granted to women as 
well as men on an equal basis.  Some members of the Women's Legion and WAAC / 
QMAAC were appointed to the OBE, and it has been possible through Burke's 1920 
to identify members of the middle and upper echelons of the Women's Legion, and 
more so with the WAAC / QMAAC who were appointed to an OBE. 
 
The lower echelons of the Women's Legion, i.e. the cooks, waiting staff and the 
clerks of the WAAC / QMAAC, were rewarded, if at all, with a B List mention in 
despatches, which was in reality a watered-down version of a mention in 
despatches.  Prior to 1914 there had been no recognisable emblem worn on the 
uniform to display the award; this was changed in 1914 and a mention in despatches 
was marked by the wearing of an oak leaf on the Victory Medal issued after the 
Armistice. 
 
The B List mention in despatches, also known as the Press mention or even the civil 
service mention, was first awarded in September 1918.  However there was no 
emblem award, and the award was perhaps no more than a letter signed by the 
Secretary of State for War or by one of his subordinates.  The names of recipients 
without any citations were published in the London Times newspaper, hence their 
name as 'press mentions'.  The awards were made to civilians, including members of 
the civil service, as well as to a small number of members belonging the Women's 
Legion and the WAAC/QMAAC and the wider armed services.  Recipients tended to 
come from the lower echelons of the military, civil service or voluntary institutions. 
The rationale behind the deployment of women in roles that had hitherto deemed to 
have been masculine roles was, perhaps, more to do with the concept of the reserve 
army of labour rather than feminism.  However there may have been a feminist 
influence particularly in those roles which tended to attract middle class women; an 
example of this being the mechanic/drivers in the Women’s Legion. This particular 
area is undergoing further research by the author. 
 

'Ora et Labora':  the Women's Legion 
 

The Women's Legion was sponsored and raised in June 1915 under the influence of 
Edith Helen, the Marchioness of Londonderry.  The Legion did not serve overseas 
until after the Armistice when several hundred mechanic/drivers embarked for 
France to replace male military drivers in order to speed up their demobilisation.{4}   
Although the Women's Legion was financed from the Army budget, and its role and 
function was controlled by the Army Council and the QMG, it never appeared as an 
integral part of the Army; for example it never featured in contemporary Army Lists, 
unlike the WAAC / QMAAC.  That the headquarters of the Women’s Legion was 
situated in Lady Londonderry's London residence suggests that it was not an integral 
part of the Army establishment structure; otherwise its headquarters would have 
been located in a War Office establishment or barracks. Lady Londonderry remained 
commandant of the Legion until it was disbanded in 1921.  Volunteers for the 
Women's Legion were enrolled into the Legion, and this continued to be the case 
with the WAAC / QMAAC where members were enrolled rather than enlisted.  By 
July 1915 the Women's Legion's Cookery Section was established and running.   
 
{4}  Anne de Courcy, (1988). Society's Queen: The Life of Edith, Marchioness of Londonderry, p160 



Cooks of the Legion were employed on a pilot trial at convalescence camps in 
southern England where they proved so successful that the QMG agreed to allow 
the Legion to provide cooks to the convalescence hospitals at Eastbourne, Epsom 
and Dartford.  The cooks were paid £26 per annum with free rations and 
accommodation; assistant cooks and waitresses and in other domestic roles, were 
also employed in messes and training camps. According de Courcy:  "The scheme 
was such a success that it was taken over by the War Office and came under the 
authority of the Inspector of Army Catering".{5}   This possibly made it much easier for 
the transfer of the Cookery Section of the Women’s Legion to the WAAC in 1917. 
After the cookery section of the Women's Legion was transferred to the newly 
formed WAAC / QMAAC, the main aim of the Women's Legion was therefore to 
supply mechanics and drivers for duties including acting as chauffeurs, driving 
military staff cars and ambulances.   Its members were attached to mechanical 
transport companies of the Army Service Corps (MT ASC); they were also employed 
as drivers to the Royal Flying Corps (RFC) (from 1 April 1918 the RFC merged with 
the newly formed Royal Air Force).  Evidence that the mechanic/driver grades came 
from the more affluent middle class is reflected in the records of seven members of 
the Women’s Legion who were employed as mechanics / drivers and who died on 
service in Britain and Ireland between 1918 and 1920, plus one member who has 
been identified and was awarded a Press mention in despatches. 
 
The Women's Legion became the largest entirely voluntary body of women during 
the Great War and originated as part of the earlier Women's Emergency Corps which 
was affiliated to the Women's Volunteer Reserve.  Lady Londonderry became 
Colonel-in-Chief of the Reserve, despite her apparent dislike of military sounding 
titles.{6}  The uniforms reflected a quasi-military style that was purchased by the 
enrolled member and supplied from the Women’s Legion headquarters.  The uniform 
consisted of skirt, felt hat and a great coat, similar in style to the previous Women’s 
Emergency Corps. 
 
Although Lady Londonderry  apparently disliked military rank structure, which may 
have been a reason why the Women’s legion did not possess a formal rank 
structure, this attitude faded when it came to honours being bestowed on the 
Marchioness.  She was appointed DBE (civil) on 27 August 1917 along with ten 
other recipients of the award.  Paradoxically however, in January 1920 Lady 
Londonderry's civil DBE was transferred to the Military Division in order to recognise 
the fact that not only was the Legion's primary objective to release men for 
combatant roles, but that much of the work undertaken by the Legion was of a direct 
military nature. Therefore in recognition for her services to the Women's Legion 
during the Great War, and the close relationship to the Women’s Legion and the 
Army, in 1920 the King authorised the transfer of her DBE to the Military Division. A 
small number of senior military officers and one controller of the QMAAC had their 
previous Order of the British Empire transferred to the Military Division. {7}   

 
 {5} Ibid, p135. 
 {6} Ibid, p132. 
{7}   Seventh Supplement of the London Gazette 20 January 1920, No.31750 p.963:  in the same edition of the 
London Gazette it was reported that Miss Ida Kathleen Steven Controller QMAAC, previous appointment as 
OBE (civil), was transferred to the Military Division. 
 
 



However, it is not known, although possible that Lady Londonderry may have lobbied 
behind the scenes for this change. Burkes citation for Lady Londonderry’ 
appointment as DBE incorrectly reported that she ‘was the first woman employed in 
the British Army, which eventually developed into existing women’s services." {8} 
 
The Marchioness of Londonderry as commandant of the Women’s Legion had the 
charisma, leadership and networking skills to lead the Legion forward.  Her panache 
and popularity with the wartime British public reflected well for the Women’s Legion 
possibly to the detriment of the WAAC/QMAAC.  Anne de Courcy commented that: 
 

Edith, believing that if it were to increase to the size essential to replace large 
numbers of men it would have to be run less on military lines. ('I was 
confirmed in this opinion by a fresh batch of abusive letters early in 1915'), 
now forced the issue by resigning as its Colonel-in-Chief.  Once she had 
broken her direct connection with the Reserve, she was free to found a 
breakaway organisation.  All the members she had personally recruited 
followed her, and thousands more quickly joined.  The Women's Legion was 
born.  They wore a khaki uniform, with a badge depicting the bronze figure of 
Victory holding a laurel wreath (known by many of them as 'the lady with the 
frying pan') and the motto Ora et Labora [Pray and Work];  and it recruited 
women into the cookery section for various military messes in Britain and 
Ireland.[9] 

 

Courcy continued by stating that: 
 

After the cooks the next section to be formed (in 1916), was the Army Service 
Corps drivers who drove anything from generals’ cars to heavy lorries.  They 
wore General Service buttons and the ASC badge in addition to Women’s 
Legion badges, had the same hours and did the same work as men but, of 
course, were paid less. They were quickly followed by women despatch riders 
and mechanics. {10} 

 
Perhaps the Women's Legion members considered themselves already an integral 
part of the Army in all but name.  On transfer to the WAAC/ QMAAC cookery section 
the former Women's Legion members could wear the Women's Legion badge in their 
lapels, although this may have been unofficial.  The administration of the Women's 
Legion was controlled through the War Office and Army Council via the medium of 
Army Council Instructions (ACIs) and Army Orders (AOs). 
 
 
 
 
{8} Burke’s, p323.  Women were serving with the British Army since the 18th century, notably as unofficial 
school mistresses employed through regimental charity and, from 1840; professional Army school mistresses 
were employed by the War Office to be employed in official Army schools.   
{9}  Anne de Courcy, Society’s Queen, p132.  The first issue of the Women’s Legion badge displayed the figure 
Victory with Wings.  This badge was subsequently replaced by Victory without wings - Victory grounded, as it 
were.  This was the badge used by the CWGC on headstones. 
{10} Anne de Courcy, Society’s Queen, p. 135. 
 
 



Therefore the War Office appeared to have a major control over the roles and duties 
of the Women's Legion as it controlled the employment conditions and rates of pay, 
including the actual payment of wages of mechanics / drivers and probationers who 
were initially employed as garage and vehicle cleaners. {11}   
 
The appointment of Women's Legion drivers and mechanic/drivers to military 
establishments was made by the officer in command of the employing unit 
concerned;  the Headquarters of the Women's Legion possibly assumed an agency 
role rather than centrally by the War Office, although the latter fixed the rates of pay 
and conditions of service.  This suggests that there was a form of contract of 
employment or engagement between the Headquarters of the Women’s Legion, the 
contracting commanding officer with the approval of the QMG’s Department at the 
War Office.  Volunteers hired to work in a particular military establishment were not 
Crown employees as were members of the military, but were engaged by the 
Headquarters of the Women's Legion and the hiring local commander on an 
employment contract basis.   
 
Perhaps the explanation of the link to the Women’s Legion and the British Army can 
be demonstrated from a similar organisation formed in Britain in 1939 called the 
Mechanised Transport Corps, (MTC).  This was a civilian women’s voluntary that 
initially provided its own transport and uniforms for the volunteer drivers.  The role of 
the MTC was to provide drivers for government departments and agencies, including 
the War Office, the Admiralty and Air Ministry, in order to release men in similar 
tasks for combatant roles in the armed forces. 
 
The contemporary London Times only reported briefly on the transfer of the 
Women’s Legion cookery section to the WAAC.  However, it enthusiastically and 
emphatically stressed in its report that the retention of the driver / mechanic section 
of the Women's Legion for duties in Britain remained as before.  But added that 
vacancies for the mechanic / driver section were still open, and indeed encouraged 
more women to volunteer into the mechanic/driver role of the Women’s Legion and 
reported that: 
 

The general secretary of the Women's Legion, writing with reference to a 
paragraph on 'Changes in the WAAC', which appeared in the Times of 
February 20, states that only one section of the Women's Legion – i.e. the 
Military Cookery Section, has been taken over by the WAAC.  The head 
offices of the Women's Legion are at 115, Victoria Street and the 
headquarters of the Women's Legion, Motor Drivers' Section are at 15, Pall-
Mall East.  The latter is under the War Office and supplies the women drivers 
for the ASC and the RFC. 

(To be continued) 
 
 {11} The grades / pay rates were as follows:  superintendents 52s 6d per week;  head drivers or squad leaders 
40 shilling per week;  mechanics / drivers 35s per week;  probationary drivers 25s per week, but when actually 
driving they would be paid mechanic / driver's rates;  garage washers 25s a week to cover all the time worked. 
Members of the Women’s Legion employed by MT Companies of the ASC and the RFC, normally worked in 
squads of 22 in number supervised by a superintendent and a head driver.  At least 10 squad members were of 
mechanic/driver grades. Source, TNA Kew ACI 22/1917. No mention was made, however, of Women’s Legion 
despatch riders as mentioned by Anne de Courcy! 
{12} The London Times, 25 February 1918.   



 
THE LATE  EDWARD ‘ARTHUR’ DAVIES – WORLD WAR II 
VETERAN 

 

 
 
Arthur served in the RAMC for the duration of the WW II. He was serving in 200 Field 
Ambulance when he landed at Normandy on Jig Sector of Gold Beach opposite the 
hamlet Le Hamel.  He made his way of the beach crawling alongside a Cromwell 
Tank as it cleared the mines. 
 
He was at Bloody Tilley, Bayeux and served throughout Normandy before moving on 
through Eindhoven and Arnhem and into Germany.  Arthur was at the liberation of 
Bergen Belsen. 
 
Normandy was the third beach landing for Arthur.  He had fought in Africa with 
Monty’s 8th Army.  He landed in Sicily and fought in Italy before returning to UK to 
prepare for D Day. 
 
In early November 2015, 71 years after Arthur first set foot on the Normandy 
Beaches, Andrew Tulley with the assistance of 208 Field Hospital took Arthur back.  
 
As a part of the trip he was taken on a very emotional trip to the Bayeux 
Commonwealth War Graves Commission Cemetery to visit his friend’s grave Private 
William Armstrong who died on the beach on 6th June 1944. 
 
Arthur held all Campaign Stars apart from the Burma Star. 
 
Arthur aged 100 passed away on Sunday 6th August 2017 and at the time of his 
demise, was one of the most decorated WW11 Veterans. 
 
His funeral took place on Friday 18th August at 13:30 hours at St Marys & St Peters 
Church, Bagillt, North Wales. 



 
Tony Jones up until recently was a serving member of the Corps having served over 
40 years and retired as a Lieutenant Colonel.  He attended Arthur's funeral 
accompanied by Brian Harper from Shrewsbury, who a number of readers will know. 
 

 
WO1 PSAO from Llandudno 203 Detachment.:Brian Harper; Tony Jones 

  
Tony stated that there were about 50 present at the funeral.  
  
WO1 (RSM) Alistair Bache of 203 Field Hospital attended along with WO1 Allan 
Harris PSAO from Llandudno 203 Detachment. The Deputy Standard Bearer from 
Manchester Branch RAMC Association Ron Mallender was present. 
  
A number of veterans attended six in total a guard of honour was formed at the 
church entrance.  
  
Tony met his son's and close family and friends who were grateful for the military 
presence.  
  
A humbling experience and a nice send off for one of our true war heroes.  
  
There is to be a Memorial Service for Arthur at Erewash in the near future where his 
family will hand over his medals and war diaries to the AMS Museum.  In Arduis 
Fidelis 
 



   
 
WO1 (RSM) Alistair  Bache RSM 203 Fd Hosp; Ron Mallender    PSAO 203 Llandudno Detachment : Brian Harper  and                      
 SB Manchester Branch RAMC Assn;   WO1 Allan Harris PSAO    Tony Jones (forefront) 
203   Llandudno Detachment                         
 
 

   
                              David Hughes                  Brain Tattum North Wales RBL Riders  

 
 
 



 
 

 
 
GRAVE OF LEWISHAM BORN WW2 PILOT FINALLY REDEDICATED 
AFTER 77 YEARS 

 
Pilot Officer Hector Garmen Webb of 224 Squadron, RAF, who was killed during 
WW2 has had a rededication ceremony at Andalsnes Church Cemetery, Norway. 
 
Verifying the research submitted was crucial in identifying the final resting place of 
Pilot Officer (P/O) Hector Garmen Webb of the 224 Squadron, Royal Air Force 
(RAF), who was killed during WW2. A rededication service was held on 8 August 
2017 at the Commonwealth War Graves Commission (CWGC) Åndalsnes Church 
Cemetery, Norway 77 years after he fell.  A bugler played the Last Post during the 
rededication service for P/O Webb. 
 
The service, which was a fitting tribute to the sacrifice made by P/O Webb, was 
organised by the MOD’s Joint Casualty and Compassionate Centre (JCCC), part of 
Defence Business Services, and was conducted by The Reverend Dr David 
Richardson, RAF Station Chaplain, RAF Halton. 
 
Reverend David Richardson, said: 
 
   “As someone serving at RAF Halton today, it is such a privilege to be here at this 
beautiful cemetery to remember the courage and sacrifice of Hector who graduated 
from Halton nearly 80 years ago.” 
 
P/O Webb was just 16 years old when he joined the RAF as an apprentice engine 
fitter. He later volunteered to train as a pilot and in 1937 he joined 224 Squadron as 
a Sergeant. He finally received his commission to become a Pilot Officer in 1940. 
 
In the early stages of WW2, 224 Squadron were assigned to provide air cover in 
support of Operation Primrose – the landing of British troops near Åndalsnes, 
Norway. On 23 April 1940 P/O Webb’s aircraft (Hudson N7249) was approaching 
Åndalsnes when he was hit by friendly fire and crashed into a nearby mountain. His 
3 crew members ejected and parachuted to safety, however, P/O Webb was sadly 
killed. He was aged just 24. 
 
P/O Webb’s burial place had remained unknown, until the grave of an unknown 
airman buried in Åndalsnes Church Cemetery, Norway was brought to the attention 
of the Ministry of Defence by Hector’s nephew, Ben Sharp. Further research was 
undertaken by the MOD JCCC to corroborate the evidence and the identification of 
the “Unknown Airman” grave was found to belong to P/O Hector Garman Webb, 
meaning his grave could finally be marked with his name. 



 
Ben Sharp who travelled to Norway from the USA to attend the service of his uncle, 
Hector, said: 
 
    It was a very touching ceremony and we were so pleased to see the people of 
Åndalsnes here to remember him with us. 
 
    It is very important for us to take a break in our busy lives and spend time to 
remember the sacrifices these men made for our freedom. We are especially 
thankful to the JCCC, CWGC and the local community who have looked after 
Hector’s grave so well for all these years. 
 
Nicola Nash, JCCC said: 
 
    “It has been a privilege to work on this case and today’s ceremony was a fitting 
commemoration for P/O Hector Webb and the ultimate sacrifice he made.” 
 
A new headstone bearing P/O Webb’s name was provided by the Commonwealth 
War Graves Commission. 

 
I know this gentleman was RAF but he died a hero and thought you would like to 
share this article which I extracted from the website. 
 
 

 
THE LONG SERVICE AND GOOD CONDUCT  (LSGC) MEDAL  
 

 
The Long Service and Good Conduct Medal 

 
The following information has been brought to my attention and those who this may 
apply to can now take advantage of the update. 
 
The Long Service and Good Conduct (LSGC) Medal for the army is awarded to 
personnel in recognition of long service. The regulations were updated on 1 October 
2016. 
 
To qualify, you must have: 
 
• 15 years’ reckonable service in the army 
• a clear record with no misconduct for at least the last 15 years 
• been serving on or after 29 July 2014, if you’re an officer 



• been serving on or after 1 October 2016, if you’re an ‘other rank’ 
You don’t need to apply if you’re currently serving. The MOD medals office is 
currently processing applications. Talk to your unit HR or go to 2016DIN09-023 or 
JSP 761 for more information. 
 
If you have a disciplinary entry on your record, you will need to wait 15 years from 
the date of your last offence before you will be eligible again. You should apply 
through your unit HR. 
 
If you have been discharged and are eligible you should apply to the MOD Medal 
Office.  For further information please go to the following link at: 
 
https://www.gov.uk/apply-medal-or-veterans-badge/apply-for-a-medal 
 
For every additional 10 years service with a clear record you’ll be issued a clasp. For 
example, if you qualify and have served 26 years you will receive the medal and 
clasp. 

 
 
 

 
 
Brian Wilson a SSAFA Case Worker in the North East forwarded the following link 
which he thought might be of interest to members. 
 
http://www.archhistory.co.uk/taca/research.html 

 
 
POEMS WRITTEN BY JOHN SILKSTONE 

 
 
John Silkstone provided number of articles which have been published in previous 
editions of the Newsletter.  John is an accomplished poet and has given permission 
for some of his writings to be published here in the RAMC Reunited Newsletter 
 

ARTIST 
 

Gainsborough painted a lady 
Van Gogh a sunflower of two 
Constable painted a hay-wain 
His sons were painters too. 

 
Palmer etched a sheepfold 

Be it open or closed 

https://www.gov.uk/apply-medal-or-veterans-badge/apply-for-a-medal
http://www.archhistory.co.uk/taca/research.html


He also etched the shepherd 
Having a midday doze. 

 
Crome’s study of trees 

Redgrave’s sweet summer time 
Turner painted landscapes 

Palmer’s Skylark is sublime. 
 

Collier did paintings of Sussex 
Lewis a Herefordshire scene 
Mallais a Kentish landscape 

Abbutt Devon is serene. 
 

With paint and canvas pen and ink 
These great artists make us think 
Of summer days and lazy nights 

And mother nature’s wondrous sights. 
 

© John A Silkstone 1992 
 

BOWLING GREEN BATTLE 
 

Jack’s white Armour 
Glistening in the sunlight. 

 
Mounted on a plinth, 

The General, 
Sat his stone horse 
Watching over all. 

One at a time, 
The wooden soldiers 

Charge over the grass. 
 

Occasionally, 
A soldier would strike Jack 

Forcing a retreat. 
 

Eventually, 
Jack surrenders 

To the eight wooden soldiers 
Surrounding him. 

 
This battle over, 

The war, 
Still not won. 

 
© John A Silkstone 1990 

 
 

 



BURNING PASSION 
 

Fields of blood red poppies bow and sway 
As a gentle breeze pirouettes around them. 

 
Among their stalks, my love and I 
Embrace in loves great passion. 

 
Blood courses through our bodies 

As hot and red as the flower heads above us. 
 

Passion spent, I cradle her in my arms 
Listening to Mother Nature in the hush of evening. 

 
Fifty years later, the blood is no longer hot 

But the heart still beats with a burning passion. 
 

© John A Silkstone 2015 
 
 

CRITICAL EYE 
 

Holding timber firmly, 
A critical eye views for: 

Quality, 
Width, 
Length 

And weight. 
Once satisfied 

Foundation timber is transported 
To the building site. 

Nest construction begins. 
 

© John A Silkstone 2001 
 

16 MEDICAL REGIMENT FORMATION DAY 
 
This year marks the 18th anniversary of the formation of 16 Medical Regiment. The 
unit invites all serving and retired members of the Regiment to join us at Merville 
Barracks, Colchester CO2 7UT on Saturday 23 September 2017 from 11:30 to 22:00 
hours. Please save the date, and help make the event a success by inviting anyone 
who also has served within the unit. As planning progresses the event page will be 
updated.  To gain access to the update page please go to: 
 
https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&
medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&r
ef=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22sour
ce%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%

https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&ref=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22source%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type=regular
https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&ref=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22source%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type=regular
https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&ref=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22source%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type=regular
https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&ref=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22source%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type=regular


22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type
=regular 

NOSTALGA 

 
Menzie Belle forwarded me the following pictures which he would like to share with 
members. Are you in any of them? 
 

 
 

B7 Squad  Crookham Training Centre 1961. 
 

 

https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&ref=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22source%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type=regular
https://www.facebook.com/events/1117358611741649/?aref=1503335279970093&medium=email&mid=1984388038472866&n_m=michael.mccran%40ntlworld.com&ref=3&ref_newsfeed_story_type=regular&action_history=null&acontext=%7B%22source%22%3A3%2C%22source_newsfeed_story_type%22%3A%22regular%22%2C%22action_history%22%3A%22null%22%7D&source=3&source_newsfeed_story_type=regular


QEMH Woolwich early in year of 1980's 

 
 

QEMH Woolwich WO’s & SGT’s Mess early in year of 1980's  
 

 
 
TURNING OF THE PAGE CEREMONY – WESTMINSTER ABBEY 
 
DATE                          UNIT 
 
7th October 2017                       16 Med Regt    
 
2nd December 2017                  204 Fd Hosp 
 
 
The Books are  at the front of Westminster Abbey under the RAMC windows. 
 
The Ceremony always starts at 1100 hours sharp. 
 
Those wishing to attend should be in at the designated location before  
1045hrs so that they can be in position and, if they need a seat then earlier as  
there are only approximately 20 seats. 
 
Those attending should state that they are attending the RAMC Service  
and will be allowed in. 



 

FIRST VISIT AS COLONEL-IN-CHIEF 
 
 
Barry Sexton found the picture below of Her Majesty the Queen’s first visit as 
Colonel-in-Chief to the RAMC Depot, Crookham on 10th December 1943.  He found 
the picture on a Farnborough historical site. The picture was obtained from the 
following link; 
 
https://www.facebook.com/…/46026…/permalink/752337308303305/ 
 

 
 
 
 
THE ARMY MEDICS HEADING TO SOUTH SUDAN 
 
 
Members might find the following link an interesting and worthwhile visit; 

 
http://forces.net/news/army-medics-heading-south-sudan 

 
 
 
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/…/46026…/permalink/752337308303305/
http://forces.net/news/army-medics-heading-south-sudan


 
BLACKPOOL TURKEY AND TINSEL FOR AMS FAMILIES AND 
FRIENDS 
 
 

 
 
Ray Dagwell a former drain sniffer and his wife Jenny run the Brooklands which is  
an over 50s Guest House  in Blackpool.  Last year they ran a Turkey & Tinsel for 
members of the AMS and it proved to be successful that they have decide to run it 
again this year.  This year’s dates are Friday 17th November 2017 until Monday 20th 
November 2017. 
 
For further information please ring Ray at the Brooklands on 01253 351479. 

 
ANZAC DAY 2014 

 
The following article has been submitted by John Barry who signed on as a 
seventeen and half year old as a Regular Soldier in August 1949. 
 
 I recently saw TV footage of our soldiers returning home from Afghanistan and I was 
pleased to sees the relative comfort and speed at which they travelled. The plane 
was fitted with airline style seats and although 'economy class', was far, far, better 
than the transport used back in the 'Fifties'. It sent me reminiscing of my first journey 
as a soldier. I joined the British Army on 18 August 1949 at the tender age of 17 and 
a half, and a year and 4 days later was on a troopship on my way to Japan. This was 
no luxury cruise, except for Officers and their wives were in First Class, Warrant 
Officers and their wives were in Second Class, Sergeants and their wives and the 
wives of Other Ranks were in Third Class. Then there were the Other Ranks ...over 
500 men accommodated below decks in hammocks slung over the mess tables. 
There were no portholes below deck as we were on the water line; we ate at the 
mess tables and at night slung our hammocks above them. If it was a rough night 
and somebody couldn't make it to the ship side or toilets we had a mess to clear up 
before we could eat. 
 



In spite of 'air blowers' in the bulkheads it was always hot, humid and smelt of 
unwashed bodies mainly because we could only shower, I think it was every 3rd day, 
but any rate not often enough. In our section the showers were 6 cubicles either side 
of a narrow corridor with the taps (only cold water) controlled by the Duty Sergeant.  
A small tablet of 'sea water soap' was issued to each man who then had 2 minutes of 
sea water to soap himself followed by 1 minute of good water to rinse . There was 
hot water for about an hour first thing in the morning to allow every man to shave.       
My unit was a General Hospital, and had only 4 Regular Soldiers in it; the Company 
Commander, the RSM, my mate Mick and myself.  The rest were Reservists who 
had been recalled to Active Service because of the Korean War which begun on the 
25 June 1950.  
 
They had all seen Service during WW2, and had me constantly engrossed  by the 
tales they told ( with many embellishments I'm sure). They, and the other soldiers 
aboard, Artillery, REME,ROAC, Infantry reinforcements; were all very unhappy at 
being recalled, some had only a few days left on the Reserve when they were told to 
report for active service, leaving jobs, unhappy families, and usually financial 
problems. This unhappiness was much in evidence when we were allowed ashore at 
Port Said, Aden, Colombo, and Singapore, with many soldiers getting drunk, fighting 
with Military Police, and some failing to return to the ship. Apart from a big storm at 
night in the Mediterranean Sea, which was very frightening, the weather was very 
good for the rest of the trip, and the days were spent with daily PT, lectures, drill etc., 
in the morning, with the afternoons mostly free for various recreations and sport. One 
of my duties was to act as a 'batman' or servant to two majors, both doctors, who 
shared a cabin in the first class section. I pressed uniforms, polished shoes, and 
shone the brass buttons, belt buckles and Sam Brown belts; and I also learned the 
history of the Army Uniforms from one of them who was a great talker, and I was a 
good listener. I spent most of my free time listening to and watching the “old soldiers' 
as they played cards, gambled, shared wartime experiences.  I learned how to play 
poker, three card brag, chess and many other things during the 6 week voyage. I 
enjoyed the shore visits at Port Said, Aden, Colombo and Singapore; usually about 
five or six hours; as I had only read about these places; remember there was no TV, 
computer screens, only the cinema films with their own version of things; everything 
was new and exciting , the sunshine, the palm trees, the colours, the smells, the 
people in long robes, the women with their faces covered and the beautiful girls in 
last two places; the temples, the road side shrines. I loved every minute. It ended 
when we arrived at Kure, a port about 40 km from Hiroshima, on a cold October 
morning, to be greeted by an Australian Signal Unit in whose barracks I was to 
spend the next year. My next trip as a soldier was to Korea and an infantry company 
as a Cpl medic - a shorter journey but a life changing one. 
 
 
Look forward to receiving more articles from John. 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
WICKLOW LODGE AUXILIARY MILITARY HOSPITAL 
 

   
Wicklow Lodge, Burton Road, Melton Mowbray 

 
During the First World War, Wicklow Lodge on Burton Road in Melton Mowbray, 
became a hospital and treated hundreds of troops who were wounded in the First 
World War. 
 
The property had been a hunting lodge but was commissioned for use as an 
auxiliary military hospital in August 1914 in anticipation of high casualty rates. The 
lodge was loaned out for use as a hospital by owner Herbert George Fenwick after 
Alderman Richard Dalgliesh had been charged with sourcing a suitable property. 
From an initial meeting at the town’s Corn Exchange with business owners, 
shopkeepers and interested residents in August 1914, the building was identified and 
then transformed into a fully operational hospital inside five months.  Between 
January 1915 and April 1919, a total of 1,484 military personnel were treated. 
 
The first party of twenty soldiers arrived at Melton, via train from Leicester, on 
January 2, 1915. A battalion of vehicles took them to the lodge with members of the 
town branch of St John Ambulance on hand to assist. The patients were suffering 
from bullet and shrapnel wounds plus the effects of living and fighting in freezing 
conditions in the trenches of northern France. 
 



 
 Wounded troops are collected at Melton train station before being taken to the 
auxiliary military hospital at Wicklow Lodge in Melton Mowbray 
 
The war office contributed just two shillings per day for every patient at the hospital. 
Consequently it was kept going by voluntary help and donations of money, food and 
vehicles from people throughout the borough. £600 was raised annually (the 
equivalent of £45,000 today) until it closed in April 1919. 
 
 
Wicklow Lodge which is now used as a block of flats received a prestigious green 
plaque which was unveiled recently. 
 

 
Green Plaque 

 
 
HOW DO YOU SURVIVE A HEART ATTACK WHEN ALONE? 

 
The information appended below is currently circulating the rounds at the moment. 
 

 Let's say it's 7:25pm and you're going home (alone of course) after an 
unusually hard day on the job.  

 



 You're really tired, upset and frustrated.  
 

 Suddenly you start experiencing severe pain in your chest that starts to drag 
out into your arm and up in to your jaw. 

 

 You are only about five km from the hospital nearest your home.  
 

 Unfortunately you don't know if you'll be able to make it that far.  
 

 You have been trained in CPR, but the guy that taught the course did not tell 
you how to perform it on yourself.  

 

 HOW TO SURVIVE A HEART ATTACK WHEN ALONE?  
 

 Since many people are alone when they suffer a heart attack without help, the 
person whose heart is beating improperly and who begins to feel faint, has 
only about 10 seconds left before losing consciousness.  

 However, these victims can help themselves by coughing repeatedly and very 
vigorously. 

 

 A deep breath should be taken before each cough, and the cough must be 
deep and prolonged, as when producing sputum from deep inside the chest.  

 

 A breath and a cough must be repeated about every two seconds without let-
up until help arrives, or until the heart is felt to be beating normally again.  

 

 Deep breaths get oxygen into the lungs and coughing movements squeeze 
the heart and keep the blood circulating. The squeezing pressure on the heart 
also helps it to regain a normal rhythm. 

 

 In this way, heart attack victims can get help or to a hospital.  
 

 Tell as many other people as possible about this. It could save their lives!  
 

 A cardiologist says If everyone who gets this email, & kindly sends it to 10 
people, you can bet that we'll save at least one life.  

 

 Rather than sending jokes, please contribute by forwarding the above 
contents to those in your email address book.  The email you send out could 
save a person's life. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



FRIENDS OF MILLBANK (FOM)  – NEWSLETTER 
 
Frank Davis has forwarded details on the FOM September Lecture which is 
appended below. 

 
 
  
 
 
"Alan Finnegan PhD RN FRCN is Professor of Nursing & Military Mental Health at 
the University of Chester. He previously served in the British Army where he held 
appointments as a Nurse Consultant in Military Mental Health, the Ministry of 
Defence (MOD) Specialist Nursing Advisor in Mental Health and MOD Professor of 



Nursing.  Alan is a committee member of the Royal College of Nursing (RCN) 
International Committee, the RCN North West Regional Board, and is the RCN Link 
Member for Military Veterans. Alan was appointed as a Fellow of the RCN in 2014 
and the Winston Churchill Memorial Trust in 2017.    
 
Alan is a Visiting Professor at the University of South Florida, Birmingham City 
University and UCL. In his current role, he is Director of the University of Chester’s 
Centre for Research & Innovation in Veterans’ Wellbeing and is an Assistant Editor 
with Nurse Education Today.   
 
Lecture - Nursing in Conflict. 
 
The lecture will provide insight into the international lessons learnt from nurses’ 
involvement in conflict, ranging from the Crimean War (1853-1856) to Afghanistan 
(2001 - 2014)." 
 
Finally please so come to the Pizza Express after the lecture and do please arrange 
to pay YOUR bill separately to the waiter, generous as the Deputy Chairman is, he 
like me would appreciate not increasing the national debt.  I truly look forward to our 
reunion and I will tell you about the Haywood Club Dinner and their AGM at our 
meeting and much more aside. 
 
 
 
  

ABSENT  BRETHERN AND SISTREN  
 
Alec Burton died peacefully in his sleep on 3rd August 2017. 
 
Edward Arthur Davies WW II Veteran passed away peacefully on 6th August 2017. 
 
Trevor Greenwood passed away on 4th August 2017.  We can only take comfort in 
the fact that he is no longer suffering and he is pain free. 
 
Les Viner had been fighting Oesophageal Cancer for many years and he passed 
away peacefully on 6th August 2017. 
 

Gerald ‘Taff’ Edwards passed away late evening on 13th August 2017.  Taff and his 
good lady were regular attendees at RAMC Reunited Reunions. 
 
Charlie Trott passed away at 14:30 hours on Monday 7th August 2017. 
 
Singh Deo passed away at 19:15 hours on 15th August 2017. 
 
Tony Field passed away at 09:02 hours on 24th August 2017. 
 
Anita Darroch beloved wife of Peter died peacefully on Monday 14th August 2017 
. 
Maria Sinclair beloved wife of Jimmy died in St Michaels Hospice Paphos, Cyprus 
on 8th August 2017 two days after their 45 Wedding Anniversary. 


