Auld Lang Syne
Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
and never brought to mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
and auld lang syne*?
For auld lang syne, my jo,
for auld lang syne,
we'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet,
for auld lang syne.
And surely ye'll be your pint-stoup!
And surely I'll be mine!
And we'll tak' a cup o’ kindness yet,
for auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne, my jo,
for auld lang syne,
we'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet,
for auld lang syne.

We twa hae run about the braes,
and pou'd the gowans fine;
But we've wander'd mony a weary fit,
sin' auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne, my jo,
for auld lang syne,
we'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet,
for auld lang syne.
We twa hae paidl'd in the burn,
frae morning sun till dine;
But seas between us braid hae roar'd
sin' auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne, my jo,
for auld lang syne,
we'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet,
for auld lang syne.
And there's a hand, my trusty fiere!
and gie's a hand o' thine!
And we'll tak' a right gude-willie waught,
for auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne, my jo,
for auld lang syne,
we'll tak' a cup o' kindness yet,
for auld lang syne.

THE HUMAN SURGEON
Even though his work and his family, they now had a baby boy, encompassed nearly
all his life, he had an abiding interest in Vintage and Classic motoring. He was
absorbed by the late twenties up to the mid-thirties. Call it a passion that really took
off one Sunday, when he came out of the front door off their allocated hiring, in
Woodside Green, near Norwood Junction in southeast London. Woodside was
situated some fifteen miles from the Herbert and at that time he had changed from
his Triumph 110 and taken on a Vincent/Swallow outfit as transport for his new
family.
That day, as he moved out into the open, her heard in the distance, a noise that
excited him. They, eventually all set out on the outfit to find the source, which turned
out to be a race meeting at the Crystal Palace circuit. It was a motorcycle day there,
which they enjoyed. That was the kick off point from then on. They checked out
future events there and picked out the fact that an Alvis Day would take place in the
very near future. When it came up, they attended, and it was there that he developed
a liking for the Alvis Mark and especially the Speed Twenty, which remained his
dream car for quite some time.

He had friendship with a neighbour, who as it turned out had not only similar
interests, but also owned a 1930 Talbot 90, which was his only car. This man,
Norman Pruce, taught him so much about taking apart motor cars, repairing them
and using them for the purpose for which they were built. Then another arrived upon
the scene. Peter Hook with his 1932 Sunbeam 20, which was a splendid looking
beast, but not a patch on the Talbot on the road. Both men taught him a lot and it
was from Norman that he developed a lack of any inhibitions about working on motor
cars. This stood him in good stead later when later, he found a 1936 Wolseley Wasp,
which although was not a rival to the other cars, it became transport for him and his
family for the next sixteen years and being totally rebuild in the process.
From then on, he attended as many Vintage and Veteran car meetings as possible,
either in the Talbot with Norman, with Peter the Sunbeam or with his family in his
beloved Wasp. Silverstone, Oulton Park, Brands Hatch and the Veteran Brighton
run, which was a family a favourite. Everywhere he went he tried to take pictures
with his pre-war Kodak Box Brownie. It was Norman who took him down to the old
Brooklands at Weybridge in Surrey, in his Talbot 90 and really introduced him to the
historic track and all its mysteries. There they had had to climb up over the Members
Banking, because the entrance tunnel which ran beneath it, had long been shut. The
shift pattern at the Herbert meant that on some days he had split shifts and he would
not always go home in the afternoon. So, he would sometimes get his films
processed in a Photo shop just down Shooters Hill Road and return to the Herbert
and go through them in the F4 ward office.

Norman’s Talbot

Alvis Speed Twenty

Peter’s Sunbeam

Wolseley Wasp (1965 in France)

In 1965, the Sergeant was advised that he would be posted to BMH Rinteln later in
the year, so he was preparing for this forthcoming change with all its upheaval for his
family. Then out of the blue came a different posting. Records had selected him for
JTR Rhyl, a Junior Tradesmen’s Regiment and this took priority over BMH Rinteln.
He now began planning for North Wales.
One day just as he arrived for duty at the Herbert; an older man arrived, through the
entrance arch, on a 250-motor cycle, with crash hat and a sheep’s wool flying jacket.
He had not seen him before, but he exchanged greetings with the motorcyclist. The
man then disappeared. A day or two later, as he sat in the ward office looking over
his prints, the man from the 250-motor cycle, entered wearing a white coat. He
introduced himself as being responsible for General Surgery including Plastic
Surgery and stated that he had come to examine patients, for whom he was now
responsible, in the ward. Sgt Carer took the Surgeon into the ward and passed him
over to the staff on duty and went back to the office. The Surgeon returned, and they
discussed the patient and went over the details regarding further treatment for him.
The Surgeon said, “What were those pictures that you were looking at before?” He
was shown pictures taken at a Vintage Meeting at Silverstone, depicting static
Bugatti, Bentley, Talbot, Riley and many others. Sgt Carer explained his interest in
motoring, but told him, “I can only take still cars because my little old Box Brownie
camera cannot take them in motion.” “What a good hobby.” Said the Surgeon and
departed.
The following week, the Surgeon entered his office, left his brief case and they did a
ward round of the surgical patients. Back in the office after the round the Surgeon sat
down, opened his brief case and handed the Sergeant a 1932 Zeiss Icon camera.
He said, “I used this over the years where ever I went. The Isle of Man, Brooklands
and many other tracks, including the Nürburgring for the German grand prix in 1936.”
“You can have it. It will enable you to take pictures of cars in action because it will
take pictures as fast as 1,000th of a second.” He then took a photo album out of his
brief case and passed it over to the almost speechless Sergeant saying, “You can
have this also and you will find pictures in here of many of the events that I attended
over the years and there are some with me in action on motor cycles and cars.”
Taken completely aback by the Surgeon’s generosity, the Sergeant stated that he
was so grateful for his kindness. The Surgeon then stood up and with a smile on his
face, left the office. The Sergeant, glancing through the album, saw that there were
many action pictures of different race events, Isle of Man, Brooklands and even the
Nürburgring, where there were pictures of men in uniform with Swastikas on arm
bands and then a complete personal coverage of the pre-war Coronation Review of
the Fleet at Spithead. He was overcome with warmth for the Surgeon and his
generosity. From then on, he would be able to take pictures where ever he went of
whatever he wanted, static or racing.

Incident at the 1936 German GP

He was an avid reader of Motor Sport and, in 1964, from an advert in the magazine;
he purchased a copy of the History of Brooklands Motor Course 1906 – 1940 by
William Boddy, who was the editor of Motor Sport. In April 1965, he read in Motor
Sport, that there was to be an Inaugural Reunion at Brooklands, with which the
editor, William Boddy was involved and who was part of the organising committee.
Tickets would be available through him. He wrote to the editor requesting two tickets
and the short reply that he received, from William Boddy, stated that only people who
had attended and raced at Brooklands prior to 1940, before Brooklands was closed
for racing in 1940, were able to attend. The Sergeant, being born in 1937, wrote
back advising that unless the Brooklands Society allowed younger enthusiast to
attend such functions, then the Society would, as time went by, fade away. Alas Mr
William Body was not persuaded.
On the Surgeon’s next visit, he asked the Sergeant what had he been up to. On
being told the saga of the Brooklands situation. He stated that as he had raced at
Brooklands, he was entitled to attend the reunion there. He asked for all the details
and then went on his way. The following week, the Surgeon came in all smiles, put
down his bag and they went into the ward and got on with the round. When they
returned, after discussing the needs of the patients, the Surgeon opened his bag and
produced a bundle of papers and some tickets. He waved them about saying, “I told
you that I was entitled to attend the Brooklands reunion, didn’t I?” He handed the
tickets over to the Sergeant and said, “I am unable to attend on this occasion
because I am away at that time. So, I have nominated you to represent me. There
are two tickets. Is that enough for your needs? I have written to Bill Boddy and
explained the reason for my absence and indicated that I will delegate someone to
represent me.”
The Sergeant was over the moon and felt very grateful to him, and said so. The
Surgeon just stated that he expected a full report after the Sergeant had attended in
his stead. He then got up, wished him a good day at the reunion and left the office.
Leaving the Sergeant completely mystified at his good fortune. That evening, he
knocked at Norman Pruce’s door and announced that he had got tickets for the
Brooklands reunion and would he like to accompany him. Norman was almost
ecstatic, immediately confirming his wish to go and said that they could go in his
1930 Talbot 90. That made the Sergeant’s day.
The day arrived, Sunday 11th June, and they departed early because the gates were
scheduled to be opened at 12.00 hrs. The 90 sped along towards Weybridge,
Norman driving as if it were the thirties, passing everything he could, knowing that
his car was up to it. With the hood down, it was exhilarating, the day being warm,
sunny and dry. They had strange looks on the Kingston bypass from a Jaguar driver
as they overtook him.
Arriving at the Brooklands entrance, they soon parked and got amongst the milling
enthusiasts, veteran drivers and cars assembled, being taken aback by the scene of
all the people and the cars present and there was the pre-war Club House, the
wartime headquarters of Barnes Wallace, where he designed the Bouncing Bomb
and with a specimen of his Tallboy Earthquake bomb standing by the door, plus a
Speed Six Bentley passing by. There were the forlorn ruined pits; including the ERA
workshop, still with its sign, although somewhat weather weary from twenty-seven
years of neglect.

Brooklands Clubhouse (Barnes Wallace’s workplace)
They came upon William Boddy in the throng and the Sergeant approached him,
taking out his copy of Mr. Boddy’s ‘The History of Brooklands Motor Course’, he
asked him if he could sign it for him. This he did with a smile, but then, when the
Sergeant reminded him that it was he who had applied for entrance tickets and that
he had turned him down, Mr. Boddy became sullen and turned away. But the
Sergeant, knowing that he had got in, had his book signed, had a deep inner
satisfaction.

Then came the opportunity to use cars around existing parts of the track. Everyone
eventually got into their cars and it was a case of following each other around the
parts of the track still accessible. They sped around the member’s banking with a
stream of assorted cars following and then ascended the Test Track Hill as fast as
possible to Norman’s immense satisfaction; he was overjoyed and buoyant with
contentment.

Chasing the Talbot around the Member’s Banking
Time came to leave and reluctantly they departed in the Talbot 90, having had such
an experience in a place where pre-war, in 1938, Mike Couper in his Roesch Talbot,
BGH 23, had circulated at speeds up to 130 mph, high up on the member’s banking.
No-one can know of the utter depth of feeling and happiness that the two felt as they
traversed the roads home oblivious to the other occupants of the highways.
Back in the ward office, still with the sense of having had such an experience, the
Sergeant greeted the Surgeon with a smile of contentment and gratitude. They
completed the ward round and following discussion regarding the progress of the
patients, and then the Surgeon asked about the Brooklands Reunion. The Sergeant,
to the great pleasure of the Surgeon, gave him an overall report, including the
episode regarding William Boddy. The Surgeon opened his bag and said, “For
someone who carries out his duties so professionally and is also such a motor

enthusiast, I can only say ‘Good for you, Sergeant’. Also, as I have been informed
that you are leaving us, here is a copy of a small book that I wrote in 1955, I have
signed it as a token of my pleasure to having met up with you.”

Looking through the book, the Sergeant realised that the Surgeon, Colonel J.C.
Watts. M.C., F.R.C.S., R.A.M.C., was an outstanding man, who outlined his activities
and experiences in field surgery from 1938 to the end of the Korean War. It indicated
just “What a Man he is? What a Human Surgeon?”

The Lie
In those days, Colchester station was a lot different from today’s enlarged complex.
It was all steam apart from a few shunting diesels. There was a large turn-table, just
to the east of the bridge, very close to the road to Mile End or as it is now called,
Myland. He was not so much nostalgic, at that age, as more than enraptured by the
traditional aspects of life which included transport such as older cars, buses, lorries
and trains. He never thought that there would be a time when steam was no longer
used. He was obsessed by the Britannia Pacific Class locomotives that ran along
the L.N.E.R., from London to Norwich through Colchester and would cycle on his old
bicycle to the station to watch the goings on, shunting and turning around the
engines on the turn-table. The railway yard personnel got used to him hanging
around and often included him in their conversation as they worked. One day, one
man asked him if he had halfpenny. After indicating that he had, he was asked if he
would like it to be made into a penny. The man pointed to a Pacific Class locomotive
that was backing up towards them and told him to place the halfpenny on the section
of line on the table. The locomotive backed onto the table over the halfpenny. After
the engine, once turned, by hand, was backed off and back to the main line. His
halfpenny was now flattened to the size of a penny, much to his joy and he kept it for
many years.
As a twelve-year-old, he was attending St. Helena’s Secondary Modern School. He
had not taken the Eleven Plus because his mother, for her own reasons and
unknown to him, had told the primary school that he was not capable of passing it
and it would be a waste of time. He was therefore placed in the Secondary Modern
where he was soon allocated into the top A stream, and did well in all subjects. By

year two, he had developed his own routine within the school programme and at
lunch time, he would sit outside on the playing field to hear the whistle blow as the
London bound express departed from the station, which was situated about a mile
north east from the school, with the line passing, at a point, along the far side of the
river Coln that ran east to west on the other side of the bypass, the Avenue of
Remembrance, built, not only to relieve the traffic in the town, but also named to
remember the War Fallen by planting trees dedicated to each fallen individual, along
the route. Just by the school, the river, the railway and the road ran parallel to each
other. He would listen each day and was so enthralled by the fact that a Pacific was
passing so close that he resolved to get to see it go by.
Leaving school at lunch time was forbidden except in rare exceptional cases, but
being small in stature and physique, as soon as the lunch bell rang, he was off to a
corner of the playing field, where he was just able to squeeze through the railings
and quickly got across the road and along to a footpath that headed due north to the
river. A small footbridge crossed the river and the path led up to a lane which ran
north to a bridge over the railway. He knew that time was getting short, so he
climbed up onto the bridge parapet and sat, above the up line, waiting. He could see
the station and the mass of steam as the engine began to move. The long drawn out
whistle sounded, sending a shiver through him and excitement rose within him as the
Pacific approached clanking, grunting and belching steam and smoke, which
pulsated forcibly upwards. He could see faces of the driver and engineer looking up
at him as it seemed to rush towards him, unstoppable, mighty and totally irresistible
with the noise rising to a crescendo, until it passed beneath him engulfing him within
a world of steam, smoke, smuts, vibration and noise until it was gone, leaving the
rush of passenger coaches passing underneath through an eddy of fading steam
and smoke. Once gone, the silence was incredible, leaving just the smell, that smell
of a steam engine that never leaves the senses and which can be recalled just at the
sight of another locomotive static or at speed.
He climbed down wiping smuts from his eyes, listening to the birds singing as if
nothing had occurred and that the railways did not exist. He returned to school in a
semi dazed state, quite oblivious to all, living that moment again and again in his
head, nose and ears. He got back into school without a problem via his exit route
and joined his class just on time. In the middle of the lesson a messenger entered
and spoke to the teacher, who announced that he was required by the Deputy
Headmaster. He went along to the Deputy Headmaster’s Office and knocked the
door, then sat and waited, not knowing why he was there. After some five minutes,
the door opened and there stood the Deputy Head, who motioned him to enter.
“You know why you are here?” he asked.
“No Sir!” was the reply.
“You have been out of school at lunch time, haven’t you?”
“No Sir!”
“Yes, you have, because I saw you. You were sitting on the railway bridge as the
12.30 train went by. I live in the cottage along the road from the bridge. What have
you got to say for yourself?”
“I had only gone to see the Pacific go by, Sir.”
“So, you admit that you were out of school when you know that it is not allowed?”
“Yes Sir!”
“Hold out your hand. I am going to cane you. Not for being out of school, but
because you lied to me and you should never, repeat never tell lies.”
He got six of the best on each hand and despite the pain, kept his mouth shut and
did not shed any tears.
“What have you got to say for yourself?”

“I didn’t even see the name of the engine, Sir.”
“Well I did.” He said with smiling eyes. “I was watching and looked, it was ‘Britannia’.
Next time you have a need to leave school at lunch time, come and ask me for
permission, I will decide if it is important enough and if so, you can get out by the
gate. Now go and wash that soot off your face before you go back to class.”
“Thank you, Sir.”
He went to the wash room and looked into the mirror at his black smudgy face. He
washed it and since then he has never told lies.
Michael Wilson.
(FORMER 23645496 SGT MICHAEL WILSON RAMC - 1959 to 1968
I would like to take this opportunity to introduce to members, Michael Wilson who
served in the Corps from 1959 to 1968. He has kindly agreed to submit a series of
articles relating to a Sergeant Carer. The following is a very short resume of his
service history.
“I trained as a Psychiatric Nurse between 1954 and 1959 and became R.M.N, and
being called up for National Service, which was due to commence in 1957, I was
granted a deferment of two years until 1959 to enable me to finish training. On
reporting, I was at first posted to Netley (4 Coy RAMC) because of my RMN
qualification, but I suggested that if I was Indexed as a Student Nurse for General
Training (SRN), I would sign on for 9 years. Eventually it was agreed and so I was
posted to The Royal Herbert Hospital, Woolwich (12 Coy RAMC). In the first two
years I completed my training for Army Trained Nurse and the General Nursing
Council training for SRN. Thus I became triple Grade 1 trained within the first two
and a half years. I also completed courses for promotion and so became a full
Sergeant by three years.
I enjoyed my role and put all my experience gained within the five years doing
psychiatry into practice which was then put into use by the CO 12 Coy and the
QARANC Matron, who used me to effect. I was at the Royal Herbert for six years,
then posted to BMH Rinteln, Germany, but then records selected me to be posted to
The Junior Tradesman Regiment, Kinmel Camp, Rhyl, North Wales, this posting
taking preference over any other. This was where Graham ‘Spot’ Mottley began his
service, about the time he was posted to Aden. I spent three years at Rhyl before I
left the service due to problems with our disabled son.
I so enjoyed my time within the RAMC, that I began years ago to write a series about
my experiences and I entitled them the Sergeant Carer Series. I did not consider the
series to be compiled within a book. They were written to stand alone. These are
tales from the Royal Herbert Hospital, Woolwich, in the early 1960s and The Sgt
Carer series was written some years ago and some of them may be of interest and
also bring back memories. All are true. I even continued with the theme within
Kinmel Camp.”
I would like to thank you Michael on behalf of the members of RAMC Reunited on
your series of stories on Sergeant Carer. There were very interesting and enjoyable
to read.

A SERIES OF SHORT STORIES WRITTEN BY JOHN SILKSTONE
John has forwarded a number of short stories that he has written over the years and
has kindly offered to share them.

THE SEARCH
“Oh dash it, now look what you’ve done! That’s another fine mess you’ve got me into
Stanley.” “I’m sorry Livingstone; I didn’t mean to do it.”
“It’s all very well for you to say you’re sorry, but what about me? I came to Africa to
find a perfect hiding place, and what do you do? Not only do you follow me, but you
write a story about it, and sell it to the World’s Press. Now everyone knows where I
am.”
“How was I to know you were trying to hide? I was working on a story about the
Town of Bolton In Lancashire England and how the population had risen by 20,000
in a few years due to the cotton mills opening. My editor sent me a note telling me to
find you because the whole civilized world thought that you were lost.” “Rubbish,
Stanley, rubbish, you are a typical American journalist. Me, me, me, that’s all you
fellows’ ever think about. You set out to find a story, scribe it with your own
interpretations, print it with your own by-line, and hope to become famous from it.
Possibly get yourself etched into the annals of history, and then you sit back and
make a fortune from dinner talks.”
“Now hold on old chap, you may be the great David Livingstone and me just a lowly
reporter called Henry Stanley, but it’s my job to get the news, and you my dear man,
are just that. It’s you that went off into the jungle telling no one. People back home
are worried about you, it’s not only me that’s looking for you. There must be at least
fifty others out there still looking. However, it was I that found you; oh and by the
way, from whom or what are you hiding?
“I’m not telling you that. Anyway, that’s another story.”
“Another story, good, I’ll just jot down a few details.”
“Oh no you don’t! You’ve got me into enough trouble as it is.”
“I’ll tell you what David; you don’t mind me calling you David, do you? It will take us
at least a week to return to civilization. If you tell me your secret I promise not to print
it.”
“You expect me to believe that?”
“Of course I do, I give you my word of honour.”
“Your word of honour!” “Yes my word of honour, I will not print one single word of
what you tell me.”
“Weeell, all right then. Now where should I begin? I know. Do you happen to know
Miss Priscilla Rosebud Bloomington?” “You mean the angel of the London
debutantes, the one who is described in the New York Times as having long blond
hair, green eyes and a wonderful figure ?” “Yes, that’s the one.”
“My God man, why should you be running away from someone like that?”
“I can see that you’ve never met her Henry. She may be a human form of Aphrodite,
but her vocal power would put a Tuba to shame. It’s akin to fingernails drawn over
glass. It sets your whole nerves on edge. The blessed woman was following me all
over London. I couldn’t get away from her, I’m sure she was after my body.”
“Tell me Livingstone, do you know who sparked off this search for your safe return?”

“Know! How would I know? I’ve not seen a newspaper for months.” “Well I’ll tell you,
it was Mrs. Priscilla Rosebud Bloomington. She’s a great admirer of your crusade to
educate these poor souls out here. She was following you to give you a personal
invitation to her wedding.”
“You mean she wasn’t after me?” “That’s right old boy, not after your body, but only
after your attendance at her wedding. So you see, five minutes with her, would have
saved you six months of jungle fever.”

CONFLICT
Helen had cycled out of Bolton to visit her grandmother in the country. As she rode
along she noticed that the once yellow field of waving corn now lay ploughed and
bare, hedge rows had lost their greenery and the sweet aromas of summer had
turned into the musty smells of autumn.
The Indian summer sun was well past its meridian as it slowly sank behind a copse,
its warm light cast long shadows in front of Helen. After spending a lovely day, she
decided to take an early evening cycle ride around the village lanes before driving
back home to Bolton. The dried and shrivelled leaves crunched and crackled
beneath her wheels, their new coloured coats of orange, russet, tan and gold
reminding her of an artist palette splattered with paint. Rounding a bend in the lane
her enjoyment came to an abrupt halt. She slowed her pace when seeing Billy
standing at the gate to Parson’s Orchard. She and Billy had been in conflict for
nearly five years; many times she had tried to smooth the troubled waters, but Billy
wasn’t having any of that, he’d taken an instant dislike to her, and that was final.
Seconds extended into eternity as she thought about what course of action to take.
Should I about-turn and go back? But then again, why should I? Why is it always me
that has to give in? I’m always the one to back off. No. Damn him! Not this time. I
won’t give in. This is one battle that I intend to win. I’ll ignore him. I’ll cycle slowly
straight by him with my eyes fixed dead ahead. I’ll show him that he doesn’t frighten
me.
Decision made, Helen took several deep breaths; after a final inhalation, she pushed
back her shoulders, raised her head and clenched her fists so tight that her knuckles
turned white. As she neared the gate a movement on the periphery of Billy’s vision
caused him to snap his head to the left. The instant eye to eye contact caused a
tingling at the back of Helen’s neck. Her stomach churned and her knees turned to
rubber. Slowly she exhaled; taking another deep breath, she said stonily “This is it,”
and she peddled forward with purposeful intent.
Approaching Billy, she steeled herself. The warm autumn evening suddenly turned
chilly and icy droplets of perspiration formed at the base of her spine. Nearly there
she thought; I’ll soon be past him. Though trying hard to ignore him, she couldn’t
resist a quick backward glance. Their eyes clashed and locked. The contact only
lasted a second, but within that space of time she saw the intense hatred that Billy
held for her. She passed the gate with thoughts of victory in her head. Her whole
body relaxed as she gave a long sigh. No sooner had it escaped her lips, when a
noise behind her generated another intake of breath. Fearing the worst, she spun
round to face him with eyes blazing.
With immense relief she saw Billy walking into the orchard. In her mind’s eye she
saw a smile of triumph playing on his lips, as he defiantly wagged his tail, while
slowly walking back to his nanny and kids.

MEMORY LANE
In 1950 I was eleven years old and attending Folds Road School. One afternoon my
classmates and I were introduced to the wonderful world of poetry. Our usual English
teacher Mr Oaks was off ill and the temporary teacher was a younger man whom we
called Mister Roberts. I still remember the three poems that we read and talked
about that afternoon.
The first poem was from a Railway Carriage by Robert Louis Stephenson. Reading
this poem today still reminds me of the clackity clack generated by the old steam
trains of my youth. The second poem Jerusalem, I had sung many times before in
Church and school assembly but always thought of it as a hymn and not a poem.
The final poem is still one of my favourites, The Village Blacksmith by Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow.
I lived in Bolton, a large Lancashire cotton town and the effects of the war could still
be widely felt. Petrol and vehicles were hard to come by, so horses and carts were
still used to carry the large bales of cotton from the railway station to the mills. The
blacksmith trade was still practiced in the town, not only to shoe horses and make
steel rims for the wagon wheels and barrel hoops for the local cooper, but also to
wrought the iron machine parts for the mills.
At the end of the school day, I visited our local blacksmith’s shop on Mill Street at the
bottom of Goodwin Street. At the forge, I peered over the bottom half of the stable
door to watch the master and his apprentice at work. The apprentice placed a
horseshoe onto the furnace bed and started to pump the hand bellows. The draught
from the bellows stirred the dull coke embers into a glowing red-heat. The
blacksmith bent over with his back to a Shire horse. Lifting one of its rear legs, he
rested it between his thighs and started to rasp at the horse’s hoof, preparing it for a
new shoe. Satisfied with his work, he lowered the horse’s leg and removed the shoe
from the furnace.
Inwardly I flinched as I watched him place the hot iron onto the horse’s hoof. A dense
cloud of white smoke billowed upward into the rafters and its pungent smell assailing
my nostrils and stung my eyes.
Once more the apprentice placed the shoe into the furnace, and worked the bellows
until it was nearly white hot. Removing the shoe from the furnace, the blacksmith
moved over to the anvil and commenced hammering it into the correct shape to fit
the horse’s hoof.
I was mesmerized by the way he swung the hammer again and again onto his wellused anvil in rhythmic beats. He would strike twice on the shoe, which sent red-hot
sparks flying in all directions, and then he would strike three times on the end of the
anvil. He would repeat the process over and over again. It wasn’t until years later
that I discovered that the purpose of striking the anvil was to cause vibration and
remove the small flakes of slag (the sparks) from its smooth surface. The finished
shoe was plunged into a tub of cold water, and then nailed on the horse’s hoof. In
1968 with these fond memories in mind, I wrote a lament to The Village Blacksmith.

LAMENT to the Village Blacksmith
By
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.

Under the spreading Chestnut Tree
The smithy stands no more
His large and sinewy hands
Now sweep rubbish from the floor.
The muscles on his brawny arms,
Once akin to iron bands,
Are now soft and flabby
As by a machine he stands.
No hammering on the anvil
No hot metal being wrought
Stood there pushing buttons
Without any skill or thought.
Copyright belongs to John A Silkstone 1968

AMS MEMORIAL LEST WE FORGET

The following Link was placed on the RAMC Association Central Group on
Facebook.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B3WrnWp0g2o

SOLDIER MAGAZINE DECEMBER 2017 EDITION
To obtain a view of the December edition of the Soldier Magazine
Click on this link

http://viewer.zmags.com/publication/7213822c#/7213822c/1

RAMC IN THE GREAT WAR
The following link commemorates all those who served in the Royal Army Medical
Corps during the Great War.
http://www.ramc-ww1.com/index.php
Members should find this a very interesting site to visit.

HELPING EX SERVICEMEN LIVING ON THE STREETS
I have extracted the following from RAMC Association Central Group on Facebook. I
have rang the office number in the text below and they inform me that they have
been successful in finding accommodation for a number of ex service personnel - the
young lady in the office I spoke to stated they had reached double figures. Any
members, who have a connection with a social media website, would you please
consider publicising this post.
“Paul Banning who owns an estate's agency called Belle Vue Estates based in Low
Fell Gateshead, Tyne and Wear, states that he has a number of empty properties in
the North East. If you know of any ex service personnel living on the streets or need
a roof over their heads would you please contact him ASAP and the ex-service
personnel can have the keys with no fees. Please ring 0191 4913940 or contact
enquiries@bellevueestates.co.uk.
He will also help sort Housing Benefit etc. Let's get them off the streets… Please can
this message be passed onto as many people as possible? Many thanks!”

AFCS & WAR PENSIONS SCHEME CLAIM FORM
Published 3 December 2015
Last updated 14 December 2017
The Claim Form and notes about how to claim should be completed if you want to
make a claim for an injury or illness you think has been caused by your service in
HM Armed Forces. You can also claim for conditions you had before service - where
you feel your service made them worse.
https://www.gov.uk/government/publications/afcs-and-war-pensions-scheme-claimform

THE PURPLE PACK BEREAVEMENT GUIDE FOR FAMILIES OF
SERVICE PERSONNEL
The reason for publishing this in this month’s Newsletter is that a number of us
veterans will have children serving in the Armed Forces along with their Families.
Some of your children may have nominated you as their Next of Kin or alternative
Next of Kin, and I feel that if that is the case, you may wish to be aware of the
contents of this link;
https://www.gov.uk/government/uploads/system/uploads/attachment_data/file/66976
5/Purple_Pack_Extended_08_12_17.pdf

SUPPORTING VETERANS THROUGH MEMBERSHIP OF THE
VETERANS ADVISORY AND PENSIONS COMMITTEE
An article from Jonathan Jelley, Chairman of the Veterans Advisory and Pensions
Committee in Eastern England can be viewed on the following link.
https://www.gov.uk/government/news/supporting-veterans-through-membership-ofthe-vapc
Members can obtain further information on this subject matter by visiting:
https://www.gov.uk/government/organisations/veterans-advisory-and-pensionscommittees-x13

RAMC BLUE BOOK EVENT WEBSITE
Welcome to the RAMC Blue Book Event Website at:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php
We are delighted and excited to announce that we can now accept online
registration and card payments to attend RAMC Blue Book events.
Please read and complete all the fields on the application form, note in particular
required fields, which are necessary to complete before submitting the form. The
form is secure and contains a payment section where you will enter your payment
card details. Once payment is made the transaction will be confirmed by email. We
will also receive confirmation of your booking and you will be added to the list of
attendees at RHQ.
Should you wish to attend, please ensure we receive your registration before the
application date closes? After this date, the event will no longer be bookable.
Eligibility to attend is detailed on the form
.
Refunds are only admissible up to ten days before the event, excepting urgent
operational reasons.
We hope this new facility will make life easier for everyone and encourage greater
attendance at events.
Please visit the site regularly for updates on forthcoming events.
We welcome constructive feedback.
In Arduis Fidelis
Major Marie Ellis
Regimental Secretary RAMC

RAMC CHARITY ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
The AGM of the RAMC Charity (a Company Limited by Guarantee) will be held at
the RHQ in Camberley at 1400hrs on Wednesday 2 May 2018. This meeting is open
to all serving, retired and reserve members of the RAMC and RAMC Association.
In the interest of security within the RMA Sandhurst the closing date for bookings is
Monday 16 April 2018.
Photographic ID will be needed for access to the RMAS.
Costs must be borne by individuals attending.
For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/ee

RAMC ANNUAL SERVICE AND ASSOCTION AGM 2018
The RAMC will be holding its annual Service at the National Memorial Arboretum,
Alrewas on Wednesday 9 May 2018. The Service will start at 1100hrs at the RAMC
Memorial Grove. All RAMC members; regular, Reserves, Families and Friends may
attend this service. The Association AGM will commence at 1200hrs in the marquee
at the NMA and will be followed by a buffet lunch. Places must be booked in
advance.
Those wishing to attend the Service and AGM should apply by the closing
date. Cost of the buffet lunch is £7.00.
Closing date: Friday 27 April 2018
For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/syndicated-ramc-events-link/ramc-annualservice-and-association-agm-2018

RAMC OFFICERS’ ANNUAL DINNER & HULL GRUNDY LECTURE
The Hull Grundy lecture will be held in the AMS HQ Officers' Mess at 1830hrs.
Following the lecture, the RAMC Annual Dinner will be held in the AMS Headquarter
Officers' Mess, Camberley at 1930Hrs for 2000Hrs. This is open to all Serving &
Retired Officers Regular or Reserve who have served with the Corps.
Dress:
Serving Officers' & Retired Officers' - Black Tie (Decorations & Miniatures)
Ladies - Evening Dress
Cost: £27.00 (Inclusive of reception and wines at table)
Closing date: Friday 1 June 2018

For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/syndicated-ramc-events-link/ramcofficers-annual-dinner-hull-grundy-lecture

RAMC LUNCHEON ON CORPS SUNDAY
The RAMC Annual Luncheon for Regular Serving, Reserve, members of the RAMC,
members of the RAMC Association, Old Comrades and their guests will be held at
the Princes Hall, Aldershot following the RAMC Corps Day Church Service and
March Past on Sunday 17 June 2018.
There is no charge for serving, retired and association members.
Guests - £5.00 per head.
Closing date is Friday 1 June 2018. Tickets will be sent out by post.
For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/syndicated-ramc-events-link/corpssunday-luncheon

RAMC REGIMENTAL GUEST NIGHT
The dinner will be held in the AMS Headquarter Officers' Mess, Camberley at
1930hrs for 2000hrs.
Officers may invite personal guests if they wish.
Dress: Serving Officers - Mess Kit
Retired Officers - Black Tie (Decorations & Miniatures)
Ladies - Evening dress
Cost: £25.00 (inclusive of reception and wines at table)
Closing date: Friday 5 October 2018
For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/syndicated-ramc-events-link/ramcregimental-guest-night-david-bruce-lecture-2

RAMC ASSOCIATION AT THE CENOTAPH PARADE LONDON
The RAMC Association will be marching at The Annual Remembrance Sunday
Parade at the Cenotaph in London on Sunday 11 November 2018. As only 30
places are allocated to the RAMC Association, tickets will be issued on a first come
first served basis.
Closing date: Monday 3 September 2018

No Late applications will be processed by RBL. Tickets are not transferable.
Photographic ID and proof of address must be provided on arrival at the parade.
For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/syndicated-ramc-events-link/ramcassociation-at-the-cenotaph-parade-london-2

REMEMBRANCE DAY SERVICE – WESTMINSTER ABBEY
A Service of Remembrance will be held in Westminster Abbey at 1030hrs. Rep Col
Comdt will lay a wreath at the Books of Remembrance beneath the RAMC window in
the Abbey at 1015hrs. Seating in the Abbey is limited; tickets are available only
through the Regimental Headquarters.
Dress for serving personnel is No.1 Day Dress (Ceremonial), if in possession, or
No.2 Dress. No Swords and No Headdress (males).
Full size medals and decorations should be worn by those entitled.
For further details and online registration please go to:
https://www.thebluebook.org.uk/index.php/syndicated-ramc-eventslink/remembrance-day-service-westminster-abbey-2

LETTER FROM GRAHAM ‘SPOT’ MOTTLEY
2nd December 2017
On Wednesday 28thNovember I traveled up to York
Despite it freezing and icy rain, hundreds of people lined the route of a parade to
commemorate the 50th anniversary of the British withdrawal from Aden in
1967.
It was a proud moment to march with the members of the forces that served in
that forgotten country.
I for one, at 18 was happy to go to Aden, I learnt a lot about conflict and it served
me well for the rest of my service with the Royal Army Medical Corps.
The church service was well attended. Well done Aden Veterans Association and
all that made it happen.
My only problem I had was that the salute was taken by the Lord Lieutenant
I would like to thank the gentleman for being there but feel if it had been a
war/conflict that we had won, like the Falkland’s we would have had a Royal up
there to take the salute.
Like most soldiers in Aden I lost a good friend and mentor on the 9 th Sept 1966

I feel that the government of yesterday and today would sooner it be forgotten.
We can’t forget
If we do manage to commemorate 60 years, just maybe we will get
an Acknowledgment of Service from our government that the Aden Dead and
Veterans should get.
That brings me on to the news on the 1st Dec 2017. How our war graves are been
targeted by the bigots in Aden.
I was once told that if the Aden people flattened our war graves the British
would drive our tanks through the Graves of the City.
I do not agree with this we have our fair share of trash doing that sort of thing in
this country. I would like the Government though to think and bring our lads
and lasses home.
Lay them to rest in the country that they all gave their lives for.

Aden 1966 - 1967
Never again will I tread these lands,
Of people dying and dessert sands
Fighting someone he’s unknown.
He comes at night and not along
You miss your country so green and great.
You miss these things, more you hate.
You wish your life to go past fast;
You wish that you were home at last.
You see the bomb you stop and stare,
Don’t give a dam don’t give a care.
Get down fast you silly man,
He stared to long he felt the bang
Its then I wonder will I see
England Pat my bride to be
Or will I die and go to Satan;
In these lands we all call Aden.

Graham Mottley age 18
EDITOR’S CORNER - AIR BRUSHING ART
A Look at The History Of Airbrush Art
Airbrush art is a popular form of painting various designs on various types of
surfaces. Everything from skin, clothing, canvas and automobiles are being used to
show fantastic works of art using airbrushing. Motorcycles and building murals are
also a target for an artist to show off their creativity with airbrush art.
The history of airbrush art is just as fascinating as the creative designs that artists
are using airbrushing for. Experts believe that a primitive form of airbrush art was
used by ancient civilizations. The method believed to be used in this primitive form of
airbrush art was the use of a hollow bone in which to spray the paint out of by
blowing through it. While this is a very primitive method compared to modern day

forms of airbrushing, it does still work. Take a look at children's airbrush art kits that
require the child to blow through one end of tube to create the airbrushed art. Now
ancient forms of airbrush art have bled over to modern day children's crafts.
In 1893 the world seen a more modernized version of airbrushing when Charles
Burdick patent the first airbrush device. This device would be used for retouching
photographs until around the 1920.
During the 1930s airbrush increased when advertisement agencies jumped on the
bandwagon to create advertisement of new products. Soon airbrushing would be
used to paint Pin-Up girls on to the American planes during WWII. This is where
airbrushing started showing up in the more modern world in the form of art.
In the 1940 Walt Disney would show the world a new use for airbrush art. Walt
Disney would take airbrush art to the animated screen. The backgrounds for Walt
Disney's animated movies were created using airbrushing. Airbrushing allowed them
to create shadows and lighting tricks to achieve a more realistic looking background.
While even this seems primitive compared to what we can do with animated movies
as well as for airbrush art, this method did pave the way for both the improvement on
animation and airbrush art.
The 1960s brought us even closer to what we now know we can do with airbrushing.
Airbrush art in the 1960s made its way into the music world. Album covers were
done using airbrush art to create the whole hippy style images. The wild psychedelic
artwork that was popular with that era were done thanks to the use of airbrushing.
Tie dyed looks and large hippy flowers and even the peace signs were making their
way onto vehicles during this era. Airbrushing the artwork on took a lot of time out of
painting the vehicles over doing the designs by hand. Thus airbrush art was being
experimented with on vehicles at this point.
The way we use airbrushing now to create art surly has come a long way from the
primitive methods used by our ancestors and even our parents. Now days we can
see airbrush art almost everywhere on almost every type of surface. The only limits
now a days with airbrush art rests in the limits of the individual artist.

A Look At Airbrush Art Workshops
Learning airbrush art from books and videos can only take you so far with your art.
To take things to the next level and gain some insight straight from an expert, then
enrol in an airbrush art workshop. Airbrush art workshops are offered around the
world by many expert artists who will show you up close and personal how to create
art like a pro. These workshops range from beginners to advanced classes. Each
artist and each individual workshop will teach you something new and exciting about
the world of airbrush art.
The Learning and Product Expo: Art is one such place to take part in workshops with
airbrush experts and gain some hands on experience. While under the supervision of
an expert you can quickly learn where you are making some mistakes with your
work. Expert instructors include Peter West and Pamela Shanteau who hold classes
at the Learning and Product Expo: Art for beginners through to advanced.
AirBrush Action offers their Airbrush Getaway Workshops that run from a one day
class to four day classes and are located in Las Vegas, Nevada. The workshops
offered cover airbrush t-shirt art, murals on steel introduction, achieving
photorealism, pinup art, pin striping and much more on airbrush art. The pricing for
AirBrush Action's workshops runs $150 for a one day class and $575 for the four day

classes. This is a small price to pay to learn hands on with experts such as CrossEyed, Javier Soto, Jonathan Pantaleon and Craig Fraser.
In the UK airbrush art workshops are being offered by Organic Image with instructor
Beej Curtis. Beej Curtis instructs on airbrush art in 1 and 2 day classes covering
different aspects of airbrush art. Beej Curtis also offers private 1 on 1 lessons for
anyone wanting to learn in a more private setting. The private lessons are 3 day
classes that will take you from beginner to advanced airbrush art techniques. If you
have experience then start where you know and go forward advancing through
airbrush art techniques.
Workshops can cover a wide variety of different styles and techniques of airbrush
art. Makeup artists that practice airbrush art for makeup sometimes will offer
workshops in their salons to teach the art of airbrush makeup. So when interested in
learning about how to apply airbrush makeup then look into the websites for artist
that practice this form of airbrush art. Usually they will have a place on their website
that talks about offered workshops. One such airbrush artist is Suzanne Patterson of
Creative artistry. Suzanne Patterson has held several workshops teaching people
hands on all about the art of applying airbrush makeup.
With airbrush art is does not matter what your skill level is because there is a
workshop out there for you. So even if you have read almost nothing on airbrush art
or tried anything with airbrushes then learn all about it in a beginner's airbrush
workshop. Find the workshop that works for what you are wanting and needing to
learn then get ready to learn hands on from the masters of airbrush art.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

THE ROYAL VICTORIA COUNTRY PARK

I would very much like to thank Pete Starling for bringing my attention to the
following link. I feel members should be kept up to date on the progress and
development of the Royal Victoria Country Park the former home of Royal Victoria
Hospital Netley. Thank you Pete.
https://www.hants.gov.uk/thingstodo/countryside/news/rvcp-december2017

From which I have extracted the following;
“Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow…
Hello everybody and Happy Christmas.
Welcome to my last blog of the year and season’s greetings to you all. I wonder if
we’ll get snow this year – either way when it’s cold and frosty the park and chapel
look amazing – take a look at some of the pictures on our Facebook page.
So as its Christmas, I thought I’d share with you some photos from Christmas past at
the hospital, along with a progress update on the chapel.
Photos from Christmas past

This photo shows the chapel in the background and is where the current caravan park is.

Christmas Dinner

A Christmas card from 1915, showing the Red Cross Hutted hospital

Restoration update
Work has been progressing at great speed. We’re currently on target and we expect
to have the main building work completed by the end of February.
The majority of the restoration works are now complete. The new extension (which
will house the kiosk and toilets has now been glazed and will shortly be clad in wood.
The new windows in the chapel entrance have now been installed and the views are
amazing from the first and second floors.
We are about to install the new lift, which will for the first time enable our visitors with
mobility issues to reach the base of the tower stairs.
Next steps
You might be asking if the restoration work is finished, why the chapel isn’t opening
yet? Our next steps are:






Installing five pergolas with interpretation that will tell the story of the hospital.
Four of these will be placed on or close to the actual corners of the hospital
building and the fifth will be situated at the site of the former train station
where the wounded arrived
Installing a wooden pergola for plants to grow at the front of the chapel, which
will follow the foundation lines of this part of the hospital
Manufacturing the permanent chapel exhibition
Recruiting and training more volunteers for roles such as front of house and
tour guides. (If you are interested in volunteering, contact Jo on 023 9224
4064 or jo.basham@hants.gov.uk

We aim to open at the end of May, in time for the bank holiday and an official
opening in September 2018.
Lastly, myself and the park team would like to say a massive THANK YOU for all the
support and interest you have shown so far in our project – and it’s not long now
before you will be able to see the restoration complete.
Whether you’re reading this from abroad or at home, we send you Christmas
greetings and good wishes for 2018!
Paul”

RAMC REUNITED REUNION 2018
I would just like to remind members that from sending this Newsletter out there are
just over 28 days left to the forthcoming RAMC Reunited Reunion which is taking
place 2-4 February 2018. If you have not yet booked your place at the Adelphi Hotel
in Liverpool, then may I suggest you do it now and not miss out on this popular
event.
I have appended below the booking form and the attendance list as at 22/12/2017
Some members are having difficulty in getting in touch with Anna O’Brien at the
Adelphi Hotel on 0151 709 7200, during normal working hours. If you still encounter
problems getting in touch with Anna then may I suggest one of the following options:
• Print of the booking form from the website www.ramcreunited.co.uk
• Complete the form;
1. Scan it onto your computer and save it to your desktop; send an email to
anna.obrien@britanniahotels.com with the completed scanned booking form as an
attachment.
Or
2.
Send the completed booking form to; Anna O’Brien, Accommodation Sales,
Britannia Adelphi Hotel, Ranelagh Place, Liverpool L3 5UL.
• Members can contact the Britannia Central Reservation on 0161 9239170 during
the following opening times and are to quote Block Code RAMC020218 WHEN
MAKING A BOOKING
Monday from 08:00
24 Hours Tuesday
24 Hours Wednesday
24 Hours Thursday
24 Hours Friday closing 22:00
Saturday 09:00-22:00
Sunday 09:00-19:30
Look forward to seeing you there.

RAMC Reunited Weekend
2nd-4th February 2018
Britannia Adelphi Hotel, Liverpool
ACCOMMODATION BOOKING FORM
Dinner Only (Saturday 3rd Feb)

@ £27.00 per person

1 Night B&B (Sat 3rd Feb) + Dinner
h

1 Night B&B (Sat 3rd Feb) + Dinner

Twin / Double

@ £76.00 per person

Single

@ £100.00

2 Nights B&B (Fri/Sat) + Dinner

@ £145.00 per person

Extra nights (Thu + Sun)

@ £40.00 per person
Room Type:
Double/Twin or
Single

Guests Name(s)

No. of Rooms

No of Persons
in room

Date of Arrival

Special Bedroom Requests:
Dietary Requirements:
Address Details
Address:

Postcode:
E – Mail:

Day Tel:
Mobile:

(please print):
The following section must be completed
A credit card or cheque is needed to guarantee your booking.
A non-refundable deposit of £35.00 per person will be taken from your card at this stage.
All accounts must be settled in full on departure.

Payment enclosed by (please tick box):
Credit Card Type:

Credit Card

Cheque
Name on the card:

Credit Card Number:

Expiry Date:

Cheque enclosed:

Value @ £35.00 per person

Signature:

Date

Car parking required @ £12.00 for stay
Registration number:

RETURN COMPLETED FORM TO:
Anna O’Brien
Britannia Adelphi Hotel. Ranelagh Place, Liverpool L3 5UL

No. of
Nights

RAMC REUNITED 2018 REUNION ATTENDANCE LIST AS AT 21/12/2017
NAME
2nd Feb 3rd Feb 4th Feb
ANNE ALDRED
1
1
MR ATKINSON (BAND)
2 BOOKED IN
GEORGE ATTARD
1
1
JAKE BAKER
2
2
ALEC BARNES
2
2
M/K BEDDALL
2
2
JOHN BEECHER
2
2
GARY BELL
1
1
STEVEN BENNETT
2
2
CHRIS BEST/BOB NEWELL
2
2
FRED BOLAND
1
1
ERIC BRADLEY
1
1
BILL BROGAN
1
1
JIM CARTER
2
2
Booked in for night 1st Feb
MARTIN COATES
2
2
RICK COOPER
1
1
Booked in for night 1st Feb
BARRY CRAVEN
2
2
MICHAEL CRAVEN
2
2
PAUL CROSTHWAITE
1
Saturday Night Dinner Only
DIANE DONNELLY
1
JIM DUFF
2
2
ALEX DUNCAN
2
2
2
DAZ DUNN
1
1
MR EATON & GUEST
2
Saturday Night Dinner Only
CHRIS EDGAR
2
2
JOHN FARRAR-HOCKLEY
2
2
JAMES FLETCHER
2
2
RON FOSTER
2
2
2
Booked in for night 5th Feb
NOBBY GARBUTT
2
2
DAVID GARGETT
1
1
Booked in for night 1st Feb
JOAN GASKIN
1
1
CHARLES GAUCI
1
1
DEREK GEORGE/ C LANGEVELD
2
Saturday Night Dinner Only
COLIN GIDMAN
2
2
Booked in for night 1st Feb
JOE GOOD
2
2
TOM GOSS
1
1
1
Booked in night 4th Feb
BRIAN GREAVES
2
2
CHRIS GREGORY
2
RAY GREGSON
1
1
BRYAN HAIR
2
ALAN HARBOUR
2
2
ANDY HARDY
1
1
LAURIE HARMER
3
3
HARRY HARRIS
2
2
P HARRISON/D JONES
2
2
WALTER HART
2
2
WENDY HOLLOWAY
1
1
S HOLMES
2
2

BOB HULLEY
JIM HUNTER
GEORGE IRVING
BARRIE JONES
TONY JONES
BOB JORDAN
RONNIE KELL
PAUL KINLAN
JIM LACEY
BOB LAW
TONY LAWRENCE
DAI LEEK
STEVE & CHRIS LEONARD
KEN LLOYD
PATRICK LONGLEY
DAVID LOWE
DEREK MADDOCK
IAN MARLEE
DAVID MARSHALL
EDWARD McALLISTER
MICK McCRAN
MAC McHALE
TOM MEADE
TREVOR MILLER
MIKE MILLS
LANCE MILO
ALAN MORTON
GRAHAM MOTTLEY
JAMES MUIR
KIERAN MULHALL
NOEL NASH
MAURICE PARKIN
ANDREW PARRACK
TOM PARRY
JEFF PEARSON
PAUL PENTONY
FRED POPE
NOEL PRICE
ROSALIND PRICE
BOB PRINGLE
DEREK PROUDFOOT
GEORGE RANDALL
KEN ROBERTS
GRAHAM ROBINSON
GRAHAM RUSSELL
RON SAFHILL
TREVOR SARGENT
TREVOR SARGENT
TREVOR SARGENT
BILL SERGEANT
BRIAN SCULLIAN
MIKE SCULLY

2
2
2
2
1
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
1
1
1
1
2
2
2
1
2
2
2
2
1
1
1
1
2
1
2
1
1
1
2
2
3
1
1
1

1
1

1
2
2
2
2
1
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
2
1
1
1
1
2
2
2
1
1
2
2
2
2
1
1
1
1
2
1
2
1
2
1
1
2
2
3
1
1
1

1
1
1

Saturday Night Dinner Only

Booked in for night 1st Feb
2
2
2
2

Booked in for night 1st Feb

Booked in for night 1st Feb and 4th Feb
Booked in for night 1st Feb and 4th Feb

Booked in for night 1st Feb
Booked in for night 1st Feb

2

Booked in for night 4th Feb

2

Booked in for nightS 4th & 5th Feb

2

1
BAND X 2
BAND X 2
BAND X 2
Saturday Night Dinner Only
Booked in for night 1st Feb

BERNARD SHAVE
JOHN SHAVE
MR SHAVARD
TONY SMITH
BERNIE STEELE
PETER STOBART
ED SUTTON
PETE TAGG
CHARLES TALIANA
KEN TAYLOR
M TAYLOR
BRIAN TENNUCI
ROY TERNENT
NICK THRESHER
CHRIS TONG
PHIL VANDENBERG
MR WALKER
JOHN WALL
MALCOLM WALLACE
GRAHAM WEBSTER
GRAHAM &PAT WEBSTER
DES WELSH
ARTHUR WHISTON
PAUL WHITTICK
ROY WHITTICK
GED WILKINSON
BRIAN WILLIAMS
BRIAN WILSON
B WILSON/M BUFFREY
RIPTON WILSON
MR WOODHOUSE

TOTAL:

2
1
2
1
1
2
2
3
1
1
2
2
2
1
2
2
2
2
1
2
2
1
2
2
2
1
2
2
2

188

2
2
1
2
1
1
2
2
3
1
1
2
2
2
1
2
2
2
2
1
2
2
1
2
2
2
1
2
2
2
2

210

Booked in for night 1st Feb

Booked in for night 1st Feb

Booked in for night 1st Feb
2
2
2
1

Booked in for night 1st Feb
Booked in for night 4th Feb

1
Booked in for night 1st Feb

2

Booked in for night 1st Feb

MALTA GC (CONTINUED)
MALTA GARRISON 1802
Malta Garrison
On 1 May 1802, the Malta garrison consisted of a total of 6,625 officers and men.
There were: 296 Commissioned and Warrant Officers, 537 Non Commissioned
Officers, 5,136 Rank and File fit for duty. 50 Commissioned and Warrant Officers
were absent and 606 Rank and File were sick.
On 30 June 1801, Sir Charles Cameron served as Civil Commissioner for the
Maltese Islands.
On 18 Sept 1801, Maj-Gen Henry Pigot departed from Malta and on 31 July 1802
Maj Gen William Anne Villettes took command of the Garrison.
Peace Treaty of Amiens – 27 March 1802
In accordance with Article X Para 4, Britain had to withdraw her garrison within three
months of the ratification of the treaty, and return Malta to the Order of St John of
Jerusalem.
Article X Para 12 stipulated for His Sicilian Majesty to garrison Malta with 2,000
Neapolitan troops for an initial period of one year, so as to guarantee the neutrality of
the island.
On 30 Apr 1802, the Cabinet instructed Lt-Gen H. E. Fox, commanding the British
Forces in the Mediterranean, to withdraw the Malta garrison in accordance with the
Treaty of Amiens.

Captain Alexander John Ball RN

Captain Alexander J Ball RN
During the uprising of the Maltese against the French, Capt Alexander John Ball RN,
was appointed the representative of the King of the Two Sicilies in Malta.
On 4 Oct 1798, Ball was ordered to proceed with his squadron from Naples and
blockade Malta, where he arrived on 12 October. Ball was temporary relieved from
his naval duties by Lord Nelson so as to conciliate the Maltese factions and coordinate the blockade against the French.
Ball went back to sea on 19 Feb 1801. He returned to Malta on 10 July 1802 as
Minister Plenipotentiary to the Order of St John following the signing of the
Preliminaries of the Treaty of Amiens.

Ball became Civil Commissioner and administered Malta's from 1802 to 1809. His
instructions were to co-operate with General Vial, his French counterpart, to hand
over Malta to the Order of St John. On 12 July 1802, Ball considered 3,000 to 4,000
men sufficient for the security of the island, and arranged for a 100 men to be
removed from the island as a sign of faith in complying with Article X of The Peace
Treaty of Amiens. In Autumn 1802, France annexed Piedmont; in October, Ball was
instructed to suspend the evacuation of British troops from Malta.
Sir Alexander Ball died at San Anton Palace Attard on 25 October 1809, after a
severe illness of short duration. A monument was erected to his memory at Lower
Barracca Gardens.
Fever
The Troops of 48th, 63rd and 20th were severely affected by fever during the months
of July, August and September.
On 12 Aug 1802, Maj-Gen William Anne Villettes reported to Lord Hobart, that: "the
fever which generally prevails here at this season every year has been felt with
considerable violence by some of the troops particularly the 48th. I am in great
hopes, however, that its worst effects are nearly over, and am happy to add that a
great proportion of men returned sick are in a convalescent state."
Villettes' optimism was short-lived, for on 3 Sept 1802, he declared that: "the 48th
and 63rd are still in a weak state and the sickness which I reported in my last still
prevails, though in two of the regiments, in one of them at least, it has not undergone
as yet any very favourable change. In the 48th the fever is I hope nearly subdued,
but has increased in the 20th. Though every pain has been taken to check it, and
their loss during the last month has been considerable, I trust, however, that as the
weather grows cooler, we shall get the better of it. Though the season is generally
very unhealthy, the other regiments have not materially suffered."

Quarantine Department

Lazaretto on Manoel Island built in 1643 during
the Grandmastership of
Jean Paul Lascaris Castellar (1635-1657)
On 14 Aug 1802, Superintendent of Quarantine William Eton, applied for leave of
absence to return to England, on the grounds that his health had suffered "by
constant application to business. In my own department I have had to watch over the
health of the British and French troops from Egypt, and the numerous transports and
ships of war that have entered this port, of all descriptions that have had pratique at
the health office".
Plague was brought over from Egypt by the troops, but the contagion had not
spread. Eton concealed those cases so as to prevent neighbouring ports from
precluding vessels from Malta. "Though I have had in the quarantine harbour among
other ships, transports with convalescents of the plague, and a number of suspicious
deaths, none of these circumstances transpired in any infection being spread.
Besides the deaths called suspicious, I had two accidents of real plague which were
known to no one out of the department, but Mr Charles Cameron."

Eton did not return from his leave and the management of the quarantine department
fell upon the Army's Principal Medical Officer, William Franklin.
Prize Money – Capture of Malta
On 30 July 1803, the London Gazette notified the payment of prize money to the
captors present at the surrender of Malta on 5 Sep 1800.
Shares from the proceeds of the sale by Prize Agents of the property captured in
Malta were distributed to the following regiments and ships: Royal Artillery, Royal
Engineers, 30th Foot, 1st/35th Foot, 2nd/35th foot, 48th Foot, 89th Foot, Maltese
Corps, Neapolitan Artillery, Neapolitan Infantry, Northumberland, Genereux,
Success, Santa Teresa, Princess Charlotte, Penelope, Champion, Bull Dog, Vincejo,
Port Mahon, Bonne Citoyenne, Strombolo, Minorca, Arab Tender, La Cruelle Cutter.
The first distribution of shares to Staff Officers, Captains, Lieutenants, Warrant
Officers, Naval Officers, Non Commissioned Officers and privates of the army
commenced on Thursday 25 August 1803 by the agent Andrew Lawrie of Robert
Street Adelphi; naval shares were paid by the naval agent John Jackson at No 9
Broad Street London. The final distribution was made on 26 July 1804.
The sum of £116,083 14s 10d was paid in prize money, the army portion of which
amounted to £61,129 18 shillings (first payment) and £20,769 12s 6d (final
payment). All shares left unclaimed after three years from the first day of payment
were paid to the Royal Hospital for Soldiers Chelsea and the Hospital for Sick Sailors
Greenwich.
On 5 April 1809, the army portion of unclaimed shares equivalent to £2,144 1s (from
first payment) and £931.18d (from final payment) was paid into Chelsea Hospital.

Staff:















Inspector General
Young Thomas
Inspector of Hospitals
Franck James
Assistant Inspectors of Hospitals
Baillie Alexander
Franklin William
Jamieson Alexander
Ker Charles
Tolerns

Inspector of Field Hospitals
Cope Jospeh
Green Ralph




Physician to the Forces




Bancroft Edward Nathaniel
Crawford Stewart













Surgeon to the Forces
Bolton Abraham
Grieves Robert
Crump Ely
Griffith Charles
Lockley George Frederick
Morel William Richard
Parker Charles Lewis
Pitcairn James
Tegart Edward































Hospital Mates
Bacon Thomas
Bancks Clement
Betham
Brady James Patricius
Cloran John
Daking Richard
Dyneley Joseph
Elliott James
Fielder William
Goslie Henry
Iliff William Tiffin
Mann George
Peacock Samuel
Pitt W M
Reynolds William
Rowe George
Shute G
Sillcock Isaac
Starkie Edmund
Van Millingen John Gideon
West Henry
Williams Rees

Apothecary to the Forces
Bolton Talbot Leybourn
Egan Michael
Thomas Joseph







Acting Apothecary to the Forces
May W




Purveyor
Dickson George







Deputy Purveyor
Gunson Joseph
Jones George Charles
Kemp John










Purveyor's Clerk
Hodges Edward
O'Reilly William Henry
Reed
Turvey J
Valle Peter
Winnicki Christopher





Clerk to the Assistant Inspector of Hospitals
White John

CHRISTMAS IN THE TRENCHES DURING WW1
The pictures portray a lovely story of what went on that Christmas Day those many,
many years ago are fantastically supported by a very moving song. Please check
out this link;
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=QyuQmbBew8k&t=13s

RAMC BENEVOLENCE GUIDANCE
I would once again like to bring the attention of this very important document to the
attention of all members. There may be a former member of the RAMC that you
know who may benefit from the contents of RAMC BENEVOLENCE GUIDANCE

RAMC ASSOCIATION SOCIAL MEDIA

Tony Johnson some years ago started with the agreement of the RAMC Association
to open up a Facebook Group relating to the RAMC Association. After a lot of hard
work Tony managed to get the Group up and running, but due to work commitments
had to discontinue as the Group Administrator. Diane Donnelley offered her services
as the Administrator and through a lot of hard work which has taken up a lot of her
own personal time has done exceptionally well and I for one, along with many other
members thank you Di. I asked her if she would do an article for publication in the
Newsletter which is she has done and, is appended below:
"RAMC Association Social Media.
Just over a year ago I was given a great opportunity and became part of the
central management team of the RAMC Association as the social media
representative.
This isn’t something I have taken on lightly, as you know the RAMC Association has
a proud history of being the giving the best support, events, and camaraderie
working alongside the RAMC in doing so. In fact it was quite daunting for me at the
start, although I looked forward to the challenge, and now thanks to so many friendly
people it’s gained a lot of happy ground. I’m thrilled and very proud to have been
given the chance to have a role in the association history.
There’s a lot of work involved, and plans being made, and now I’m asking for
everyone’s help to find members.
The RAMC Association Central group has been set up on Facebook along with
many regional RAMC Association branch groups – a few of these have already been
established groups for some time.
We’ve been successful in reuniting many people who may not have had any contact
with either the association or former colleagues, and the group has 1810 members
some of whom are already branch members and officers.
Here’s the link to the group – if you would like to join please send a request in the
usual way. Serving soldiers and veterans are very welcome, as are those who
worked closely with the RAMC, and the four Corps of the AMS
https://www.facebook.com/groups/1827528984158773/
Here we have access to all of the regional branches, officers, and members, and can
point you in the right direction so that you can join your nearest branch. The group
also gives details of welfare, benevolence, Association events and stories of the
history of the Royal Army Medical Corps.
I noticed that some of our branches are spread over a quite large area, for example
one of these is the South West Region Branch, covering West Somerset, Devon &

Cornwall, hopefully in time we’ll have enough members to split these counties and
form local branches within each one. It means we need to be more active in finding
people who would like to be part of it all.
We’ve been able to start two new branches so far, Chorley and West Sussex, so if
anyone would like to join, please feel free to get in touch about these or any other
areas that may be of interest you.
To end, I wish everyone a happy, healthy and prosperous 2018.
Much love RAMC,
‘’In Arduis Fidelis’’
Di Donnelly"

ABSENT BRETHERN
THE LATE MAJOR (RETIRED) GORDON MANNING

Regret to inform you that Gordon Albert Manning, passed away on 3rd December
2017, aged 84 years.
He served in the RAMC from 1958 to 1980 as a Regular, retiring as a Major.
Gordon served in Millbank and Woolwich in the 60s also Malaysia, Hong Kong at the
BMH from 1975-1979 and then at the Cambridge Military Hospital. After retiring from
regular service he worked as a nurse tutor at Gloucester Royal Hospital and also
was Officer Commanding of the Territorial Unit, Gloucester Detachment 219 Field
Hospital. He retired in 1992 .
His funeral was held on Wednesday 13th Dec at 10.30am at Llwydcoed
Crematorium in Aberdare South Wales CF44 0DJ.
May he rest in peace and rise in glory.

THE LATE 14619687 PTE GEORGE LUCAS RAMC

George was a Normandy veteran who was awarded the Légion d'honneur for his role
in WW2 when he helped set up a hospital on the day of the Normandy Landings.
He served from June 43 to Feb 47.
He was an association member.

THE LATE TONY WILKIE
I have received the following from Phil VandenBerg passing details on the demise of
Tony Wilkie;

“Dear Mick,
It is my sad duty to inform you of another passing.
Tony Wilkie also known as Tony Vegus when performing his country music sadly
passed away aged 83years after a short illness on Saturday 9th of December 2017.
Tony served in the RAMC for over 20 years and I am sure there are many who knew
him.
When he retired from the service he with his wife Edith took on the Globetrotter pub
in Aldershot and several other pubs in the Reading area.
Tony’s daughter will let me have details when they come available.

Please publish as normal.
RIP Tony
Regards
Philip VandenBerg”

THE LATE WILLIAM WEBB RAMC – WWII VETERAN

Andy Game has requested that the following be circulated amongst all members of
the Army Medical Services and in particular the RAMC on the demise of a wonderful
gentleman.
“Ladies and Gentlemen it is with great sadness and deepest regret that I have to
announce the death of my dear friend and our oldest Veteran, Pte William Webb
RAMC 1940-1946.
William passed away peacefully in his sleep at 1am yesterday (Tues 12 Dec) he was
106 years and 6 months old. He was in the residential home and was so well looked
after in the few days he was there. It is a great comfort to me that he died peacefully
and with dignity, and he was not alone at the end.
I have been in constant contact with William’s Great Niece, Paula and Nephew, Alby, over
the last few weeks. Paula has given me permission to inform you all of William’s death and
the funeral arrangements.
There will be a funeral service for William at Southend Crematorium on Thursday 4th Jan at
1240hrs.
William served as a Medic in the war and trained and completed his nurse training while
deployed in Africa, Italy and Greece.
As a sign of respect to my friend and our Corps brother, I will be commanding the Bearer
Party of 3 RAMC and 3 QARANC soldiers who will carry William on his final parade and lay
him to rest.
The service is open to anyone who wishes to attend. William never married due to
dedicating his life in the care of others. He has out lived many of his family, therefore the
more of his Service and Veteran Family who can attend the better, to give this gentleman the
send-off he deserves.
There will be a charity announced for donations instead of flowers; I will announce the
details as soon as I have them.
I will be taking all cards and gifts that I have received for William for Christmas to his
Nephew and Niece next week where we will read them together.
Rest in Peace William 1911-2017”

FUNERAL ARRANGEMENTS THE LATE WILLIAM WEBB
Arrangements for the funeral for the Late William Webb are as follows:
DATE: 4th January 2018
TIME: The Service will start at 12:40pm sharp, with the Bearer Party carrying
William into the Chapel. Those attending should arrive to allow time to park and be
seated before the start of the Service.
Dress: No2 Dress Uniform/Suits and Corps Ties/ medals all most welcome.
VENUE: Southend Crematorium, 285 Sutton Rd, Southend-on-Sea SS2 5PF.
Parking; Due to possible numbers attending the Crematorium have asked us all to
park opposite the Crematorium in the cemetery. There is plenty of parking there,
please obey the parking signs.
Changing facilities:
Arrangements have been secured whtin the Chapel in the Cemetery as a changing
area for the Bearer Party and anyone else who needs to use it to get changed.
Captain Game will be arriving there at approximately 11:00am to get changed and
then carry out final rehearsals. The chapel is lockable and Captain Game will have
the key for anyone who needs it. He will be within the Crematorium for the key.
Any questions can be asked on by sending a PM to Captain Game who will
endeavour to answer them ASAP.

DONATIONS IN LIEU OF FLOWERS - FUNERAL OF THE LATE
WILLAM WEBB
I have extracted the following from the RAMC Association Central Group on
Facebook which was placed on by Captain Andy Game stating in lieu of flowers
would members kindly make a donation to the Charity Southend Association of
Voluntary Services (SAVS - charity number 1063655) at the funeral of the late
William Webb.
“I have had a few messages asking for the details for charity donations in lieu of
flowers for William’s Funeral.
William was very proud to have been invited to open the pensioner’s day Centre in
Southend. William’s caring nature meant that he was very aware of people being
lonely, and he loved the fact that people could attend the Centre. He would love any
donations to be made to SAVS.
As promised, here is some information – if you need anything else or have queries –
please don’t hesitate to contact me.
Folk Like Us is a project of Southend Association of Voluntary Services (SAVS charity number 1063655) and delivered by the Turning Tides Team. Folk Like Us
provides support and advice to people over the age of 65, living in the borough of
Southend who are experiencing loneliness and isolation. These people are
supported by Turning Tides Team Leaders and if required are signposted to services
who can assist them further.

Any cheques should be made payable to SAVS and reference William Webb on the
back of the cheque.
These can be sent care of Stibbards S & Sons Ltd
1032 London Road
Southend on Sea
Leigh on Sea
SS93ND
Online donations can be made at;
https://mydonate.bt.com/donation/start.html?charity=78067
Please reference William Webb in the message box.
Thank you.”

