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ARMED FORCES AWARD FOR HOSPITAL

Maj Michael Lamparelli, Lord-Lieutenant for Dorset, Angus Campbell, Pte Carl Bulman and Maj Toby Hood receive the award
from Lord-Lieutenant for Dorset
Dorset County Hospital has been honoured for its support of the Armed Forces.
The hospital has been presented with a Silver Defence Employer Recognition Scheme Award by the Wessex Reserve Forces’
and Cadets’ Association.
DCH is one of only 16 organisations in the South West to be given the award in recognition of its continued support of members
of the Armed Forces community.
For further information on this article please visit https://www.viewnews.co.uk/armed-forces-award-hospital/

MORE STORIES FROM JOHN SILKSTONE (CONTINUED)

RETRIBUTION
“Don’t die… Oh God, don’t let her die.” Tony felt a hand on his shoulder, “It’s okay
mate,” said a voice, “I’ve phoned the emergency services, they’ll be here soon.”
Tony didn’t even thank the man; he remained kneeling cradling his injured wife while
rocking to and fro. He‘d left Joan in the clothing department of the Superstore, she’d
given him a playful punch at his comment about small black and lacy. They had
completed their weekly grocery shopping and rather than suffer embarrassment in
the women’s clothing section, he decided to take their two heavy shopping bags to
the car.
The warm afternoon sun cast a long shadow in front of him, as he crossed the
pedestrian precinct to the car park. On reaching his estate car, he placed the bags
on the ground and rubbed his hands together which caused a tingling sensation as
the circulation returned to the deep white grooves in his fingers. Removing the keys
from his trouser pocket he unlocked the rear door to the estate car. The keys, still in
the lock, jingled as the door rose on its spring-loaded hinges. Again he felt the
handles bite into his fingers as he picked up one of the bags and placed it in the
vehicle.
Suddenly the roar of a car’s engine shattered the afternoon quietness as the driver
floored the pedal and the wheels squealed as he made a quick getaway. This noise
was followed by a dull thud. Glancing over his shoulder, Tony saw a blue car
speeding across the pedestrian precinct towards him. He caught a glimpse of the
driver as the vehicle bounced over the small kerbstone that surrounding the car park.
A flash of reflected light made him blink as the car sped off. “Silly young fool.”
muttered Tony, as he bent to retrieve the second bag of groceries. Standing up, he
half turned to look back into the precinct. A crowd was gathering; some staring at the
ground while others looked in his direction. An elderly lady was pointing in his
direction. He’d noticed her many times before while shopping with Jean. A sudden
uneasy feeling stirred within him. A sickly feeling knotted his stomach and a cold
shiver ran through his body. It was the same emotions he’d felt on the streets of
Northern Ireland when he thought he was under observation. His military training
once more took over his body and he recognised things that most people would not
even notice. It then registered that he couldn’t see Jean anywhere. The feeling in his
stomach tightened. Throwing the bag into the car, he ran towards the crowd.
The second bag of shopping hit the floor of the boot and fell over spilling its contents.
A large bottle of tomato sauce rolled out of the car to smash on the floor; its red stain
mirroring what he saw as he fought his way through the crowd to his wife.
A number of the onlookers turned their heads at the sound of a siren. A police car,
followed by an ambulance crossed the precinct. Two officers clambered from the car
as it stopped. One moved among the crown asking for witnesses while the other
pushed his way to Tony’s side. A paramedic followed him with his colleague in tow
pulling a stretcher. “Come on sir!” said the constable as he bent over Tony, “let the
paramedic help the lady.” Tony still held onto his wife. The paramedic, kneeling on
the other side of Joan, firmly but gently he removed Tony’s arm from her shattered
form, “Please sir, let me have the lady, I can help!” Reluctantly, Tony released her,
and the constable helped him to his feet.
“Is this your wife sir?” inquired the officer. “Yes… yes it is.”
“Then can I have your name and address?” Tony’s mind drifted. Watching the
paramedic at work reminded him of the medics during the Falklands Conflict. Good
lads he thought. Saved lots of lives they did. The constable interrupted Tony’s
reverie with a slight cough. “Sorry officer, what did you say?” “Can I have your name
and address sir?” “Yes of course,” said Tony apologetically, “It’s Ashby. Anthony

Ashby.” He waited for the constable to finish writing, “my address is 417 Chetwyn
Ave, Bromley Cross, Bolton.” “And your wife’s name sir?” “Joan,” he answered in a
low voice. “Thank you sir, that will do for now, I will take a full statement from you
later.”
A description of Tony automatically passed through the constable’s mind, his keen
eye for detail taking note: aged mid-fifties, nearly six feet tall with a good head of
brown hair. A small scar sits above the left eye and the nose appeared to have been
broken at some time. He has blue eyes and full lips. Smartly dressed, clean-shaven,
and his stance gave off an air of authority, even in a crisis like this. Possibly exserviceman, thought the constable.
Joan, now covered with a red blanket, was lying on the stretcher. “We’re taking your
wife to hospital sir,” said the paramedic, “do wish to travel with us?” “Yes” answered
Tony. Then as an afterthought, he turned to the constable, “My car, it’s still
unlocked!” “Give me the keys sir, I’ll lock it for you and return them to you later.”
Pointing into the car park, Tony said, “It’s that Volvo over there, the one with the rear
door open, the keys are in the lock.” “Leave it with me Sir; now you get off to the
hospital with your wife.”
Climbing into the back of the ambulance, Tony sat looking at the still unconscious
Joan. The driver closed the rear doors and within seconds, the ambulance was
moving forward with sirens blaring.
On arrival at the hospital the rear doors were flung open and a team of waiting
nurses removed Joan from the vehicle. By the time Tony had climbed out, she was
on her way to the casualty department. He arrived as after a count of three, Joan
was lifted onto a central table and a doctor shone a light into her eyes. “Excuse me,”
said a young nurse, “you’re only in the way here, why don’t you let me show you to
the waiting room, the doctor will speak to you as soon as he can.” Knowing the nurse
to be right he followed her to a small private waiting room. “There's a food and drinks
machines down the corridor,” she said, pointing in their general direction. Then with
a comforting smile she left.
Tony looked at his watch, sixteen – 0 – two he thought.
Four easy chairs occupied the room, while a small table cluttered with old magazines
sat central. The pastel coloured wall appeared to restrict Tony as he paced like a
caged animal. He opened the door and gazed down the corridor, nothing. Closing
the door he again looked at his watch, sixteen – 0 – four, “What’s taking so long?” he
sobbed. Pacing once more, his back was to the door when he heard it opened,
turning he recognised the face of the constable. “Your key’s Sir. Your car is locked
and secure in the car park. How is your wife?” “I don’t know the doctors are with her
now.” “Why don’t you sit down and try to relax sir? I need to take a statement from
you.”
Tony sat down staring at the floor. “Would you like a cup of tea?” asked the officer
who had been through this routine many times before.
“No thank you.” “I think you should sir, it will help you think a little more clearly.”
“Okay, but coffee please.” The constable called to his colleague who was standing
by the door, “Three coffees Bill, one with extra sugar.” He said nodding his head
towards Tony. Looking up, Tony saw the other officer for the first time.
He gave Tony a nod before departing for the drinks machine. The constable had
nearly finished the statement when his mate returned with three plastic cups.
“I only got a glimpse of the driver but I know I’d recognise him again.”
The waiting room door opened to reveal the doctor. His facial expression spoke
volumes. Tony’s mind went blank and from a distance he heard a voice saying, “I’m

sorry Mr. Ashby, we did all we could.” Tony heard no more. He saw the doctor’s lips
moving, but the words didn’t register.
“Mr. Ashby… Mr. Ashby, are you all right?” inquired the doctor.
“What? Yes… I’ll be okay in a minute.”
***
Tony opened the bedroom curtains and was temporarily blinded by the Saturday
morning sunlight. Later he would go down town to purchase flowers for Joan’s grave.
The last few weeks had been long and lonely. Even after extensive investigations,
the police had not made an arrest.
The Westminster Napoleon mantel clock chimed ten-thirty as Tony closed and
locked the front door. His drive into town was uneventful. Parking the car, he stood
waiting for another vehicle to reverse out of its space. The driver crossed his hands
over the steering wheel and a flash of light shone into Tony’s eyes. It triggered an
image that had been etched in his mind since that fatal day. He bent forward to look
at the driver. The picture was complete. It was the same man! The light had reflected
off his stainless steel watch. The car drove off with Tony running after it. Sensing the
futility of his actions he returned to his car. Accelerating out of the car park he saw
the car further down the road. He followed it at a discrete distance and noted its
registration. Turning into a side street the car parked and the driver climbed out and
entered a house.
Driving past the house, he looked at the house number and logged it in his memory
with the vehicle registration. At the end of the street he turned his car round and
parked. He sat there for a long time cogitating. Though seething with anger and a
wish to rip out the man’s heart, he knew that Joan would not have wanted him to do
anything stupid. Though she was gone, there were still the children and
grandchildren to think of, so he decided to let the police deal with the matter.
At the police station he spent nearly an hour with the superintendent, who informed
him that the man had been questioned and that he had witnesses who could prove
that he was miles away at the time of the accident. Lacking hard evidence, it was
Tony’s word against the man and his friends. Tony left the station annoyed and
frustrated, the superintendent’s last words still ringing in his ears. “Don’t take the law
into your own hands.”
He felt that he had to bring this man to justice. Once home he sat down to work out a
military type plan of revenge. The clock chimed eighteen-fifteen hours as a smile
played across his lips. The plan for ‘Operation Retribution’ was finalised. For it to be
successful he would need assistance. Picking up the telephone he called three of his
old army buddies whom he’d kept in touch with over the years.
For the next four weeks, Tony followed this quarry like a private detective,
photographing him and noting his itinerary. At nineteen hundred hours on a Friday
night, the man started his weekend drinking in the Dog and Partridge at the bottom
of Folds Road. Today was Friday the thirteenth, the day for ‘Operation Retribution’ to
commence. At eighteen hundred hours, Tony and his three friends left the house.
Each was briefed on their task and each was armed with a mobile phone and a
picture of the man.
Tony, Dave and Fred set up their locations while Albert drove his car to the man’s
house to keep him under surveillance. Fred left the other two and made his way to
the Lord Clyde while Tony and Dave continued to the Dog and Partridge.
They were playing pool when Tony’s mobile rang. “Hello?” “Tony! Albert here, he’s
on his way down by bus. I’ll follow in the car as planned. See you later at the rear of
pub in the car park, is that a Roger?” It’s a Roger; Albert over and out.”

Minutes later the man walked into the pub as Tony potted the black ball to win the
game. Finishing his drink, Dave walked over and placed his empty glass on the bar
looking the man in the eye, he nodded and said “Good evening.” Turning back to
Tony he said “Thank for the game, I’ll see you later.” He then left the pub.
Tony inserted more money in the pool table. He placed the balls on the table and the
young man called out. “Fancy a game old-timer?” “Okay, but I break.” His new
opponent swaggered across the room and responded with a grin “Fine by me mate.”
Tony smashed the triangle of balls with more force than was necessary. “Bloody hell
mate! Are you trying to crack the balls in two?” asked the youth as he selected a cue
from the rack. As he bent over the table to take his shot, Tony scrutinised him more
closely. His long greasy hair hung down to his shoulders, and his face was a little
short of ugly. The forehead was too low, his eyes pig-like, the nose was too big and
his lips…well there were none, just a gash. Aloud, Tony said. “Sorry about that, I
tend to get a little angry at times.”
The man played his shot and a ball rolled into a side pocket. “Why’s that then?” he
enquired as he moved around the table to take his next shot. Tony gave a deep sigh.
“Five months ago, someone in a car killed my wife on the precinct. They never found
the driver responsible, but I would like to find him, if only to let him know that one day
he too is about to die.”
The man stopped playing; he stood looking at Tony with eyes wide open and what
lips he had were trembling. Dropping his pool cue, he said, “I’m not feeling very well,
I have to go.” he then ran out of the pub. Smiling, Tony whispered. “The seed is
sown.” He bid the landlord goodnight and left. Outside, he turned right into the car
park to Albert’s car.
Settling into the passenger seat his mobile rang. “Tony! Fred here, he’s just arrived
at the Lord Clyde.” “Thanks Fred, I’ll send Dave over, keep an eye on him and follow
if necessary. Roger?” “Roger, over and out.” Just like old times thought Fred.
Dave spoke into his phone. I’m parked in Lum Street as arranged. Good! I’ll go into
the pub, see you later, Roger, over and out.” Entering the Lord Clyde, Dave saw the
man at the bar. Manoeuvring to his side he ordered a drink, then turning to face him
he said, “Hello there, you didn’t stay long in the Dog and P, was it Tony? That man
can be like a bear with a sore head at times, at other times, I think he could kill just
for pleasure of it.” Giving Dave a quick glance, the man fled from the pub.
Out on the street, Fred watched the man nervously waiting at the bus stop before
phoning Tony. “Heading for the Starkie Arms, good. Albert and I will drive round
there now, I’ll be inside; you wait where you are and Albert will pick you up, see you
later Fred, over and out.”
With his back to the main door, Tony stood at the far end of the bar. The man, now
pale and drawn, entered the pub and ordered a double brandy. “Here you are Sam,
one double brandy. It is not like you to drink spirits, but then again you don’t look at
all well!” “There’s someone out to kill me Sue, he’s threatened me once tonight. He
told me I was going to die.” Sam drank his brandy in one gulp and ordered another.
“Kill you?” queried Sue as she place his fresh drink in front of him. “Yes, that’s right,
kill me.” Sam grasped his glass so hard that his knuckles turned white.
Turning to face the man, Tony asked, “Do you want a game of pool, mate?”
Sam dropped his glass, spilling its contents across the bar. “That’s him.” screamed
Sam, pointing a finger at Tony. “He’s the one that wants to kill me! Call the police.”
“Don’t be daft son. I never said that I was going to kill you. You’re imagining things.
Maybe it’s because it’s Friday the thirteenth. You know, the day of retribution.”

Others in the pub watched in amazement as once more Sam called out, “Get the
police Sue, get the police.” Then he broke down sobbing.
***
“Well Mister Ashby” said the superintendent, “not only has he confessed to causing
your wife’s death, he’s also confessed to other crimes as well. So I think he’ll be
going down for a long time. He still maintains that you followed him. Though both
pub landlord’s state that you were in the pub when he arrived, so technically, he was
following you. He’s also adamant that you threatened to kill him!” “No
Superintendent, what I implied was that he one day would die.” “Isn’t that the same
thing Mister Ashby?” “No Superintendent, not at all, we’re all born to die; aren’t we?”
Copyright @ John A Silkstone

POEMS BY JOHN SILKSTONE (CONTINUED)
AVARICE
I spied her through the window
She was frail and very old
Aged at seventy seven
Arthritis had taken its hold
Her face was drawn and blank
Sat alone without any pleasure
That didn’t bother me at all
For I was after her treasure.
Slipping through the back door
In the kitchen I made some tea
Walking into the parlour, I called,
“Hello grandma, its meeee.”
Rubies bloomed upon her cheeks
Her eyes like diamonds did shine
Her face had lustre just like gold
Her treasures were now all mine.
©

John A Silkstone 1982

On my allotment in 1982 I watched a butterfly coming out of its chrysalis and wrote
this poem.
AVIATOR
Suspended on a fine silk thread
Akin to an old withered leaf,
A pendulum in the haze.
Seconds extend to eternity.
The chrysalis opens,
Dark eyes scans the vista below.
Head rotates,
Jaws enlarge the opening.

One leg follows another
To explore the outer casing.
Finding purchase
They heave and strain.
Unfurling wings stretch taut
Drying in warmth of day.
Wings oscillating
Legs release their grip.
The demise of the caterpillar
Created the aviator.
© John A Silkstone 1982

BE CORRECT
Count
All your
Syllables
When creating
A fully correct Tetractys style poem
© John A Silkstone 2007
BEND WITH THE WIND
You’ll be a man my son
Rudyard Kipling did write
You’ll be a man my son
If you do everything just right.
Though humans’ being human
Always go their own way
Never stopping to listen
To what others may have to say.
They want to do it their way
The way that pleases them
Not caring what others may think
Not bothered with the feelings of men.
So bend with the wind my son
Don’t stand to proud and stiff
You’ll live your life more fully
But then ... only ... If.
© John A Silkstone 2002

EDITOR’S CORNER - AIR BRUSHING ART
AIRBRUSH ART DVDs FOR BEGINNERS
Some people are fully visual people. This means that they learn and comprehend
better when they see how something is done versus reading about how to do it.

While most magazines and books will offer some pictures this is not enough for a
fully visual person. So when some one is fully visual and they want to learn
something the best thing they can do is watch videos that show how to do
something. There are some great videos on the market that will show a beginner
how to do airbrush art. These videos are created by expert airbrush artists that will
show you exactly what you need to know.
Air Brush Action offers up a good beginner's video called AirBrush Action
Introduction to Airbrush. This video comes on DVD and will help you to learn about
airbrush art. You will get 1 hour and 30 minutes of techniques and principles of
airbrushing that will apply to all types of airbrush art. The video features Air Brush
Action's Teacher of the Year for 1995, Debbie Eastlack.
Paasche a name brand in airbrushes and airbrush accessories offers up an
exceptional video titled PAASCHE Airbrushing with the VL. This video is offered on
DVD and runs about 30 minutes. This video deals with teaching the beginner all
about double action airbrushes. In spite of the fact that the video is geared towards
the Paasche VL airbrush, the information taught in this video will work for any double
action airbrush on the market. Beginners can learn about internal and external mix,
paint feed systems as well as airbrush paints. Learn troubleshooting and how to take
care of your airbrush. This is a very in depth 30 minute video that will teach a lot to a
beginner when it comes to airbrush art.
One video that is great for beginners that are interested in airbrush art tattoos is the
SHOW OFFS BODY ART How to Airbrush Tattoos. This video is on DVD and runs
about 90 minutes. Through this video Donna Nowak will walk you through all aspects
from equipment and materials to the application process. Learn some tricks on how
to create great airbrush art tattoos. This video will walk you through it all step-by-step
so that you really understand the process behind airbrush art tattoos.
If creating custom airbrushed t-shirts seems to be your interest but you have no
experience in airbrush art then Kent Lind has the video for you.
Kent Lind will show you t-shirt airbrush art in his video Introduction To T-Shirt
Airbrushing. This video is intended for beginners to learn first how to construct an
airbrush and also for cleaning purposes how to take the airbrush apart. Cleaning the
airbrush is covered in this video as well. For the actual creation of artwork you will
learn about the dagger/flare stroke, styles and basics on lettering and color theory.
Kent Lind will also show you how to promote your talent. Airbrush exercises in this
video will include rendering blends, shadows and even hot spots.
ADVANCED AIRBRUSH ART DVDs
Once you have learned the basics with airbrush art, you can start to learn more
advanced techniques. These advanced techniques will help you to render more
imaginative art. Videos can help you learn this advanced airbrush art techniques.
You can also get videos that will help you learn how to render a specific design that
will fit with the airbrush art you are trying to create.
One such specific design video is Creating Killer Dragons, produced by Airbrush
Action Magazine with master airbrush artist Crossed Eyed. Crossed Eyed will teach
you how to create airbrushed dragons by showing you all the essential techniques
involved in rendering all aspects of the dragon.
Killer Klown with Javier Soto will show you how to create airbrushed clowns. This
video will go into how to create the popular psycho demented style of clowns. These
style of clowns seem to very popular with custom paint jobs. So if you want to get in
on how to create these clowns, then this video is for you. Javier Soto will deal with

the use of bright colours, textures, highlighting and the use of candies in creating a
brilliant looking psycho clown.
Custom Pin striping Techniques featuring airbrush artist Craig Fraser will show you
all the aspects of pin striping. This video will show you everything you need to
comprehend about pin striping so that you can reach professional level pin striping.
With this video you can learn about the design and application process, the different
types of airbrushes for pin stripping and which brush is right for which job. Learn
about choosing paints and other material that you will need. Practice exercises will
have you practicing what you see on the video so that you can master your skills.
Biker Skull featuring renowned airbrush artist Robert Benedict will show you step-bystep how to create a professional looking skull in a leather cap. This video is a very
advanced detail orientated video that is a one of a kind as the methods and such
have never been put on tape before. With this video you will learn what you need to
have an edge over a lot of other airbrush artists.
Caricatures are seen in a lot of art and airbrush art makes for creating some really
interesting caricatures. Kent Lind will show you how to create cool caricatures in this
approximately 70 minute video titled, how to Airbrush Caricatures. This video will go
into all the details that you will need to know to create your own airbrush art
caricatures. These designs are great on t-shirts, canvas and if you really want you
can put then on your car.
Art is all about imagination and showing off your creative imagination. Advancing
your techniques and learning new design methods can help you to advance your
airbrush art. Once you have learned the advance techniques and design styles
offered in these advanced articles, you can then customize what you learned to
create airbrush art that is truly your own.

THE FINAL PARADE OF PTE WILLIAM WEBB RAMC
(WWII Veteran 1940-1946)

On Thursday 4th January 2018 soldiers from 22 Field Hospital formed the Bearer
Party to carry Private William Webb RAMC 1940-1946 on his Last Parade.
He was laid to rest at Southend Crematorium having passed away at 106years and
6months old. The funeral was well attended by Family and Friends as well as
Serving Soldiers and Veterans from the Royal Army Medical Corps and Queen
Alexandra's Royal Army Nursing Corps.
Military Padre David Wylie did a fantastic job of leading the service with the right
amount of military humour which I know William would have enjoyed.

I had the honour of Commanding the Bearer Party and handing William’s
accoutrements to his Great Niece Paula. Paula read a lovely eulogy about William’s
long life, while I spoke about William’s service in the War.
A truly wonderful man laid to rest in a fitting way, with people who loved him, people
who cared for him, people who respected him and people who were inspired by him.
But all those people were united in having been touched by his life and the stories of
his caring for others.
For those who couldn’t attend, thank you for thinking of William, and I hope these
pictures will allow you to share the occasion from afar and know that William
received the send-off he deserved.
For those who could attend thank you for making William’s last parade the fitting day
it was.
William’s Family would like to thank those of you who have taken the time to send a
donation to SAVS in lieu of flowers. William supported this charity and it would be
fitting if you could spare a little something to allow them to continue their support to
the elderly in Southend (please mention William in the message box). Thank you.
https://mydonate.bt.com/donation/start.html?charity=78067
Rest in Peace
William Webb 1911-2017

“In Arduis Fidelis my friend”
Capt Andy Game RAMC
The Standard Bearers (L-R) Maidstone: Tom Gurney London: Ian Candy,
Essex: Pat Patterson

The Standard Bearers from Essex, London and Maidstone Branches and Bugler Sgt
Atkinson RAMC from the AMS Band meet WW2 RAF Veteran Mr Derek Lockett.

The Funeral Party; Front Rank (L-R) Sgt Tunski QARANC, WO2(SSM) Evans RAMC,
Pte Torkington RAMC Rear Rank (L-R) Cpl Spencer RAMC, SSgt Lane QARANC, Sgt
Thompson-Bowers QARANC

William arrives at the Crematorium

William arrives for his Final Parade

Capt Andy Game RAMC directs the Bearer Party carrying Pte William Webb on his
final parade (Bearers L-R; SSgt Thompson-Bowers, SSgt Lane, Cpl Spencer).

The Standards and Bugler escort the Coffin.

The Bearer Party conduct their duties with complete professionalism

William is laid gently on the catafalque by the Bearer Party

The Bearer Party prepare to undress the Coffin

Captain Andy Game prepares to hand over William’s
Accoutrements to his Great Niece, Paula.

Military Padre David Wylie conducting William’s Funeral Service

William’s Great Niece Paula reading the Eulogy

Captain Andy Game speaking about William’s WWII service.

The extract of Captain Game’s speech is shown below;
The Videos, mentioned in the following speech, of William talking about his service in
WWII can be viewed at the RAMC Association YouTube Channel here:

RAMC Association YouTube Link
There are 6 videos to enjoy.

Captain Andy Game with William’s Great Niece, Paula receiving
William’s accoutrements. The beautiful Corps colours Wreath was
supplied by the RAMC HQ.

Mr William Webb 1911-2017
Private, Royal Army Medical Corps 1940-1946
“Stand Easy”
“In Arduis Fidelis”

CORPS SUNDAY – 16 FIELD AMBULANCE AND FALKLAND
VETERANS

Please go to the following link to see the Royal Army Medical Corps Annual Corps
Sunday event when the Veterans of 16 Field Ambulance paraded to remember all
those who took part in the 35th Anniversary of the Falklands Island Conflict.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6b2Qlrl6-1Q

NURSING STAFF DROWNED IN BASRA

Florence Mary Faithfull, V.A.D.

On this day 15th January 1918 four members of nursing staff drowned in Basra.
The Matron and 12 of the members of the female nursing staff of 65 General
Hospital, were invited by the Officer Commanding Beit Naana Officers’ Hospital to
spend the afternoon of 15th January 1918 at his unit, to meet his convalescent
officers and have tea.
They were transported by motor launch, but on the return journey they were involved
in a collision at Basra, shortly after sunset, between a Steam Tug and the Motor
Launch containing the party of Nurses.

Four members of the nursing staff, Sister Florence D`Oyly Compton, Sister Alice
Welford, Sister Tindall and Florence Mary Faithfull, V.A.D. died.
Miss Tindall’s body was recovered around the time of the accident, her cause of
death being suffocation by submersion and skull fracture while the other three were
reported missing, presumed drowned.
The body of Florence Compton was found on 29th January, and buried the same
afternoon.
The result of the Court of Enquiry was accidental death, due to an error of judgement
on the part of the steersman of the launch.'
Discover their stories in this “Lives of the First World War Community”
http://ow.ly/LRWt30hGMJ2

GUIDE TO VETERAN'S SERVICES LEAFLET
I would like to thank Scott MacCallum for bringing to our attention the Guide to
Veteran's Services Leaflet.
Members can view the leaflet by going to:

https://lookaside.fbsbx.com/file/Veterans_services_leaflet_05-16email.pdf?token=AWxbYZrVWflRyRIvlEGLwHjtnaoALuV3RRaZrQv8REa_94uhb1q3tt8RJjrcGPxxllPHG7
knsugzLTNHFNLd6t-pvj4JfzPkLbD2cBSnv0jZNXNdFIdbpPe43ekJ5gj-iz5ASHik_LhtaRmEmy8QMMhQ

WAR DISABLEMENT PENSION RATES 2018
Mr Tobias Ellwood, Parliamentary Under-Secretary of State for Defence, has
announced the new rates of war pensions and allowances proposed from April 2018
are set out in the War disablement pension 2018 rates document.
The annual uprating of war pensions and allowances for 2018 will take place from
the week beginning 9 April 2018. Rates for 2018 are increasing by 3.0% in line with
the September 2017 consumer prices index. The new rates are in a PDF and can be
perused by going to the following link:
https://www.gov.uk/government/publications/war-disablement-pension-2018-rates

UPDATE ON THE PEGASUS BRIDGE MEMORIAL FLIGHT
Phil Basford has sent me an update on the above and is appended below.

THE PEGASUS BRIDGE MEMORIAL FLIGHT “OPERATION
DEADSTICK”
Hi Mick
It is just 2 years ago since you raised a significant amount towards the new memorial
to the glider pilots and forces that landed and took the 2 bridges prior to the Para
landing early on the morning of 6th June 1944. It is all history of course. Mike Colton
was grateful to RAMC Reunited for the amount you raised as well as the Corps
Association who also made a grant of £500. Why, well as you are aware, there were
also a number of RAMC on the 6 gliders.
I thought you might like an update. Mike needed to raise some £50,000 for this
memorial that will sit at the northern end of the Allied Special Forces Memorial
Grove. Up to a fortnight ago he still needed £10,000. However, this last week the
Veterans Foundation has given £5,000 and next week he meets with the BBC who
wants to produce a video of the progress with Bromley, the maker of the memorial.
So, all seems well and he has worked hard to raise the money.
He anticipates that the memorial will be in situ well before the 6th June but there are
no plans for a dedication at present. Association members might like to visit when
they are at the NMA in May. If anyone does go down to visit, Mike is likely to be on
site most days so they should make themselves known, he is a great character.
I seem to have become the unofficial RAMC rep and see him twice a year, I am
helping him produce an interactive presentation for children who visit the Grove as
well as helping with the graphics for the supporting displays.
You did so well with the last piece of glass that I sent you for the Reunion, so I have
sent you another, but this time please raffle in aid of funds for RAMC Reunited.
Would like to be there but regret Barb's dementia is at a stage where it is quite
difficult for us when we are away. By the way, still in touch with Lis Wilkinson and we
talk each weekend. She visits NMA regularly with her daughter as Brian's memorial
oak tree sits just behind Martin Leake of course.
Here is an update on ‘Deadstick’ for those who may be interested.
The Pegasus Bridge Memorial Flight “Operation Deadstick”
At just after midnight on the 6th June 1944 six Horsa Gliders were released over the
French coast by aircraft of 298 and 644 Squadrons of the Royal Air Force. Gliding
down over enemy territory in complete darkness the Army Glider Pilots crashed
landed 5 of the Gliders very close to the bridges over the Orne River and Caen
Canal.
Capture of these bridges was vital to defending the D-Day landing beaches in
Normandy and the airborne forces drop zones to the east.
The soldiers were mainly from “D” and “B” Companies of the 2 nd. Battalion
Oxfordshire & Buckinghamshire Light Infantry who were supported by 30 Royal
Engineers, 3 Royal Army Medical Corps and one officer of the 7th Battalion
Parachute Regiment.

This most SECRET operation was carried out in SILENCE with SPEED, STEALTH
and achieved complete SURPRISE.
Mike Colton, secretary of the Allied Special Forces Association, decided to raise
funds (£50,000) to produce a memorial to the Glider Pilots and men of this operation.
The memorial (now affectionally known as ‘Peggi’) will sit at the northern end of their
Memorial Grove and be in place during May. He now only has some £5,000 to raise
to complete the project.
"The Maquette I have made is not an exact replica of a Horsa Glider, rather a
stylised approach to give the sense that men and crew are being transported
in quite a fragile vessel with only a wooden superstructure and canvas
between them and mother earth. The feeling of exposure, the sound of air
passing over the wings after being released and the anticipation of a
precarious landing over hostile territory were foremost in my mind."

Bromley O'Hare AWCB Blacksmith - Designer -

Sculptor

Working closely together, Mike and Bromley have now almost completed this
memorial below.

The pedestal is already in place awaiting mounting of the main memorial.

The Allied Special Forces Association Memorial Grove is unique at the National
Memorial Arboretum in that it still evolving. Already there are many memorials to
military actions as well as individuals. Over time many RAMC have served in the
SAS and they too are remembered at the Grove; Paddy Brady, Reg Taylor and Phil
Currass to mention a few.

If you haven’t already been, then the Grove is well worth a visit. Mike is there most
days working the Grove, a great character who will always be happy to stop and
have a chat.
Some links:
https://www.facebook.com/bbcherefordandworcester/videos/1863783413694058/
www.alliedspecialforcesmemorialgrove.org.uk
www.pegasusbridge.org.uk
www.facebook.com/mike.colton.980
Hope you all have a great weekend.
Kind regards
Phil”
Thank you for the update Phil. Please keep us posted.

QUARTERLY DIGITAL ISSUE OF THE 'E' MAGAZINE MILITARY
JOURNAL ISSUE No 10
I have received from the editor of The E Magazine Military Journal the quarterly
digital issue 10. Members can access the latest Version by clicking on the link below
which will enable you view it on your computer or download and read the magazine.
http://online.pubhtml5.com/ehqh/whbv/

-

E-Pub 5 flip over

https://www.dropbox.com/s/gbge5ps3chemezb/Military%20Journal%20Isue%2010%
2C%20Januari-March%202018.pdf?dl=0 - PDF
In the e Pub 5 version you are able to enlarge the Magazine on your computer by
using the magnifying+ glass tab at the bottom.
The PDF version you can download it.

CHARLIE GAUKROGER RAMC - 2/2nd EAST LANCASHIRE FIELD
AMBULANCE
Those readers who are not a member of the RAMC Association Central Group on
Facebook will miss out on the following pictures which Di Donnelley the Group
Administrator placed the following link onto the group. I would like to thank Di for
sharing the pictures with us.
https://www.facebook.com/media/set/?set=oa.2063508407227495&type=3

SHEFFIELD BRANCH OF THE RAMC ASSOCIATION
The next RAMC Association Sheffield Branch meeting will take place on Tuesday 20th
February at 1930hrs at Endcliffe Hall, Sheffield, S10 3EU.

CONCEPT 2 ROWING CHALLENGE
Mick Drake was a former Laboratory Technician who served from 1972 to 1996.
Mick’s normal mode of transport is a bicycle. In June 2012 Mick along with David
Pedley and the late Paddy Maguire cycled from Lands’ End to John O'Groats and
raised £7740.00 for the charity H4H. His travels are covered in the September,
October and December 2015 editions of the Newsletters.
Mick has now taken to rowing and has joined the "Concept2 Rowing Challenge."
and invites members to join him in the challenge by going to
https://log.concept2.com/challenges/military Mick has added an affiliation called
"Royal Army Medical Corps Past and Present" on the concept 2 website so any of
you rowers out there feel free to join me on the February Military Challenge!!!!

HIGHAMS ALL AT SEA
When I wrote the last article, I had already left Darwin in Australia and we had
arrived in the Komodo National Park in Indonesia. My son Stuart had re-joined me in
Darwin along with Arjan, a Belgian university student taking a sabbatical over the
summer to help me get the boat to South Africa. Indonesia was a bit of a shock when
we arrived at night to the very busy city harbour of Kupang.
The area was littered with fishing boats, most of which
didn’t display any navigation lights until we were about to
hit them. They then would speed off with flashing blue
lights giving the impression that we were in the middle of a
police chase. The check in procedure was also a
challenge, mainly due to the fact, that all the government
agencies were spread out around the city and no one
agency knew the whole process. However, once checked
in, we quickly felt at home and soon got used to the
general chaos of a busy Indonesian city. We stayed a few
days but wanted to get away to the Komodo National Park. On route we visited the
Kilimutu National Park to see the three coloured mountain lakes. This entailed hiring

a car and getting up the mountain before first light to be able to see the sunrise on
three spectacular volcanic lakes.
The sailing between islands on our way to Komodo was fantastic, lots of steep
volcanic mountains surrounded by very fertile coral reefs. We met up with Benny
again, he is a singlehanded sailor on Kairos. We joined him and walked around the
island of Komodo to try and get sight of a Komodo dragon. Some of them are huge
but still very difficult to spot. It was only when we returned to the
boat disappointed, that a dragon decided to walk along the
beach not far from where we were both anchored. Bali was our
final stop in Indonesia before we headed out in to the Indian
Ocean. Bali was very hectic and much more touristy than
Kupang. We stayed for two nights in a marina to make the check-out procedure a
little easier, but I was fairly happy to get on our way to Christmas Island.
The trade winds kicked in nicely as we left Indonesia and
after a short four day sail we arrived in the main anchorage
on Christmas Island. Again, we hired a car to get around
the island and were not disappointed by the wildlife. The red
land crabs are the stars of the show annually when millions
of them migrate at the same time across the island to breed.
The whole island road system has been modified to
accommodate the annual migration.
We really enjoyed our time on the island and met a few other yachts that we hadn’t
met before. Everyone was preoccupied with preparations for the sail to Cocos
Keeling another Australian reefed lagoon further out in the Indian Ocean. It was
another relatively short sail across to Cocos and we caught a
huge Wahoo just as we were approaching the island. When
anchored in the lagoon, I went around to some of the other
boats to see if they wanted to share the Wahoo but plans
were already in place for a lunchtime beach BBQ. So I took
half of the wahoo ashore to meet all the other yacht owners.
It was a real international affair with Italian, Swedish, French, American and British
boats at anchor.
We spent a glorious three days anchored off Direction Island in the lagoon. The kite
surfing and snorkelling inside the reef were good and the lads became expert at
catching painted crayfish to order as and when
we wanted them. They tasted great on the BBQ
!!
It was soon time to get back to sea to do the big
hop across the Indian Ocean to Mauritius to meet
Laurie who had booked to fly out for a visit in late
August. The Indian Ocean lived up to its reputation and
we had a very fast but wet sail. The sea never seemed
to settle, and the rouge waves seemed to come from
all directions giving us the odd slam and soaking if we
were not prepared. It took 13 days to complete the
2000nm trip and we first arrived at Rodriguez a small
Island just east of Mauritius. Being a French Island, the
check in was simple and we hired a car and got to see

some of the island. The locals were very friendly and it proved to be a good pit stop
before the final 350nm leg to Mauritius.
When we arrived in Mauritius we did our check in at Port Louis. I hired a car and
picked Laurie up at the Airport while Stuart and Arjan sailed Moonraker around the
coast to Grand Baie. Laurie had booked and apartment in a beach side complex and
a few hours later that day we had Moonraker anchored off the beach of the resort
with the lads on her whilst Laurie and I enjoyed a luxury week ashore. With the hire
car, we managed to see most of the island and enjoyed a
relaxing two weeks before it was time for Laurie to go home.
Arjan also flew home from Mauritius to get back to his final
year at university. Sailing from Darwin to Mauritius was not a
bad achievement during his two month break from University.
He certainly learnt to bake bread and was known as the
“Master Baker”.
We were now down to just Stuart and I to sail on to South Africa. We wanted to visit
Reunion Island which is situated a short overnight hop west of Mauritius. As it was
the winds were light and we approached Reunion Harbour at night only to be told
that night entry wasn’t allowed. We were directed further down to coast to an
overnight anchorage so that we could wait to
enter the harbour in the morning. Once tied up
and checked in the next morning, we again hired
a car and got out to explore what turned out to
be a very beautiful island. The centre of the
island is dominated by some pretty serious
mountains; much of the area is accessible only
by foot. Refilling our gas containers became an issue and we were critically short of
gas. Luckily, whilst in Mauritius we had met some guys who lived on Reunion Island.
They were kind enough to give me a large local gas bottle and a fitting to use so that
I could fill and then decant the gas in to my own boat cylinders. It is not entirely legal
to refill bottles in this way but it worked and got us out of trouble.
When leaving Reunion Island for South Africa, the most direct route is to go south of
Madagascar and land fall at Richards Bay in the northern part of the country.
However, a friend that I met in French Polynesia recommended that we should not
miss out on the North Western tip of Madagascar so we headed off to make land fall
and check in half way up the eastern side of Madagascar on an Island called Saint
Marie. From there the plan was to day sail up and over the top of the country to Nosy
Be an island off the NW corner of Madagascar.
St Marie was well known hide out spot for the pirates that plundered shipping in the
Mozambique Channel and east coast of Africa. We hired a couple of scooters to get
around the island and visited the pirate’s grave yard which was close to our
anchorage. A local guide provided all the stories and gory detail as we wandered
around the grave yard to find some of the famous names on the head stones. The
location for the grave yard was fantastic, tranquil spot
overlooking the sheltered and very private bay.
We spent 4 days hopping our way around the coast
anchoring in sheltered bays along the way. The
coastline was stunning, when walking the interior of the

island was very dense forest/jungle with some very interesting wildlife. Stuart was in
his element!!
Nosey Be turned out to be a busy tourist destination for Madagascar. Helleville, the
main town, as the name suggests was busy and full of tourists. We moved around to
anchor in Crater Bay a few miles down the coast, a much quieter spot with a small
sailing club. We both really enjoyed the whole experience of Madagascar. There
were some concerns building about an outbreak of plague affecting the capital city in
the middle of the island. Fortunately, we were mainly in the north and unaffected by
any restrictions. However, we left just in time as the surrounding countries were
starting put in place restrictions in movement been the islands and the main
continent of Africa.
We checked out of Nosey B and headed for Mayotte a French Island in the
Mozambique Channel. This would be Stuart’s last chance of swimming and
snorkelling on a lagoon reef before we got in to African waters which cool down
significantly. Mayotte was a pleasant spot to spend a few days before tackling the
Mozambique Channel. The main issue is that there is generally a strong south going
current which should help us along the way. The negative is that winds blowing from
the south against the current cause significant waves and swell which need to be
avoided where possible. We had some 1500nm to sail to get down to Richards Bay
in South Africa and were more than likely going to get a significant southerly blow.
We headed over to be close to the African coast just in case we needed to find a
sheltered bay along the way. The blow came; we headed for Mozambique and
anchored in a remote bay next to a small fishing village. We kept as low profile as we
could and remained on the boat as we had not checked in to the country. Two days
later we were able to get on our way and after another 7 days at sea we arrived in
Richards Bay. 900nm left to go to Cape Town!!
Check in to South Africa was simple, so we quickly organised a hire car to visit the
game reserves in the north. We met an Australian boat “Magic Bullet” who we had
last seen in Nose Be. One of the crew joined Stuart and I for three nights away to
visit the game reserve.
I had booked a flight home for Stuart and me so that we
could be home for Christmas, so the pressure was on to
negotiate the coastal winds and current to get down to
Cape Town. Generally, each week there is a change in
the wind strength and direction and you have to be
ready to take advantage of it when it arrives. Our next
stop was to be East London situated on Buffalo River.
When we arrived, the river anchorage was busy with
visiting boats but this meant that the sailing club was open and doing business. We
really enjoyed our stay anchored in the river and even joined in with the clubs open
day offering our services to take some youngsters out sailing. It was a great day and
evening Braai.
Next, we headed for Mossell Bay but ended up falling short and having to shelter
from winds in Port St Francis which is at the northern end of the garden route. This
set back did bring an opportunity and meant that we could time an approach through
the notorious heads and in to Knysna. We negotiated the entrance OK and ended up

being able to moor alongside at the yacht club. The coastal scenery had certainly
started to change and Knysna was proof of this.
I eventually said goodbye to my old Caribe dinghy buying a very reasonably priced 3
meter rib dinghy. It was great to be able to explore way up the river without having to
constantly re-inflate the dinghy every few minutes. But, at 23 years old my previous
dinghy didn’t owe anybody anything and she has certainly done some ferrying work
on this trip.
It was time to leave Knysna and complete the last 350nm trip down to Cape Town.
We had got to know all the locals and gained their advice on how to get out through
the famous heads. We decided a suitable time and made our
move. However, when we got to the entrance the sea was
still very confused with breaking waves. We anchored off
and waited, regularly checking the heads webcam and also
doing a visual check of the sea state. After about two hours
the fairway settled and we made our escape through some
rough but not breaking seas.
I remember saying to Stuart that we had now cleared the heads when a big wave
appeared ahead. We managed to clear this with just a little spray but the second
wave of the set was twice the size and already breaking. Luckily we were under
engine still and had no choice but to drive in to the face of it and so that we wouldn’t
be rolled over. The boat was swamped, the sprayhood was blown out and Stuart
was thrown by the force of water across the cockpit to hit the steering column. The
combined weight of water Stuart and me holding the wheel broke the steering
column at the base. We had taken tons of water in to the cockpit and this was
pouring down in to the engine room and gangway below.
The sea was now settled, fortunately the engine didn’t stall but my initial thought was
that we had no steering. However, we were still heading out to sea and away from
the dangers of the rocks off the outer heads. When moving the steering column, I
realised that the cables were still intact and working, plus the autopilot still worked.
We headed out to sea to take stock of the situation, when I then realised that the
new dinghy which was strapped down on the foredeck had broken its straps crashed
into the spinnaker pole and safety granny bars at the mast. All of these were bent out
of shape by the force of the water and dinghy.
The water ingress down below soaked the laptop and IPAD that we use for
navigation. All the instruments except the autopilot on the steering column failed,
leaving us with no navigational aids, position, speed or depth.
We managed to jury rig the steering column and make a spider’s web of support
from various strong points around the cockpit. The forecast was good, so I decided
that given the damage and necessary repairs we should sail on to Cape Town
following a course a safe distance from the land. It was interesting on shift at night
climbing between all the strands of rope when trying to move around.
We knew that we would have a significant blow when we rounded the Cape of Good
Hope and were not wrong. We sailed with just the small staysail and were still going
very fast in quite rough seas. However, the trusty autopilot continued to work well
and we made it around the Cape at 4am and got safely in to Cape Town and the

marina later that day. We did the approach to the harbour using Stuarts phone app
Maps.me which at least showed where we were in relation to the coast.
I have to say that I was relieved to finally reach Cape Town safety and I think that it
will have been a few years since anyone rounded the Cape of Good Hope with no
navigational instruments or charts.
I had already spoken to the insurers on the satellite phone and was keen to get
ashore and start organising repairs. This was the 10th
December and I learned that all the trades’ close from the 15th
Dec for a whole month. My chance of getting away from South
Africa early Jan 18 had now disappeared. To keep it in
perspective, we still had a floating boat and we were both
alive, so we had something to be thankful for. It would have
been a different story if the engine had failed and the autopilot
hadn’t been a star.
We arrived in Cape Town just before the start of the third leg of the Ocean Volvo
race Cape Town to Melbourne Australia. We got out on the water and it was like
being at a Formula One race. They started the third leg in 40kn winds with all sails
flying. It was spectacular and the atmosphere was brilliant.
I have returned to Cape Town after Xmas on my own and plan to
sail the next South Atlantic leg solo. I have always wanted to do an
ocean passage on my own so this is the opportunity. Due to the
delay with repairs, it didn’t take much persuasion to get Laurie to
visit Cape Town for a few weeks while repairs are carried out.
I hope to get away on the next leg at the end of January 18 as long
as all the work is complete. It’s amazing how much damage can be
caused by seawater. It is certainly keeping the electrician busy!!
My plan will be to sail back to the Caribbean via St Helena, Ascension Island, French
Guyana and Tobago where I will cross my outgoing track and complete my point to
point circumnavigation. Only 5,500nm to get to that point.
I try to keep my blog up to date, so if you want to follow my trip then go to
www.getjealous.com/highamsafloat

Thank you very much Chris for your latest update it is indeed a great read. I felt for
you when reading of your experience of going around the Horn. Late 1956 my father
and family were travelling back from Singapore to Southampton on the troopship
Nevasa. On route we pulled into Durban and the terrible storm that we encountered
before docking up in Durban was frightening. I will never forget the experience. For
you and Stuart to go around the Horn with no Navigational instruments and charts
was some achievement which you will talk about for years to come. I take my hat off
to you both. Hopefully we will get another article from you Chris?

ARMY MEDICAL SERVICES PROGRAMME OF EVENTS 2018
The AMS and RAMC Functions for 2018 have been extracted from The Blue Book
and are appended below.

FRIENDS OF MILLBANK - NEWSLETTER
From the Chairman
Monday, 29 January 2018
News Letter
Dear Members,
A Happy New Year
We held the Annual General Meeting on Friday 19 January 2018 and the minutes are
appended below.
The meetings main aim is/was to increase the membership, not passively but proactively. Not
just serving or retired from HM Forces but civilians interested in History, Millbank and Art
as well Medicine Our aim is to increase our numbers if we are to maintain the status of an
elite historical society, to that end it is proposed to increase the data base and personalise the
relationships with other organisations such as the Apothecaries and other military and
medical museums and allied organisations. Once the data base is substantially larger we can
organise an open day with lectures on the Royal Army Medical College the Millbank site and
Friends of Millbank. In addition it is thought that a leaflet will be required to be published for
distribution to organisations and additionally we may publish a short history of the College.
PLUS we can add a list of regular unit Commanding Officers to our data base (we know they
change but hopefully the named person will advise us of his or her successors name) PLUS
this list can be replicated to add unit Commanding Officers of Territorial Units. The world
runs on personal contacts let us exploit this and stop being restricted by past distribution
protocols. Yes we will adhere to confidentiality of information as per data protection rules.
I am in your hands please help by sending me your proposed additions to our database, their
contacts etc to me Frank Davis at frankeadavis@gmail.com
We hold our first lecture on Friday 23 February 2018 when Sarah Stopford Tate Britain
presents War and Peace, Patriotism and Protest. Please see flyer appended below. We may
also add to the programme a tour of the Tate on Tuesday 13 March 2018 starting at 1100
followed by lunch at the Whistler Restaurant Tate at 1300 this is not yet confirmed
Finally the 2018 programme is also appended below.
Do, do please attend each event and bring a friend and please send me ideas of organizations
and people to be added to the data base we may dream up a commercial incentive for the
most proactive member who knows?
Yours
Frank

ABSENT BRETHERN
Lieutenant Colonel John Booth ex RM and CO 16 Field Ambulance passed away on
30th December 2017 at 1730 following a long illness.
Duncan “Chalky” White passed away on 9th January 2018.
Cynthia beloved wife of Major General Norman Kirby
Gawa Heywood passed away on 13th January 2018
Derek Farahar passed away on 26th January 2018

MINUTES OF THE FRIENDS OF MILLBANK ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
HELD AT CHELSEA COLLEGE OF ARTS
FORMERLY THE ROYAL ARMY MEDICAL COLLEGE
ON FRIDAY, 19 JANUARY 2018
Present
Frank Davis –Chairman
Margaret Bench
John SG Blair –President
Irene Cooper
Marie Ellis
Paul Fletcher
Ivan Houghton

Lindi Kibbey
Debbie Malins
Colin March
Sarah Paterson
Adele Rutledge
Pete Starling

Apologies
Sean Bonnington
Sarveen Gajebasia
Chris Hall
James Hardy
Jean Hardy
John Harvey
Ian Hicks

Sean Kibbey
Mike Newell
John Richardson
Maggie Slattery
Maggie Tyler
David Vassallo

1. Welcome
The Chairman welcomed the Friends of Millbank members and thanked them for braving the
weather to attend the AGM. He particularly underscored the locality of members who attend
meetings and their friendship. He announced that the theme of the meeting was to introduce
a new strategy to increase membership noting that there is a need to add younger members
and members from a diverse background
2. Minutes of previous meeting
No corrections were required to the Minutes and they were approved, unanimously, as being
a true record of the meeting.
3. Matters arising
Membership fees
After a brief discussion Lindi Kibbey proposed, seconded by Adele Rutledge, that the annual
membership fee be standardised at £20/person with no reduction for shared membership.
Students may attend for free on production of a valid student card. This was approved.
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from £5 to £10 was rejected.
4. Financial Report
TheTr
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or2017 was circulated and is shown in the Appendix to these
minutes. In the absence of the Treasurer, who was unable to attend the meeting, the
Chairman thanked him for continuing to manage the account so well. The account is in a
satisfactory state with £5,992 in the bank. Marie Ellis proposed, seconded by Lindi Kibbey,
that the accounts be accepted; this was approved unanimously.
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5. Election of committee
The following committee members were re-elected unopposed:
Appointment

Name

Term

Treasurer

John Harvey

3 yr

Chelsea College of Arts rep

Nicholas Healy

3 yr

Member

Marie Ellis

3 yr

A full list of the 2018 committee is shown in the Appendix to these minutes.
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The President thanked the members present for coming. He said he enjoyed the friendliness
and closeness of the FOM membership. In the past year the quality of the evening lectures
had been as good as ever and he thanked the Chairman for all the work he continues to do.
He reinforced the need for the members to all go out and recruit new members
7. Chai
r
man’
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t
The Chairman reported that the quality of the 2017 speakers had been excellent. He
outlined each lecture and gave further credit to those lecturers who were outstanding and
unashamedly the majority fitted into this category.
8. Forward Plans and Development
a) The 2018 programme is very largely in place. Please note all lectures commence at
1830 {drinks are served from 1700} I
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speakers are recent authors. It incorporates art based lecture as in previous years, as
epitomised by our first speaker, Sarah Stopford from Tate Britain who speaks in February.
The John Keen Memorial Lunch, now scheduled for 12 May 2018, will be held at the Union
Jack Club (the preferred site over the Civil Service Club when put to the members present).
The Chairman hopes to ask Brig Barry Smith CBE TD DL, National Chairman of the RAMC
Association, to open proceedings. It was agreed that the Trooping the Colour lunch will
cease to be held because the ticketing arrangements have been placed in the hands of a
commercial agency, increasing the risk to FOM in purchasing a block of tickets all of which
may then not be sold. In addition our favourite venue the Polish Club has been unavailable
two years running. We have good fortune to add an additional lecture slot in August when
Andrew Bamji and his young colleague Emily Stone, will speak on different aspects of facial
reconstruction. In September the George Blair Memorial Lecture will be given by Geoff Gill
andMegPar
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from the Burma railway, which may be of great interest in 2019. The programme will be sent
out next week.
b) Themes and ideas for the 2019 programme. Pete Starling suggested “
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replace Trooping the Colour. A visit to the Imperial War Museum to see the medical artwork
housed there was one suggestion which was favourite and relatively easy to organise. A
possible visit to the Museum of Military Medicine when it has moved to its planned future
home in Cardiff was another.
c) The website continues to cost a few hundred pounds per annum, which is much cheaper
than the sums paid by other organisations. There was no appetite amongst the members
present to investigate a bigger and better website. The Chairman will investigate an efficient
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and effective means of uploading PDF and using the site as a neutral portal for non
members.
d) Succession planning remains on the agenda. All present were in favour of the
Chairman continuing his excellent work in the role. He confirmed that he is willing to
continue but very much hopes that members will contribute ideas and research when
applicable.
e) Ideas to increase membership & attendance. The Chairman is aware as we all are that
attendance must be increased, if we are to maintain the status of an elite historical society, to
that end his proposal is to increase the data base and personalise the relationships with
other organisations such as the Apothecaries and other military and medical museums and
allied organisations. Once the data base is substantially larger we can organise an open day
with lectures on the Royal Army Medical College the Millbank site and Friends of Millbank. In
addition it is thought that a leaflet will be required to be published for distribution to
organisations and additionally we may publish a short history of the College, all will be
discussed with our expert committee members.
PLUS we can add list of regular unit Commanding Officers to our data base (oh yes we know
they change but hopefully the named person will advise us of his or her successors name)
PLUS this list can be replicated to add unit Commanding Officers of Territorial Units. The
world runs on personal contacts let us exploit this and stop being restricted by past
distribution protocols. Yes we will adhere to confidentiality of information as per data
protection rules
I am in your hand please help by sending your proposed additions to our database, their
contacts etc to me Frank Davis at frankeadavis@gmail.com
f) Erection of plaques at Millbank. The chairman resurrected his burning desire to see
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was what the building was until it moved in 1999 and a plaque to commemorate the Royal
Army Medical College at the rear of the building. The English Heritage blue plaque scheme
has been explored but is very unlikely to prove appropriate so more direct means will be
explored. Marie Ellis noted that she is in a good position to get any necessary RAMC
approvals and, possibly, some funding. A proposal; will be drafted and circulated to key
protagonists both RAMC, Chelsea College of Arts Westminster City Council and others as
appropriate. My aim is to erect the plaques before the end of 2018
9. Any other Business
Oral histories
Maggie Tyler had mentioned at the 2017 AGM that she was willing to progress the recording
of oral histories from former soldiers who trained at the College. Sarah Paterson is willing to
facilitate this through the Imperial War Museum and Marie Ellis commented that the
appropriate equipment is available for loan through the RAM College. The Chairman will
consult all three agencies to move this project along
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networking opportunities. Separately, a £1,000 donation was made by the Millbank
Resi
dent
s’Associ
at
i
ont
oFriends of Mill bank. It was suggested that the Chairman
correspond with Lady Mary to facilitate a tour of the College in recognition of this generosity.
Vote of thanks
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Lindi Kibbey proposed a vote of thanks to the Chairman for all his hard work on the
member
s’behalf. This was unanimously passed by all present.
10. Date of next meeting
This is scheduled for 18 January 2019.
The meeting finished at 1912 hours, having started early at 18.15.
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Appendix
The Friends of Millbank Financial Statement
1 January 2017 to 31 December 2017
General Fund
Expenditure
Postage
Chai
r
man’
sEx
penses
Bar Stock Purchases
Trooping & Lunch
Speakers Hospitality & Expenses
Union Jack Club Meeting
Blair Lecture
Web Site
Flowers & Gifts
Prizes

2017 (£)
10.38
130.70
1,015.00
579.00
90.00
56.17
20.26
78.40

Excess of Income over Expenditure

2,214.59
4,194.90

2016 (£)
16.06
64.92
341.98
1,155.00
1,398.70
83.00
24.95
600.00
34.98

Income
Membership & Entrance
Donations
Bar Takings
Trooping & Lunch

2017 (£)
1,015.00
1,856.40
223.50
1,100.00

Excess of Expenditure over Income
3,719.59

2016 (£)
900.00
766.00
346.05
1,215.00

492.54
4,194.90

3,719.59

Balance Sheet as at 31 December 2017
Liabilities
General Account
Balance as at 31 Dec 2016 B/F
Excess of Expenditure over Income

Assets
3,707.83
2,214.59

5,922.42

Cash in Hand
HSBC Bank

5,922.42

5,922.42
John Harvey
Honorary Treasurer

5922.42
31-Dec-17

Independent Examination
I certify that I have of the Friends of Millbank account for the accounting period of 01 January 2017 –31 December 2017.
I certify that the balance recorded at the close of the account corresponds with that reconciled up to and reflected in the final
bank statement of the accounting period.
I have found no evidence of fraud, misappropriate or other irregularity which I consider should be brought to the attention of the
Managing Authority for their attention and/or further investigation.
Major John Sharp
Regimental Secretary RADC

13-Dec-17

Membership subscriptions
Life membership

£200

Single membership

£20 annually

Methods of payment
1. At any meeting you attend.
2. Cheque made payable to The Friends of Millbank and sent to Chairman, FOM,
12 Woodlands, Woking, GU22 7RU.
3. Electronically by BACS, adding your name on the reference line. Bank HSBC; Sort code
404708, A/C 32106469.
4. Standing Order paid yearly no later than 1 March xxxx, bank and sort code as above.
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Friends of Millbank Committee, after the 2018 AGM.
President:

John SG Blair

Appointment

Name

Elected at
AGM

Serving
until AGM

Chairman

Frank Davis

2017

2019

Deputy Chairman

David Vassallo

2017

2020

Treasurer

John Harvey

2018

2021

Historian

Peter Starling

2016

2019

Registrar

Maggie Tyler

2017

2020

Secretary

Frank Davis

2017

2019

Membership secretary

Debbie Malins

2017

2020

Wines member

Margaret Bench

2017

2020

Chelsea College of Arts rep

Nicholas Healy

2018

2021

Member

Marie Ellis

2018

2021

Member

Terry Hissey

2016

2019
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2018
Friends of Millbank
The programme is based on the theme A Good Read
Friends of Millbank celebrates the history of the Royal Army Medical College from its
origins in the Crimea to the advances in emergency medicine in conflict zones
All are welcome to attend the lecture and event programme
All lectures unless stated otherwise are held at the Chelsea College of Art and Design 16 John Islip Street
London SW1P 4JU formerly the Royal Army Medical College.

Registration and refreshments from 5.30 p.m.
Lectures begin at 6.30 p.m. finishing approximately 8 p.m.
A flyer is published one month before each event with full details
Date 2018

Event

Location

Friday 19 January

AGM
Billiard Room Available from 1700 to 2000

Friday 23 February

Sarah Stopford Tate Britain
War and Peace, Patriotism and Protest.

Lecture
Theatre

Friday 23 March

Christine Hallett Manchester University
Nurses of Passchendaele

Lecture
Theatre

Emily Mayhew Imperial College
A Heavy Reckoning: War, Medicine and Survival in
Afghanistan and Beyond

Lecture
Theatre

Friday 27 April

Saturday 12 May
2018

Friday 10 August

John Keen Memorial Luncheon
10.30 for 11.00 Turning the Page Westminster Abbey
Union Jack Club 12.00 Drinks
Lunch time Talk by John Blair on AMS TA
Chaired by Frank Davis
1300 Lunch followed by an update on the John Keen
supported charities
Chaired by Terry Hissey

Billiard Room

Westminster
Abbey
Union Jack
Club

Andrew Bamji
Provisional Title Faces from the Front
Emily Stone
Provisional Title Facial Reconstruction in Italy in WW1

Main Lecture
Theatre

Saturday 25 August

Garden Party Richmond

Richmond

Friday 21
September

George Blair Memorial Lecture 2018
Geoff Gill and Meg Parkes
Liverpool School of Tropical Medicine
Burma Railway Medicine

Lecture
Theatre

Friday 26 October

Roderick Bailey, University of Oxford:
Surgeons, Psychiatrists
and the Special Operations Executive
Clandestine Medicine in the Second World War

Lecture
Theatre

Friday 23 November

Harry Parker Writer and Broadcaster
Anatomy of a Soldier

Main Lecture
Theatre

Updated Tuesday, 23 January 2018

THE FRIENDS OF MILLBANK
‘
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The chairman and committee of the Friends of Millbank
Invite you to a
Lecture commencing at

6.30 p.m. Friday 23 February 2018
Registration and refreshments
from 5.30 pm
at the
Chelsea College of Arts
16 John Islip Street, London SW1P 4JU
formerly the
Royal Army Medical College

War and Peace, Patriotism and Protest
Presented by
Sarah Stopford from Tate Britain
Entrance to the Chelsea College of Art and Design
is the Atterbury Street Entrance
Nearest Underground Station is Pimlico on the
Victoria Line
Published by the Chairman
2018
.

