
                    
 

 

LINCOLNSHIRE TOWN 

MEDICAL CENTRE  HONOUR 

FORMER MEDIC 

A range of operations can now be 

done in Market Rasen, Lincolnshire 

after an ‘ambitious’ project to upgrade 

the surgical facilities at the town’s 

medical centre. 

 

The new surgical suite - masterminded 

and named after staff member Les 

Viner - has been set up to provide a 

wide range of surgical operations 

locally, so avoiding long journeys for 

both the patient and visiting relatives to 

a more major centre. Surgical lists are 

now run at least one to two times a 

week, with operations of minor to 

moderate severity in a wide range of 

surgical problems. The new facilities 

will benefit the community of Market 

Rasen and surrounding villages. 

 A spokesman for Market Rasen 

Surgery said: “Such an ambitious 

project would not have successfully 

occurred if it had not been 

masterminded by Mr Les Viner and in 

recognition of his vital contribution to 

the scheme the patients of Market 

Rasen Surgery thought it fitting to 

name the suite after him.” Operations 

will now be performed by Dr Rob 

Weeks, lead surgeon at the centre, Mr 

Alan Eaton, Consultant General and 

Urological Surgeon and Mr Vel 

Sakthivel, Consultant Orthopaedic 

Surgeon.   

At a presentation to mark the official 

opening of the surgical suite, Dr 

Weeks thanked Les Viner for his 

‘invaluable help’ and highlighted that 

such a project would not have been 

possible without his enthusiasm and 

skill set. Dr Weeks said: “If there were 

three to four Les Viners running the 

NHS I am sure the NHS would not be 

in the precarious position it is in today.” 



 

Dr Therese Nation, Partner; Dr Jim 

Telfer, Partner; Les Viner; Dr Rob 

Weeks, Partner (ex RAMC); Mr Alan 

Eaton, Consultant Surgeon (ex 

RAMC) July Gadd, Theatre Nurse; 

Tracey Melbourne, Health Care 

Assistant 

Mr Alan Eaton; Dr Rob Weeks and 

Les Viner in the New Surgical Suite 

 

Les worked a long distinguished 

career in the services where his 

expertise was put to great use 

developing several medical support 

structures, with particular emphasis on 

surgical administration. 

LES VINER MBE, B St John, BSc, 

RGN (Retired) 

 

Les Viner 

After 25 years of service I retired from 

the Corps in 1983. I served three years 

as a boy soldier with RAMC Field 

Ambulance TA, Penzance, Cornwall 

then 22 years with the colours. 

 

 

        

 



 

The TA Unit was mainly made up of 

WW2 personnel who had served under 

many cap badges and made up most 

of the senior ranks cadre. The PSI was 

WO2 Murphy who encouraged me and 

my school friend, Dave (Butch) Davies 

to join as regulars when we were 17 

years old. The HQ was at the TA 

centre Truro and our branch was 

located at Penzance with a weekly and 

bi-monthly parades. We had a 

“Champ” land rover and a 3 tonner. 

The CO was a local GP and the 2 i/c 

the Editor of the West Britain. A lot of 

fun and frolics, but not a lot of 

soldering. One annual camp was held 

at Browndown & Gilkicker Training 

Camps near Portsmouth and 

incorporated a memorable visit to RVH 

Netley, which was still a working unit in 

1958. That weekend the old boys 

introduced us to Tattoo Lil, an 

infamous lady of the high seas, we 

shall say no more about that. We also 

learned how to double count blankets 

too, shall we say, assist the RQMS. All 

in all it was great preparation for the 

when we arrived at Queen Elizabeth 

Barracks – previously known as Boyce 

Barracks - Crookham. 

 

 

My 16 weeks at the RAMC Training 

Centre were happy times for me, I 

enjoyed it.  Obviously, we were 

required to do silly things but if you are 

a giggler like me, you always saw the 

funny side and laughed it off, like when 

the whole squad had to stand by their 

beds because one lad had not cleaned 

his bed side mat. We used him that 

evening to polish the floor. There were 

over a 1,000 men at Crookham, HQ 

Coy, Training companies A,B,&C, 

Holding & Drafting, Apprentice College 

QM Tech and of course the Band.  The 

threat and humiliation of being back 

squaded was the spur to study to 

ensure you passed the Nursing 

Orderly Class 3 to qualify to pass off. 

The meeting with the Technical 

Training Officer (TTO) was strange, 

why he asked me which trade I wanted 

to train for was beyond me: I said I 

wanted to train for SRN, he said we’ve 

got enough of them but we’re short of 

OTTs so you will train as one, when 

asked the duties of an OTT he didn’t 

seem to know, clearly the right man for 

the job of personnel selection. A few 

memories of basic training: it was the 

first time I had seen a football match, a 

game never played in Cornish 

Schools, funny shape ball I thought. 

Being a member of a squad of 40 and 

not being able to understand their 

accents or them mine, no wonder the 

army developed its own language. 

Standing (or trying too) on one leg on 

the drill square and waving about like a 

lily in the breeze and sensing the CDI’s 

pace stick out of the corner of my eye 

and him whispering in my ear “if you 

don’t stand still laddie I will insert my 

pace stick up your rectum and march 

you to the guardroom like a lollipop”!!! I 



burst out laughing and was made to 

run around the square ten times with 

my hands above my head. Wonder if I 

can sue?    

  

Note the SD cap 

LIFE IN WORKING UNITS 

15 Company RAMC, Waringfield, 

Moria, Northern Ireland 

My first posting was to 15 Company 

RAMC, Waringfield, Moria, Northern 

Ireland. As you can see it was one of 

our more modern establishments, built 

in 1943 as a 900-bedded recuperation 

hospital for the American military. 

Waringfield closed three years later in 

1963. I sat my NO2 there and most of 

my theatre training was done at 

Lurgan General Hospital where I sat 

my OTT3 & 2. 1960 – 1963 was the 

heyday of the “B” specials, part of NI 

Police Force. There activities were part 

of the pre-troubles which as we all 

know, blew up, literally into a 

disastrous terror campaign. It was 

difficult for a young English soldier to 

understand the hatred between 

Catholic and Protestant peoples which 

still stirs under the surface today.   

 Please see video link below entitled 

War time hospital sold off brick by 

brick. 

http://www.bbc.co.uk/archive/ni1960s/

11711.shtml 

The contrast between the Training 

Centre and working units could not be 

more stark. Except for muster and 

occasional Church parades, gone was 

the bull, shouting and generally having 

a good laugh. Work was very like 

civilian life but in uniform. In those 

days’ discipline in civilian hospitals 

was almost as tough as in the military, 

no calling senior staff by first names 

then. 

BRITISH MILITARY HOSPITAL 

RINTELN 
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In 1963 I was posted on my first of 

three tours to BMH Rinteln (Britische 

Militärkrankenhaus Rinteln). It is vital 

that younger readers understand that 

travel to a foreign country for a 

teenager was extremely unusual. 

Many of my contemporaries will not 

have travelled more than a few miles 

by bicycle from their home town/village 

let alone outside of their county. We 

grew up with no television (an eye on 

the world) and only had radio or “Pathe 

News” at the cinema plus of course 

illustrated books from the library. The 

Cornish peninsula felt cut off from 

England and was very insular and 

inward looking. They were suspicious 

of all things up-country, (foreign) and 

were often hostile to incomers (known 

as “emmets” the Cornish word for 

ants), which is some way is surprising 

as gross unemployment sent many 

Cornish miners to South Africa and 

Australia. Indeed, Northern Ireland felt 

foreign to me but the thought of travel 

to West Germany only 18 odd years 

since the end of WW2 really felt like a 

big adventure. I flew from UK to 

Hannover in a turbo-prop Britannia and 

on landing taxied to a wooded shed. I 

was bussed to the Bahnhof  (railway 

station) and left to puzzle out how to 

get to Rinteln via Hameln in a WW2 

steam train. I was in full uniform 

carrying my kit, no knowledge of the 

German language and no idea what I 

was doing. Regiments travel on-mass 

but corpsmen were left to “use their 

initiative”. The ticket inspector in full 

resplendent uniform looked to me like 

someone out of the “Führer 

Leibwächter“.  Somehow I got to 

Rinteln and had to trog up to the 

Hospital on foot.  That night I was 

introduced to the Haus Hubertus, 

which was the beginning of a long 

friendship with German strong beer. I 

can honestly say I fell in love with BMH 

Rinteln and West Germany and a few 

QA’s and local ladies along the way as 

well. My first tour also opened my eyes 

to the delights of the continent of 

Europe, travelling to Switzerland, 

France, and Italy to see & climb many 

of the classic Alpine peaks. I had 

started cliff climbing in Cornwall and 

developed more skills with Pete Cole 

(lab tech) in NI.   

Below are a few pictures of rock 

climbs 

 

 



 

       

OTHER DESITINATIONS 

I left Rinteln after three magic years for 

Cyprus, where if I’m honest, apart from 

meeting my wife to be in the last three 

months of my tour,  

I hated the place. I was 23ish and all 

the action was in London and Europe 

and there I was in this hot/dusty 

country. Naturally, I made the most of 

it and took up sailing, writing and 

putting on shows/plays and getting 

away from the heat and the 

Cypriots/Turks in the hills around 

Troodos. Fortunately, I had a car. I left 

in 1969, got married and we were 

posted back to Rinteln - where 

incidentally, my wife was born in 1950 

when it was a RAF Hospital. We lived 

in a hiring in a local village and 

enjoyed life to the full. We were often 

visited by my great friend Bill 

Hawkesworth who came over when he 

could from Tidworth. Back to Blighty 

and a posting to Colchester (9Coy 

RAMC) during the 3 day week, yippie!!  

I started an adventure/climbing club, 

no thanks to the RAMC I might add, 

but with full support from the Garrison 

Training Major. I’m still in touch to this 

day with friends made there and when 

the occasion arises go hill walking with 

them. During my tour I was sent to 

Salalah as part of the British Army 

Training team, some 700 men 

supporting Sultan Qaboos bin Said. 

The “war” in the Dhofar has often been 

described as the ‘secret war.’ To learn 

more about the Dohfar Campaign 

please follow the link to the excellent 

website created by Dr. Bill De-Bass; 

http://www.55fst-ramc.org.uk/ 

Apart from the Woolwich bombings 

and other terrorist atrocities the Dhofar 

Campaign was for most of us an 

introduction to War where we were 

attacked by the enemy (adoo) with 

RCL rounds and other devices 

including the use of anti-personnel 

mines. At tour ex we came back to 

England proud to have done our duty 

for our country and with the knowledge 

we were up to the job. On reaching 

Aldershot reality soon kicked in, 

nobody had any idea or cared less 

about our experiences on active 

service and to cap it all the bloody 

railway men were on strike and we 

couldn’t get back to Colchester. Oh! 

How the fickle the public is.  

Shortly after being posted to the Royal 

Herbert Hospital I received a posting 

order posting me to Nepal 

unaccompanied.  As a mountaineer, I 

could not turn down the opportunity 

even though it meant leaving my wife, 

young daughter and new baby behind. 

I arrived in Biratnager airport (if you 

can call it that) and the OTT I was to 

relieve shouted across the tarmac “I 

hope you will be happier here than I 

am, I hate this dump”. Just what one 

wants to hear. I loved every minute 

working in BMH Dharan with the 

http://www.55fst-ramc.org.uk/
http://www.55fst-ramc.org.uk/


Prems (local technicians) and getting 

in as much remote hill walking as I 

could. Sometimes Prem Kedar & I 

would go into the hills on a 5 or 10 day 

trek to look for suitable surgical cases, 

e.g. children with hare lip. Prem would 

tell them to report to BMH at such and 

such a date, bear in mind they could 

not read or write yet alone keep a 

diary, but they would walk in and never 

be late. Please not British DNA’s. 

 As tour ex approached plans were 

well in hand for Lt Col Brian Mayes, 

Sgt Jim Frazier and myself to set off to 

attempt the Island Peak and Pumorie 

at 25,000 feet in an Alpine assent. We 

sent on our low altitude porters who 

took 3 weeks to walk to Dictal.  We, 

plus three high altitude porters flew to 

Dictal in 33 minutes. We then walked 

in which took another 3 weeks, going 

high during the day and sleeping low 

at night as part of the acclimatising 

process and hopefully hit the high 

mountains post-monsoon. What an 

adventure, too long a story to include 

here but one of the highlights of our 

climbing careers. 

 

Les in the peaks of the Himalayas 

on Pumorie with Everest in the 

background 

 

At tour ex I was posted back to Rinteln 

where I took over the new CSSD as 

S/Sgt and started the now universal 

“Top up System”. Sports wise I was 

already a good cross country skier and 

took the opportunity to learn to 

downhill ski. 

Back to the UK and the new Queen 

Elizabeth Military Hospital Woolwich 

working under WO1 Vince Winstanley, 

an excellent OTT and all round good 

egg. I worked in the then new 

“Charnley Cell” for Col Jack Coull, not 

only a first class surgeon who 

demanded and got the best from his 

support team. Colonel, now Maj 

General (Retired) Coull’s work ethic 

has been an inspiration for me and I 

hope I lived up to his exact standards. 

I completed my Warrant Officers 

course and got back to Woolwich on a 

Friday to be met by Vince asking if I 

would like to go to Catterick, but I 

would need to be there by the 

following Monday, I jumped at the 

chance.  

Unfortunately, there had been a 

tragedy in the theatres, which I cannot 

go into. Morale was shot to pieces so 

rebuilding the team was going to be a 

challenge. As it turned out it was much 

more straight forward and I need not of 

worried because of the calibre of men 

like my new Sgt, Jake Marlee, and the 

climber extraordinary, Cpl Derek 

Henderson, L/cpl McCloud and the 

like. Soon Derek and I had the boys 

out (including the civilian porter) fell 

Running, rock climbing, abseiling and 

other gentle Sunday afternoon 

pastimes. We were also fortunate to 

have the late and great Col Jim 



Anderson as anaesthetist and Col Bob 

(cowboy) Parker as the Surgeon. 

Going into the scrub-room one day Col 

Parker was washing his hands and 

smoking a fag. “Cigarette Sir” I said. 

“Got one thanks” came the reply. 

 We loved the Yorkshire Moors and my 

wife Janet got into sheepdog trialling 

and back to horse riding in a big way. I 

was sorry to leave and be posted as 

WO2 to 55 FST under the 

administration of 2 Field Hospital 

Aldershot. 

 

2 FIELD HOSPITAL 

Initially I was disappointed to be told 

by Records Office that 2 Field Hospital 

as a unit was not fit to perform its role.  

A new Commanding Officer Lieutenant 

Colonel TAM Cook had been 

appointed and it was recognised by 

Records that I had been tagged as a 

“trouble shooter”. I called into the 

guardroom on the Saturday before 

officially reporting for duty on the 

Monday. No one stood up, soldiers 

sitting drinking, smoking and in shite 

order. When I met my new CO on the 

Monday morning and he told me the 

RSM had gone and I was to take on 

his role as well as 55 FST until a 

replacement RSM arrived. My 

predecessor at 55 FST spent his last 

two years making furniture I was told. I 

started as I meant to go on and got the 

Officers and Senior NCO’s on the drill 

square, much to the delight of the 

junior ranks, (their turn would come). I 

insisted we all wore combats with 

Berets on a day to day basis and no 

more mix dress. After more BFT’s and 

Battle Fitness Test we discharged a 

few and lost one or two others. The 

transition was completed with the help 

of the CDI from Keogh Barracks and a 

few bandsmen, the new Commanding 

Officer’s Parade went off without a 

hitch.  As far as 55 FST was 

concerned, I was lucky enough to have 

the great soldier and technician in Sgt 

Phil Olive to help me and, he was later 

followed by the talented Sgt Tony 

Henderson (now a skier I might add as 

well as a Rugby Referee) See picture 

of Tony & me with personal helicopter 

below) 

   

 

 



 

  

  

When Phil and I went through the 

scaling of the FST, I was horrified to 

learn that the G1098 and the clinical 

medical stores were so out of date that 

as part of the “Rapid Response 

Brigade” we could not fulfil our mission 

if called upon to do so. The 

instrumentation and drugs manifest 

had not been reviewed since Korea or 

so it seemed. There was no Flamazine 

to treat burns, no Fortral, Ketamine, 

midazolam or any other opiates let 

alone CPR ready to use with pre-

loaded syringes for cardiac standstill, 

respiratory collapse let alone effects of 

chemical or biological agents. There 

didn’t seem to be an understanding of 

the effect of low / high velocity gun-

shot wounds or the equipment to deal 

with it. For example, a mid- shaft GSW 

to the humerus can result in the head 

of humerus becoming a secondary 

missile, entering the thoracic cavity 

and exiting posterior to the scapular 

(documented case study Falklands 

Campaign) causing a 

haemo/pneumothorax and requiring 

surgery and underwater seal drainage 

to evacuate. Even in 1981 underwater 

seal glass bottles were being phased 

out in hospitals and were already 

known to be a real hazard during 

evacuation in the field. To cut another 

very long story short I informed the 

Commanding Officer of the appalling 

situation I found, he was horrified. 

When asked what, I wanted to do 

about it I asked him to call Major 

General Norman Kirby, the then 

Director of Army Surgery as a matter 

of urgency. “You can’t call a General 

just like that” was his response. “I can 

Sir; I’ve known Uncle Norman since he 

was a newly promoted Major and I was 

a Pte”.  

The General ordered me to deploy the 

FST that coming weekend at Keogh 

and by a stroke of luck there was a 

major tri-service surgical study 

weekend which also included the 

civilian professors who advise the 

military. I’ve never seen so many brass 

hats in one place before, including 

Lieutenant General Sir Alan Reay 

Director General Army Medical 

Services - ex Consultant Paediatrician 

and my CO at Colchester. “Still 

causing a stir I see, good man” said 

the DGAMS. There were a lot of 

questions and a few red faces and 

guess who got the job of re-scaling the 

FST?  Yes big mouth me. I pointed out 

that I was not qualified to re-scale 

drugs so Colonel. Frank Belsham 

volunteered to take on the task. I was 

concerned about tacit non-cooperation 



by a certain element at DMED 

Ludgershall and within the Ministry of 

Defence. However, a letter direct from 

the DGAM’s office, which instructed all 

to cooperate with me, as I had been 

tasked by the DG himself to update the 

G1098 of the FST. 

We had 5 months to complete the task 

which included tie-down procedures 

for land, sea and air. We deployed the 

new FST for sign off and went to war 

in the South Atlantic 5 weeks later. 

My last active service was on 

deployment to the Falklands Islands as 

Warrant Officer 55 FST administered 

by 16 Field Ambulance. I survived the 

attack on the Sir Galahad and then 

regrouped to carry out our primary task 

at Fitzroy Sound. 

 

  

Post surrender, my team were sent 

home and I was given the onerous 

task of setting up the surgical facility at 

Stanley Hospital to support Lieutenant  

Colonel Jim Ryan with help from Sgt P 

Naya and L/Cpl McMillian. Shortly after 

getting the theatre in a state of 

readiness there was the most 

horrendous incident at RAF Stanley 

Airfield when a sidewinder missile took 

flight from a landed aircraft and caused 

some hideous casualties amongst 

members of the Scots Guards. We 

were able to save and help many. 

I had completed a HNC in Personnel 

and Industrial management at 

Farnborough College and before 

deployment had decided to retire and 

concentrate on forging a second 

career as a civilian. I accepted a post 

as Deputy Hospital Sterilization and 

Disinfection (HSDU Manager), at the 

about to be commissioned 

Hinchinbrook Hospital, 

Cambridgeshire. I commissioned the 

department and did some innovative 

work for Mister (later Professor) 

Steptoe, where I began to learn about 

negotiation skills, something alien to 

retiring soldiers. Just over a year later I 

applied and was appointed HSDU 

Manager at Grimsby Hospital, within 

18 months I also managed Castle Hill 

& Hull Royal Infirmary.  

However, the career path was limited 

so I successfully applied to convert to 

RGN and with my wealth of experience 

in all things surgical and my army NO2 

qualifications as well as my OTT1 and 

my Civilian equivalent qualifications, I 

could sit immediately the first year’s 

exam and passed with flying colours, 

therefore gaining RGN in two years 

instead of the usual three.  

This now gave me access for further 

promotion. However, the pay and 

attitude of nursing staff went against 

the grain so I looked elsewhere to 

improve my CV and life choices. I was 

appointed Works Director of Rocialle 

Medical Ltd, based in Cambridge. 

Much higher salary and company car. 

My role was to coordinate the 

functions of sales and production so 

that targets were met. I learned a lot 

about business in the two years I 



worked there. As my family were still 

up north I got a temporary job working 

for the Audit Commission.  

With the advent of Prime Minister 

Thatcher’s GP Fund Holding initiative 

the opportunity came for a real career 

change.  Along with 64 others, I 

applied for the role of 1st wave fund 

holding manager at Parkside Surgery, 

Boston Lincolnshire and beat off the 

competition.  I was appointed as Fund 

Manager and as Practice Manager. In 

year one, not only had I to get my 

head around GP Fund Holding (GPFH) 

but project managed a new building as 

well. Local hospitals had their heads 

buried in the sand and would not 

cooperate in helping me improve our 

patient’s services, so I began to look 

elsewhere. One example of good 

practice was the reduction of First Out 

Patient Assessment to Follow up 

across the main disciplines, achieved 

by bringing the Consultant into the 

surgery to work. Waiting times were 

drastically reduced and costs cut by up 

to 2/3rds.  I made so much money in 

year one I built an operating theatre 

and a new nursing block in addition to 

the then new premises, we increased 

our list size to 20,000 plus.  

Once built I now had the ability to bring 

in senior consultants to carry out minor 

procedures under Local Anaesthesia, 

which believe me, caused a storm in a 

tea cup at the time. One local 

consultant wrote me and accused me 

of taking food from his mouth. 

Naturally there was a lot of finger 

pointing, who were we, were we safe 

to operate etc.?  

The civilian medical establishment had 

no concept of delivering surgery in a 

primary care setting and were very 

anti. The Royal College of Surgeons 

and the Royal College of General 

Practitioners were not in the least 

interested in helping to set up any 

accreditation processes for surgeons, 

nursing support, premises or control of 

infection. Lincolnshire is the second 

largest county in England and very 

rural in nature, the distances to 

treatment are immense. Therefore, it 

would be beneficial to have more than 

one Primary Care Surgical Centre,  

To that end I wrote the standards to 

allow practices to develop services at 

three levels.  

Level one; covered the occasional 

Vasectomy and removal of lumps and 

bumps < 2.5 cm.  

Level Two; covered soft tissue 

orthopaedic procedures, such as 

Carpal Tunnel decompression, trigger 

finger, thumb, removal of ganglion 

(without exsanguination and 

tourniquet, removal of tarsal cysts and 

the like.  

Level 3; required a purpose-built 

theatre with clean & dirty circuits, 

sterilisation ad disinfection facilities 

and pre / post-operative rooms as well 

as separate waiting areas. Level 3 

covers Hernia Repair under sedation 

and local which in turn requires 

sophisticated patient monitoring. 

Excision of epidydimal cyst, Hydrocele, 

Decompression of Ulna Nerve to name 

but a few advanced procedures.  



Along with Dr Rob Weeks I was the 

one of the founding members of the 

Primary Care Surgical Scheme, 

responsible for the accreditation of 

GP’s with a higher surgical 

qualification who wished to enter the 

scheme and the accreditation of 

premises and nursing support came 

under my remit. With the demise of 

GPFH we felt all that had been 

achieved would be lost but the voice of 

the patient is strong as is the 

enormous saving on the tax payer. 

NHS Managers did and still do their 

best to curtail development, the 

reasons are known only to themselves. 

However, there are now 45 of the 106 

practices in the county providing 

services.  Under present regulations 

any person or organisation in the EU 

can apply for “Any Provider Status” 

(AQP) and bid for contracts.  

I retired from Parkside in 2011 at the 

age of 68 as there was yet another 

new build that I planned started to take 

shape, time to hand over to someone 

new. I set up my own company 

“Turnpike Medical Ltd” along with a GP 

Friend and his highly qualified nurse 

wife. We were the first in the country to 

achieve the AQP status. This allowed 

me to bid to provide services not just 

for surgery but also to provide GP 

Practice Management. We were very 

successful and the company’s 

development went on hold when I was 

diagnosed with Oesophageal Cancer. 

Turnpike had agreed to assist my good 

friend and colleague Dr Rob Weeks 

(ex RAMC Surgeon) to set up a level 

three facility at Market Rasen. Two 

years-post op I was fit enough to work 

on the project again, designed, 

converted, equipped the unit and set 

up the clinical pathways and protocols 

to begin work. I was contacted by the 

Theatre Team from my old practice 

asking to come and work for me. That 

brought me together again with 

Lieutenant Colonel Alan Eaton RAMC, 

Consultant Urologist, so we were 

beginning to look like a miniature 

BMH.  

As the contract is cost per case there 

are no guarantees of referrals and 

money follows the patients, if the 

patient fails to attend then you do not 

get paid; unlike the hospitals. We have 

a maximum waiting time of 12 weeks 

from receipt of referral but normally 

achieve that well within the target. I 

believe it is because of our friendly 

professionalism that within a short time 

we attracted a large patient following 

and now employ an orthopaedic 

consultant as well.  

Regrettably, my cancer has returned 

and I decided to retire completely. I 

received a letter from Dr Jim Telfer, 

senior partner at Market Rasen 

Surgery, inviting me to join them on 

the 15th August 2016 for lunch. On 

arrival, I was greeted by all the 

doctors, surgeon and theatre staff for 

the surprise formal opening of the “Les 

Viner Theatre Suite”. It was a very 

emotional time for me and I was 

completely lost for words, and anyone 

who knows me that’s a miracle. I am 

humbled and honoured and I have to 

say if it were not for the experiences 

and knowledge I gained in the Royal 

Army Medical Corps and the standards 

required by our senior medical officers 

I would not have been able to achieve 



this small development for the people 

of Lincolnshire. My thanks to Major 

General (Retired) N Kirby, who gave 

me my first stripe and responsibility, to 

Major General (Retired) J Coull who’s 

work ethic was an inspiration and to 

Colonel Jim Ryan, Professor of 

Surgery who I had the honour to serve 

with during the Falklands Campaign 

and many other senior Surgeons, 

Anaesthetist and many senior 

Operating Theatre Technicians (OTT1) 

which no longer exists as a profession. 

Men who could make, repair 

instruments out of anything to hand, 

including a mitral valve knife from a 

hack saw blade, work with plaster of 

Paris, electro-surgical equipment, 

autoclaves and disinfection on a 

hospital scale and work across all 

surgical disciplines both in base 

hospitals and in the field, with truly 

General Surgeons who could tackle 

anything form a Caesarean Section to 

the intramedullary nailing. 

The story continues, I have been 

invited to attend meetings of the 

revived Primary Care Surgical 

Providers Meetings to help set up a 

modernised accreditation process and 

continue my unfinished work on 

community urology and sexual health. 

The corps motto now resonates so 

much more to me now facing as we all 

so an uncertain future, so I conclude 

my short summary with: 

“In Arduis Fidelis” 

  

 

 

UNIVERSITY OF 
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KENNETH ROBINSON MB 

 

Temporary Lieutenant Kenneth 

Robinson  M.B 

Kenneth Robinson was born in 

Dunscar, near Turton, Bolton in 1883, 

where his family had been doctors for 

four generations. He entered 

Manchester University as a research 

student in Public Health in 1900. Over 

6` tall and powerfully built he was a 

keen sportsman and played Rugby 

forward for the University and went on 

to captain the team. On graduation he 

went into practise as a G.P in 

Llandudno. He enlisted into the Royal 

Army Medical Corps in early 1915 and 

after just three weeks training in 

Torquay he was sent to France. He 

served   initially with the 53rd Field 

Ambulance before transferring as 

Medical Officer to the 1/12th 

Manchester Regiment. The C.O of the 

unit would write that in action he “…. 



knew no fear….”  He was killed in 

action near Ypres on the 25th 

September 1915 while going to the aid 

of a wounded man, struck in the heart 

by a rifle shot. He was buried at Ridge 

Wood Military Cemetery, West-

Vlaanderen, Belgium, aged 32.    

He had four brothers who all 

graduated from Manchester University; 

one of whom, Marshall, was wounded 

at Loos in 1915 serving as a Captain in 

the Royal Welsh Fusiliers. 

The following was in the Bolton 

Journal and Guardian of October 1st 

1915 

In communicating with Dr. Robinson’s 

parents, Major E. McFarlane, second 

in command of the 12th Manchester’s, 

says:- “I regret to inform you that Lieut. 

Robinson, R.A.M.C., was killed about 

9 p.m. yesterday (Sept. 25th), as he 

was proceeding from the Headquarters 

dug-out to dress a wounded man. All 

ranks in the battalion will feel the loss 

of this gallant officer, who had the 

interests of the unit so much at heart. It 

will, I hope, ease your distress, to 

know that he died at once and had no 

pain. He was a loyal and splendid 

officer, and was adored by every 

officer, N.C.O., and man in the 

regiment. He was very unselfish, and 

had no sense of fear. Indeed, he was 

about the best type of officer I have 

ever seen.” Major McFarlane added 

that the deceased was buried at 4 p.m. 

the following day. 

 
 
 
 
 

Bolton Journal and Guardian 
1 October 1915 

Shot while Going to a Wounded 

Man 

Major’s Striking Tribute 

A feeling of profound regret has been 

caused in the Dunscar and Astley 

Bridge district by the sad news, 

conveyed to the family yesterday, that 

Dr. Kenneth Robinson, second son of 

Dr. Robinson, of Dunscar, was killed in 

action in France on September 25th. 

Lieut. Robinson, who obtained a 

commission in the R.A.M.C. was 

attached to the 12th Manchester 

Regiment. At the time of joining the 

Army he was in practice at Llandudno. 

In communicating with Dr. Robinson’s 

parents, Major E. McFarlane, second 

in command of the 12th Manchesters, 

says:- “I regret to inform you that Lieut. 

Robinson, R.A.M.C., was killed about 

9 p.m. yesterday (Sept. 25th), as he 

was proceeding from the Headquarters 

dug-out to dress a wounded man. All 

ranks in the battalion will feel the loss 

of this gallant officer, who had the 

interests of the unit so much at heart. It 

will, I hope, ease your distress, to 

know that he died at once and had no 

pain. He was a loyal and splendid 

officer, and was adored by every 

officer, N.C.O., and man in the 

regiment. He was very unselfish, and 

had no sense of fear. Indeed, he was 

about the best type of officer I have 

ever seen.” Major McFarlane added 

that the deceased was buried at 4 p.m. 

the following day. 

 



Dr Robinson, who was of splendid 

proportions, being over six feet in 

height, was 31 years of age. He was a 

former student at Manchester 

University, and qualified for the M.B. 

(London) in 1907, taking up practice 

with his father at Dunscar. Twelve 

months ago, however, he took a 

practice at Llandudno, At the 

beginning of this year he received a 

commission in the R.A.M.C. After a 

course of training at Torquay he left in 

July for France, where he saw much 

fighting. In peace times he took a keen 

interest in golf and cricket, and was a 

member of Turton Golf Club, and a 

vice-president of Eagley Cricket Club. 

He was also interested in Eagley Lads 

Club. 

The Serpent, Roll of Honour – 

University of Manchester 

 

 

 

 

Manchester Guardian October 1st 

1915 

Bolton Church Institute School War 

Memorial 1914-1918 - www.bolton-

church-institute.org.uk 

Llandudno War Memorial - 

www.clwydfhs.org.uk 

Mike Whitworth, Manchester Museum 

 



LIEUTENANT  RAYMOND 

JOHN JONES MD 

 

 

Lieutenant Jones standing with 

brother 

Raymond John Jones was born in 

Llanrhaeadr, in Montgomeryshire, 

Wales  youngest son of Richard Bellis 

a school master  and Hannah Jones of 

Llanrhaeadr Post Office. He attended 

Oswestry High School then came to 

The Victoria University, Manchester to 

study medicine. On gaining his degree 

he went into general practice under Dr. 

Owen in Brymbo before leaving to set 

up his open practise in Cardiff. On the 

outbreak of War in 1914 he joined the 

Royal Army Medical Corps as a 

Kitchener Volunteer serving as a 

Doctor with 129th Field Ambulance in 

the 38th Welsh Division (New Army). 

He crossed to France with the Division 

serving with his Unit`s Advanced 

Dressing Station on the Western Front.  

He proved a well-liked and popular 

Officer and wrote home on a regular 

basis, letters still kept by his family 100 

years since his death, 

Letter his brother Edgar dated March 

29th 1916. 

“Trenches are dangerous as the 

Bosche trenches are very near and 

rifles are used a good deal.  Their 

range is within150-180 yards.  They 

are shot up into air and drop into 

opposing trenches and explode and 

make a jolly nasty wound and many 

deaths.  Sat on edge of a crater last 

week 20 yards from Bosche who were 

on the other edge and had to speak in 

a whisper.  This afternoon got into a 

sap and saw two periscopes of them 

moving at about 30-35 yards away at 

end of sap, also fired off a rifle 

grenade and then watched the effect 

of our rifle grenades, aimed at their 

trenches about 60 yards, but before 

they went one better and dropped 

three beauties on to us at 10 yards.”  

On 10th July he was serving with the 

129th Field Ambulance in the Battle of 

the Somme which had already raged 

for 10 days. At 04.00 he took out a 

group of stretcher-bearers to deal with 

heavy casualties suffered in an attack 

on a wood. He was within 20 yards of 

the wood helping the wounded when a 

German machine gun opened fire and 

he was shot twice, one bullet entering 

his right lung and one his left thigh. His 

batman Private Jones went to his aid 

carrying him into cover where he 



bandaged his wounds, but despite his 

effort Raymond Jones died 20 minutes 

later.  His batman Private Jason Jones 

RAMC described what happened in a 

letter to Raymond’s Family, 

“…..he fell within 20 yards of the wood, 

with bullet through the right lung and 

one through the left  thigh.  I bandaged 

him up and with help carried him to 

shelter of the wood, where he died in 

about 20 minutes…….. We failed to 

carry the body from there until the 

following day, as there was such a 

large number of wounded……… There 

is one consolation the whole family 

may derive from his death and that is 

he gave his life for others nobly and 

fearlessly.  We all mourn his loss 

greatly, he was so kind and thoughtful 

to all of us especially myself as I had 

served him as a servant from the time 

we were in England.  Accept my 

sympathy in your great loss.   

I am your obedient servant.  

Jas. R Jones  Pte 48819 ”   

 

Lt Raymond John Jones is buried in 

Carnoy Military Cemetery, France. 

 

name inscribed on the War 

Memorial in Llanrhaeadrym, Wales, 

and  also the University of 

Manchester War Memorial.  

 

 

Lt Jones’s original grave marker 

   

 



Golden Book – Vol. 1 1914-1918 

RAMC Book of Remembrance. 

Clwyd Family History Society – War 

Memorials  

http://www.garethjones.org/margaret_s

iriol_colley/dr_raymond_jones.htm 

Mike Whitworth – Manchester Museum 

 

FIFTY YEARS ON FROM “THE 

WITHDRAWAL FROM ADEN – 

NOVEMBER 1967” 

In 1966 when I informed my father that 

I was joining the RAMC I recall when 

sat in his company in our local pub him 

saying two things the night before 

travelling down to Ash Vale.  He said 

“Son you have one good thing going 

for you and that is your football, at the 

time I was playing in the Yorkshire 

League.” He went onto say “This will 

be good for the Army in general.  If you 

are a good sportsman it will be 

recognised.”  I asked “What was the 

second thing?”  He said “ I will give 

you five weeks and you will be ringing 

me up to come home. The training will 

be to tough for you.”  Being an ex-coal 

miner before joining, I found the 

training did not affect me at all, what 

did affect me was the Pay Parade.  I 

had left the mining Industry on £35.00 

a week with overtime, to service pay of 

£7.10s a week.  What a disaster, I 

always found myself skint after buying 

all my cleaning material, always 

borrowing money from other recruits in 

the squad.  What kept me going were 

the last my father said to me that night 

in the local pub “I bet you £5.00 you 

will come home crying to me and your 

mum.  As a 20 year old ex miner there 

was no way and, I stuck it out right up 

to my Passing out Parade, even 

though during the seventeen weeks I 

was skint.  My dad attended my 

Passing out Parade and handed over 

the £5.00 he bet me. 

My soccer skills came to the forefront 

and I was playing for Farnborough 

Town, Aldershot Services, RAMC 

Depot, and of course the Corps Team.  

When we received our Posting Orders, 

I was sent for by the CSM a certain 

Scouse Mylett.  He informed me that I 

was staying at the depot to play soccer 

for the Corps Team, plus Aldershot 

Services which he helped manage. 

You don’t say “no” to Scouse Mylett.  I 

agreed and was posted to Field 

Training School Mytchett Place where 

I became part of the team training 

Regimental Medical Assistants. So 

with this posting plus all my soccer I 

thought this is a great life I can easily 

do 22 years of this. Then came those 

immortal words from the Depot 

Adjutant, “Young Garbutt you are off to 

Aden. No more soccer for you just 

sand and heat.”  

After a flight of over eight hours, I 

arrived at my first overseas posting. 

The first thing that hit me was the 

incredible heat when disembarking 

from the aircraft.  I got into the back of 

a 4 tonner which conveyed me on a  

two hour journey up to Little Aden, 

where my new unit 24 Field 

Ambulance awaited me. After sorting 

out my admin on arrival I strolled down 

to the Junior Ranks NAAFI for a cold 

beer, it was easy to pick me out as 

http://www.garethjones.org/margaret_siriol_colley/dr_raymond_jones.htm
http://www.garethjones.org/margaret_siriol_colley/dr_raymond_jones.htm


being the new arrival as I was the 

Whitey from Blighty and was met by a 

group of heavily tanned squaddies sat 

around a table in seniority - who had 

served in Aden the longest - most of 

them were RCT and REME attached 

to the Field Ambulance - and were not 

very friendly at first to this Whitey from 

Blighty medic, who wanted to sit at 

their table. This is where I met and 

became great friends with Roy Martin 

he too was looking well-tanned. After a 

few weeks, life became easier for the 

new boys.  I started playing cricket 

with the Field Ambulance, daily duties 

consisted of gun escorts with the pay 

officer and Catering Officer into Big 

Aden which was about 15 miles away, 

also medical escort on the monthly 

convoy up country to Dhala and 

Aberlain taking supplies to the troops 

serving up there. The convoy would 

take approximately 12 hours to travel 

sixty miles due to mines being placed 

in the sand  and the Royal Engineers 

bomb disposal having to escort the 

vehicles. There was a down side to our 

duties and that was assisting the 

Pioneer Corps at irregular intervals dig 

graves at Silent Valley which was 

close to Falaise Camp.  

One very funny memory I have was 

our Adjutant Captain Bryn Francis a 

very keen disciplinarian and, the 

impression he gave was, we were a 

soldier first and medic second.  It was 

the Unit’s FFR and following various kit 

inspections and testing our medical 

skills we had to march past the CO 

who was Lieutenant Colonel Cannell, 

Bryn was stood by his side. The RSM 

at the time was WO1 Bonfield.  During 

the march past the RSM gave a wrong 

word of command; he shouted out “24 

Field Ambulance hold up your arms 

and swing your heads.” There is 

always one, is there not?  One of the 

RCT drivers decided to do this. Bryn 

fell out the RSM took over the parade 

and with a few short sharp words said 

“Right 24 you want to mess about, well 

then we will.”  He ran us up and down 

the compound for about ten minutes in 

about 90 degrees of heat.  We then 

were told to fall out and return the 

following morning with kit shining for 

another parade. I think the RCT fellow 

went into hiding for a while.  Roy 

Martin and I often have a laugh about 

it when talking about our Aden 

escapades. September the 6th 1967 

was the day we pulled out under fire.  

The road between big Aden and Little 

Aden had been partly blown up to try 

and stop our evacuation. We travelled 

down to the local Civilian BP camp in 

Little Aden where we crossed over the 

water by the LCT supplied by the RCT. 

When we boarded the plane  and 

before take-off,  we were instructed to 

pull down the blinds.  There was a 

threat from the local terrorist group 

FLOSSY who were firing towards the 

airport.  We were relieved to get off the 

ground.  

On arrival at Gatwick the RAF pilot of 

our VC10 said “Well lads it is like a 

Beatles home coming.”  When we 

disembarked we were greeted by 

thousands of people with banners 

saying welcome home. It made one 

feel proud to be British.  

I will proudly be marching through the 

streets of York in September 2017 to 

commemorate the 50th Anniversary of 



the Aden withdrawal.  This will be 

followed by a Service at the Minster.  

Article submitted by David “Nobby” 

Garbutt. 

THE LEAD-SWINGER 

 

The 2nd Edition to Volume 1 of the 

Lead-Swinger is appended to this 

newsletter.  I hope that you enjoy the 

read 

 

 

 

 

BIMONTHLY MAGAZINE – 

MILITARY JOURNAL 

DECEMBER 2016  

I have received from the editor of the E 

Magazine Military Journal issue 05 

December 2016  

 Members can access the latest 

version of the new layout E Magazine 

Military Journal by clicking on either of 

the links below which will enable you 

to download and read the magazine in 

either the PDF or flip-over format.  

Issue 06 of our magazine will be 

appearing in March 2017. 

https://www.dropbox.com/s/s9wqyjxno

990dbb/Military%20Journal%20NR%2

005%20December%202016.pdf?dl=0  

=PDF 

http://online.pubhtml5.com/ehqh/blac/    

= E Pub 5 flipover 

 

THE HISTORY OF SURGERY 

AND ANAESTHESIA FROM AN 

ODP PERSPECTIVE 

I came across the website 'The History 
of Surgery and Anaesthesia from an 
ODP Perspective' which has been 
compiled by Ken True.   
 
Ken informs me that the site was 
primarily for a resource for trainees in 
the theatres whether they are OTTs 
(ODPs) or nurses, surgeons and 
anaesthetists. 
 
He will add to the Military aspect of the 
web site when he retires and has more 
time to devote to it. 
 

https://www.dropbox.com/s/s9wqyjxno990dbb/Military%20Journal%20NR%2005%20December%202016.pdf?dl=0%20%20
https://www.dropbox.com/s/s9wqyjxno990dbb/Military%20Journal%20NR%2005%20December%202016.pdf?dl=0%20%20
https://www.dropbox.com/s/s9wqyjxno990dbb/Military%20Journal%20NR%2005%20December%202016.pdf?dl=0%20%20
http://online.pubhtml5.com/ehqh/blac/


There are no annoying adverts and he 
has written a short piece on the First 
World War. 
 
If any RAMC Reunited member would 
like to add any special event that the 
RAMC contributed too in history, he is 
willing to consider adding it to the site. 
 
The site gets about 60,000 hits a 
month worldwide, so there is a fair 
audience. 
 
Ken was born in Hammersmith, 
London 1954. He initially enlisted into 
the 9th/12th Royal Lancers in 1972.  
After just serving three years he left in 
1975. He re-joined in 1977 into the 
RAMC and trained as an OTT. Ken 
served in Aldershot, Catterick, Rinteln, 
Hannover, Nepal, Munster, 22 Field 
Hospital (WO FST during first Gulf 
war) and finally finished his service as 
Superintendent OTT at Catterick 
DKMH. 
 
After leaving the service in 1996 he 
worked for his own Agency (TrueTech) 
for 10 years up and down the country, 
before taking a position with South 
Tees Trust as an ODP at James Cook 
Hospital and, presently at The Friarage 
Hospital. 
 
Ken still has a military connection at 
the Friarage, as he works with ex and 
serving military surgeons and 
anaesthetist. Ken has been married to 
Karan (who was a QA) for 38 years. 
 
He keeps himself fit by running 4 times 
a week. 
 
“The History of Surgery and 
Anaesthesia from an ODP 
Perspective”   can be accessed by 
going to: 
 
http://historyofsurgery.co.uk/ 
 

THE HIGHAMS, ALL AT SEA  
PANAMA TO NEW ZEALAND 

 
Following on from our first article about 
getting to the start line, I can't believe 
that we are now in New Zealand and 
have sailed just over halfway round the 
world. At the start Laurie had always 
said that she was unsure about doing 
the Pacific Ocean crossing and would 
make a decision once we crossed the 
Atlantic. Fortune smiled on me when 
my daughter Sarah decided to travel 
with a friend to NZ and work on a 
holiday visa. The carrot was in place 
which helped to convince Laurie to 
continue on with another ocean sail.  
 
When we were in Panama waiting to 
transit through the canal we were very 
aware of just how big the Pacific is and 
how isolated we would be on a sailing 
yacht. However, we came across an 
internet site for cruisers and they 
organise a “Pacific Puddle Jump" 
event for boats crossing over to 
French Polynesia. We signed up and 
quickly received useful information 
plus a Short Band radio schedule for 
us to report our position daily. The 
Puddle Jump organisers had arranged 
a rendevous event in Tahiti which gave 
us at least one firm date in the 
calendar for the year. 
 
As for the Panama Canal, it isn't a 
cheap option and you have to use an 
agent, but it does save a great deal of 
distance and discomfort not having to 
go south around South Americas, 
Cape Horn. Regardless of size, a boat 
going through the canal has to have a 
minimum of 4 line handlers. Cruising 
yachtsman tend to help each other out 
to help reduce the overall cost. I was 
keen to go through at least once as a 
line handler and eventually helped a 
family on a French Catamaran. Stuart 
helped another boat go through, but 
rather than catch the bus back from 

http://historyofsurgery.co.uk/


Panama to Colon as I did, he decided 
to do one of his walkabouts and 
walked the 60 miles back  along an old 
local trail through the jungle planning 
to camp out half way. Apart from being 
his first time to erect his tent in the 
dark, he became reluctant to stop due 
the chorus of animal noises all around 
at night. He arrived back at Colon 
where we were anchored after walking 
nonstop overnight. At least he can 
claim to walked from the Pacific west 
coast to the Caribbean coast of 
Panama. When our time came transit 
to the canal we were a little less 
anxious having experienced it before. 
Yachts are rafted together and guided 
in to each lock which is shared with a 
large commercial ship. On the ascent 
up through locks, you are placed 
behind the ship, but on he way down 
to the Pacific you go in front. A scary 
experience having a ship of that size 
"up your chuff" so to speak.  
 

 
 Bow of a large ship behind us 
 
When we finally arrived in the Pacific it 
felt like a huge milestone in our 
journey. We were keen to get going on 
our way and set about stocking the 
boat with the essential food and beer 
for a protracted unknown period.  I had 
some idea that provisioning on the 
more remote islands would be difficult 
or non-existent so we filled the boat up 
as much as we could so we could, at 
least still move around and be 
comfortable. Our plan was to visit the 
Las Perlas Islands first in order to 
clean the underwater hull before 
arriving in the Galapagos. These 

islands are 70 miles away from 
Panama and are renowned for their 
crystal clear waters and whales. Not 
sure what went wrong when we were 
there but the waters were murky and 
muddy with no whales to be seen. 
With the added danger of sharks in 
murky water it made us more than 
cautious while we swam under the 
boat to try and clean off the carpet of 
gooseneck barnacles we had 
accumulated to date. We would realise 
later on that we didn't do such a good 
job. 
 
Panama to French Polynesia (3400 

miles) 
 
Our agent in Panama had told us that 
rather than pay for a permit for the 
Ecuadorian owned Galápagos Islands, 
we could just turn up and negotiate our 
stay once there. As it was, after an 8 
day sail we did in the end have a real 
reason to stop and stay as the engine 
was leaking water and we also lost a 
lot of our meat stores due to faulty 
vacuum packing by me. When we 
arrived we were boarded by eight 
officials from Customs, Bio Security, 
the Navy and the Port Authority. They 
were sceptical about our reason for not 
having a permit and our decision to 
stop for emergency repairs. They set 
about photographing the engine and 
the fridge to keep as evidence. After a 
diver looked at the hull and our 
infestation of gooseneck barnacles, 
they eventually agreed to let us stay as 
long as we stayed in San Cristobal bay 
and paid to be fumigated for foreign 
insects. We also paid for an agent to 
deal with all the various departments 
and then went ashore to see how the 
humans are allowed to live alongside 
the local inhabitants. I was glad that 
we don't have a flat sugar scoop on 
the back of our boat, as the seals 
quickly take control of any flat area 
and are unwilling to give it back! If that 



is where you happen to get on and off 
the boat then hard luck. 
  

 
Sea Lions on the back of catamaran 
 
The sail from San Cristobal Galapagos 
to Hiva Oh in The French Marquesia 
Islands, distance wise was similar to 
the Atlantic, but the real battle was to 
head far enough south to get in to the 
southerly trade winds. This inevitably 
means patches of light wind either side 
of the equator which you have to motor 
through. We were lucky and only had 
about 18hrs of light winds before we 
crossed the equator at 4am in the 
morning. Tradition means that you 
have to offer up a sacrifice to Neptune. 
As I was on watch at the time I woke 
Laurie and Stuart so that we could 
toast the occasion with Rum and offer 
our own sacrifice to Neptune. I gave 
up a measure of my favourite sundown 
drink "Gin".  With Neptune’s blessing, 
we made it down to the southern 
trades and other than a few night time 
squalls and the odd battle to land a 
fish, we were blown along quite nicely 
for the next couple of weeks making 
Hiva Oh in a total of 26 days at sea. 
Some very good friends George and 
Lorna on Quatsino, a boat we knew 
from Panama met us at anchor outside 
the harbour and treated us to a very 
alcoholic welcome party without too 
much food. Needless to say we had a 
relatively early night and slept soundly 
before having to check in to French 
Polynesia with a headache the next 
morning. As Brits!! we are genetically 

wired to think that the French will do 
anything to make life hard, but they do 
know how to simplify the check in 
procedure and painlessly we were in 
and OK to sail to all the other islands 
within French Polynesia which would 
occupy us for the next 3 months, but 
could be a lifetime. 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

 
Three of us in the pool 
 

Life in Paradise 
 
We spent the next few weeks 
exploring the French Marquises 
Islands where we found that island life 
is very simple, everything grows wild 
and the locals have all the fruit that 
they could possible want. We 
discovered Pamplemousse which 
became a favourite of mine and is their 
equivalent of a grapefruit but much 
sweeter. The local villagers were so 
friendly and generous that it was 
difficult to go ashore to say hello 
without bringing back stalks of 
bananas and bags of fruit. That is 
when we caught our biggest fish so 
far, a 70kg Sailfish. 
 



  
Stuart with sail fish on the back of 
the boat 
After catching it and landing it, I felt a 
real pressure to make sure that the 
whole fish was used. After a radio call 
to a local agent on the island and 
luckily for Stuart, a local restaurant 
purchased the sailfish from us. This 
gave Stuart some beer money, but 
more importantly the locals love the 
meat, so the specials board of the 
restaurant was popular for a few days. 
We enjoyed two humongous steaks of 
our own which were delicious.  
 
We anchored in the Bay of Virgins on 
Fatu Hiva which was stunning. Stuart 
and I walked up over the mountains for 
about 4 hrs looking for the waterfall 
that featured in Thor Heyerdahl's book. 
We returned disappointed only to find 
that it was only 1/2hrs walk up a track 
which we missed on route. Never 
mind, there were plenty more 
waterfalls to visit. Life was good and 
line fishing off the boat was easy so 
we were able to regularly put a fish on 
the BBQ as and when required. 
 
 
After a few weeks around the 
Marquises we headed over to the 
Tuomotu's, which are a string of 
circular coral atolls. Planning an arrival 
time at the pass through the coral was 
to be the key to getting a smooth 

entrance in to a sheltered reef. Tidal 
charts are of little use and when we 
tried to enter the pass to get in to 
Raoria, we made a call to some   other 
boats at anchor inside the reef for 
advice. They recommended waiting 
outside the pass for a further 4 hrs 
before trying to get in but, having had 
a long overnight sail I thought I would 
give it a go a little earlier than 
recommended. With wind against the 
current, the standing waves looked 
ominous but didn't seem to stretch too 
far in to the pass. It took us over an 
hour to go less than half a mile, all the 
time being beaten up by confused 
breaking waves. I just held on and 
hoped that the engine would hold out 
long enough to get us in. It did and we 
live to tell the tale !! which I suppose is 
why we do it. Once inside a reef the 
conditions are usually very calm with 
clear shallow water. We heard other 
boats on the radio discussing a snorkel 
trip to the pass a slack water. Stuart 
and I joined several families who were 
waiting for the right moment to swim in 
the same pass we had come through 
three hours earlier. Conditions were 
very different now with flat static water. 
I was glad that I was with a group 
because as soon as we got in the 
water there were so many sharks all 
over the place, mainly reef sharks but 
there were some grey sharks and 
nurse sharks as well. They didn't seem 
too bothered by us and left us alone 
but I was glad I was in a group and not 
on my own. 
 



  
Sharks swimming alongside us 
 
Raoria was the Atoll that the Kon Tiki 
raft expedition landed on when they 
set sail from South America to 
Polynesia in the 1949 to prove that the 
Polynesians had originated from South 
America. There is a small sandy island 
on the atoll called Kon Tiki Island with 
a small monument erected to mark the 
spot where they drifted ashore. We 
had a pot luck BBQ on the island with 
several other boats which was very 
special.  
 
  

 
Kon Tiki Monument 
 
The second Atoll that we visited was 
Fakarava and we had a more planned 
and smooth arrival through the pass in 
the reef despite its reputation for being 
very difficult. This was a very large 
atoll about 30 miles long and 15 miles 

wide and was more developed for 
tourism. The snorkelling was fantastic 
but I signed up to do two drift dives in 
the pass which is renowned for it "wall 
of sharks". The dive was amazing, 
probably the best dive I have ever 
done. I was glad that I went with a 
group as there were hundreds and 
hundreds of huge sharks just slowly 
swimming against the very strong 
currents. I admit to being very scared 
at first but I soon settled down as they 
didn't seem to be too interested in us. 
The variety of coral and fish life was 
incredible but my lasting memory will 
be the sharks!! 
 

  
Sharks swimming above 
After spending not enough time in the 
Tuomotu's, it was time to go to Tahiti 
in the Society Islands to join the 
Rendevous event. After life on the 
remote Tuomotu's Tahiti seemed to be 
very busy and crowded. It was great to 
meet up with all the boats we had met 
along the way, plus lots of others that 
we had only heard on the radio. The 
event started with a reception and 
entertainment, mainly traditional 
dancing and a few games. 
  



 

Three of us with floral lei's 
 
The next day there was a regatta sail 
over to Moorea and we were lucky to 
have a French family on board as 
guests for the "race". They were a 
lovely family and came prepared with a 
traditional lunch for all of us including 
red wine. When we arrived in Moorea 
we anchored in the bay next to a hotel 
complex where the fun and games 
were scheduled for the next day.  
 

  
Us in a canoe 
 
 

    
Stuart lifting a rock 
  

 
Me opening a coconut 
 
After the Rendevous event finished we 
spent a lot of time at anchor around 
the beautiful island of Moorea. The 
reefs were easy to negotiate and the 
crystal clear lagoons were perfect for 
swimming and snorkelling. Early in the 
morning we could take the dinghy and 



go to a shallow bank and feed the 
stingrays as small reef sharks swam in 
circles around us. It was magic and we 
quickly feel in love with Moorea.  
To finish our time off in French 
Polynesia we sailed Bora Bora to 
checkout of the country. As you would 
expect, Bora Bora was very tourist 
oriented with very expensive stilted 
hotels around the edge of the lagoon. 
However, we found some lovely 
remote spots to anchor and could join 
in with the tourists when we wanted to, 
especially to have lunch at the famous 
Bloody Marys. 
 
One final stop off at very small atoll 
was an unexpected pleasure. The 
entrance through the reef was very 
tight but straightforward. There were 
two other boats at anchor off a small 
settlement on the shore and we joined 
them. As soon as the anchor was 
down some locals came out and asked 
us to join them for a meal ashore at 
their house. We learned that there 
were only 18 people living on the atoll 
and they solely lived on what they 
could harvest from the sea and 
coconuts. Needless to say the fish 
meal was tasty and we were treated 
like royalty. They had made garlands 
of shells which they presented us 
during the meal and forced us to take 
some of the food back to the boat. Our 
dilemma was, what could we offer in 
return as they seemed to have 
everything they needed. Stuart met a 
local lad who had been given a 
damaged surf board which needed 
some glass fibre to repair it. 
Fortunately we had some on board 
and he managed to fix it. We 
reluctantly left French Polynesia for 
American Samoa with many happy 
memories of life in paradise.  
 

  
Local family 
 

A trip through the Pacific Rugby 
Nations 

 
Whilst at the Rendevous event we 
were offered a promotional haul out in 
Fiji for $50 USD, the usual cost being 
around $200 USD. Therefore we 
changed our plans and decided to 
come out of the water in Fiji. It was 
then that being an ex-rugby player, I 
thought it wouldn't be fair to visit Fiji 
without going to visit Tonga and 
Samoa. This set our itinerary and after 
Island life in Polynesia we needed to 
replenish the boat with affordable 
supplies. So, it was off to American 
Samoa where we could find a large 
supermarket at good prices.  
 
After 7 days at sea we arrived in Pago 
which is the main harbour on American 
Samoa and struggled to find the 
customs dock amongst the many busy 
fishing fleets that operated out of 
there. We eventually cleared customs 
and anchored at the bottom end of the 
bay, unfortunately downwind from the 
largest tuna canning factory in the 
world, a very fishy smell at the best of 
times. The island was still recovering 
from a previous tsunami 4 years ago 
and the damage could still be clearly 
seen around the harbour. Each small 
community has a dedicated meeting 
house where all disputes are settled 
through the use of the paramount 



chief. We met an interesting character 
called Mike who had retired as head of 
the Pacific Interpol. He was a 
paramount chief and told us lots about 
village life on the island. Apparently no 
one has insurance because when 
trouble happens, the rest of the family 
dog in to their resources to sort things 
out. Mike even sent a car over to ferry 
us out to his beach home on the other 
side of the island. The harbour bay 
wasn't the best anchorage in the world 
so we were glad to get our way to 
Samoa (Old Western Samoa). 
 
We arrived in Apia to check in to 
Samoa, as we had crossed the 
International Date Line we had lost a 
day but the time difference to New 
Zealand had improved. Anchoring was 
an issue so moored in a small Marina 
next to the town. Samoa was very 
different to American Samoa, much 
cleaner and it was obvious the villages 
took real pride in their surroundings. 
We hired a car to tour the island and 
were amazed at inland scenery and 
beaches. We only stayed for 5 days 
and checked out to avoid a prolonged 
bank holiday when everything shuts 
down. 
 
It was then down to the Kingdom of 
Tonga where we checked in to the 
most northerly island called 
Niuatoputapu. There was only one 
other yacht sheltered in the reef and 
we were advised to go ashore and 
walk to the customs building. When we 
arrived we didn't have any local 
currency expecting there to be a local 
bank. The customs and bio security 
charges can mount up and although 
they accepted our US Dollars we were 
still short. The immigration lady 
suggested that we could give them 
something to represent the amount 
outstanding. After some thought and a 
lack of any alcohol on the island they 
were grateful for some cans of beer, 

chocolate and some lollipops for the 
children. Back at the boat early that 
evening, a couple of children swam out 
to the boat to chat. We invited them on 
board and gave them a drink and a 
small snack chocolate bar. Before we 
knew it we had about 15 children on 
the boat chatting away, jumping in the 
water and swimming around the boat. 
We quickly ran out of snacks and to 
their credit they all shared what they 
had between them as new kids 
arrived. Due to not having any local 
currency we only stayed two nights 
and headed of down to Vava'u where 
there was the main town Nieafu and a 
bank. 
 
Tonga is made up of hundreds of 
islands protected by coral reefs with 
delightful anchorages. The water is 
warm and relatively shallow which 
makes it a great breeding ground for 
humpback whales. They stop off in 
Tonga to deliver and nurse their 
calves. On our way down to Vava'u we 
saw a few whales breaching the 
surface to splash back down on their 
sides, but it was nothing to seeing 
mothers a calves just lazing around in 
the various bays. Swimming with the 
whales is big business in Tonga and is 
expensive but I'm sure worth it. 
However, Stuart had the opportunity to 
swim with a mother and calf for free 
when he was in the water and spotted 
them swimming slowly past the boat. 
We stayed in Tonga for about 4 weeks 
before heading down to Fiji.  
 
 
We checked in to Fiji in Savusavu on 
the northern island of Vanua Levi. As 
soon as we arrived we felt very much 
at home and settled. Savusavu was a 
cruisers haven and each morning 
there was a radio net where you could 
find out what was happening, ask 
advice about any boating issue and 
generally share knowledge with 



likeminded sailors. We had already 
booked to come out of the water at 
Vuda Marina on the southern Island of 
Viti Levu but there were many 
interesting islands and reefs to visit 
before then. It is their custom, that if 
you anchor off a remote village 
basically in their bay, that you go 
ashore and present Sevu Sevu (Kava) 
to the village chief. We visited a 
remote village and went ashore to offer 
our Sevu Sevu and were taken aback 
by the damage caused by Cyclone 
Winston earlier in the year. Many 
families were still in donated aid tents 
awaiting the government to supply the 
materials so they could rebuild. The 
cyclone devastated their coconut and 
banana crops which are their main 
source of food and income.  
 

  
Laurie with a child 
 
In another bay we were visited by 
three women and a small child in a 
fishing boat. They had just set their 
nets and wanted to let us know and 
have a chat. They came on board and 
we gave them a drink of orange and 
biscuits. They told us how they all ran 
in to the hills to get away from the 
flood tide associated with the cyclone. 
Laurie offered them some of her 
clothes which are now far too big since 
she has lost weight during the trip. The 

ladies were grateful and asked if we 
were any good at catching fish. I said 
that we had our moments but had not 
caught anything recently. To our 
surprise I was woken at 3am in the 
morning when the same three women 
were shining lights on the boat and 
calling Chris, Chris!!  I was presented 
with a huge fish which was still alive 
and off they disappeared back in to the 
dark. We had a very nice fish lunch 
later that day. 
 

Out of the water 
 
Making use of the $50 USD voucher, 
we lifted the boat out of the water in 
Vuda Marina on the South Island Viti 
Levu; we had been in the water for 
nearly three years so the bottom 
needed new antifoul before heading 
down to New Zealand. We had a busy 
3 days and luckily we're back in the 
water just a big blow came through 
worrying all the boats that were 
exposed on stilts in the boat yard.  
Fortunately, the storm died down after 
a few nervous hours, and there was no 
real damage done to those boats out 
on dry land. 
  

 
Boat on the hard 
 
 

The final play of the first half 
 
Whilst at Vuda Marina we attended a 
presentation from the Island Cruising 
Association giving routing and weather 
advice in advance of our trip from Fiji 
to New Zealand. In the main, up until 
this point we had sailed the trade 



winds which are generally behind us 
making for a relatively comfortable sail. 
The stretch of water between Fiji and 
New Zealand is notorious for providing 
a real mix of wind conditions due to the 
southerly trade winds near Fiji and the 
procession of low pressure systems 
that flow around the roaring 40s hitting 
New Zealand on a regular basis. A bit 
like the Atlantic lows that decide the 
weather in UK. 
 
 
 

 
Three of us on the boat ready to 
leave for NZ 
 
The plan was to check the weather 
daily, watch what all the other boats 
were doing and grab a weather 
window that would offer the best 
chance of avoiding a major blow when 
we arrived off the most northerly point 
of New Zealand. We grabbed our 
moment and left within hours of two 
other boats that we knew well, one 
was sailing singlehanded and we had 
agreed to check in with each other 
each evening. The first three days we 
sailed into a very strong wind from the 
SE. We made good time and all three 
boats were within 50 miles of each 
other. The next three days of variable 
winds and far too much motoring split 
the fleet. After a day with the Cruising 
chute up we started to pull ahead. 
Fortunately for us we got far enough 
ahead to pick up a favourable SW 
wind which took us all the way down to 

Opua. We ended up getting in about 
two days ahead of the other two boats 
who unfortunately missed out on the 
favourable wind shift. We were 
relieved when they both arrived safely, 
especially for Peter the singlehanded 
who had to be towed in having ripped 
his main sail and run out of diesel only 
10 miles short of the Marina. 
 
Our check in went smoothly and yes 
we had made it, having sailed halfway 
around the world!!  We have had to dig 
out the warmer clothes having arrived 
in the spring. 
 
 

 
Misty morning 
 
15152 miles sailed since we left 
Gibraltar on 12th May 2015.  It all 
seems a long time ago now that we 
are settled. I managed to buy a second 
hand mountain bike and we have 
bought an old car on a buy back 
scheme so we can get about we have 
met up with Sarah who is now on the 
boat with us as we head down to 
Tauaranga where Sarah and Stuart 
will start new jobs and we will stay 
through until at least the end of 
January. New Zealand is amazing!!  
What we have seen already I'm sure is 
only a taster for what is come as we 
explore both islands. 
 
We wouldn't be here now if it wasn't for 
Moonraker who has been our home 
and kept us safe at all the testing 
times. She has done exactly what she 
was designed for ploughing on for 
days on end without complaint, she 



deserves a good rest and I hope she 
can do it again for the next half. 
Australia (May 17) Cocos Keeling 
Island, Reunion Island, Madagascar, 
South Africa (Sept 17) Brazil, Trinidad 
& Tobago (Feb18) 
 
If you want to follow our journey, you 
can look on our blog at; 
www.getjealous.com/highamsafloat 
 

RAMC REUNITED REUNION 
2018 

 

The ninth gathering of RAMC Reunited 

Reunion will take place 2nd to 4th 

February 2018 at the Adelphi Hotel in 

Liverpool. 

Details on the event is appended to 

this newsletter. 

It has become a very popular event in 

the calendar for ex members of the 

Corps and, may I suggest you book 

sooner than later.  Look forward to 

seeing you there. 

 

Guidance 
 
Veterans UK: contact us  
Updated 24 November 2016 
 
Contents 
 
1. Veterans UK helpline 
2. Veterans Welfare Service 
3. Partner organisations    
 

Veterans needing urgent help in a 
crisis can contact the following 
organisations for assistance: 
 

 

1. Veterans UK helpline 
 
The Ministry of Defence’s Veterans UK 
helpline provides assistance on many 
issues including benefits, housing and 
welfare. 
 
Veterans UK helpline 
Veterans UK  
Ministry of Defence  
Norcross 
Thornton Cleveleys 
FY5 3WP  
 
Email veterans-uk@mod.uk  
 
Freephone (UK only): 0808 1914 2 18 
  
Telephone (overseas): +44 1253 866 
043  
 
8.00 am to 5.00 pm Monday to Friday 
 
When the helpline is closed, callers will 
be given the option to be routed to 
Combat Stress or The Samaritans 
24hr helpline. 
 

2. Veterans Welfare Service 
 

The Veterans Welfare Service (VWS), 
part of Veterans UK, provides one to 
one support to veterans via a national 
network of welfare managers across 
the UK and Republic of Ireland. 
Contact VWS or call the Veterans UK 
helpline. 

 

 

 

 

www.getjealous.com/highamsafloat
mailto:veterans-uk@mod.uk
https://www.gov.uk/government/groups/veterans-welfare-service#VWS-contact-details


3. Partner organisations 

Veterans UK also works in partnership 

with the Department of Health/NHS, 

The Royal British Legion, Soldiers, 

Sailors, Airmen and Families 

Association (SSAFA) and Combat 

Stress to provide support for veterans. 

Some of these helplines can be 

contacted outside of office hours or 

when the Veterans UK helpline is 

closed. 

3.1. Medical Assistance (NHS) 

 

 for veterans in England: NHS 

111 service - NHS Choices. Call 

111 when you need medical 

help fast but it’s not a 999 

emergency. 

 for veterans in Scotland: NHS 

24 or call 111 

 for veterans in Wales: NHS 

Direct Wales or call 0845 46 47 

 for veterans in Northern Ireland: 

Health and Social Care in 

Northern Ireland. Telephone 

contact details are available 

from the website 

 

3.2 The Royal British Legion 

 

The Royal British Legion 

(TRBL) provides a 

comprehensive online 

knowledge base aimed at all 

members of the armed forces 

past and present and their 

families. The knowledge base is 

an extensive resource providing 

information and advice to help 

you understand and access the 

different types of support that 

you or your family may need. 

TRBL helpline: 0808 802 8080 

Opening hours: 8:00am to 

8:00pm, 7 days a week, free of 

charge from landlines and most 

mobiles. 

 

3.3 SSAFA 

 

SSAFA provides lifelong 

support to those who are 

serving or who have ever 

served in the British Army, the 

Royal Navy, and the Royal Air 

Force, and their families. 

We offer practical, emotional 

and financial support to meet 

individual needs through our 

network of trained volunteers 

and professional staff and are 

based in the local community so 

help is always close by when it 

is needed. 

 

Forcesline: 0800 731 4880, free 

of charge on landlines and most 

mobiles. 

 

Opening hours: 9:00am to 

5:30pm, weekdays. 

 

3.4 Combat Stress 

 

Is the UK’s leading mental 

health charity for veterans 

offering free treatment and 

support to ex-servicemen and 

women of the UK Armed 

Forces. 

 

Our 24 hour free and 

confidential Helpline is here for 

veterans and serving military 

personnel, and their families. 

Call us on 0800 138 1619, text 

http://www.nhs24.com/
http://www.nhs24.com/
http://www.nhsdirect.wales.nhs.uk/
http://www.nhsdirect.wales.nhs.uk/
https://www.nidirect.gov.uk/information-and-services/health-and-wellbeing
https://www.nidirect.gov.uk/information-and-services/health-and-wellbeing
http://support.britishlegion.org.uk/
https://www.ssafa.org.uk/


us on 07537 404 719 or email 

helpline@combatstress.org.uk. 

(Standard charges may apply 

for texts, please check with your 

provider.) 

 

3.5 Big White Wall 

Big White Wall offers online mental 

wellbeing support 24/7 where you can 

share your concerns with others who 

feel like you. It’s safe, anonymous and 

has Wall Guides (counsellors) 

available 24/7. This service is free to 

veterans. 

 

 

COMBAT STRESS 

When you have been through too 

much, seen too much, it is vital that 

you open up about your experiences to 

someone.  Too many veterans shut 

their trauma away and over time their 

symptoms only become worse.  This 

Christmas with your help, Combat 

Stress wants to offer as many veterans 

as possible a way out. 

I have appended to this newsletter 

information received from Combat 

Stress which I would like to share with 

you.   

 

OBITUARY FOR GEORGE 

EDWIN (EDDIE) McCOY CBE, 

QFSM, FIFireE 

Eddie McCoy served in the RAMC 

from June 1939 until February 1946.  

On leaving the army he became a 

fireman and in 1974 was appointed 

Chief Fire Officer – South Yorkshire 

County Fire Service, an office that he 

filled with distinction until his retirement 

from the FS on 14th August 1979 at 

the age of 60yrs.  In 1994 Eddie was 

appointed Chairman of the Sheffield 

Branch of the RAMC Association for a 

number of years.  The current Branch 

Chairman Bob Scott and Secretary 

Bryan Hair consider his passing worthy 

of publication in the newsletter.  

Eddie’s eulogy which was compiled 

and read out at his funeral by his friend 

and former fireman Harry Wright is 

appended to this newsletter. 

 

ABSENT BRETHERN 

George Carr MBE passed away on 
23rd September 2016 in Belize. 
 
Captain (Retired) Terrance Ray 
Gregory passed away after a short 
illness on Wednesday 9th November 
2016 in Wythenshawe Hospital,  
Manchester. 
 
 Alfred (Alf) Peter Dignam passed 
away on 10th November 2016 
 
Graeme Ratcliffe passed away on 
23rd November 2016. Graeme served 
20 years as a medic as a GU Med 
Technician and then rebadged to 
QARANC for the remainder of his 
service. 
 

helpline@combatstress.org.uk.
https://www.bigwhitewall.com/landing-pages/landingV3.aspx?ReturnUrl=%2f#.WDxdkn2TIRs


Alan Raggett passed away 4th June 
2016.  Alan served as a National 
Serviceman from May 1956 to May 
1958 in Malta and Cyprus. 
 
RIP GENTLEMEN 
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Mick McCran 

132 Nightingale Crescent 
Lincoln LN6 0JZ 

Tel: 01522 879307 
Mobile: 07748643552 

Email: michael.mccran@ntlworld.com 
 
Dear Friend, 
 
RAMC REUNITED 2018 
 
I would like to take this opportunity to thank all those members who attended the eighth gathering 
of RAMC Reunited which took place at the Adelphi Hotel, Liverpool during the weekend 5th to 8th 
February 2016.  The number of members attending was down as in previous reunions.  A number of 
those unable to make it, contacted me stating that they had just had long awaited surgery and were 
recuperating, or, they were being admitted just prior to the reunion. There were also those who had 
received long awaited Out-Patient appointments that could not be put off.  Here is hoping that you 
all are fully recovered and look forward to seeing you in February 2018.   
 
The weekend went well and those who did attend appeared to have enjoyed it.  It was decided at 
the General Meeting on the Saturday morning that the weekend should be cut back to two days, 
that being the Friday and Saturday.  I have negotiated with the hotel an early bird option for those of 
you who wish to attend on the Thursday night or stay over on the Sunday night a price of £40.00 per 
person per night for Dinner, Bed and Breakfast. 
 
I would like to take this opportunity to thank those of you who travelled from America, Cyprus, 
Malta and Spain, to attend.  Thank you. 
 
For those members for whom it was their first time attending, we hope that you enjoyed the 
weekend and look forward to meeting up with you in 2018. 
 
VENUE FOR NEXT FUNCTION 
2nd to 4th FEBRUARY 2018 
RAMC Reunited 2018 will be from 2nd to 4th February 2018 and will take place at the Adelphi Hotel, 
Liverpool.   
 
BOOKING 
The issue of long queues when booking in on the Friday afternoon I think would appear to have been 
resolved.  If members would like to adopt the same booking method as for the 2016 Reunion and 
that is,  members can pay a deposit in order to secure accommodation, but will need to make 
payment in full, which should include the £12.00 parking charge for those requiring to use the car 
parking facilities (vehicle registration is to be disclosed at the time of making the booking) Payment 
should be settled with the use of debit/credit card by no later than 19th January 2018 which is 14 

days prior to the Reunion. The Britannia Hotel chain, like most outlets are being charged a 

levy by Credit Card Companies and this is being passed onto the customer. The hotel may 
charge £2.00 for credit card transactions and £0.50 for debit card transactions.  Those 
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members adopting this method would on arrival not have to report to the main reception desk, but 
report to the desk staffed by a member of the Adelphi Hotel staff which will be located close to the 
RAMC Reunited “meet and greet” desk in the foyer and collect an envelope which will contain their 
room key.  Members not using this method will be processed through the hotel reception desk. 
   
 Any member wishing  to have credit with the hotel during their stay, can attend the desk at any 
time and give the reception staff their credit/debit card details to open credit for them.  
 
Act now and complete the booking form and send it of today with your deposit - the hotel will take 

telephone bookings.  To secure a booking a deposit of £35.00 per person is required and this can be 

done by credit card guarantee or a cheque. If you intend to make a booking by telephone, please 

phone 0151 709 7200 during normal working hours Monday to Friday (0900 -1630 hours).  You will 

initially get a member of the reception staff.  Ask to be put through to Anna O’Brien or her deputy 

and make the booking.  Please do not phone outside these timings as you will be put through to 

Britannia Hotels Central Reservations and, they will book you into the hotel as a normal guest and 

not as a member of the RAMC Reunited Group. 

The hotel will allow one weeks’ notice of cancellation for a full refund and after this time, 
members will be charged for one night’s stay and refund the remainder. 
 
The hotel is offering an Early Bird Booking at a cost of £40.00 per person which includes dinner, bed 
and breakfast, for those members who wish to book in on the evening of Thursday 1st February 2018 
and, stay over an extra night on Sunday night 4th February 2018. 
 
WEEKEND ITINERARY  
The Adelphi Hotel will provide a 1 and 2 night package, and also Saturday Reunion Dinner only, 
details of which are shown below.  The booking proforma, which is attached, will need to be 
completed and forwarded directly to the hotel with your deposit.  You are advised to reserve your 
accommodation as soon as possible and not leave it to the last moment.  Do not be disappointed 
and miss out on what has now become a popular gathering. Act now and complete the booking form 
and send it of today with your deposit - the hotel will take telephone bookings.  To secure a booking 
a deposit of £35.00 per person is required and this can be done by debit/credit card guarantee or a 
cheque.  
 
The weekend has been planned as follows: 
 
Friday 2nd February 
Check in from 1400 hours until 1700 hours  
Dinner - 1830 -2230 hours – Venue Banqueting Hall 
Disco – 2100 -2359 hours 
Overnight En Suite Accommodation 
 
Saturday 3rd February 
0730 - 1000 hours - Full English Breakfast – Pearce Room 
1045 hours - General Meeting – Derby Room 
1900 for 1930 hours - Reunion Dinner - 3 Course Set Menu – Banqueting Hall 
2100 hours - Raffle 
2130 – Entertainment – Stadt Band  
Overnight En Suite Accommodation 
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Sunday 4th February 
0700 - 0930 hours - Full English Breakfast – Pearce Room 
Guests depart by 1100 hours. 
 
COST 
 
Dinner Only Friday Night (2nd Feb) @ £20.00 per person 
 
Dinner Only (Saturday 3rd Feb) @ £27.00 per person 
 
1 Night B&B (Sat 3rd Feb) + Dinner - Twin / Double @ £76.00 per person 
 
1 Night B&B (Sat 3rd Feb) + Dinner - Single @ £100.00     
 
2 Nights B&B (Fri/Sat) + Dinner - @ £145.00 per person 
 
Extra nights (Thu + Sun)  - @ £40.00 per person 
 
ACCOMMODATION 
The Britannia Adelphi Hotel has 402 bedrooms with ensuites and all feature direct dial telephone, 
colour television/radio, hair dryer, trouser press and complimentary tea and coffee tray.  200 rooms 
(150 Twin/Double and 50 Single rooms) have been reserved for RAMC Reunited and hopefully these 
will be used.    
 
The Adelphi Hotel will on the 30th December 2017 release any rooms that have not been booked to 
other parties. So therefore, book early and don’t be disappointed.    
 
DISABLED FACILITIES 
There are 4 bedrooms within the hotel which have disabled facilities. Wheelchair users have access 
to all the function rooms within the hotel. 
 
DRESS 
Dress for the Saturday evening will be Lounge Suit. 
 
CAR PARKING FACILITIES 
The hotel has ample car parking facilities.  The Committee have negotiated with the hotel that 
members attending our Reunion will be charged £12.00 for the whole duration of their stay. 
Members will be required to pay the £12.00 when making the full payment by credit/debit card.  
Please ensure that you disclose your vehicle registration when making your full payment. 
 
GENERAL MEETING 
Minutes of the General Meeting which took place on Saturday 6th February 2016 are attached. 
 
ELIGIBILITY TO ATTEND RAMC REUNITED 
The event is aimed at all ranks of former members of the RAMC whether they served as National 
Servicemen, Regular Army, Army Reserve and widow(ers) of late RAMC. It is an occasion whereby 
individuals along with their spouses/ partners meet up with friends and former colleagues of 
yesteryear.  
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(Note:  When a regular member of the RAMC retires from the service and enlists into the TA or takes 
up a Non Regular Permanent Staff (NRPS) appointment within the RAMC or another Corps/Regiment 
he/she is also eligible to attend.  Individuals who enlist into the TA (RAMC) who have had no former 
regular service will become eligible to attend on retirement from the TA). 
 
DONATIONS 
RAMC Reunited is a self-sufficient run event and relies on monies raised over the weekend.  If 
members would like to make a donation to RAMC Reunited, they can send a cheque to me made 
payable to “RAMC Reunion”.  In order not to incur additional postage costs, I will not send out an 
acknowledgement of receipt of donations unless specified on the donation proforma. 
 
RAMC Reunited has a PayPal Account and Andy Sumpner has inserted a PayPal button on the 
Donation Form on the RAMC Reunited website.  If you wish to make a donation to RAMC Reunited 
using this facility, all you need to do is go www.ramcreunited.co.uk,  under the Reunions & Events 
button  click on Liverpool 2014,  click on the donation form and then click on the PayPal  button to 
make your donation. 
 
PUBLICIZE RAMC REUNITED 
RAMC Reunited is publicized through the Corps Magazine, Soldier Magazine, British Legion 
Magazine, and various web sites.  I would like to request if you are in contact with former members 
of the Corps would you please get in touch with them and let them know about RAMC Reunited.  
They can either contact me on my e-mail address or phone me and I will forward them a copy of this 
letter.  Look forward to seeing you in Liverpool.  
 
“In Arduis Fidelis” 
 
 Mick McCran   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Enclosures: 
Booking Form 
Minutes of General Meeting 
Donation Proforma 
Database Update Proforma 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

to%20www.ramcreunited.co.uk
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ACCOMMODATION BOOKING FORM 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                            

RAMC REUNITED WEEKEND 
2nd – 4th FEBRUARY 2018 

BRITANNIA ADELPHI HOTEL, LIVERPOOL 
 

Dinner Only Friday Night            @ £20.00 per person    

Dinner Only (Sat 3rd February)                                                     @ £27.00 per person               

1 Night B & B (Sat 3rd Feb) + Dinner   Twin/Double        @ £75.00 per person                 

1 Night B & B (Sat 3rd Feb) + Dinner            Single        @ £100.00 per person         

2 Nights B & B (Fri/Sat) + Dinner                                                 @ £145.00 per person               

Extra nights (Thu + Sun)                         @ £40.00 per person                  
 

Guests Name(s) Room Type: 
Double/Twin 
or Single 

No of Rooms No of Persons 
in room 

Date of 
Arrival 

No of Nights 

      

      

      

      

Special Bedroom Requests: 
 

 Dietary Requirements: 
 

Address Details: 
 
Address:                                                                                      Daytime Tel: 
                                                                                                     Mobile: 
 
Postcode:  
Email address: 

THE FOLLOWING SECTION MUST BE COMPLETED 

A credit/debit 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 before 

arrival or on departure (see notes overleaf) 

Payment enclosed by (please tick box)      Credit/Debit Card             Cheque     

Credit/Debit Card Type Name on the card 

  

Credit/Debit Card Number Expiry date: 

                

Cheque enclosed Valued @£35.00 per person 

Car parking required @ £12.00 for stay   Yes/No Vehicle Registration Number: 

 
Signature ____________________________________    Date ___________________ 

RETURN COMPLETED FORM TO: 
Anna O’Brien, Accommodation Sales, Britannia Adelphi Hotel, Ranelagh Place 

                                                                        Liverpool L3 5UL                                                                         (PTO) 
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NOTE: 
 
 The hotel have advised me that members can pay a deposit in order to secure accommodation, but 
will need to make payment in full, which should include the £12.00 parking charge for those 
requiring to use the car parking facilities (vehicle registration is to be disclosed at the time of making 
the booking).  Payment should be settled with the use of debit/credit card by no later than 19th 
January 2018 which is approximately 14 days prior to the Reunion. The Britannia Hotel chain, like 
most outlets are being charged a levy by Credit Card Companies and this is being passed onto the 
customer. The hotel will charge £2.00 for credit card transactions and £0.50 for debit card 
transactions.  Those members adopting this method would on arrival not have to report to the main 
reception desk, but report to the desk staffed by a member of the Adelphi Hotel staff which would 
be located close to the RAMC Reunited meet and greet desk in the foyer and collect an envelope 
which will contain their room key.  Members not using this method will be processed through the 
reception desk. 
   
 Any member wishing  to have credit with the hotel during their stay, can attend the desk at any 
time and give the reception staff their credit/debit card details to open credit for them.  
 

The hotel will allow one weeks’ notice of cancellation for a full refund and after this time, 
members will be charged for one night’s stay and refund the remainder. 
 
The hotel is offering an Early Bird Booking at a cost of £40.00 per person per night which includes 
dinner, bed and breakfast, for those members who wish to book in on Thursday night 1st February 
2018 and stay over an extra night on Sunday night 4th February 2018. 
 
If you are making a booking by telephone, please phone 0151 709 7200 during normal working hours 
Monday to Friday (0900 -1630 hours).  You will initially get a member of the reception staff.  Ask to 
be put through to Anna O’Brien and make the booking.  Please do not phone outside these timings 
as you will be put through to Britannia Hotels Central Reservations and, they will book you into the 
hotel as a normal guest and not as a member of the RAMC Reunited Group. 
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MINUTES OF THE GENERAL MEETING – ADELPHI HOTEL 
SATURDAY 6TH FEBRUARY 2016 
Meeting opened at: 1045hrs 
Number present at the opening: 92 
Number present at the close:  104 
Chairman: Mac McHale 
Secretary: Mick McCran 
Entertainment: Bob Jordan (Nobby Garbutt Committee’s Entertainment Member)  
Raffle Organiser: Bryan Hair 
Note Taker: Brian Wilson 
 
1.  WELCOME ADDRESS 
Mac McHale the Chairman opened the 8th RAMC Reunited Reunion General Meeting by welcoming 
everyone. He noted that 266 members had registered   for the reunion which was a slight decrease 
on the 2014 attendance and, thanked all for attending. 
 
2.  MINUTES OF THE PREVIOUS MEETING 
The minutes of the previous meeting were approved and accepted as a true record. 
 
Proposed by:  Paul Whittick 
Seconded by: Brian Tennuci 
 
3.  APOLOGIES 
Apologies were received from: 
Frank Halliday, Sam Batty, Chris Tong, Phillip (Taff) Vandenwarker, Chris Baines, Charles G Batty, Bill 
Condick, Chris Dawkins, Colin Gidman, David Greenslade, Rab Aitken, Trevel Henry, Dave and Lyn 
Naylor, Marcus Allen, John Wall, Derek George, Frank Hunter, Angus Bustin, Dan Grant, Nobby 
Garbutt, Fred Boland, Roy Kibblewaite, Phil Basford, Noel Nash, Billy Noble, George Poole 
 
4.  RAMC REUNITED STATEMENT OF ACCOUNT 
Mick McCran read out the transactions of the account as at 05/02/2016 
 
The Secretary presented the account outlining the transactions. He then addressed the meeting in 
relation to a former Medic by the name of Mark Webster who was found living on the streets of 
Liverpool with his son just before Christmas. The Charity Soldiers of The Streets has housed him and 
his child.  Mick went onto to say that he became aware of Mark’s plight through Facebook.  There 
was no direct contact with Mark, it was through a third person.  Having spoken to the Chairman who 
agreed with Mick’s proposition, that Mark be invited to attend the reunion and stay overnight on the 
Saturday and, the expenses be paid from RAMC Reunited account.  He was glad to say that Mark 
accepted and is looking forward to seeing some old friends and former colleagues.  Mick paid £50.00 
cost for hotel accommodation and Reunion Dinner plus breakfast and, would like to recover the cost 
from the funds.    
     
This was unanimously approved. 
 
Income Balance:        £3483.28 
Expenditure:               £2401.33 
Balance of Account:  £1081.95 
 
The secretary commented that including our welfare case the Expenditure matched our income 
which is as it should be and commended the Statement of Account for approval. 



8 
 

The Statement of Account was approved as a true record. 
Proposed by: Trevor Cooper 
Seconded by: Chris Richards 
Carried 
 
The Chairman addressed the meeting raising the issue of donations and requested that those 
amongst us who were self-employed would consider making a donation to the RAMC Reunited 
Funds.  He also urged those who were employed to approach their employers with a view to 
sponsoring us. 
 
5.   ELECTION OF THE MANAGEMENT COMMITTEE 
The Chairman expressed his sorrow that Nobby Garbutt was unable to attend the weekend because 
of surgical complications and wished him a speedy recovery. Meanwhile, Bob Jordan kindly 
volunteered to take over the entertainment on this occasion.  
 
The Chairman advised members that the committee need some young blood; most of the present 
committee has served since our inauguration. 
 
Bryan Hair gave notice that he was standing down and urged someone to take over the organisation 
of the Raffle. 
 
Stephen and Rosemary Cuthbertson volunteered and accepted. 
 
The Chairman welcomed the new members on board and thanked Bryan Hair for his marvellous 
work. 
 
There being no further changes to the committee John Farrar Hockley proposed that committee be 
accepted ‘en bloc’ and  in addition  proposed a vote of thanks for the committees hard work hard 
work which was accepted unanimously 
 
6.  DURATION OF RAMC REUNITED WEEKENDS 
The Chairman reviewed our previous reunions and wondered if any changes should be made to the 
duration of the weekend for future gatherings. After a healthy discussion it became apparent that a 
two day event was preferred. To conclude, the chairman gave two options to vote for by a show of 
hands:  
 
Option 1 - the reunion be held over three days  
 
Option 2 - the reunion changed to two days 
 
The members overwhelmingly voted for Option 2 
 
7.  VENUE FOR RAMC REUNITED 2018 
The Chairman asked the members if they had any preferences for future Reunion venues.  Chairman 
and Secretary presented S.W.O.T analysis of the venues.  
 
Following a long and erudite discussion a show of hands were in favour of returning to the Adelphi 
Hotel as the venue for the next reunion which will take place 2nd – 4th February 2018. 
 
Costs:  Twin Bed Double Room sharing - £76 per person 
Single Occupancy - £100 
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Two Night Package - £145 per person 
Friday Night Dinner Only - £20.00 per person 
Saturday Night Only        - £27.00 per person 
 
8.   ANY OTHER BUSINESS 
 
8.1     The chairman discussed the arrangements for the evening. 
 
8.2     Phil Basford is actively involved in fund raising for the Pegasus Bridge Memorial Flight which is 
going to be placed in the Special Forces Grove in the National Arboretum.  Phil has commissioned a 
piece of glassware with the RAMC Memorial Statue etched on.  Spot Motley has organised a Blind 
Auction which hopefully will raise money for the Pegasus Bridge Memorial Flight.  The draw will take 
place on the Saturday night. 
 
Further info:  
  
http://www.oxfordtimes.co.uk/news/14100171.Call_to_fund_a_national_memorial_for_our_Ox___
Bucks_D_Day_heroes/?ref=mr&lp=16 
 
8.3     CHARITIES 
 
The Chairman invited the members to nominate charity proceeds of the main raffle   
Combat Stress, SSAFA, RAMC Charitable fund were mooted. 
 
8.4    WALTER HART’S UPDATED PHOTO ALBUM   
 
Walter Hart has updated is photo album and will be on display for members to view. 
 
8.5    BOOK – WAR MEDIC HERO    
 
Michael Naya was launching the book he wrote in honour of his late brother Pierre Naya MM.  Any 
members wishing to purchase a copy of the Book can do so following the meeting.  Michael will sign 
copies of the book. 
 
8.6    RAMC REUNITED “MEMBERS OPINION ON THE WAY AHEAD” 
 
The Chairman requested members to fill in their feedback forms to help design  the format and 
running of future events – he also took a straw poll which resulted the members to continue in the 
same trusted format. 
                  
8.7  WEEKENDS ENTERTAINMENT 
 
Bob Jordan discussed the entertainment plans for the weekend. 
     
8.8   NAMES BADGES 
 
It was suggested that for future reunions it might be a good idea for members to wear name badges 
with the date they joined in order to aid recognition. However this proposal was unanimously 
rejected by all assembled.  The Chairman advised that if members want to wear name badges by all 
means but it will be an individual decision. 
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8.9   VETERAN’S MENTAL HEALTH ISSUES 
 
Harry Holder felt that there was not sufficient communication in Wales regarding Veteran’s mental 
health issues and volunteered to join with others in setting up a better communications network 
 
8.10  DISCOUNT ON P & 0 CRUISES 
Dai Leek advised members that P & O were offering discounts and money to spend on cruises for 
Veterans. Veterans would need to present some form of service identification. In addition, veterans 
in receipt of a war pension are entitled to a free oyster card                       
 
 
9.  CLOSING REMARKS 
The Chairman thanked members for attending and wished them an enjoyable weekend and gently 
reminded them to forget the Rugby and  to be sat at their tables by 1929 hrs ready for the Stand 
bearers and start of the function. 
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RAMC REUNITED DATABASE 
 
 
(COMPLETE ONLY IF YOU HAVE NOT SUBMITTEDTHIS PROFORMA BEFORE OR YOUR DETAILS HAVE 
CHANGED) 
 
In order that I can keep the “RAMC Reunited” Database up to date, I ask if your contact details have 
changed, would you kindly complete this proforma and return it to me at the address shown below. 
 
PLEASE PRINT 
 
From:  
 
Please remove me from your database                     YES/NO 
 
Please update my details: 
 
Address: 
 
 
 
 
Tel No: 
 
E-mail:  
  
 
Please return this proforma to: 
 
Mick McCran 
132 Nightingale Crescent, 
Lincoln LN6 0JZ      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
(PTO) 
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DONATION TO RAMC REUNITED 
 
From: 
 
_________________________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
 
I wish to make a £    :      donation to RAMC Reunited. 
 
Please send me a receipt for this donation               YES/NO 
 
Please make cheques payable to:  RAMC Reunion 
 
 
_______________________________________ 
 (Signature) 
 
Please forward your donation to:   
 
                Mick McCran 
  132 Nightingale Crescent 
       Lincoln LN6 0JZ 
 
 
 
 
 











GEORGE EDWIN (EDDIE) McCOY CBE, QFSM,  FIFireE 
 

 

 
 

When saying our fond farewells to a great man, let us remember and celebrate 
him having been with us and all that he did during his lifetime.  The following is 
the Eulogy to George Edwin (Eddie) McCoy given by a former Fireman and 
friend Harry Wright.  
 
George Edwin (Eddie) McCoy CBE, QFSM, FIFireE  
 
He was born in Rotherham on the 15th August, 1919.   I have looked at other 
historical events that occurred on this day, and there aren’t any.   I believe that 
Eddie’s birth was considered sufficient.  
 
Having studied his life story - what an eventful life he had. 
 
He was born in Rotherham at a period which can only be described as hard 
times.  Baptised and Christened here at St. Bede’s Roman Catholic Church. 
He was initially educated at St. Bede’s Infant School and on the first day his 
teacher, Mrs Chapman, asked him his Christian name.   When he told her it was 
“George Edwin” she asked if he would like to be called “Eddie”.   This was 
accepted, and he has been known as such ever since. Eddie was educated at St 
Bede’s Roman Catholic School, Rotherham (1925 – 1933).   At this school the 
swimming lessons were compulsory.    He initially refused to leave the poolside 



due to a fear of water.  However, having eventually overcome his fears he 
wanted to become more proficient and worked hard.   In 1933 when 14yrs old, he 
competed in the Rotherham Schools Swimming Championships where he won 3 
events, all in record times.   Consequently, he was selected to represent 
Rotherham in the Yorkshire Schools Swimming Championships where he won 
the 100yds freestyle event and anchored the 200yds freestyle team victory. 
However, he said that he left school with a lack of educational qualifications and 
finding that he could not find satisfying employment he eventually decided to join 
the Army.   As he was interested in sport and sports injuries he enlisted on a 
regular army engagement in the Royal Army Medical Corps.   His service was as 
a member of a Field Ambulance Unit the function of which was to receive and 
treat the injuries of casualties.   As time progressed, this provided him with a 
steep learning curve in the treatment of wounds, as you might imagine. 
 
Britain declared war on 3rd September 1939, and on 27th September 1939 he 
was posted with the British Expeditionary Force to France near the Belgium 
border, but in the disasters that followed he was ordered to withdraw to Dunkirk 
where he experienced with others the horrors and trauma whilst waiting for 
evacuation to England for 3 days and nights on the beach, being continuously 
bombed and strafed by German aircraft.   Fortunately, he managed to be 
evacuated on the last British destroyer to leave Dunkirk.    
  
Further training followed and he was given an overseas posting and provided 
with embarkation leave of 7 days. 
He therefore went to Northampton Railway Station to return to his home, but 
there were no trains to either Rotherham or Sheffield due to heavy bombing the 
previous day.   He was advised to go to Peterborough where he caught a train to 
Doncaster.   Having arrived there he unfortunately discovered that there were 
then, neither trains nor public transport to Rotherham – so he walked, yes, 
walked from Doncaster to Rotherham, arriving home in the early hours of 14th 
December.    
 
That afternoon he married Irene Cogill (Rene) at, where else, here at St. Bede’s 
Church, and they spent 7 days together before he was required to return to 
camp.   
   
I think you will agree that this displays a remarkable use of available time. 
 
Very soon after, his unit departed from Liverpool and as the ship left  he recalled 
that a military band played – “The girl I left behind me” which he thought was very 
fitting because Eddie and Rene didn’t see each other again for 4 ½ years. 
 
As the war developed he was posted to various parts of the world. 
He was promoted to the rank of Sergeant when just North of Rome and was 
fortunate to be included in a party of British soldiers granted an audience with the 
Pope. 



Service History 
Home June 39 - September 39   Haigh Lines Crookham 
BEF France/Belgium Sep 39 to June 40 - 14th Field Ambulance 
Home June 40 - March 41 - 14th Light Field Ambulance 
Syria March 41 - Dec 41    - 14th Light Field Ambulance 
Western Desert Dec 41 to Nov 42 - 14th Light Field Ambulance 
North Africa Nov 42 to Sep 43 - 7th Light Field Ambulance 
Italy Sep 43 to May 45  - 5th Light Field Ambulance 
 
England May 45 to Oct 45 -  Catterick Garrison 
 
Afloat  Oct 45 to Dec 45 - Troopship Staff 
 
England Dec 45 to Feb 46 - Royal Herbert Hospital Woolwich 
 
He was discharged from the Army on 23/2/1946 having served in France, Africa, 
and Italy– His discharge report recorded his Military conduct as    “Exemplary” 
 
Decorations  Dunkirk Medal 
   1939/45 Star 
   Africa Star 
   Italy Star 
   War Medal 
 
He wondered what he should now do with his life and saw an advert inviting ex-
servicemen to apply for a job in the post war Fire Service.  He applied and was 
accepted. So, after a 2 week break, on 9th March 1946 – Joined No. 2 Region, 
National Fire Service as a Fireman (Recruits Course – Passed with Distinction) 
Surnames of his Instructors = Mallinson and Wright.  
 
The comments of the Assessors on his reports state: “Good type – no doubt 
will make a very good fireman”.    I must say that with hindsight, this wasn’t a 
bad assessment of Eddie. 
 
He was posted to Erskine Road fire station, Rotherham.  But he still considered 
that he needed to improve his education.  He studied at Rotherham Technical 
College (1946 – 1951) 
 
FS handed back to the control of Local Authorities – transferred to Rotherham C 
B Fire Brigade.  He quickly gained promotion and on 7th July, 1952, after 6 yrs of 
service, – appointed Deputy Chief Fire Officer, Burton upon Trent Fire Brigade. 
To progress his education he attended Burton-on-Trent Technical College (1952 
– 1953). After a further 4 years in 1956 was appointed Deputy Chief Fire Officer, 
Smethwick & West Bromwich FB. 
 



Following a further 3 years and after 13 years in the Service in 1959 was 
appointed Deputy Chief Fire Officer, Leicester City Fire Brigade where I first met 
him as a new recruit under training at the Brigade Training School, and from that 
time onwards I discovered the many qualities of this great man. 
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th
 February, 1964 with less than 18 years service appointed Chief Fire Officer – 

Leicester City Fire Brigade and he set about modifying the Brigade to ensure that 
it was properly equipped and certainly trained to a very effective standard.   He 
held this appointment until Local Authority reorganisation in 1974. 
 
In 1974 Eddie was appointed Chief Fire Officer – South Yorkshire County Fire 
Service, an office that he filled with distinction until his retirement from the FS on 
14th August 1979 at the age of 60yrs. 
 
On that day it is recorded that a rainbow was seen in North Wales for 3 hrs 
duration. 
 
On the following day the film ‘Apocalypse now’ was released, and all wondered 
exactly what was to follow for us. 
 

Decorations whilst in the Fire Service –  
1966 = Long Service & Good Conduct Medal  

 Honoured by H M the Queen twice: 
 1968 = Awarded Queens Fire Service Medal 

1977 = Further honoured by HM the Queen and appointed a Commander    
of the Most Excellent Order of the British Empire. 

 
It has to be said that the members of the Fire Service can, and often are 
called to perform very dangerous acts in order to save life, fight fire, and 
render humanitarian services.   They do not expect to be praised for these 
deeds, but very special deeds can receive recognition, but these are not 
easy to come by as they normally include an action during which the 
individual knowingly placed his own life at serious risk.   Therefore, should 
this be once or twice in a career, this would be considered exceptional.  
During Eddie’s 33 ½ yrs service he received 9 such Commendations for 
extremely courageous endeavours which included the saving of life from 
fire on 4 separate occasions.    
 
Using the words from these citations - 
28/2/1953 for extremely courageous endeavours in attempting to save the life of 
a woman from fire (Burton upon Trent) 
1957 for gallant endeavours in attempting to save the life of a young girl trapped 
in a house fire in West Bromwich 
1958 for saving the life of a workman trapped in a 12 foot deep trench that had 
collapsed in West Bromwich 



1960 for assisting in the removal of a horse from the River Soar in Leicester 
when he was in the water for some two hours, including a complete immersion of 
himself together with the horse 
1960 for searching a submerged car in the River Soar in Leicester for persons 
believed trapped 
1960 for saving the life of a young boy trapped by fire in Leicester 
1965 for saving the life of another young boy trapped by fire in Leicester 
1969 for rescuing a woman from a serious hotel fire in Leicester 
1976 for attempting to retrieve the body of a young girl who drowned in Crooks 
Valley Park, Sheffield. 
 
Using his own words – “His trust in God and religious upbringing brought 
him through many difficult situations and challenges in his life”. 
 
So what did he specifically teach us during this time? 

1. He taught us that respect for the Fire Service should not be automatically 
expected, but needed to be earned; 

2. He taught us to respect those who we served, the members of the general 
public, although I must say that this was not always easy; and 

3. He taught us to work hard and train hard so that we might be totally 
effective in what we did, and thus be confident in trusting each other with 
our lives, which in turn created a bond that continues to this day. 
 

Also during this time he was an acknowledged long distance swimmer and swam 
the English Channel as a member of a team from the Rotherham Neptunus 
Swimming Club, which was quite an achievement for a relatively small club, and 
also assisted another swimmer doing the same swim during his final few miles in 
rough weather. 
He also swam Lake Windermere against professional advice and in the wrong 
direction in rough weather (slope??? So water flows in one particular direction) 
Why, against professional advice and in the ‘wrong direction’?    He was on duty 
the following morning and couldn’t wait. 
During his “spare time” he carried out a role as a swimming coach, especially at 
Leicester Swimming Club where he touched a lot of young lives with his 
disciplined but very effective coaching style.   Several of his squad members 
went on to represent Great Britain.  
He organised life saving training from water for volunteers in the Leicester City 
Fire Brigade.   Having been one of those who experienced that disciplined but 
effective coaching, I was pleased to be one of those who managed to complete 
the course and receive the qualification. 
 
Following his retirement from the FS he continued to serve the Fire Service and 
was appointed - 
1980 -Chairman of the Fire Service Panel of Assessors for Statutory Promotion 
Examinations, during which time he supervised the setting and marking of all the 
statutory promotion examinations for the Fire Services in the United Kingdom, 



and the assessment of the practical abilities of those who had been successful, a 
position from which he retired in 1986 aged 65. 
 
He also undertook a great amount of Voluntary Sector Work: 
 
1980-82 Member of Rotherham Branch MS Society   
1984-87 Chairman  
1987-95 Committee Member  
 
1982 > Rotherham Community Health Council (Chairman 1991/92) 
 
1983-88 Joint Planning Team for the Physically Handicapped 
 
1985-94 Chairman Rotherham’s Disability Information Service 
 
From 1994 Vice-Chairman  
 
From 1988 Fitness Training Advisor Northern Racing College 
 
From 1993 Governor Green Arbour Special School 
 
From 1994 Chairman Sheffield Branch RAMC Association 
  
So we have lost but remember a great man who it was a pleasure and privilege 
to know, and who set high standards for himself and for others to strive to equal.  
  
Many years ago, my father told me that “A good man was one who lived 
respected and died regretted”.    
 
Eddie was a very brave man, a dear friend to many, a person who made a 
significant contribution to the lives of so many over so many years, and a person 
who satisfies this criterion in abundance. 
 
I’m sure that I speak for all when I say that he will be sorely missed. 
 
Good bye dear friend and colleague, and thank you.  
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