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John LASTOVICKA passed away last year on the 21st April 2016. He had celebrated his 93rd birthday the day before.
I was unaware that John had been ill and it was only the exchange of yearly Christmas cards that his daughter, Anne, sent
us a Christmas card this year to tell me sad news of her dad’s passing.
John was a Life Member and has been a member since 1997. He joined us from his home at Bribie Island in Queensland,
which was still his home until he died.
John joined the CMF at 38 years of age. His army number was 2207354. He enlisted on the 5 th June 1961 with HQ 1st Division
and transferred to 5 Field Ambulance on the 17th July 1961. He served for 3 years and discharged as a Private on the 5 th
November 1964.
I remember John as a very conscientious soldier. He was a good friend to many during his time with us.
Our Association passes on its sincere condolences to Anne and family members.
-------------------------------------

Gordon WRIGHT passed away on the 20th May 2015. I received this sad information from his daughter, Jill.
She apologised for not letting us know sooner and the arrival of our Christmas Newsletter of 2016 prompted
her to write about her dad’s passing. As a mark of respect I have placed Gordon’s Eulogy (as written by Jill) on
Pages 10-12.
Gordon joined us in 2001 and up until the last couple years he was always a frequent attendee at our gatherings,
particularly at the “Battle for Australia” Ceremonies in Sydney.
He wrote a number of letters to us about his time in the army. He remembered his first camp at Wallgrove (west of
Sydney) under the CO, Lt Col Eric Parker (he was an English doctor). They had horses and horse-drawn ambulances and
water carts. They all wore riding gear and leather leggings. The horses were kept in ‘horse lines’!
Later on, there was another camp, also at Wallgrove and this time he said they had motor ambulances.
Gordon had a lot of time in Darwin during the war. A newspaper article some years ago, wrote about a ‘Memory Trip’ that
he and his two daughters went on in 2002. He re-visited Darwin, after nearly 60 years.
Gordon recalled that he came to Darwin, as a reinforcement, on the “MV Neptuna” . The ship was destroyed when the
Japanese attacked the city on the 19th February 1942. The “Neptuna” at the time was a passenger ship but she was loaded
with ammunition. Gordon had written he still remembers the terrific explosion when she was hit. It killed soldiers and
civilians when she sunk at the wharf.
He was billeted in the Larrakeyah barracks when the planes came over and remembered ‘someone’ saying…”At last,
we’re getting some planes”!! and then it started. He said it was a very emotional trip for him.

Gordon was born in September 1918 and joined the Militia with 5 Field Ambulance.
His Service record shows he enlisted just after WW 2, in January 1940, for part time duty with 5 Field Ambulance with
army number N57202 and then with the CMF from 1 October 1941 until 15 October 1943.
He became a member of the 2nd AIF on 16 October 1943, with army number NX162566, until his discharge with the rank of
sergeant on the 14th December 1945.
His postings were; 5 Field Ambulance 8/1/1940 – 11/2/1942, HQ 14 Lines of Communications Area 12/2/1942-25/4/1944, 18
Personnel Staging Camp 26/4/1944-6/5/1945 and Northern Territory Details Depot (staﬀ) 7/5/1945 to eventual Discharge on
14/12/1945.
Gordon has Operational Service DARWIN AREA 12/2/1942 to 7/2/1943, 18/4/1943 to 9/12/1943, 28/2/1944 to 20/6/1945 and
28/6/1945 to 16/11/1945.
Gordon was awarded “The Defence Medal”, “War Medal 1939-45” and “Australian Service Medal 1939-45”.
—————————————-
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Richard John SMITH OAM was known to all his friends and family as John, mainly due to his Dad
being named Richard. John was diagnosed with Alzheimer’s a couple of years ago which eventually
saw him placed in full-time care. His wife, Pamela, was at his bedside when he passed away peacefully
on Thursday the 16th February. His daughter, Tracey, had only just left her Dad’s bedside. John was 82
years of age.
John had been with us since 1998 and has always ‘kept in touch’. He was a qualified Chartered
Accountant and as such gave tirelessly of his time to voluntarily assist various organisations. One in particular was the
Vaiola Hospital in Tonga. John and Pamela enjoyed a few trips here, as well as PNG and the Solomon Islands when he
was associated with the Canberra-based ASOP Business Volunteers Group with the tacit approval of the Department of
Foreign Aﬀairs. The group provided ‘specialist’ help to countries in Asia and the Pacific.
When John retired from full time work in 1992, after 28 years with CIG, he was always kept busy. He was the Honorary
Auditor of the Tilligerry RSL Sub Branch (formerly the Lemon Tree Passage and Districts RSL Sub Branch -and their
Women’s Auxiliary). He was also a ’hands on’ member, for many years, with the Port Stephens Coastal Patrol until ill
health forced him to relinquish his roles in 2011.
John was in the 5 Field Ambulance cadets prior to being ‘called up’ for National Service in 1952. He recalled that his father
(Richard) was a good friend of the then Adjutant, John de Witt, and had served some period under John in Darwin during
WW 2. John de Witt had persuaded Richard to join the cadre of 5 Field Ambulance and carry his rank of sergeant with
him.
John recalled to me with a laugh when he said he ‘copped a double whammy’ in that he was ordered around during his
time in 5 Field Ambulance AND at home—by his dad!!
John’s army number was 2704185 and he completed his 3 months full time training in 19 NSTB from 3 January 1952 to 9
April 1952 and his CMF training with 5 Field Ambulance from 10 April 1952 until his discharge, as a corporal, on 2 January
1957. John was awarded “The Australian Defence Medal” and the “Anniversary of National Service 1951-72 Medal”
John’s voluntary service was also recognised in the 2001 Queen’s Birthday Honours Awards by being awarded a Member
of the Order of Australia (OAM) .
I was pleased to be able to attend John’s funeral at the Salvation Army Chapel at Anna Bay and was aﬀorded the
opportunity to say some words about his time with our Association. There was a very large contingent from his Marine
Rescue NSW (Port Stephens Branch) and one of their commanders spoke very highly of him. His family spoke lovingly of
their memories of their dad and grandpa. The Nelson Bay RSL Sub Branch (of which John was a member) gave an RSL
Tribute for him.
LEST WE FORGET
————————————————-

HMAHS CENTAUR CEREMONY
You are cordially invited to attend this poignant ceremony, in memory of all the souls lost at sea, when she was
torpedoed by a Japanese submarine oﬀ the coast of North Stradbroke Island (Queensland) about 4am on the
morning of the 14th May 1943.
From a total on board of 332 people , 257 were members of the 2/12th Australian Field Ambulance (doctors, nurses,
drivers, cooks, mechanics and, as well, there were 75 merchant seamen. A total of 64 personnel survived.
DETAILS:
DATE: FRIDAY 12th MAY
TIME: 10.30am
PLACE: 112 AGH Chapel in Concord Hospital (PAID Parking available adjacent)
DRESS: Lounge Suit, Medals and Name Badge
Refreshments will be made available at the conclusion of the Ceremony. (Please advise Alan Curry if attending)
I will be unfurling our Banner, in the Chapel, as a mark of respect for our fellow 2/12th Field Ambulance Members.

The best vitamin for making friends is B1
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Welcome to the 2017 ‘AUTUMN’ (ANZAC) Newsletter of the 5 Field Ambulance RAAMC
Association. Edna and I trust you had peaceful Festive Season and are looking forward to a
full and active new year. Refer to our activities program later in this Newsletter.
Alan, in his message from the Secretary, has aptly covered and paid tribute to my daughter Julie
who worked hard to compile our Christmas 2016 Newsletter and to member Noel Christensen and his daughter Pamela for
printing 150 copies for on forwarding to members not on E-Mail access.
Edna and I, along with our daughter Debra Taylor and husband Trevor (Association Members), will be cruising on the
Princess Lines ‘Emerald Princess” to New Zealand from 31st March to 12th April so, with luck, we should be back for
ANZAC Day.
“Crown Street Women’s Hospital “ a History 1893-1983 by Judith Godden, was launched earlier this year and the
proceedings were chaired by our own distinguished Gynecologist, and Patron, Dr. Ray Hyslop OAM RFD. It is a stimulating
and heart wrenching read and can be purchased through Allen and Unwin, 83 Alexander Street Crows Nest NSW 2065 (61 2)
8425 0100.
I would like to take this opportunity to give a plug for The Royal United Services Institute for Defence and Security Studies
NSW, Inc. who produce an excellent monthly Newsletter. There is no charge to receive this newsletter electronically and
recipients are not required to be a member of the Institute. This can be done by going to the newsletter page on the Institute’s
website http://www.rusinsw.org.au/Newsletter.
The Institute run monthly lunchtime lectures at the Sydney Mechanics’ School of Arts, Level 1 280 Pitt Street Sydney at 1pm.
Attendance fees Members $10.00; Non-members $15.00. Pre-event registration is unnecessary. Future Institute Lunchtime
Lectures scheduled are:

Monday 24 April
Subject: Air Power into the 21st Century
Speaker Air Vice-Marshal Gavin Turnbull Air Commander Australia
Tuesday 30 May
Subject: National Security: Border Protection
Speaker to be advised
Tuesday 27 June
Battle of the Coral Sea
Speaker: Lt Col Peter Sweeney
Tuesday 25 July
The threat to Australian security from China
Speaker: Professor Paul Dibb
To all our long-time and recently enlisted members and with constant thought for our sick, Edna and I wish you all the very
best and a healthy and prosperous New Year. Good reading and I hope to see many of you, joining our ranks on ANZAC
DAY April 25th

Derek Cannon
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Message from the Secretary

Dear members, I hope this Issue finds you in good health, especially our sick and
hospitalised members. I trust our unbearably hot summer has not been too much for you.
I wish you all a sincere welcome to 2017. The festive season has now passed and we usher in the New Year. I hope it
is good to you and your families. Our love, thoughts and prayers are with you all.

Our last newsletter (Christmas 2016) was sent via email to all our members who have an Email address and we also
posted about 80 ‘hard copies’ to our members who have no access to a computer. As well, we also posted about 80
to our Army establishments!
Our magazine is still ‘struggling’ to keep its head above water since losing our publisher and our printing company.
We have exhausted all our Association’s financial reserves to clear our printing debts.
Our committee is endeavouring to get organisations (big or small) to place an advertisement in our quarterly
magazines. It is very tough going! We are now relying on our members to keep paying their yearly subs (this does
not apply to our Life Members).
In the Army bases magazines I attached a “Thank You” letter to the reader/s to explain the lack of copies and the
loss of our publisher (personal reasons) and printing company (costs too high)! I invited the reader/s to join us and
tell us their story or think about giving us a donation to assist with our costs? (Sadly, to date I have not received any
responses).

The ‘feed-back’ from our members who received their magazine via PDF in their email was all positive and
congratulatory.
I have to thank sincerely Julie Evans who put our Christmas (2016) magazine together so that we (Derek and I) were
able to ‘edit’ it before being printed. The printing, stapling and postage of our magazines (to me) was through the
very kind generosity of our member, Noel Christensen and his very obliging daughter, Pamela, who works for a
very large company and they used the printing of our magazine as a ‘learning exercise’ for their prospective clients.
I also thank our committee lady, Ann Jackson, who keeps our Association on “Facebook”, Anne constantly ‘updates’
messages. I have been receiving messages of thanks through Ann’s eﬀorts.
On our International stage we have seen Donald Trump installed as the leader of the free world. He is not a political
person but a pragmatic businessman. As the various ‘flashpoints’ around the world fester-i.e. The Middle East, ISIS,
North Korea, The South China Sea, Nuclear testings and sanction ets etc, ordinary, everyday working peoples and
families around the world are apprehensive. Many years ago the late Albert Einstein said…”I do not know what
weapons WW 3 will be fought with, but WW 4 will be fought with sticks and stones!”

Alan Curry OAM
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MARCH
Tony ARMSTRONG
Trevor BARNES
Warren BARNES OAM
Barry COLLINS OAM
Dr. Ken DOUST OAM
Debbie FANIA
Ron FOLEY
Neil GIBSON
Kevin HURRELL
Paul MISTO
Charles MURRAY
Dr. "Roy" McDONALD
Yvonne McLEAN
Ken McNUFF
John O'BRIEN
Peter O'GRADY
Charles O'MEALLY
MAJGEN John PEARN AO
Reg PERRY
Dr. Ian PFENNIGWERTH
Dr. John ROCHE OAM
Diana ROTHFIELD
Ross SMITH
Harry STRONG
Debra TAYLOR
Lindsay WASSON
Alex WILLIAMS

APRIL
Ashleigh BORG
Scotty BOYD
Kevin CARTER
David COOPER OAM
Joshua EVANS
Richard FORD
David FRANCIS
Ray GREENFIELD
Brian HARTLEY
James HOOLAN Jr.
Greg HUBBARD
Vic INESON
Stuart JONES
Anthony JORDAN
Igor LEMECH
Greg LEWIS-PHILLIPS
Don MELVILLE
Maurice PORTER
Karen PHILLIPS
John PRICE
Dr. Bob REID
Bill RYLANDS
Natalie SWAN
Barbara SEPHTON
Ian TUCKER
Dr. Michael TYQUIN
Thomas VELLA
Kimberley WARNOCK

MAY
Rosemarie ALLEN
Alan BECKERLEG
George CARUANA
John CHARTER
Pat CURRY
Gordon CURTIS
Theo DECHAUFEPIE
Madeline EVES
Doreen FORD
Joe GATTY
Victoria GORRIE
Ken ILES
Brian INMAN
Terry IRVINE
Colin LEE
Kathleen LOADSMAN
Dr. Richard NG
Robert PEARSON
Dr. Geoﬀ. PRIOR
Andrew ROTHFIELD
Matthew VERCOE
Don WIKNER

RAAMC ASSOCIATION INC. Change of admin details:All incoming mail concerning the National body to be addressed to:- LTCOL Stuart Jones RFD, Hon
Sect, 10 Spruson St., Neutral Bay NSW 2089.
All incoming mail concerning the NSW Branch to be addressed to:- Mr. Theo Dechaufepie, Hon Sect,
C/- 2 Butler Rd., Pemulwuy NSW 2145

APPLICATION FORMS ARE AVAILABLE
(SEE PAGE 3—Alan Curry OAM CONTACT DETAILS)

If you would like to join 5 Field Ambulance Association you would be made most welcome. You may
have served in the unit on a previous occasion. You may feel there is a ‘connection’ between you and
our Association even though you may not have served in the ADF. You are welcome. The cost is $15
per year. This entitles you to participate by telling us your story and to receive a quarterly newsletter.
For the RAAMC Association Inc. Are you serving OR have you served in a Medical Unit, in any capacity?
This Association is a “Band of Brothers and Sisters” and is FREE to join (unless you oﬀered a small donation to cover admin costs).

8
Chaplain’s Corner

Where was God when ……?
There is an age old question, ’Where was God when….… ?’
It is a question asked out of Desperation, Anger, Cynicism, and a host of other reasons. For some it is a question stemming from the depths of personal tragedy. For others it helps to justify why they believe that there is no Supreme Being.
Where was God when a host of refugees die at sea? Where was God in the Paris bombings? Where was God when
children in the classroom are gunned down? Where was God when a policeman is killed outside the police station by a
knife wielding youth? Where was God when a personal tragedy struck our family?
On the surface these are questions that in some way defy an answer. Yet if we were to give the question some serious consideration, we
might find that the answer is closer to home, than we first thought.
I want to suggest that our first question should be, “What sort of a God would I want to believe in?
Do I want a God who as a benevolent person, will give me everything I want, when I want it? Do I want a God who is so loving that He would
overlook the injustice caused by others, and that includes my actions and words? Do I want a God who functions arbitrarily, or capriciously? Or
do I want a God who is well balanced in all His reasoning’s and actions.
Maybe the real issue is where I stand relationally with God. For most people, God is not on the top agenda of their lives. In truth God rarely
gets a look in, unless He gets a mention at a church wedding or a funeral.
Yet in times of crisis the best we can come up with it “Where was God when?”. “Why didn’t He answer my prayer?”. What sort of friend is He
to do that ..?” So we expect God to be at our beck and call when we haven’t paid Him any attention for most of our lives.
My suggestion is that the problem lies with us, not with God. As individuals and as a nation, we have moved so far away from acknowledging
even the possible existence of God, that in fairness to God, we now need to find a different form of expression. In these days because we
don’t really believe in God, we can’t rightly say “Where was God when … ?” And because we don’t believe in a Divine Being we call, God, then
we can’t believe in such things as Absolute Truth, Absolute Justice or Absolute Compassion.
Nations and individuals have gone down this path before. One of the old Hebrew prophets wrote that God had given the nation good times,
and it didn’t change their behaviour. Then God allowed bad times to come upon them, but they didn’t repent of their evil behaviour. So the only
conclusion the prophet offers is that the nation should, “Prepare to meet your God”. This you can read in the Old Testament book of Amos
especially chapter 4 and 5.
In the last couple of days before Jesus was crucified, he had one constant yearning Matthew 23: 37 "O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, you who kill
the prophets and stone those sent to you, how often I have longed to gather your children together, as a hen gathers her chicks
under her wings, but you were not willing.
Where was God …? He was there all the time, grieving over our rebellious attitude towards Him, for we are the ones who are at fault. We
constantly refuse to bring Him into any part of our lives, and so we are the victims of our personal and national choices. God was there when
….. ? might be better answered by saying, “ But where are we ….. ?
Brian Hogan
Honorary Chaplain

A FAMILY THOUGHT
Love your parents and treat them with loving care.
For you will know their true value, when you see their empty chair.

LIFE MEMBERSHIP LIST
In an eﬀort to conserve pages we have decided to print our Life Members’ names in our CHRISTMAS
Newsletter for the time being. When our finances ‘pick up’ we will re-assess this situation.
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ANZAC DAY March details:
We look forward to your
possible participation to march,
in Sydney, behind our Banner
within the Medical Corps
ORBAT.
We will ‘Form Up’ in O’Connell
Street near Hunter Street from
9.00am. We would expect to
‘March Oﬀ’ about 10.00am. We
will march up Hunter Street to
Elizabeth Street and march
south past the War Memorial to
our “Dismissal Point’ in
Liverpool Street.
After our ‘Dismissal’ we will
meet for lunch at a nearby
venue.

DRESS: Serving troopsCeremonial (less sword), GentsLounge Suit, Medals, Beret and
Name Badge, Ladies-as
appropriate.

PRE-ANZAC Day CEREMONY
The members of The Kokoda Track Memorial Walkway Committee have cordially invited us to
join them in commemorating ANZAC Day prior to the actual day. There may be some of us
who might not be able to attend the main march in Sydney, on the 25th April, or some of us
may be visiting Sydney at this time. There will be NO marching. Everyone will be seated and
under cover, with refreshments served afterwards. The details are:DATE: FRIDAY 21st APRIL at 10.30am
PLACE: Kokoda Track Memorial Walkway—Killoola Street, Concord NSW
DRESS: Lounge Suit, Medals, Beret and Name Badge
(Enquiries-Alan Curry OAM 0427.82.4646)
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EULOGY-GORDON WRIGHT
Dad was born in the little weatherboard cottage – Bethel- at the Sydney Adventist Hospital on 24/9/18 to William and Mary
Wright.
At the time of his birth, dad does not know where home was, his first recollection of home was Sickamore Grove Ripponlea
Melbourne. His Dad at this time was manager of Sanitarium Café.
At the age of five his Dad got a move back to Sydney to the Sanitarium Café in George Street.
My father stayed on in Melbourne and was sent to Warburton to live with Matron White and started school there. His
mother also left Melbourne with Doug and Ken to live with her mother while his dad went to Sydney to find accommodation
for the family. His dad later went back to Melbourne to collect Gordon and bring him to Sydney where home was at 212
Lyile Street now know as Eastern Valley Way at Willoughby. There were Chinese garden all around them.
Kindy schooling started at Willoughby Public for a couple of years then on to Northbridge Primary. He attended the church
school at St Leonards and remained here until 6th class. The next school was at North Sydney called Greenaways and he had
to repeat 6th class because the church school was not up to standard. He remained at North Sydney Intermediate High
School until 2nd year of high school– then the depreciation hit.
Dad’s father was told by Mr White of White and Gillespie’s that he could give dad an apprenticeship provided he went to
night school to get his intermediate certificate. This was a good opportunity for dad as jobs were not easy to get and,
money was tight – there were no jobs around.
White & Gillespie’s made printing plates for printers to make books, cartons magazines, calendars in colour and black &
white.
W & G were the biggest and best at the time, for this type of work, and they had competitors. They were right at the
Harbour Bridge. Dad took the opportunity for the apprenticeship working 5 days a week, starting at 7.30 and finishing at
5pm, then rode a push bike to Petersham evening continuation school to do 2 hours of school work from 7.30 to 9.30pm.
Some nights he also did overtime then oﬀ to evening school. After night school he rode the bike from Petersham back to
Willoughby which took about 40 mins. His pay was 15 shillings a week. He did this for a year but did not sit the intermediate
certificate as he did not think he was good enough.
The next year he went to Cleveland Street night school for three nights a week and did all the same schooling again and sat
the intermediate certificate and passed. During this time he gave up riding the bike and went by train and then tram from
Chatswood to Willoughby arriving home at 10.30pm. He would take his lunch and dinner with him to work.
There was no tech course for plate making, he was taught by W & G. with the apprenticeship lasting 5 or 6 years. When his
apprenticeship finished the war started and dad was about 21 years old. He went to a 3 months Army camp came back to
work at W & G for about a year, then back to a 3 month Army camp at Wallgrove. He did 2 or 3 camps like this.
Tradesman’s wages were 5 pounds a week and the Army paid 5 shillings a day. The government said everyone had to
register and go through camps.
It was during these camps Dad met my mum. He can still remember the dress she wore! On Sunday afternoons mum would
go by train from Milson’s Point to Wallgrove (past Blacktown) just to see Dad. It must have been true love!
Dad’s final camp was at Ingleburn for 2 months. All soldiers were sent there before being sent away and in Dad’s case, to
Darwin. The Army was mucking the unit of 50 men around and many a time the soldiers went walk-a-bout and had to be
rounded up from distant places. His unit was to be reinforcements to the 118th Army General Hospital.
By this time dad was 23 when his unit, or what was left of the unit, was sent by train to Darling Harbour to board the ship
“Neptuna” – a passenger and cargo ship.
From 50 men there were only 25 who left Sydney to go to Brisbane and about 20 civilians. The remainder of the unit was
rounded up and sent up to meet the ship at Brisbane. All the unit, except Dad and his mate Olly Hillier, went to a hospital at
Adelaide River - Dad and Olly stayed at Darwin.
Dad, being an honorary Instructor in St John’s Ambulance, had to lecture the other boys.
One week after arriving in Darwin the raid came – 19th February 1942– the Japs bombed and bombed Darwin. The raid
started at 10 am and went for ½ day then there was another raid came.
The next day all the men went bush. Dad was living at Larakia Barracks. After this everything was moved to 22 mile at
Noonamah. (22 mile referred to the distance from Darwin). Dad stayed at Noonamah until 6 months before the war ended
and became a sergeant. He was moved to Larrimah, further south, for a couple of weeks then moved again to 6A Bore
between Tennant Creek and Mt Isa and finished here. (continued Page 11)
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The war ended and all equipment had to be packed and taken to Mataranka (north of Katherine) where there was a big
army depot.
At the end of the war Dad was sent to Darwin to set up a POW reception centre for the men who were coming from
Singapore and Burma. Here the returning men were processed and then sent south. Badly injured POW’s were placed
on a hospital ship.
One year before the war ended Dad got leave to get married -23/10/1944. Dad and Mum were married in a church at
North Sydney and honeymooned at the Blue Mountains.
After the two weeks to get married it was back to Noonamah and Mum went to her parents’ farm at Harden where she
stayed until Dad was discharged from the Army.
After the war together Dad and Mum set up home in Dad’s parents’ flat at Willoughby for the next 3 years, and Dad
returned to work for W & G staying with them for 25 years until his long service leave was due.

Their first child was coming so Mum and Dad felt the need for a bigger home. They purchased a block of land at Brennan
Street Fairfield and built a garage which became Annette’s first home after mum left hospital. The conditions were a
little primitive but it was THEIR HOME.
As they were able to buy housing materials and had money, they started to build a house in front of the garage.
Three years later a second child was born and by this time the house was well underway. By the time I was 2-3 years old
we all moved from the garage into the house. There was freedom from the small garage and much rejoicing but it was
many more years before the house was finally finished.
Dad left W&G to go and work for Cumberland Newspapers at Parramatta as a foreman of the stereotyping department
working here for about 8 years until his trade became redundant.
By now Oﬀset printing was being used so Dad’s trade was redundant and the union would not allow him to train in the
new methods.

Part of the union ‘benefits’, if there was a benefit, was a mortality fund that, in the event of your death, you could collect
a benefit of $500. Dad had often told me “on my death do not forget the union’s mortality benefits, the union did me no
favours so go after the $500”.
After dad’s death Denis (my husband) asked me what he could do to help with all the arrangements. The first thing I said
was…” go after the union. Well dad I have not forgotten and I have the form and I am ready to collect”!
Dad and mum had moved to Carlingford and Dad had found work at Byrnes Printing at Burwood as production manager
but the unions were still very restrictive.
The owner of Byrnes died so Dad finished up the firm and assisted to sell it for the family and moved to employment at
Hawkesbury Press at Windsor.
Hawkesbury Press sold out to the Land Newspapers at North Richmond, who took Dad on as a ‘jack of all trades’. He
stayed here until he retired at 70 years, after 10 years of service. His retirement was hastened by a heart attack in
October 1987 aged 69 years.
In May 1997 Dad was experiencing more heart problems and ended up with 4 heart bypasses which saved his life so he
could live life to the full.
Dad you have had a busy life building, fixing cars, house renovations and helping son-in-laws build their homes. His final
years were spent serving an apprenticeship in the kitchen as cook for dinner.
When Mum died 12 years ago Dad asked Denis (not Jill) if he could live with them. Dad busied himself with putting
washing out and in but his folding left much to be desired. He had a range of savouries he could make in a pie maker and
he went into production with much success. He enjoyed the weekly shop and mowed the lawn at Berowra. Living with
Jill and Denis enabled Dad to have support and quality of life as they patiently looked after him as his health failed. Over
the last year Dad’s health declined and Denis had to calmly persuade Dad to make better decisions which he more readily
accepted from Denis.

Over the last 12 years Dad has been fortunate to see his 3 grandchildren choose life partners and two great
granddaughters born. Dad saw Christopher & Kathryn marry in New Zealand and then the arrival of the great
granddaughters, Charlotte and Madeleine. He loved to watch the girls play and would read them stories. Later
Charlotte would “read” Pa stories. Madeleine was Pa’s fan club exclaiming “Pa! Pa”! as he entered the family room at
night. (Continued page 13)
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Jill has had the everyday concern and care of Dad through his many tumbles some of which landed him in the ‘San
hospital’ again. He tried not to tell anyone but was not careful about covering his tracks or would develop an egg on his
forehead, and on occasions had to be taken forcibly to the doctor always pronouncing he was OK.
We are very grateful to have Kathryn, Christopher’s wife, who was a registered nurse with A & E training experience,
before she had children, to rely on when Dad’s health deteriorated. He usually accepted her advice but occasionally
challenged!! Of course he got nowhere and thought she knew what should be done whereas Jill & I did not.
On the Tuesday before he died he asked Jill and I to be ready to meet him and Mum in heaven and to be kind to each other
and our families. He had tremendous faith and was not afraid of death and was ready to go often recounting the promises
in his well-marked Bible.
Dad was very grateful that he could live with Jill & Denis and for all that Jill and I did for him. He told everyone how lucky
he was to have two daughters. We will miss our days together when we would discuss the papers, look at the travel
programs together which reminded him of some of the places Jill and he saw when he went overseas together
Dad had a rough time and poor health from August 2014. He suﬀered another bug in February which took away his health
physically and mentally spending 8 weeks between the ‘San’ and Mt Wilga Rehabilitation Hospital. He bravely fought to
get his strength back but it was hard to watch him struggle.
He finally came home to Jill & Denis on 21st April but his health deteriorated and he was admitted to the Sydney Adventist
Hospital on Sunday the 17th May and peacefully fell asleep in Jesus on Wednesday the 20th May 2015.
(With very kind thanks from Gordon’s Jill Jenkins)

----------------------------------

Women will never be equal to men until they can walk down the street with a bald head and a beer gut, and still
think they are sexy.

The Experiences of Reservist-Rhyse Vaughn
Preamble
Reserve service is often described as undertaking a second career and like any profession, that of a soldier, should be
complemented by personal and professional development. As such, I approached OC 5 Health Coy, Maj. Amanda Currie
and the Assn. to discuss the inclusion of a new section in our magazine, one which takes a
more in-depth look at a diﬀerent soldier and his/her experiences in both the wider Defence
Force and their time in 5 Health Coy, in each issue. To kick oﬀ, I have written a piece. I hope
that you enjoy this new link from those who have served in the company before us, to those
who will do so into our future.

Bio
LCPL Rhyse Vaughn is 27 years of age and lives and works in the Western Suburbs of Sydney.
Since completing his degree in 2012, he has been working for NSW Ambulance as a paramedic
and is undertaking further studies by distance. In 2013 he was posted to 5 CSSB as a Combat
Paramedic, other postings including Sydney University Regiment. He has deployed overseas
to Papua New Guinea in 2016, and recently completed Operational relief with HMAS Albany
on Operation Resolute in January 2017. He was promoted to LCPL in 2016 and he has been
awarded the Australian Defence Medal.
‘Trading Royal Blue for Green’
When I decided to pursue my trade in the Australian Army Reserve I was met with much perplexity from civilian
colleagues and those in my Defence network – “Why would you want to do the same thing in the Army Reserve as
your day job?” Some part of me knew that the journey would be remarkably diﬀerent but it always astounds me at the

(Continued on page 13)
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opportunities Reserve service oﬀers. Medic tasks in 5 Health Coy run the gamut of Army
experiences, one of the beauties of being a medic.
In June 2016, a call went out for an evacuation medic to accompany 3 Combat Engineer
Regiment on Exercise Puk Puk, an annual deployment of Sappers to PNG and to support
personnel mentoring the PNGDF. I was lucky enough to join them, heading to Igam Barracks
in Lae, Papua New Guinea. The Sappers were well supported medically with a team that could
support a Brigade element (they were company size) and included physio, dental,
environmental health and civilian assets.
Much of the Regular Army’s commitments on a day-to-day basis meant short scope for clinical
placement in civilian resuscitation bays and emergency ambulance ride-alongs. This provided
an excellent opportunity for me to work with the ARA medics and develop their clinical skills,
whilst I worked on my primary health care (low acuity/extended care) skills in a military
environment.
Of course, there was plenty of scope to work with the sappers in bridge building, tree
lopping, wood machining and mentoring the PNGDF Engineers.
As 2016 drew to a close, 5 Health Coy was well deserved of a break. However, at
the eleventh hour an opportunity arose to stand in for a ‘Minor War Vessel
Primary Health Care Practitioner’ with the RAN on Armidale Class Patrol Boat,
HMAS Albany, currently serving on OPERATION RESOLUTE, the ADF contribution to
the government’s border security policy. I met with the RAN Deputy Fleet
medical oﬃcer in Sydney to get an understanding of the role, described as an
advanced first aider with the ability to administer medications and procedures in
a remote setting under a Medical Oﬃcer’s Guidance.
During the course of the patrol, from Darwin to Cairns, I was met with a range of
primary health care tasking from ongoing wound care and soft tissue injuries to unexpected ones including an inguinal
hernia. The CO of Albany ensured every opportunity was made available to me to engage in RAN life-from learning basic
navigation, patrols in a RHIB (Rigid Hull Inflatable Boat) and of course, assisting in the galley. I was used to independent
practice but the remoteness and knowledge of how far evacuation assets were away ensured excellent professional
development. I worked in Damage Control scenarios to assist and train the crew in patient management and even
managed to deliver a first aid lesson aboard. I must admit, the air conditioning and actual bedding certainly made me
reconsider sleeping in a pit.
Somebody told me if you make it to four years in Army Reserve you enter a mindset that you never leave. That might be
true, but there are opportunities to meet people and partake in experiences no civilian career could oﬀer. I’ve been
exposed to teargas, helped build and watched demolitions of bridges, flown in a Hercules, fought a bushfire and then been
rained on out in the back of Shoalwater Bay. Most importantly, I have had fun and laughs with my fellow diggers on so, so
many occasions.
To my civilian colleagues that’s why I joined the reserves!
(Our committee kindly thanks Rhyse for his contribution.)

The Rats of Tobruk

(with kind thanks to ROTA (Vic Branch) Vol. 88, June 2014)
“Good morning Rats” The donkey brayed, “rats at the end of your tether,
I heard your nerves are somewhat frayed, Shall I snap them together?”
And he called to his birds of prey: “Swoop low on the British Rats,
They’re afraid of the light of day',They live in caves like bats.”
So the vultures flocked to the kill and they dived on the hospital ships
And the hospital high on the hill and they blew all the wards to bits.
Full gorged with easy game, The vultures flocked once more,
A hundred plus they came, and dived on the scattered shore.
“Crash!” went the big Ack-Ack. “Bang!” went the Bofors gunsAnd the Rats stood back and shot lead at the hated Huns.
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Sir Charles ROSENTHAL (1875-1954)
(With kind thanks to author-A.J.Hill and the SUN Newspaper 1983)

Charles was born in Berrima, NSW. From about age 15 his father ‘articled‘ him to the architect, A.J.Derrick of Geelong in
Victoria.
When he turned 17 Charles joined the Geelong Battery of the Victorian Militia Garrison Artillery as a gunner.
He had to move to Melbourne in 1893 to complete his articles with J.Edmund Burke due to A.J.Derrick ceasing his business.
He passed his final examinations in 1895 and was elected Associate of the Royal Victorian Institute of Architects.
Charles became an accomplished draughtsman in the architectural division of the Department of Railways and Public Works
in Perth.
He also had a keen interest in music and became organist and choirmaster of Coolgardie Wesley Church. He possessed a
fine bass singing voice which also made him a popular concert artist.

Charles met, fell in love, and married Harriet Burston in the Congregational Church in Brighton, Victoria in September 1897.
They had 3 sons.
Charles and Harriet returned to Melbourne after his health was threatened by typhoid. He had also become bankrupt.
Whilst he sent Harriet, by ship in 1898, back to Brighton, he bicycled all the way, passing through Norseman, Eucla, Port
Augusta, Adelaide, Mt Gambier and Ballarat before re-joining Harriet in Brighton in 1899.
Charles secured employment with Inskip & Butler (Architects & Surveyors). In 1900 they sent him to Sydney to manage their
Sydney oﬃce.
It was here he grew both spiritually and physically. He involved himself in the aﬀairs of his profession, in his musical life and
in the Militia.
He was elected, in 1904, Associate of the Royal Institute of British Architects, and Fellow in 1906. His main work was the
design of dwellings and because of his interest in church music, this led him to commissions to design churches.

He became the architect for the Anglican Diocese of Grafton and Armidale. He also designed St Andrews in Lismore, St
Laurence’s in Barraba and Holy Trinity in Dulwich Hill (Sydney).
At the same time, he was recognised as being in the ‘front rank of oratorio singers in Sydney’. In 1903 he was the principal
bass soloist in the Sydney Symphony Society’s performance of Elija. It was written in the Sydney Morning Herald that…”he
had a powerful and sympathetic voice of excellent quality and gave a first-rate rendering of ‘Lord God of Abraham’”. He
performed with the Philharmonic Society and the Sydney Liedertafel.
In 1903, Charles earned his commission to 2nd Lieutenant in the Military Garrison Artillery. He was transferred, in 1908, to the
Australian Field Artillery and promoted to Major and was given command of a howitzer battery.
In the early years in the Militia, the army used heliograph to flash Morse code messages over long distances (could be up to
50klms on a clear day).
Charles organised groups of volunteers to go to The Gib at Bowral, Mt Wilson on the Blue Mountains, Lucas Heights and
Thompsons Corner at Pennant Hills and several other high points around Sydney. Some of them were 80 Klms apart.
The volunteers, from their vantage points, would send out messages like…No Enemy in Sight, Enemy in sight with large
numbers, Convoy Enemy Ships Approaching. Charles was quoted in the SMH …”This is just the beginning, I am going to map
the whole of NSW”
By now Charles was a well-established soldier, musician and architect. He had ‘set up’ his own architectural firm, in
partnership with A.H.Wright, in Sydney.
He was organist and choirmaster of Holy Trinity, Dulwich Hill. He also took a keen interest in aviation, He was the founder of
the Aerial League of Australia in 1909 and was a pupil at W.E Hart’s Australian Flying School in Penrith, even though he had a
‘crash’ in 1910.
When WW 1 started in August 1914 Charles was on the first convoy. Previously, he had been given command of the 5 th Field
Artillery Brigade. He was now Lt Col and commanding the 3rd Australian Artillery Brigade (his men had ‘nicknamed’ him
“Rosie”). It was written that he was a tremendously powerfully-built man and no one could ‘best’ him at ‘tug-o-war’. On
the troopship sailing for Egypt he was in the final against an equally powerful waterside worker (with the build of a heavy
weight wrestler.
The troops roared encouragement for both combatants but the sweating, straining, non-drinker, non-smoker, non-swearing
artillery commander slowly inched his opponent across the finish line to win.
(Continued on page 15)
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At the Gallipoli landing, because of his energy and optimism, there was a brief conflict with his commander, Major General
(Sir) William Bridges. Bridges did not want the guns brought ashore because the position was not secure.
Later, Charles reconnoitred the southern sector and chose unorthodox gun positions among the foremost infantry and
persuaded Bridges to let him land his guns. (Charles remained critical of Bridges attitude, which, at a public address in 1936,
aroused brief controversy.)
Charles was twice wounded at Gallipoli. It was written that, whilst lying amid suﬀering men on a hospital ship, he
entertained them by singing “Handel’s Arm” and “Arm Ye Brave”.
He was evacuated to England in August 1915 and used his convalescence to study current artillery tactics in France.
The AIF was expanded and Charles was given command of the artillery of the newly formed 4th Division and was promoted
to Brigadier General in February 1916.

His artillery went into action in France in June 1916. He was heavily engaged in action on the Somme, at Pozieres and
Mouquet Farm and also at Ypres in Belgium. He was again wounded in December 1916.Although Charles lacked infantry
experience, he was recognised as a potential Divisional Commander.
In July 1917 he was appointed the Commander of the 9th Infantry Brigade. Charles loved being in the front line of the
fighting and he liked to be seen there. It was written that “Rosie” became to the 9th Brigade what “Pompey” Elliott was to
the 15th Brigade.
In the German oﬀensive of March 1918 involving the 3rd battles of Ypres and Passchendaele, he was badly gassed.
Whilst inspecting his own wiring parties near Villers-Bretonneux, he came across a German wiring party and took 3
prisoners! Charles knew more about his sector than anyone else. He would trudge up to 20 miles a day. In May 1918, he was
inspecting new outposts at night, in company with a CO. He deliberately ‘clashed’ with a German party of 6 in order to
capture a prisoner for the identification of the enemy unit opposite.
On the 22nd May 1918 he was appointed to command the 2nd Division and promoted to Major General with 20,000 men
under his command. He took part in the brief and successful attack on Hamel, but soon afterwards, when he was on a
daylight recce, he was seriously wounded by a sniper.
He was hospitalised and recovered in time to be part of the great battles which began on the 8th of August. In the fighting
for Peronne, Charles’s Division captured Mont St Quentin. On the 5th October he captured Montbrehain from within the
Hindenburg defences. This was the last action of the Australian Corps in the war. Later, Charles reconnoitred the southern
sector and chose unorthodox gun positions among the foremost infantry and persuaded Bridges to let him land his guns.
(Charles remained critical of Bridges attitude, which, at a public address in 1936, aroused brief controversy.)
Charles was twice wounded at Gallipoli. It was written that, whilst lying amid suﬀering men on a hospital ship, he
entertained them by singing “Handel’s Arm” and “Arm Ye Brave”.
He was evacuated to England in August 1915 and used his convalescence to study current artillery tactics in France.
The AIF was expanded and Charles was given command of the artillery of the newly formed 4th Division and was promoted
to Brigadier General in February 1916.
His artillery went into action in France in June 1916. He was heavily engaged in action on the Somme, at Pozieres and
Mouquet Farm and also at Ypres in Belgium. He was again wounded in December 1916.
Although Charles lacked infantry experience, he was recognised as a potential Divisional Commander. In July 1917 he was
appointed the Commander of the 9th Infantry Brigade.
Charles loved being in the front line of the fighting and he liked to be seen there. It was written that “Rosie” became to the
9th Brigade what “Pompey” Elliott was to the 15th Brigade.
In the German oﬀensive of March 1918 involving the 3rd battles of Ypres and Passchendaele, he was badly gassed.
Whilst inspecting his own wiring parties near Villers-Bretonneux, he came across a German wiring party and took 3
prisoners!
Charles knew more about his sector than anyone else. He would trudge up to 20 miles a day.
In May 1918, he was inspecting new outposts at night, in company with a CO. He deliberately ‘clashed’ with a German party
of 6 in order to capture a prisoner for the identification of the enemy unit opposite.
Later, Charles reconnoitred the southern sector and chose unorthodox gun positions among the foremost infantry and
(Continued on page 16)
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persuaded Bridges to let him land his guns. (Charles remained critical of Bridges attitude, which, at a public address in
1936, aroused brief controversy.)
Charles was twice wounded at Gallipoli. It was written that, whilst lying amid suﬀering men on a hospital ship, he
entertained them by singing “Handel’s Arm” and “Arm Ye Brave”.
He was evacuated to England in August 1915 and used his convalescence to study current artillery tactics in France.
The AIF was expanded and Charles was given command of the artillery of the newly formed 4th Division and was
promoted to Brigadier General in February 1916.
His artillery went into action in France in June 1916. He was heavily engaged in action on the Somme, at Pozieres and
Mouquet Farm and also at Ypres in Belgium. He was again wounded in December 1916.
Although Charles lacked infantry experience, he was recognised as a potential Divisional Commander. In July 1917 he was
appointed the Commander of the 9th Infantry Brigade.
Charles loved being in the front line of the fighting and he liked to be seen there. It was written that “Rosie” became to
the 9th Brigade what “Pompey” Elliott was to the 15th Brigade.
In the German oﬀensive of March 1918 involving the 3rd battles of Ypres and Passchendaele, he was badly gassed.
Whilst inspecting his own wiring parties near Villers-Bretonneux, he came across a German wiring party and took 3
prisoners!
Charles knew more about his sector than anyone else. He would trudge up to 20 miles a day.
In May 1918, he was inspecting new outposts at night, in company with a CO. He deliberately ‘clashed’ with a German
party of 6 in order to capture a prisoner for the identification of the enemy unit opposite.
On the 22nd May 1918 he was appointed to command the 2nd Division and promoted to Major General with 20,000 men
under his command. He took part in the brief and successful attack on Hamel, but soon afterwards, when he was on a
daylight recce, he was seriously wounded by a sniper.
He was hospitalised and recovered in time to be part of the great battles which began on the 8th of August.
In the fighting for Peronne, Charles’s Division captured Mont St Quentin. On the 5th October he captured Montbrehain
from within the Hindenburg defences. This was the last action of the Australian Corps in the war.
Charles was appointed CB (1915), CMG (1917) and the Belgium Croix de Guerre (1917), DSO (1918), and the French Croix de
Guerre (1918), KCB (1919) and the Legion d’Honneur (1919).
In March 1919, in England, he commanded all the depots of the AIF during the repatriation of the troops, which was a
most demanding job. He returned to Australia in January 1920.
On returning home he made a brief attempt to study law at the University of Melbourne but decided to concentrate on
his architectural business and other interests.
He was the Commander of 2 Division of the Australian Military Forces from 1921-1926 and again from 1932-1937.
He served as an alderman on the Sydney Municipal Council from 1921-1924. He was also the Nationalist Member for
Bathurst in the Legislative Assembly 1922-1925 and a Member of the Legislative Council 1937.
Charles became a leader in his profession. He was twice President of the Institute of Architects of NSW in 1926-30 and
rarely missed a council meeting. He was also the President of the Federal Council of the Australian Institute of Architects
from 1925-28.
He was also President of the Australian Museum (1926-30) and actively interested in native flora, reaﬀorestation and the
development of wireless communication.
Charles was a Fellow of the Royal Institute of British Architects and a Life Fellow of the Royal Australian Institute of
Architects.
In an ‘Address’ to the NSW Institute in 1924 he proposed the re-development of Woolloomooloo as a zone for Federal,
State and Municipal oﬃces, sited around parks and gardens, including the removal of the wharves and development of
the shores. He also proposed a system of major roads for Sydney and the re-development of The Rocks area.
In 1930, during the Depression, Charles was declared bankrupt.
Several times he led the ANZAC Day March in Sydney.
——————————————
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THE IRISH MEDICAL DICTIONARY
(With kind thanks to Chris O’Reilly)

ARTERY: the study of painting. BACTERIA: back door of a cafeteria. BARIUM: what you do when patients die.
BENIGN: what you be, after you be eight. CAESAREAN SECTION: a neighbourhood in Rome.
CATSCAN: searching for kitty. CAUTERISE: made eye contact with her. COLIC: a sheep dog.
COMA: punctuation mark. DILATE: to live longer. ENEMA: not a friend. FESTER: quicker than someone else.
FIBULA: small lie. IMPOTENT: distinguished, well-known. LABOUR PAIN: getting hurt at work.
MEDICAL STAFF: doctor’s cane. MORBID: higher oﬀer. NITRATES: cheaper than day rates. NODE: I knew it.
OUT-PATIENT: person who has fainted. PELVIS: second cousin to Elvis. POST OPERATIVE: letter carrier.
RECOVERY ROOM: place to do upholstery. RECTUM: nearly killed him. SECRETION: hiding something.
SEIZURE: Roman Emperor. TABLET: small table. TERMINAL ILLNESS: getting sick at the airport.
TUMOUR: one plus one more. URINE: opposite of you’re out.
-----------------------------------

“LOVE”
(1 Corinthians 13, 4-7)

LOVE is patient, LOVE is kind. It does not envy, it does not boast, it is not proud, it is not rude,
is not self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it keeps no record of wrongs.
LOVE does not delight in evil but rejoices with the truth.
It always protects, Always trusts, Always hopes, Always perseveres.
--------------------------

RESERVE FORCES DAY
Saturday 1st JULY NEWCASTLE– FORM UP in Lamen Street by 10.30am (Lunch TBA)
Sunday 2nd JULY SYDNEY— FORM UP in Hyde Park SOUTH by 10.30am (Lunch at Paddo RSL)
DRESS: Lounge Suit and Corps Tie, Medals, Name Badge and Beret.
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SICK PARADE
Bob BUTLER, Derek CANNON, Kevin CARTER , George CARUANA, Ben CASTLE
(Mona Vale House, 33 Bassett St., Mona Vale NSW Ph: 9910.7900), Barry COLLINS OAM,
Roy CROSSLEY, Gordon CURTIS, John DAVIES, George DONNELLY, Gavin
DRISCOLL, Nelson FIORENTINO, Richard FORD, Gordon GRANT, Kevin
HURRELL, Norma HUTTON (Minnamurra Aged Care, 12-14 Clements St, Drummoyne NSW 2047), Ken
ILES (need a contact number? Please call me.), Brian INMAN, Terry IRVINE, Ann JACKSON,
Neville JOHNSON, John LAYHE, Huss MAHOMET, Charles MURRAY, John
McCARTHY, Hugh (Macka) McCARTY, Ken McNUFF, Rayda NOBLE, Mike
O’KEEFFE, Charles O’MEALLY (Calvary Aged Care, Cessnock. (02)
4993.9150/0474.305.145), Chris O’REILLY, Barry & Heather PERIGO, Karen PHILLIPS
(nee Stead), Alan ROBINSON, Robert SHILLINGSWORTH, Stephen STANSFIELD,
Rob STEWART, Judith STRACHAN, Harry STRONG, Natalie SWAN (nee Lloyd),
Keverell TURNBULL, John WEAVER, Warwick WILKINSON, John WILSON and
Margaret WOODHEAD.

“TEENAGERS CREED”
Don’t let your parents down—they brought you up.
Be humble enough to obey, you may give orders some
day.
Choose your companions with care, you become what
they are.

If you ask someone ..”I wonder if you could help
me please”? You will almost always get a posive response. (with kind thanks to H.J.B.-Tennessee)
“Happiness comes through doors you didn’t even
know you left open”.

Guard your thoughts—what you think—you are.
Choose only a date who would make a good mate.
Be master of your habits, or they will master you.
Don’t be a show-oﬀ when you drive, drive with safety
and arrive.
Don’t let the crowd pressure you, stand firm for something or you’ll fall for anything.

~ SPONSORS ~
Our Association kindly thanks
the following proud sponsors
of our quarterly magazines and requests that you
support them when able.
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PAM’S STORY
(With kind thanks to member, James Hoolan Jr.)
“More than 24 years ago Pam and her husband, Bob, were serving as missionaries to the Philippines, and praying for a
fifth child.
Pam contracted amoebic dysentery, an infection of the intestine caused by a parasite found in contaminated food or
drink. She went into a coma and was treated with strong antibiotics before they discovered she was pregnant.
Doctors urged her to abort the baby for her own safety and told her the medicines had caused irreversible damage to
her baby.
She refused the abortion and cited her Christian faith as the reason for her hope that her son would be born without
the devastating disabilities the physicians predicted.
Pam said the doctors didn’t think of it as a life, they thought of it as a mass of foetal tissue.
While pregnant, Pam nearly lost their baby four times but refused to consider abortion. She recalled making a pledge
to God with her husband; If you will give us a son, we’ll name him Timothy and we will make him a preacher.
Pam, ultimately, spent the last two months of her pregnancy in bed and eventually gave birth to a healthy baby boy on
August 14, 1987. Pam’s youngest son is now, indeed, a preacher.
He preaches in prisons, makes hospital visits and serves with his father’s ministry in the Philippines.
He also plays football. His name is Tim Tebow.
He is the University of Florida’s star quarterback and became the first sophomore in history to win the college’s highest football award—The Heisman Trophy.
His current role as quarterback of the Denver Broncos has provided an incredible platform for Christian witness. As a
result, he is being called “The Mile High Messiah.”

Tim’s notoriety and the family’s inspiring story have given Pam numerous opportunities to speak on behalf of women’s centres across the country. Pam Tebow believes that every little baby you save matters.
I pray her tribe will increase.
May the peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you always”.
(Signed: Dr. Gerald B. (Jerry) Kieschnick, President Emeritus, The Lutheran Church, Missouri Synod.
Presidential Ambassador for Mission Advancement, Concordia University, Texas)
————————————JOKE
Ryan was 4 years old and was staying with his grandfather for a few days. He’d been playing outside with the other kids
when he came into the house and asked…”Grandpa, what’s that called when two people sleep in the same bedroom and
one is on top of the other”?
His grandpa was a little taken aback but he decided to tell him the truth.
“Well Ryan, it’s called sexual intercourse”.
“Oh, little Ryan said, OK”. And went outside to play with the other kids.
A few minutes later he came back in and said angrily…”Grandpa, it isn’t called sexual intercourse. It’s called bunk beds,
and Jimmy’s mum wants to talk to you”!

OUR ASSOCIATION IS ON FACEBOOK
Any member who has a computer and has access to the Internet can now visit our ‘Facebook’ page. We thank our committee
member, Ann Jackson, for ‘opening up’ another avenue to connect to our members who are already on Facebook. We also would
like to reconnect with any past member.

ಫAdmin’ will then accept members to that group. Our group will be a ‘closed group’ which means only

members of the group can see ‘posts’.
annja5884@gmail.com.

20

MESSAGES FROM MEMBERS

Ray HYSLOP OAM sends his good wishes to all in the Association. He wrote to say he was very much appreciative of
all the support and good wishes he received following the death of his beloved wife, Helen, in September last year. He
and his family have sent many “Thank You” cards to a lot of people and he asked if I could also acknowledge this fact
in our next Newsletter.
One of the cards I received from Ray had enclosed a lovely ‘Book-Mark’ which showed Helen’s face on one side and on
the other side was this most beautiful poem she had written before she passed away.
From the darkness glides a yacht. Should I board her, should I not?
Her waterline is of shining silver, by silver thread I attach my craft
Now I can see she is ringed in sparks
Dream Catcher is the yacht to which I’ve come
Here tonight I’ll make my home.
Ray and Helen owned a yacht named “Dream Catcher” and they spent many happy days aboard her.
(Thank you Ray for your letter and cards. I hope your forthcoming trip is a safe and pleasant one.)

————————————-

John GORRELL wrote to pass on his and Margaret’s good wishes to all in our Association. John appreciates getting
his newsletter in the post because he does not possess a computer. They are hopeful of meeting up with us in 2017.
(Thank you John and Margaret. I trust your new printer is all good so hopefully you may have entered the computer world. Thank you for your good wishes)

——————————————

Joe CRUMLIN OAM sends his good wishes to all in our Association. He wrote to thank us for posting his Pewter
Mug.
When we received news that Joe had been awarded the OAM last year we had a Pewter Mug ordered and suitably
engraved. The opportunity did not arise where we could present the ‘mug’ in person, hence the postage.
He said he received a very pleasant surprise when he opened the package, and he sincerely thanks our committee for
this memento. Joe said the ’mug’ is in a prominent position in their Living Room where he proudly draws its attention
to any of his visitors.
(Thank you Joe, for your warm letter and kind words. We hope this finds you and Ruth in good health.)

—————————————-

Jenny WEIR wrote to send her good wishes. She asked if any member/reader might have any information or photos
on 2 Military Hospital. She thinks our Association might have some members who were with 2 Mil hospital and if so could
they kindly contact Mr. Brian Battle on 02.9601.6404 or his email address of; strato59@bigpond.com.
Jenny’s dad was (the late) John de Witt who had much service time with 2 Mil Hosp. She is looking forward to
‘catching up’ with us during 2017.
(Thank you Jenny for your card and words and your subs. It is much appreciated.)

————————————-

Jim HOOLAN is an international member (from the US). He and his wife, Gia, enjoy reading all our newsletters and
he passes on his good wishes to all in our Association.
He wrote that he and Gia celebrated their 50th Wedding Anniversary on 30th July last year and organized an eastern
Canada cruise in the August. It went from Montreal to Boston. Jim said the itinerary was enjoyable and the Canadians
were very happy and hospitable.
In October they visited Jim’s cousin in Ireland and he said they had a most marvellous reunion with plenty of “craic” (an
Irish word for much banter, joviality and gossip).

Jim read about Mel Gibson’s movie (shot in Australia) “Hacksaw Ridge” and he thought it would be great if he could
make a movie about the “Battle of Long Tan”!
(Thank you Jim. It was wonderful news about your Wedding Anniversary and the trips that followed. I hope you are both well and planning your next
venture together.)

———————————
(continued Page 21)
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Jim ROCHE OAM sent us a Christmas card to wish us all well. He and his wife, Mary, had spent a pleasant few days at
Anna Bay (sorry I missed you Jim) over the festive season. It was a very happy family occasion with Mary’s 3 brothers
and their wives.
Jim said they enjoyed a very enjoyable dinner at “The Anchorage” and a ‘breakfast for two’ at the Birubi Beach
restaurant.
(Thank you Jim, for your card and thoughtful good wishes—and more. I hope this finds you and Mary in good health.)

——————————-

Bryan LINDSAY wishes all in our Association well. He sent a Christmas Card and wrote that his daughter, Adriana, had
rung him to say she had won one of the prizes in our yearly raﬄe and was very much surprised and delighted.
Bryan said his grandson is going well from reports from his daughter, Adriana.

He was planning to visit his brother Geoﬀrey, who was visiting his family in South Australia over the Christmas period.
Bryan’s daughter, Rachel, was in Dubai (at time of writing) and when she returns home will ’sort out’ his up-coming trip
itinerary in Europe. He said his health is good and has been given the ‘all clear’ by his heart doctor. He has a minor
problem of a spur on his heel. He said the physio is all good and the pool at Forster Hospital is great therapy.
(Thank you Bryan for your card, letter and raﬄe money, they all appreciated. I suppose when you read this you will have been on your o/seas trip. We hope
you have a great time and that you remain healthy.)

————————————
John DAVIES emailed us after he received his PDF of our Christmas Newsletter 2016. He enjoyed it but was perturbed
to read about our financial woes and hopes we can attract some businesses to buy an ‘ad’.
He was most happy to read that his old friend, Noel Christensen, had seen our web site and joined us. John said he and
Noel go back a long way to when they both worked on diﬀerent newspapers-he on “The Land” and Noel on the “Sun”.
John said that Noel and his dad worked with the Fairfax group and E.E. Christensen was the ‘by-line’ used when his dad
reported on sport.
John said he wrote on Speedway News and it so happened at that time that John became
associated with an American man, Walt Land, who hailed from Sacramento, California. Walt had
brought his LHD Chevvy 11 Roadster to Australia to race at Westmead and the Showground in
Sydney. John was a member of ESRA (Eastern States Racing Association) at the time and held an
“Encouragement Licence” (like a learner’s permit) which allowed him to compete in special for
novice events.
John said he was fortunate to have a few drives on the ‘hallowed’ dirt of the Showground! Other well-known drivers
who did their laps in the unique, left hand formatted cars were Johnny Stewart, Lenny (leadfoot) Brock and ‘lightning’
Lou Marshall. John said Noel would remember these guys and probably has a ‘scrapbook’!
John recalled sharing a ‘hutchie’ with Noel and Nick Weiner when they were on a week-end bivouac in the mid to late
’60’s.
One of his ‘keepsakes’ is the photo opposite (taken on an Annual Camp at Termeil-south of Ulladulla and north of
Batemans Bay) showing (L/R) Mick Rowlinson and Noel Christensen (who were both medics) and
John. They were next to John’s 4 berth ambulance (No:108-101).
John thinks this was the same ambulance that Tony O’Connell used to recover the body of a
CMF soldier who was killed when the Mark 3 he was driving burst into flames after he hit a
bridge on his way to camp, on the very first day. John was not sure if Peter Thompson or Bill
Rylands accompanied Tony, together with the CO LTCOL Ian Dawson and the Padre, to
transport the body to Mollymook Hospital mortuary.
John, on another of his visits to his hospital, was dropping oﬀ a copy of our magazine and
struck up a conversation with another patient (Graham Burfoot). It transpired that Graham
was also in the army. He was a WO 1 and had seen service around many parts of the world.
When John told him he was in 5 Field Ambulance Graham said he knew a person called Nelson
Fiorentino who was also a member of 5 Field Ambulance!
Graham had said that Nelson had a heart operation but complications had occurred which saw Nelson lose his job as a
bus driver.
(Thank you John for your emails and good wishes. I hope when you read this that you and Moira are in good spirits. Take care)
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KIND ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS
Trevor BARNES (Cheque $100) for New Member and Life
Membership.
Glen EAST (EFT $50) for Subs to 2019 $45 and Raﬄe Tickets $5
Neil GIBSON (Cash $15) for Subs to 2019.
Brian INMAN (Cheque $20) for Subs $15 and Donation $5.
Bryan and Adriana LINDSAY (Cheque $20) for Raﬄe Tickets
($1 & $2).
Marguerite MAXWELL (Cheque $20) for Raﬄe Tickets.
Mitchell & Partners (EFT $500) for 4 Ads for Defence Service
Homes Insurance Scheme.
Chris O’REILLY (EFT $20) for Subs $15 and Donation $5.
Dr James ROCHE OAM (Cheque $50) for Donation.
Will SMITH (EFT $50) for RAAMC Tie. (Non Member)
Harry STRONG (EFT $15) for Subs.
Noel TAME (EFT $15) for RAAMC Lapel Pin.
Rhyse VAUGHN (EFT $30) for Subs.
Thomas VELLA (Cash $15) for Subs.
Lindsay WASSON (EFT $100) for Life Membership.
Jenny WEIR (Cheque $30) for Subs.

A CLOTHES LINE POEM
(Author unknown)
A clothes line was a news forecast to neighbours passing by.
There were no secrets you could keep, when clothes were hung to dry.
It also was a friendly link, for neighbours always knew
If company had stopped on by to spend a night or two.
For then you’d see the ‘fancy sheets’ and towels upon the line,
You’d see the ‘Company table cloth’ with the intricate design.
The line announced a baby’s birth from the folks who lived inside,
As brand new infant’s clothes were hung, so carefully with pride.
The ages of the children could so readily be known.
By watching how the sizes changed, you’d know how much they’d
grown.
It also told when illness struck, as extra sheets were hung.
Then nightclothes, and a bathrobe, too, haphazardly were strung.
It also said..”gone on vacation now”, when lines hung limp and bare.
It told…”we’re back” , when full lines sagged, with not an inch to
spare!
New folk in town were scorned upon if wash was dingy and grey,
as neighbours carefully raised their brows and looked the other way.
But clotheslines now are of the past, for dryers make work much less
Now what goes on inside a home is anybody’s guess.
I really miss that way of life. It was a friendly sign,
When neighbours knew each other best by what hung on their line!
(continued Page 23)
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WASHING DAY
(With kind thanks from Member, James Jordan, by email—original author unknown)

This will ‘jog’ the memories of some of us! REMEMBER THE CLOTHES LINE?
Monday was ALWAYS washing day. All the clothes were washed in a heated copper tub, by hand. There were no washing
machines around then but some lucky women did have a hand-wringer!
You had to walk the entire lines with a damp cloth to wipe them first. The sheets and towels were hung on the outside
lines so you could hide your ‘unmentionables’ in the middle of them! Clothes pegs were ‘shared’ with items to be hung.
Shirts were NEVER hung by the shoulders—always by the tail. Clothes were taken oﬀ the lines and folded before dinner
time and the pegs were NEVER left on the lines. I won’t mention the IRONING DAY (Tuesdays)—that’s another story.
----------------------------------

ITEMS OF INTEREST
(1) Magazines, Newsletters etc (sent from members and other sources-please contact Alan Curry if you would like
any posted to you (FREE-if I have the hard copy)
(i) “Reveille” (NSW), Jan/Feb, Mar/Apr (courtesy Alan Curry OAM)
(ii) Tobruk House News, Feb (courtesy Reg Lawrence)
(iii) The National Serviceman, Dec (courtesy Ron Brown OAM and George Sachse)
(iv) “Frontline” (1st and 2nd 19th Bn Journal), Dec (courtesy Bob Pink OAM)
(v) 3 Tpt Assn Newsletter, Oct ’16 (courtesy Gary Smith)
(vi) “Debrief” VVA Newsletter, Jan.
(vii) HMAS Perth Ship’s Newsletter ‘Fight & Flourish’ Dec ’16.

----------------------------(2) 1 Australian Field Hospital Association Inc., 2018 reunion:
st

The 1 AFH Association is to hold the 2018 reunion in Melbourne on Friday, May 11 th to Tuesday, May 15th. On behalf of the
President & committee, all members and past members of the Association or Unit are welcome to attend. This reunion
will be the 50th anniversary of the Unit’s establishment, in Vung Tau, SVN on April 1 st, 1968.
Contact the Secretary, Jeﬀ Gilbert, on 03 5772 1828, 0409 240 238 or email je.gilbert@internode.on.net for details and
information. www.callsignvampire.org.au
———————————
(3) KOREA PEACE MEDAL:
We sent an Email out to all members in early January to advise those who had service during the Korean War (between
June 1950 and March 1955 when UN operations ceased), that they may be able to apply for this medal. I understand it is
also available posthumously. If you have not already applied to receive this medal please contact Alan Curry OAM (refer
to his details on page 3)
——————————
(4) Private Robert Walter SCOTT N198721 has passed away:
I read in the “Last Post” of the NSW Mar/Apr journal ‘Reveille’ that the above soldier had passed away and that he was
listed as a past member of the 5th Australian Field Ambulance! I could not find his name in Lloyd Tann’s ‘Unit History’
and the NSW Branch of the RSL was no help!
A search of records with the National Archives revealed Robert was born on 9/8/1922. He enlisted in Molong (NSW) on
the 14/11/1941. His occupation was a Station Hand. He had active service in the Middle East and in New Guinea, all with 5
Field Ambulance. He was discharged in New Guinea on 4/4/1945 as “Required for essential occupation”. Robert was
awarded “The Pacific Star”, “War Medal” and “Active Service Medal”.
I have placed Robert’s name on our Honour Roll.
———————————
(5) LCPL Colin Charles MATHIESON 2788814:
I received an email from the RAE Association asking if any of our members may have known Colin. His son is seeking
information about his father who served in Vietnam from August 1968-August 1969 with 1 Fd Sqn. The son said his dad
came back from Vietnam a “wreck” of a man who kept mainly to himself and died a few years later. Did anyone know
Colin?
———————————
(6) SIR WILLIAM WILLIAMS-DEDICATION CEREMONY:
The President of the Victorian branch of the RAAMC Association Inc. (Paul Terawskj) sent an invitation to members to
attend the Graveside Dedication Ceremony in the Brighton General Cemetery, on the 26th March at 2.15pm. (Cont. overleaf)
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Sir William is regarded as the ‘father’ and inspiration behind the formation of the now Royal Australian Medical Corps.
I received a brief message, on my mobile phone, from Brian Hogan our Honorary Chaplain, to say the Ceremony was
well attended. He spoke to fellow member (and army historian) Michael Tyquin.
Brian said the ‘Address’ given by BRIG Georgina Wheelan was very well received.
(Hopefully, I might be able to obtain a copy for our next newsletter)
———————————————
The Pharmacist’s Dilemma!
(With kind thanks to my Email friends)
Two young boys walked into a pharmacy one day, picked out a box of tampons and proceeded to the checkout counter.
The pharmacist at the counter asked the older boy…”Son, how old are you”?
“I’m Eight years old Sir”, the boy replied.
The pharmacist said…”Do you know what these are used for”?
The boy replied…”Not exactly Sir, but they aren't for me they’re for him. He's my brother. He’s four years old. I saw on TV that if you wear these you
will still be able to swim and ride a bike. Right now, he can't do either”!

APOLOGIES
Due to severe interruptions with my NBN set up I have not had the use of our home phone or my email address for
the past 2 weeks (it is the end of March and still no service). The problem is more on my part for trying to switch
from TELSTRA to OPTUS and back to TELSTRA. The old saying is true:- “Better the devil you know than the devil you
don’t know”!!
To MAJ Jane Currie, OC 5 CSSB Health Company for not placing her quarterly ‘report’ in this newsletter for the
above reasons. We eagerly await to place it, and her following ‘report’ in our next issue (Reserve Forces DayWINTER Issue 2017).

——————————-
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The Story of Charley Parkhurst
(With kind thanks to Email friend-Leon Fitzgerald)

TRUCKEE, Calif. — Western stagecoach companies were big business in the latter half of the 19th century. In addition to
passengers and freight, stages hauled gold and silver bullion as well as mining company payrolls.
Stage robbery was a constant danger and bandits employed many strategies to ambush a stagecoach. Thieves rarely met
with much resistance from stage drivers, since they had passenger safety foremost in mind.
The gang was usually after the Wells Fargo money box with its valuable contents. Passengers were seldom hurt, but they
were certainly relieved of their cash, watches and jewellery.
Before the completion of the transcontinental railroad over Donner Pass in 1868, the only transportation through the
Sierra was by stage. Rugged teamsters held rein over six wild-eyed horses as they tore along the precipitous mountain
trails. The stagecoaches were driven by skilled and fearless men who pushed themselves and their spirited horses to the
limit.

One of the most famous drivers was Charley Darkey Parkhurst, who had come west from New England in 1852 seeking
his fortune in the Gold Rush.
He spent 15 years running stages, sometimes partnering with Hank
Monk, the celebrated driver from Carson City. Over the years,
Parkhurst’s reputation as an expert whip grew.
From 20 feet away he could slice open the end of an envelope or cut a
cigar out of a man’s mouth.
Parkhurst smoked cigars, chewed wads of tobacco, drank with the best
of them, and exuded supreme confidence behind the reins. His
judgment was sound and pleasant manners won him many friends.
One afternoon, as Charley drove down from Carson Pass, the lead
horses veered oﬀ the road and a wrenching jolt threw him from the rig.
He hung on to the reins as the horses dragged him along on his
stomach. Amazingly, Parkhurst managed to steer the frightened horses
back onto the road and save all his grateful passengers.
During the 1850s, bands of surly highwaymen stalked the roads. These
outlaws would level their shotguns at stage drivers and shout, “Throw
down the gold box!” Charley Parkhurst had no patience for the crooks
despite their demands and threatening gestures.
The most notorious road agent was nicknamed “Sugarfoot.” When he and his gang accosted Charley’s stage, it was the
last robbery the thief ever attempted.
Charley cracked his whip defiantly, and when his horses bolted, he turned around and fired his revolver at the crooks.
Sugarfoot was later found dead with a fatal bullet wound in his stomach. In appreciation of his bravery, Wells Fargo
presented Parkhurst with a large watch and chain made of solid gold.

In 1865, Parkhurst grew tired of the demanding job of driving and he opened his own stage station. He later sold the
business and retired to a ranch near Soquel, Calif.
The years slipped by and Charley died on Dec. 29, 1879, at the age of 67.
A few days later, the Sacramento Daily Bee published his obituary. It read; “On Sunday last, there died a person known as
Charley Parkhurst, aged 67, who was well-known to old residents as a stage driver. He was, in early days, accounted one of the
most expert manipulators of the reins who ever sat on the box of a coach. It was discovered, when friendly hands were
preparing him for his final rest, that Charley Parkhurst was unmistakably a well-developed woman!”
Once it was discovered that Charley was a woman, there were plenty of people to say they had always thought he wasn’t
like other men. Even though he wore leather gloves summer and winter, many noticed that his hands were small and
smooth. He slept in the stables with his beloved horses and was never known to have had a girlfriend.
Charley never volunteered clues to her past. Loose fitting clothing hid her femininity and after a horse kicked her, an eye
patch over one eye helped conceal her face.
(Continued on page 26)
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She weighed 175 pounds, could handle herself in a fistfight and drank whiskey like one of the boys.
It turns out that Charley’s real name was Charlotte Parkhurst.
Abandoned as a child, she was raised in a New Hampshire orphanage unloved and surrounded by poverty.
Charlotte ran away when she was 15 years old and soon discovered that life in the working world was easier for men. So
she decided to masquerade as one for the rest of her life.
The rest is history. Well, almost. There is one last thing. On November 3, 1868, Charlotte Parkhurst cast her vote in the
national election, dressed as a man.
She became the first woman to vote in the United States, 52 years before Congress passed the 19th amendment giving
American women the right to vote!
------------------------------------(Found in personal le ers/post cards-WW 1, in our ‘Over 50’s’ Re rement Village- Birubi Sands, Anna Bay)

Somewhere a voice is calling tonight, and the stars are gleaming. Tender and true.
Dearest! My heart is dreaming. Dreaming of you!
(“to Jack-with love from all at home-O.E.Purcell)

The message that I send to you will span the miles that sever,
And tho’ I cannot clasp your hand, in thought we are together.
(On the back of this postcard…’From Olive ‘—to her brother, during WW 1, when he was in Sydney)

--------------------------

DATES for your DIARY for 2017
21st APRIL PRE-ANZAC Day Ceremony————————————————————————— (see details Page 9)
25th APRIL ANZAC Day——————- (See details for SYDNEY on Page 9. Commemorated in every Capital City and local townships)
12th MAY HMAHS CENTAUR——————————————————————————————(See details Page 4)
1st JULY RESERVE FORCES Day-NEWCASTLE———————–—————————————-——(see Details Page 17)
2nd JULY “
“
“ - SYDNEY————————————–——————————-— (See Details Page 17)
15th AUGUST VP Day Ceremony. —————2pm Kokoda Track Memorial Walkway. Killoola St, Concord (Sydney)
6th SEPTEMBER —————————————-Battle for Australia” Commemoration-Martin Place, Sydney 11am
? NOVEMBER ———————————————————————————-Reserve Forces Day “Launch”—TBA
25th NOVEMBER (Saturday) —————————Association’s Mixed Annual Reunion-Paddo RSL from Noon-4pm
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“SENOR, YOUR PARROT IS DEAD!
(With kind thanks to our Email friends)

At dawn the telephone rings.
“Hullo, Senor! This is Ernesto the caretaker at your country home”.
“Ah yes, Ernesto, (sleepily) is everything ok? Is there a problem”?
“Um, yes Senor Rod, I am just calling to tell you that your parrot is dead.”
“My parrot, dead? The one that won the International Competition”?
“Si, Senor Rod, that’s the one”.
“Damn, that’s a pity. I spent a small fortune on that bird. What did he die from”?
“From eating the rotten meat Senor”!
“Rotten meat! Who the hell fed him rotten meat”?
“Nobody Senor. He ate the meat from the dead horse”.
“Dead horse—what dead horse?”
“The thoroughbred, Senor Rod”.
“My prize thoroughbred is dead”?
“Si Senor Rod, he died from all that work pulling the water cart.”
“Ernesto, are you insane? What water cart”?
“The one we used to put out the fire, Senor Rod.”
“Good Lord, fire—what fire are you talking about man”?
“The one at your house Senor! A lighted candle fell and the curtains caught on fire”!
“What the hell!—are you saying that my mansion is destroyed because of a candle”?
“Si, Senor Rod”.
“Ernesto, we have electricity in the house, what was the need for a candle for heaven’s sake”?
“It was for the funeral, Senor Rod”.
“FUNERAL—WHAT BLOODY FUNERAL”?
“Your wife’s, Senor Rod. I am very sorry. She showed up very late one night and I thought she was a thief and I accidently
killed her with your new tailor-made R580 XD golf club. I am so sorry, Senor”.
There was a LONG, LONG Silence…..and through clenched teeth….
“Ernesto, if you have broken that driver you are in deep, deep shit”!
-------------------------------A “COOKIE” STORY
(With kind thanks to our Email members)

She was waiting for her flight in the Boarding Lounge of a big airport. Because she had a couple of hours to wait, she
decided to buy a packet of cookies and spend the time relaxing and reading her book.
She sat down in an armchair in the VIP room to rest in peace. Beside the armchair where she sat, a packet of cookies lay,
a man sat down in the next seat, opened his magazine and started reading.
When she took out the first cookie, the man took one also.
She immediately felt uncomfortable but decided not to say anything. She thought to herself… (“What a nerve! If I were
in the mood, I would have said something!”)
For each cookie she took, the man took one also. It was really infuriating her but she did not want to create a scene or
make a big fuss. When only one cookie was left, she thought …”I wonder what this very rude men will do now?”) Then, the
man, taking the last cookie, broke it in two and gave her one half.
This was too much for her. She was boiling mad but kept control. In a ‘huﬀ’, she took her book and other things and
stormed out of the lounge to the Boarding Area.
When she eventually took her seat on the plane and settled in, she looked into her purse for her small make-up bag and,
to her surprise, found her packet of cookies that she had purchased some hours before!
There they were, untouched and unopened! She immediately felt so ashamed! She realised she was terribly wrong. She
had forgotten that she had put the cookies in her purse.
The man, a complete stranger, had divided his cookies with her, without feeling anger and bitter, while she had been the
complete opposite-and now there was no chance to explain herself-nor to apologise.

Remember: there are 4 things in your life’s path you cannot recover;
1. The stone-after it is thrown!
2. The word-after it is said!
3. The occasion-after the loss!
4. The time-after it's gone!
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“Clancy of the Overﬂow-2015”
(With kind thanks to member, Barry Perrigo. Author unknown?)

I had wri en him a text, which I'd sent, hoping the next
me he came in mobile coverage He'd have me to say hello.
But I'd heard he'd lost his iPhone, So I emailed him from my smart phone,
Just addressed, on spec, as follows: “clancy@theoverﬂow”
And the answer redirected wasn't quite what I'd expected
And it wasn't from the shearing mate who'd answered once before.
His ISP provider wrote it and verba m I will quote it:
'This account has been suspended: You won't hear from him anymore.'
In my wild erra c fancy visions come to me of Clancy:
Out of reach of mobile coverage where the Western rivers ﬂow.
Instead of tapping on the small screen, he’d be camping by the tall green
River gums, a pleasure that the town folk never know.
Well, the bush has friends to meet him but the rest of us can't greet him:
Out there, even Telstra's network doesn't give you any bars.
He can't blog the vision splendid of the sunlit plains extended
Or tweet the wondrous glory of the everlas ng stars.
I am si ng at the keyboard, I’m too stressed out to be bored
As I answer all the emails by the deadlines they contain.
While my screen ﬁlls with promo ons for 'Viagra' and strange po ons
And announcements of the million-dollar Prizes I can claim.
But the looming deadlines haunt me and their harassing senders taunt me
That they need response this evening for tomorrow is too late!
But their texts, too quickly ended, o en can't be comprehended
For their writers have no me to think. They have no me to wait.
And I some mes rather fancy that I'd like to trade with Clancy:
Just set up an email bouncer saying 'Sorry, had to go.'
While he faced an inbox jamming up with deadlines and with spamming
As he signed oﬀ every message: clancy@theoverﬂow.
(-with apologies to A.B. ("Banjo") Paterson)

APPLICATION FORMS
Available to join our Association ($15 per year or LIFE MEMBERSHIP $100) AND/OR the RAAMC Association Inc. (FREE- unless you would
like to make a donation to assist with Admin costs).
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The Crocheted Tablecloth
(With kind thanks to my Email friends)
A new pastor and his wife, newly assigned to their first ministry, were to re-open a church in suburban Brooklyn. They
arrived in early October and were excited about their new opportunities.
When they saw their church it was very run-down and needed much work. They set a goal to have everything done in
time to have their first service on Christmas Eve.
They worked hard, repairing pews, plastering walls, painting etc, and on December 18 were ahead of schedule and just
about finished.
On December 19, there was a terrible tempest—a driving rainstorm hit the area and lasted for two days.
On the 21st, the pastor went over to his church—his heart sank. He saw that the roof had leaked badly and caused a large
area of plaster about 20 feet by 8 feet to fall oﬀ the front wall of the Sanctuary, just behind the pulpit and about head
height.
He cleaned up the mess on the floor and realised he would have to postpone the Christmas Eve service. He dejectedly
headed back home.
On the way he noticed that a local business was having a ‘flea market’ type sale for charity, so he stopped in.
One of the items that caught his eye was a beautiful, hand-made, ivory-coloured, crocheted tablecloth with exquisite
work, fine colours and a large cross embroidered right in the centre. It looked to be just about the right size to cover up
the hole on the church wall. He bought it and headed back to the church.
By this time it had started to snow. An older woman running from the opposite direction was trying to catch her bus--she missed it. The pastor invited her to wait in the warm church for her next bus about 45 minutes later.
She was grateful and sat in a pew and paid no attention to the pastor as he got a ladder, hangers, etc so as to put up the
tablecloth as a wall tapestry, to cover the gaping hole.
He could not believe his eyes to see how beautiful it looked—and it covered up the entire problem area.
Then he noticed the old woman walking down the centre aisle. Her face was like a white sheet….”Pastor, she asked,
where did you get that tablecloth”?
The pastor explained.
The woman asked if he would check the lower right hand corner to see if there were initials ‘EBG’ crocheted there. They
were!
These were the initials of this woman…she had made this tablecloth 35 years before, in Austria.
The woman could hardly believe it. She told the pastor that before the war she and her husband were well-to-do people
in Austria. Then the Nazis came and she was forced to leave. Her husband was to follow the next week but he was captured and sent to a prison camp—she never saw her husband again.
The pastor wanted to give the tablecloth back to the woman but she made him keep it for the church.
He insisted that he drive her home, this being the least he could do to repay her kindness.
She lived on the other side of Staten Island and was only in Brooklyn for the day to do a house-cleaning job.
What a wonderful service the congregation had on Christmas Eve. The church was almost full. The music and the spirit
were great.
At the end of the service, the pastor and his wife greeted everyone at the door and many said they would return.
An older man, whom the pastor recognised from the neighbourhood continued to sit in one of the pews and just stare.
The pastor wondered why he wasn’t leaving and went to him.
The man asked him where he got the tablecloth on the front wall because it looked identical to the one that his wife had
made years ago when they lived in Austria, before the war.
He told the pastor how the Nazis came, how he forced his wife to flee for her safety, and he was supposed to follow her
shortly after, but he was arrested and put in prison.
He never saw his wife or his home again all the 35 years in between.
The pastor asked him if he would allow him to take him on a little drive. They drove to Staten Island and to the same
house where the pastor had taken the same woman 3 days earlier.
He helped the man climb the three flights of stairs to the woman’s apartment.
The pastor knocked on the door and witnessed the greatest Christmas re-union he could ever imagine.
(This above is said to be a true story—submitted by Pastor Rob Reid.)
---------------------------------------
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ACTIVITY SHEET
(Please indicate your choice/s with an X or Tick. Any item ordered includes postage)

Please find enclosed my Subs for 2017 ($15) (cover from January to December) or LIFE MEMBERSHIP
($100) or Donation (See my details below).
I would like to pay for ____$1 Raﬄe Tickets/and/or _____$2 Raﬄe Tickets in our Yearly Fund-Raiser
Please post me a “Surplus” Newsletter @ $7 each. (If available)
Please send me____”Special Edition” 2015 Centenary Calendar/s @ $7 each.
Please order me a Centenary “T” Shirt @ $70 each. SIZE_______.
Please order me____copies of the DVD of our 50th AND/OR 100th Anniversary Parade @ $20 ea. (The
50th also includes a brief history of the 2/5th Australian Field Ambulance)
Please send me____ RAAMC Centenary “Coin and Token” set/s @ $30 each.
Please send me a RAAMC coat/jacket Lapel Pin for $15.
Please send me_____RAAMC Centenary (Stamped) Envelopes (1903-2003) @ $3 each. (12 left—with 50c
Stamp embossed, they are still useable for every day postage—just add extra stamp for current postage cost.)

Please send me a RAAMC Red Cross Arm-Band @ $10 each. (7 left)
Please send me a 5 Field Ambulance RAAMC KEY RING ($20). (With my membership number on it, if possible.)
Please ORDER me a NAME BADGE ($20)
Please ORDER me a (XL/Large/Medium/Small) BERET ($40),*BERET BADGE ($23),*LAPEL BADGE ($7),
*CORPS TIE ($50) ---please indicate size of Beret & whether Badges/Ties are to be RAAMC or RAASC/RACT or
RAEME.

Please send me a copy of “Little by Little”--- A Centenary History of the RAAMC by Dr. Michael Tyquin (Army Historian). @ $70. (2 left)
(Please make any Cheques/Money Orders etc payable to:- “5th Field Ambulance Association” and post to either:- Alan
Curry OAM (Hon Sec) 35/1a Gordon Cl., ANNA BAY NSW 2316 OR ,Brian Tams (Hon Treas.), 453/1 Scaysbrook Dve., KINCUMBER NSW 2251—All acknowledgements will be in our next issue.
Our EFT details are: BSB: 637000, Account Number: 717253825, Account Name: 5th Field Ambulance Association, BANK:
Greater. (Please Identify your name)

COMMENTS/ORDERS ETC: FROM:_________________________________
CONTACT No:_____________________MONEY ENCLOSED $_____________
________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________

31

32

