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Brisbane, Qld
Tuesday 14 May 2019,
10am for 10.30.

At St Andrew’s Anglican Church
Lutwyche. Contributing to the
Service will be the Brisbane Girls
School Choir and the Brisbane

Boys’ College Pipe Band.
Refreshments will be served
following the Service. Enquiries:

contact the Secretary of the Centaur
Memorial Fund for Nurses, Ms
Georgina Blomfield, at:

blomfiel @tpg.com.au

Caloundra, Qld
Tuesday 14 May 2019 at 11am.

At the Memorial in Centaur
Park.  Anyone wishing to lay a
wreath please see the RSL
President and Service Chair, George
Harris, before the Service begins.

Morning tea after the
Service at Caloundra RSL.
Enquiries: Caloundra RSL
Secretary, Heather Christie, tel:
(07) 5438 5800.

Macksville, NSW

Saturday 11 May 2019 at 11am.

At the War Memorial on the
riverbank.  Participating in the
ceremony will be the cadets of TS
Culgoa ANC, the Naval & Mariners
Association, and readers from local
schools. Poppies will be offered for
placing on the communal wreath.

Enquiries: Jan Thomas
jthomas44@bigpond.com or
telephone 02 6564 8400.
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Point Danger, Qld
Tuesday 14 May 2019 at 10am.

At the Memorial (weather
permitting, otherwise in the
assembly hall, Centaur Primary
School, Eucalyptus Drive, Banora
Point). The Service is conducted by
the school students. Refreshments
following the Service. Enquiries to
Centaur Primary School (07) 5524

9655.

Dapto, NSW
Saturday 11 May 2019 at
2.30pm.

At the Dapto-Port Kembla RSL Sub-
Branch and Community War
Memorial adjacent to Dapto Railway
Station. Light refreshments after the
Service at the Dapto-Port Kembla
Sub Branch Memorial Hall, Osborne
Street. Enquiries: Michael Johnston,
Secretary, at Dapto-Port-
KemblaSB@rslnsw.org.au

Melbourne, Victoria
Sunday 12 May 2019 at 2pm.

At the Simon Poplar Centaur
Memorial located in the grounds of
the Shrine of Remembrance. The
Memorial is in the memorial trees
towards the south west corner, near
the corner of St Kilda Road and
Domain Road, South Yarra. All
welcome.

Refreshments after the ceremony at
the Botanical Hotel, corner of
Domain Road and Park Street, South
Yarra. Enquiries to Thomas Evans
(o438 123 265 or
tevans@easternpsych.com.au) who
will facilitate an informal memorial.

All Correspondence to:

The Secretary
P.O. Box 296
BOWRAVILLE NSW 2449

email: jthomas44@bigpond.com

Editor: Jan Thomas
02 6564 8400
Email: jthomas44@bigpond.com

MEMORIAL SERVICES TIMES

Canberra, ACT
Tuesday 14 May 2019

at 4.55pm.

The Centaur Last Post Ceremony at
the AWM. Assemble in the
Orientation Gallery with the Centaur
Association Representative, by
4.30pm. Poppies will be available
for those who wish to place a poppy
on the Roll of Honour prior to the
commencement of the ceremony.

People laying wreaths or floral
tributes are asked to meet with AWM
staff also in the Orientation Gallery
by 4.20pm.

The Centaur casualty to be
commemorated will be Sgt William
Oscar McDougall, 2/12th Field
Ambulance.

The Ceremony will be streamed live
at:
https://www.youtube.com/channel/
UCKmio2JTTLpxC3gniKif2IA.

Concord, Sydney, NSW
Friday 10 May 2019
at 10.30am.

In the 113 AGH Memorial Chapel,
Concord Hospital, Hospital Rd,
Concord.  Refreshments will be
available after the Service in the
Conference Room. RSVP to Melva
Lindley at (02) 9767 5256
melva.lindley@sswahs.nsw.gov.au

Free parking is available in Lovedale
Paddock. The Courtesy Golf Cart will
transport people to the Chapel. If
using the Hospital Carpark the
tickets can be replaced with a free
ticket at morning tea.




The Saga of the Centaur Model

You may remember reading in a previous newsletter
of the Centaur model that is now in the possession of
the Association.

It is not to scale and is in many ways quite inaccurate
but it has come to mean a lot to many people.

Nobody knows who made it or why. It was made for a
lady who treasured it. Who she was and what her
connection to the Centaur was no one knows.
Perhaps she lost someone dear to her.

In her later years the lady gave it to Steve Jones. It
had no personal significance to him but he knew it
meant a great deal to her and he didn’t really know
what to do with it. It sat for something like ten years
in his garage.

Then Steve heard of the Association and decided we
would be the appropriate guardians for the model. At
his own expense he sent it to us. Despite the care in
the packaging it came a little the worse for wear
through the post.

At this time, 2014, the various RSL sub-Branches in
the Nambucca Valley (NSW) were preparing a
combined commemoration for the centenary of the
beginning of the First World War. Macksville RSL
arranged with local schools for children to do a
project on a military theme for display during the
commemorations.

Three Year 5 boys at Macksville Public School, Ayden
Miles, Brody Schmidt and Rory Partington, were
looking for a subject when someone suggested they
do their project on ‘the local doctor’ who died on the
Centaur. Dr Hindmarsh’s significance to the school,
apart from all the nieces and nephews who attended
school there, is the fact that the old school hall had
been the local hospital in the days of Dr Hindmarsh.

The boys enthusiastically set about their project.
They researched the story of the Centaur and the life
of Dr Hindmarsh, and were planning on building a
cardboard ship. We heard about their project and
offered them the model. They painstakingly restored
the rigging which had collapsed in various moves,
made some running repairs and noted that in her
conversion to a hospital ship Centaur lost her name
which was replaced by the number 47 on a black
square background.

Their project with the stories and photos they had
collected was displayed with others in Grant’s Hall at
Bowraville during the commemorations, later it was
on display at Macksville ex-Services Club, and finally
in the foyer of Macksville Public School.

Eventually, the display was dismantled, the stories
kept and the model became a door stop for sick bay.

This, too, was only a temporary resting place on its
journey to its final destination.
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The model was offered to the Frank Partridge VC
Military Museum in Bowraville which was delighted to
receive it. It now rests in an interim display complete with
the information from the boys’ project, the saga of its own
story, a rescued framed photo of the Centaur and copies of
our newsletters.

In time, the plan is that =
it will have its own "
glassed cabinet for B
permanent display.

KEXRKXRX

The museum is named
for local hero, Pte
Frank Partridge who at
the age of 20 was the
youngest  Australian
and only militiaman to
be awarded the VC in
WWII.

Blew Manning, from the Frank
Partridge VC Military Museum in
Bowraville with the interim Centaur

display at the Museum.

Frank came from farming stock He left Tewinga Public
School at the age of 13 and worked on the family farm—
dairying and growing bananas at Upper Newee Creek, near
Macksville. While serving in the Volunteer Defence Corps,
he was called up for full-time duty in the Australian
Military Forces on 26 March 1943. On 24 July he was a
member of a patrol ordered to destroy an enemy post,
known as Base 5, near Ratsua, Bougainville. The
Australians came under heavy machine-gun fire. Despite
being wounded, Frank rushed the nearest bunker, killing
its occupants with grenade and knife, then attacked a
second bunker until loss of blood forced him to stop.

He was largely self-educated. Returning from the war he
lived with his father in the dirt-floored farmhouse, and
devoted himself to reading the Encyclopaedia
Britannica by kerosene lamp and developing an
extraordinarily retentive memory.

Older readers may remember his prowess in the early TV
quiz show ‘Pick-a-Box’ compered by Bob Dyer. Frank’s
laconic manner appealed strongly to viewers. He was one
of only three contestants to win all forty boxes.

At the age of 40 Frank was killed in a motor car accident
on 23 March 1964 near Bellingen and was buried with full
military honours in Macksville cemetery. His wife Barbara
and three-month-old son Lachlan survived him.

Resource: the Australian Dictionary of Biography, article by Barry
Jones, Frank’s sparring partner on ‘Pick-a-Box’
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The Frank Partridge VC Military Museum in High Street
Bowraville, a fitting repository for a Centaur display featuring
the Centaur model.




U.S. Army Small Ships Assn Inc.

The US Army called it “Operation X” but in Australia it
was better known as “The Ragtag Fleet”.

MILNE BAY 1943. Long after the heroic efforts of
Australian Troops won the Battle of Milne Bay in
September 1942, Japanese attacks persisted in the area
by air and sea.

The Japanese attack on Milne Bay will be remembered
not for the damage the enemy did, but for the heroism
of the ships’ crews and fighter pilots. Several small
ships from light launches to an auxiliary, wove about
the bomb-spattered harbour helping bigger craft. They
took out doctors, brought in wounded, and took no
notice of bombs or savage Jap strafing.

Though they were on the sea, their experiences under
Japanese strafing was very similar to those of the
2/12th Field Ambulance in Darwin. As the dive-
bombers came in to attack his tug, Skipper Daniel
Ripley said, as Alan Dickson of 2/12th FA had said: “I
could see the Japs grinning at us.”

A flotilla of 3320 small Australian vessels of all shapes
and sizes including fishing trawlers, tugs, ketches and
schooners was requisitioned by the US Army to sail in
1942 under the stars and stripes flag, to establish a
supply lifeline to US and Allied troops fighting the war
against Japan. Covered in palm fronds, they hid by day
in jungle estuaries, and landed cargo including water,
food, fuel, fresh troops and heavy equipment by night.
They also brought out the wounded and the dead.

Many of the crew, a bit like the boats, were deemed
unfit or too old for regular Australian service, but they
had the knowledge and bravery to navigate the
uncharted reefs and islands of the tropics to confront
the Japanese.

Information from The Small Ships’ News November 2017

Mission X, the ‘Ragtag Fleet’, gathering at Pier 10 on
Walsh Bay, Sydney, before heading north into battle.
Photo: Gladstone Maritime Museum Sheridan Collection
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End of an Era for
Centaur Commemorations at
Heidelberg Hospital, Melbourne

For 74 years Heidelberg Repatriation Hospital in
Melbourne has been holding annual Centaur
Commemorations.

They began on the first anniversary in 1944 to honour
the three nurses who enlisted from that hospital, Sisters
Alice O’'Donnell, Eileen Rutherford and Wendy Walker,
and have continued annually ever since.

The Rose Garden was created to honour the nurses who lost their
lives in Malaya during World War II and the three who died on the
Centaur.

Now there will be no more Commemorative Services at
Heidelberg. With attendance dwindling it was decided
that last year’s 75th Anniversary Commemorations
would be the last. A very proud history of remembering
the Centaur. Our thanks go to Robert Winther who,
as DVA Liaison Officer since 1966 has organised and
overseen most of them.

Heidelberg Repatriation Hospital has a proud heritage
of caring for Veterans and War Widows, and over many
years new buildings have been named to reflect this
heritage. These include the Centaur Wing, Tobruk
Centre, Flanders Wing, Darley House, Red Cross Centre,
Vivian Bullwinkel Room, 115 H.M.H. Meeting Room,
Remembrance Garden, Gallipoli Gardens, Memorial
Rose Garden and Duckboard Walk.

Over the years plaques have been added to the original
commemoration for the three Centaur nurses and now
all those who died on the Centaur are commemorated in
the Centaur Wing.

So the Centaur continues to be remembered at
Heidelberg Hospital even though the annual Services
are discontinued.

But one door closes, another opens. Beginning this
year, Centaur families are organising a Commemoration
at the Simon Poplar Tree that is dedicated as a Centaur
Memorial in the grounds of the Shrine of Remembrance.
The actual Commemorations will be facilitated by Tom
Evans, past president of the Association. See notice on
p1 of this newsletter. All are welcome.




Continuing the story of

Ex-Cpl Athol (Tom) Pledger, NX47190
2/12th Field Ambulance

We remained in Darwin until the Japs declared war on
the 7th December 1941. Under an agreement with the
Dutch Government who owned Indonesia, we were
obliged to send troops to Timor and Ambon. From the
2/12 Field Ambulance 45 men were detailed to Timor
and 45 to Ambon. “B” Company under Capt Davidson
was sent to Ambon. I happened to be one of them and
within a week we were loaded onto the Dutch Ships
“Patgras”, “Both” and “Valentine”, together with the
2/21st Battalion attached troops i.e. transport,
engineers, ourselves, anti-tank, etc and sailed on the
13th December 1941. After an uneventful voyage we
arrived at Ambon on the 17th December 1941.

I went back to Darwin after the war and could not find
our camp at Winnellie, where we had to cut down
elephant grass to put our tents. Winnellie is now a
thriving suburb of Darwin.

Our unit was called “Gull Force”, the unit to Timor was
called “Sparrow Force” and the one sent to Rabaul was
called “Lark Force”.

There is no doubt we were rightly named as we were
all sitting ducks. All three forces fell to the Japanese
and many died while P.O.W. Eighteen of our field
ambulance were beheaded after they surrendered over
at Laha Airfield on Ambon, and quite a few died as
P.O.Ws. We fell to the Japs on the 15t February 1942
and after nine months 256 were taken by ship to
Hainan Island near China and were there for 3 years.

I suppose I was lucky as I was in charge of the hospital
in the camp and didn’t have to go out on work parties.
They had it very hard as they were working 10 hours a
day and being starved as well. If you read my war
diary the Australian War Memorial in Canberra you
will see what it was like. I didn’t write each day, only
when I felt like putting my thoughts on paper.

We were rescued by the
Americans who parachuted
into our camp and looked
| after us until we were
{ repatriated on the Hospital
, Ship “Jerusalem” to Hong
Kong and then by aircraft
carrier to Sydney.

On arrival in Sydney we were loaded in buses and
taken to Ingleburn camp. We received a very poor
welcome as another P.O.W. ship had arrived just
before us and they got the great welcome home and we
missed it.
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Survivor of Ambon

The first thing I did was phone Jess at the Mayo
Hospital in Taree and all she could say was do you still
have your tongue as stories had got about that the Japs
had cut out our tongues. Anyhow she handed in her
resignation straight away and next day came to Sydney.

I phoned Mum and Dad but they were already on the
train from Brisbane so I met them that night and said I
would meet them again when we met Jess at Central.
But bad luck - the X-ray machine at Ingleburn broke
down when I was about to go and they wouldn’t give you
leave. No new uniforms or money till you were X-rayed.
I found out there was a lorry going into Marrickville for
X-rays so I grabbed my papers and climbed aboard.

I was to meet Jess, Mum and Dad at 7pm but I never got
back to Ingleburn till after 6pm and then had to get my
new uniform, leave pass, pay, then get into Liverpool
and catch a train so I arrived at Central about 8.30pm,
cloaked my kitbag and rang the Peoples Palace where
Mum and Dad were going to stay but was informed that
there was no Mr & Mrs Pledger staying there.

I was telling the lady in the cloak room and she said “if I
were you I would go up to the Peoples Palace as if your
folks couldn’t stay there they would leave word for you”.
So off I go down the ramp at Central into Pitt Street and
was only about 100 yards up Pitt Street when I ran into
Jess, Mum and Dad coming down to Central looking for
me. So after four years, I had to meet my beloved Jess
in crowded Pitt St.

Mum and Dad
couldn’t  get
into the
Peoples Palace
but had got a
room at the
Hotel Morris.
There they met

Mary Ryan
from  Byron
Bay who had

¥ “# just met her
brother who had also been a P.O.W., and they had two
rooms at the Morris, so Jess roomed with Mary and I
roomed with Jack.

Well next night we all left by train for Brisbane and
arrived to see a young lady flying down the platform
yelling out “Tommy, Tommy”. It was the little school
girl sister, Peb, I had left behind all those years ago who
was now a young lady.




I found it fairly hard settling down and would often get
up through the night, get dressed and go and walk for
hours, but thanks to Jess and Mum I gradually settled
down and after four weeks leave went back to the
Showground and was discharged on the 29th November
1945. Meanwhile Jess had made arrangements for our
marriage so that night Bruce Gordon, my P.O.W. cobber
and best man and I caught the train for Taree. We stayed
at the Royal Hotel and next day 15t December 1945 Jess
and I were finally married after being engaged for over 6
years. She was so true blue as she didn’t know whether I
was dead or alive for 3 V2 years but she waited and kept
on nursing always believing I would turn up.

Our wedding was at 5pm and we had just a family
reception out at Jess’s family’s farm, as we had to catch
the train to Sydney at 8.30pm so it was a frantic rush.
When the train pulled in there was a box car in the
middle of the carriage plastered with stickers. “This car
is reserved for a honeymoon couple”. My old Railway
mates had made sure we wouldn’t be disturbed. We
spent the day in Sydney with Jess’ Uncle Viv and Aunty
Jess and they put us on the train that night for
Melbourne. Neil McKellar my other P.O.W. mate had
booked us into the Prince of Wales hotel at St Kilda.

Jess always said she spent her honeymoon with the 21st
Battalion as they all came from Melbourne. We
continued our honeymoon in Brisbane and then back to
Sydney. At this time it was impossible to get a house or
flat but another friend, Vin Robinson had got a unit at
Manly and managed to get us a flat in Central Avenue,
Manly. What a flat, it consisted of one room, the
bedroom which opened into a little kitchenette and the
only window was in the kitchen. For bathing and toilet
we had to go downstairs, and if you wanted a hot bath
you had to put a shilling in the gas meter.

Anyhow while we were there Jess became pregnant and
suffered terribly with morning sickness, couldn’t even go
into a butcher’s shop.

I had to be up at 3am to
catch a bus to the tram
depot at North Sydney then
a tram to Wynyard and
then a train to wherever I
was working and I would
never get home till after
4pm. By the way I had
gone back to my clerical job
with the Railway and was
now relieving in booking
offices all over the Sydney
area.

It was while in our flat at Manly we met a couple and
little daughter, Bill, Wave and Robyn Spence, who had a
similar flat next to ours. They became our best friends
and although Bill and daughter Robyn have since died
and my Jess has passed on we were great friends for over
50 years and I still go over to Clontarf and see Wave.
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After existing for about 4 months, Jess’s Aunty Mary
who had a house at Bexley said we could have the
lounge room, back verandah and use of the kitchen, so
we took it. Then on the 18t November 1946 we were
surprised when Jess gave birth to Paul and Nan. We
had no idea that twins were expected, so we had to run
around and buy extra clothing. They were born in
Taree. Poor Jess had a terrible time, she was confined
to bed for two months before the birth and then about
six hours after the delivery she had a kidney failure and
was very lucky to survive.

Now that we had two
instead of one I had to FSSEEE
find a bigger place to
live, so I went over to
Bexley North and the
old chap, Mr Beaumont,
the estate agent, garage
proprietor, etc. said
there was no land or
houses for sale but a
chap was building two houses, on spec for sale, so he
took me up to have alook. The builder had just laid the
foundations and started the brickwork. It was double
brick, two bedrooms, lounge, dining room, bathroom,
kitchen and sunroom. Cost £1,750. I asked would he
take £10 deposit, he said yes so I paid him and so I had
started to buy the only home we have had for 51 years
and although we have struggled, it has a lot of very
happy memories.

I remember when we moved in on Easter Thursday
1947, we had two stretcher beds, a kiddies cot, pram, a
card table and two banana cases for chairs and our
small wireless and at night we would pull one of the
mattresses off the stretcher, place it against the wall
and listen to our shows on the radio. Gradually we
accumulated other furniture till we were very
comfortable.

It was so handy for me to get to work as it was only 3
minutes to the railway station and as time moved on
we now have buses to Rockdale, the Airport, Hurstville,
Roselands, Burwood. Now our $3,500 house is worth
approx $400,000 up to $500,000 but I wouldn’t sell it
as it has too many happy memories for me.

In January 1947 the Veteran Affairs put me in Yaralla
Hospital (Concord Repat. Hospital) and took my
appendix out and about a month later I received a
telegram from the Army asking was I prepared to go to
Hong Kong and give evidence at the War Trials against
the Japanese on Hainan. I didn’t want to go as the
twins were not yet one year old and Jess had a handful,
but she said I was to go and she would go to Tinonee
and stay with her mother and father as the Army said I
would only be away three weeks so off I went in early
November 1947 with Col McCutcheon and Clive
Newnham but instead of being away three weeks, it
extended into 3 months so I missed the twins first
birthday.




It was to be held at Kowloon over the Harbour from
Hong Kong. We were put up at the Hotel Melbourne in
Kowloon and had Joe, a Chinese boy, to look after us.
But being an Army show, nothing was ready for us, so
we just had to hang about until January and then we
gradually gave our evidence, but left before the end of
the trials, though we got satisfaction with the results.

The trip to Hong Kong was my first ride in an aeroplane,
and what a ride. It was the last flight by the RAAF from
Australia to Japan. We set off from Richmond in a
Hudson to Melbourne, Adelaide, and Alice Springs.
Then when we went to take off the plane swerved all
over the runway so the pilot pulled up and they found
the nut had come off the rod holding the tail fin, so they
wired it up with a piece of fencing wire and we flew to
Darwin, where we were given another Hudson, so took
off next day for Moratai, but when the pilot went to land
the wheels wouldn’t come down, as the oil had leaked
out of one of the hydraulic pumps, so we flew around
while they took some oil out of the other pump and put
it in the damaged one, so we could land and after we
landed I understood that they now had sealed the
damaged pump off and connected the good pump also
to the wheels and we went through to Japan on one
pump, but that’s not all, when we got to Manilla and
landed they refuelled us straight away and we were
redirected to another airfield as a typhoon was
predicted. They placed sandbags on the wings and tied
the plane down, but we were lucky as the typhoon went
north.

Next morning we set off, one hour late for Okinawa, but
owing to the typhoon being in the area we were 2 hours
late leaving Okinawa for Iwakuni in Japan.

When we arrived over Japan we couldn’t see a thing
because of the cloud and unable to contact Iwakuni, so
at last the pilot saw an opening in the cloud so down he
goes and we were right over a large city and there was a
long stretch of black tarmac so he goes to put down but
it was a long water channel and we were so close to
landing the propellers were lifting the spray off the
channel and flinging it over the plane. I don’t know how
but the pilot gave the motors full power and we went
straight up.

Next thing we got radio contact with Iwakuni and as
there was no night landing in Japan they put kerosene
flares out and brought us in. One of the chaps had
bought a handful of bananas in Manilla and hung them
up from the roof of the plane and after we landed he
said “I counted that bunch a dozen times and there were
always 13 bananas, but when we landed I counted them
there were only 12”.

We stopped a couple of days in Iwakuni and then flew
out in a Sutherland flying boat to Hong Kong. I have
never been so cold as we were in the baggage
compartment with no air conditioning. But I still fly
and enjoy it.
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When I returned, Jess, Paul and Nan came home and
we settled down to a life of work, school and rearing
our two great kids.

Nan and Paul both went to Kingsgrove North High
School. In 1968 Nan married Robert Lloyd and they
have two children Kristy and Adam.

Paul became a high
"school teacher. He
married Pat Rusbourne
' and they also have two
children Kathryn and
Michael. I have four
~wonderful
grandchildren.

During their school years we had some lovely holidays,
mostly at the seaside, Nambucca Heads, Sawtell and
Narooma. They were very happy days.

But after many happy years together Jess became very
sick and in 1995 she passed away and we buried her in
Tinonee Cemetery.

(The following section was added in 2011):

Pop Gollan died in 1972 and left part of his farm, 40
acres in Tinonee, to Jess. We built a comfy home there
and called it Brigalow Hill and spent six weeks there
and six weeks at our home in Bexley North.

We cleared all the undergrowth as a fire break and
made a lovely walking track for Jess. When Jess died
the farm was sold in 1995 and from the proceeds of the
sale Jess asked that $25,000 be given each to Kristy,
Adam, Kathryn and Michael which she thought would
help set them up for their future.

After Jess died I travelled a lot and went all over the
world, to Europe, the USA, Canada and all around
Australia. I went to Ambon first and have been there
three times and also to Hainan where I was a prisoner
of war. 1 arrived in New York two days after
September 11’s World Trade Centre collapsed in 2001.
I stayed in a hotel where the firemen were and can
remember the smell was overpowering.

I was left alone and found it very hard but life must go
on so here I am still going on in 2011. It has been a
very lonely life since Jess died, but the kids look after
me. Through Probus Club I have met a lovely person,
Ailsa Richmond and we do a lot of things together as
she lost her husband some years ago, but I still miss
my dear Jess as we had so many years of happiness. I
am now 94 years old and have set myself a goal to
reach 100 God willing.

So that is my life story.

Man proposes, God disposes. God, apparently, wasn'’t prepared
to wait. Tom died on 7 April 2016 at 98 years of age. Ed.




Recently Staff and Cadets from Australian Navy Cadet
Units in Southern and Central Queensland were given
the opportunity to participate in a sea ride on HMAS
Choules. The plan was to board the ship in Townsville
and sail to Sydney. Unfortunately Tropical Cyclone
Trevor intervened and the ship was required to stay in
Townsville in case she needed to head north to provide
assistance.

Two TS Centaur Cadets, CDTLS Israel Macdonald-
Parker and CDTLS Liam Edmondstone, were selected for
the voyage. The following is an extract from Israel’s
diary:

on HMAS Choules
and our sea ride to
Sydney commenced
w h e n L S
Edmondstone (Liam)
and his mum picked
me up to take us to
Aussie World where
we waited for the bus
to the airport. The bus
»a ride wasn’t too long
> " ,‘ and after a while we
B ‘ arrived at Brisbane

Liam, Duty Cadet Airport. At the airport
we caught up with some friends we hadn’t seen since the
National ACT (Annual Continuous Training), and had
lunch.

The flight to Townsville was just under two hours long
and we took a bus to the port where HMAS Choules and
our adventure awaited us. We went on board and were
briefed on where we were staying and all the parts of the
ship we were allowed to go. We had dinner, had a talk
with the CWO (Commanding Warrant Officer) and went
to bed.

Day 2: We got up, got ready for the day, went up to the
mess and had breakfast. Once we had finished breakfast
we went to the briefing room and were informed that we
would no longer be heading to Sydney but the crew
would still be doing their best to give us an authentic
HMAS Choules experience. They decided to take us to
the forecastle while they got the ship ready to leave port
and go into the harbour. We watched the crew detach us
from the port and attach us to the tug boats to lead us
safely out of port.

Once in the harbour we were taken to 4 Deck to watch
the Army and Navy personnel load trucks of army
equipment onto boats to take it to the sand bank.

2/3 AHS CENTAUR ASSOCIATION 7

Australian Navy Cadets Experience Life on Board
HMAS Choules

LEUT ANC Linda T. Vann, Commanding Officer TS Centaur

After that we went up to
- the bridge and out to 05
'Deck to watch the Sea
Hawk helicopters take the
last of the equipment. We
had our lunch and were
~+ taken on a tour around
the ship so we knew
where it was safe and where it wasn'’t.

Day 3: We had rotations with the sailors and saw what
they did to contribute to the running of HMAS Choules.
HMAS Choules has 12 levels in the order from the
bottom going 6 Deck, 5 Deck (Embarked forces
accommodation which was where our sleeping
accommodation was as well), 4 Deck (The Loading Bay),
3 Deck, 2 Deck (The main deck where the mess and
briefing room were located), 1 Deck (Which leads out to
the flight deck and cargo deck), o1 Deck (Sailor
accommodation), 02 Deck (Senior sailor
accommodation), 03 Deck (Officer accommodation), 04
Deck, o5 Deck (The electronics floor) and 06 Deck
which was the bridge).

Day 4: We did more
rotation but with officers
instead this time. We also '
went into the infirmary
where we were allowed free
access to the expired first
aid resources. We set
ourselves different first aid
situations which we had to
treat. Later that night we §
had to «clean up our
accommodation and pack
our bags for our return trip
home the next day.

Israel, centre back,
contemplating

Day 5: We got up at 0300, got our bags, hopped onto
the bus and went to the airport. We had to wait for
awhile before our flight got there. The plane finally got
in and we had a good trip home.

Despite the change in plans the trip was a great
opportunity for the Cadets. The two TS Centaur Cadets,
who had previously expressed their intention to join the
Navy, returned from HMAS Choules fully enthused
having gained an insight into Navy life and with the
knowledge of more naval career options than they were
previously aware.




Centaur Primary School
Is the Place To Be

Centaur Primary School has produced an
amazing video showing the world who they are and what
they represent. There is no way we can do justice to the
film in print but the video can be viewed at:

https://binged.it/2Db64jF

The song, ‘The Place To Be’ was written over two full days
by a group of twenty students from Years 4 to 6. They
decided on a rap style of music and brainstormed ideas to
come up with suitable lyrics that explained the links to the
hospital ship Centaur and gave an overview of the three
main values of the school: to be responsible, ready and
respectful.

Filming was recorded in and around the school, at Point
Danger and on the foreshore of Duranbah Beach.

Each week the video is presented to the school for the
whole school to sing along with. It helps create a sense of
unity and school pride for the students.

Recommended viewing for all readers and their relatives
and friends. If you receive your newsletter as a hard copy
and do not have internet access, please find someone who
does and who can show you the video. It will be well worth
the effort. It is so encouraging for those of us whose lives
were affected by the loss of the Centaur to see this living
memorial in action as they take the story into the future.

More stories needed

Our newsletters are archived at the Australian War
Memorial in Canberra where the stories of our Centaur
people are recorded for posterity. If you would like your
Centaur person to be commemorated in this way, please
contact the Secretary, Jan Thomas at
jthomasq4@bigpond.com or telephone 02 6564 8400 or
write to PO Box 296 Bowraville NSW 2449.

Assistance with writing the story is available if wished.
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Centaur Commemorations
Dapto 2018

Last year, inclement weather forced the
Commemorations to be moved from the Memorial
to the Dapto-Port Kembla RSL Sub Branch.
Numbers were also down, probably because of the
weather.

A Centaur display was arranged and the very
meaningful Commemorations proceeded as normal.

Amongst Centaur families in attendance were sisters
Lucy Walton from Thirroul and Isobel Fitzgerald
from Dapto with members of their families.

The Association wreath-
layer was Jack Gray.

Jack took his dental unit
to Port Moresby on the
Centaur’s first voyage. He made them sleep on the
deck because of fear of a possible attack. From the
middle of 1942 there was an increasing amount of
enemy activity on the eastern seaboard that
continued till the middle of 1943. During this period
a phenomenal amount of shipping was sunk along
the eastern coast of Australia. With nothing but
International Conventions to protect her, Centaur
sailed unarmed and unescorted into a hornets’ nest
of enemy activity. No wonder landlubber Jack kept
his unit on deck!

OUR RATIONALE

To honour those who gave their lives on 2/3
AHS Centaur.

To provide a means of communication for
Survivors, Descendants, Relatives, Friends &
Organizations interested in 2/3 AHS Centaur

To help the healing process which for many still
continues.

To ensure that the memory never fades, and the
facts are not forgotten by succeeding
generations.

To turn a tragedy into a triumph, and to foster a
peaceful and forward-looking attitude.

Disclaimer:-

The views expressed in this
Newsletter do not necessarily reflect
the official policy of 2/3 AHS
Centaur Association Inc. All care
is taken to check details reproduced
in these pages but no responsibility
is taken for inaccuracies. Please let
the editor know if incorrect details
have been published so they can be
rectified as soon as possible. All
contributions are welcome.
Copyright remains with the authors,
and anything quoted from this
Newsletter should include names of
both the author (when given) and the
newsletter.

The Catafalque party provided by the 26 Army
Cadet Unit Wollongong, lent an air of solemnity
to the occasion at Dapto.




