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The Service was well attended though the numbers 
are reducing with time. As usual our Centaur 
Association representation at the Merchant Navy 
commemoration was appreciated. 

I was greeted warmly by Sean Barrett, Capt. Ted 
van Bronswijk, David Fields, Stan Moriarty, 
Catherine Linley, Geoff Walls, Merril Barker and 
others present from the Merchant Navy 
Association. 

Prayers and hymns were led as in the past by 
Sister Mary Leahy OAM and Mr John Kewa, and 
music was provided by Canberra Brass.  Lake 
Burley Griffin Sea Scouts welcomed us on arrival 
and presented the wreaths to each wreath-layer for 
laying on the memorial wall. 

The address was given by Andrew Kefford PSM, 
from the Dept of Veterans’ Affairs. He is working 
on extending the memory and recognition of 
merchant mariners for their work and sacrifice in 
two world wars as an essential part of the war 
effort. He included all those who lost their lives on 

hospital ships, both military 
and maritime. 

Immediate Past President Richard 
Jones on a glorious Spring day in 

Canberra with the Association 
wreath laid beside that part of the 

Memorial bearing the name of  
2/3 AHS Centaur and all 45 

Merchant Navy personnel who lost 
their lives on her. 

A MESSAGE FROM OUR 
PRESIDENT,  
Tom Evans, 

 

G/son L/Cpl Michael O’Brien 2/12th FA. 
 
 

Thanks to all who attended the 
AGM in October. It is always a 
pleasure to meet up (via zoom) and 
affirm our goals and aspirations.  
It is pleasing to report our annual services around 
Australia are in place with Association 
representatives attending and meeting local 
Centaur families and organisers.  Please make 
yourself known to our Representative when 
attending services.   

We also discussed the large tranche of archival 
material courtesy of Chris Milligan, and we look 
forward to progressively poring through these 
precious documents and deciding on the most 
appropriate way to preserve them.  

Finally we confirmed our move to becoming a 
listed charity with the Australian Charities and Not
-for-profits Commission (ACNC). Whilst the 
original decision to do so might seem, let’s say, 
curious to some (maintaining our website address) 
there are a number of benefits that flow on. Firstly 
it gives all stakeholders, including the public and 
our members, trust and confidence in how the 
Association is governed going forward. Abiding by 
six governing standards ensures we remain true to 
our charitable purpose, we operate lawfully, and 
we run in an accountable and responsible way. It is 
important to note that our purpose hasn’t changed 
at all; whilst our activities may evolve, our 
charitable purpose to the general public is more 
formally acknowledged.  

Thank you very much to our Treasurer Rob Horn 
for applying on our behalf, how seamless it was, 
and to the committee agreeing to become 
‘responsible persons’.  
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Caloundra, Qld, Centaur Commemorations, May 2025 

Submitted by our outgoing Association Representative for the Sunshine Coast, Keith Clegg, son of Percy Clegg SMS 

Centaur Day at Caloundra, rain, wind gusts, and a 
mist blanket at sea, the weather event we hoped 
would hold off until after the Service. And in spite of 
the inclement weather our 82nd Anniversary 
Service had 54 attendees. 

Our Commemorative Service returned to the 
Centaur Memorial in Centaur Park. The Caloundra 
Rotary Club organised and conducted the Service, 
and have included the Centaur Day Service in their 
community service program. Caloundra Rotary built 
the Centaur Memorial for the 25th Anniversary in 
1968, the first of its type in Australia. 

And for the first time a Coffee Van was organised on 
site for Service attendees, operational before the 
Service commenced, most welcome, especially 
under the prevailing weather conditions. 

Guests at the Service were Andrew Wallace MP 
Federal Member for Fisher, Kendall Morton State 
Member for Caloundra, Terry Landsberg Div.2 
Councillor Sunshine Coast Council, Frank Warren 
Naval Association of Australia Sunshine Coast Sub-
Section, Jerry Juzczak Caloundra Coast Guard QF4, 
Garry Hills QAM RAAF disbanded No. 71 SQN., 
Deborah Taylor President Caloundra Rotary, Ian 
Harrison President Caloundra RSL. 

Caloundra State High School attended and was 
represented by Middle School Leaders, Charlotte 
Morris, Dane Windsor, and Bou’ran’dou; Middle 
Leader, Lani Forgellis; Principal Natasha Wicks, 
and Business Manager Julie Ozolins. 

Sunshine Coast Radio, FM104.9, announced the 
Centaur Commemorative Service during their 
8.00am morning news program, and Sunshine 
Coast Channel 7 recorded the Service for their 
6.00pm evening news. 

James Condon, Commissioner (rtd) 
Salvation Army and Past President 
Rotary Club of Caloundra 
welcomed everyone. 

Guest Speakers, Andrew Wallace 
MP Federal Member for Fisher, 
Kendall Morton MP State Member 
for Caloundra, and Terry 
Landsberg Councillor Sunshine 
Coast Regional Council, spoke on 
the last voyage of AHS Centaur,  

 

the horrors of the sinking, and compared it with 
other Australian maritime tragedies. 

RSL Chaplain Padre Josh, acknowledged the affect 
of the tragedy on the lives of Centaur families, and 
conducted prayers of remembrance, peace, and for 
Centaur families. 

The placing of wreaths was accompanied by the 
Piper playing “Lament”. In all 20 wreaths were laid, 
19 at the Memorial and one at sea, laid by the 
Caloundra Coast Guard QF4 off the Centaur 
Memorial headland, in a very rough sea. 

Robin Cummings and Susan Lumsden, first time at 
our Caloundra Service, laid a wreath in memory of 
Sister Savage. 

RSL President Ian Harrison read “The Ode”, 
Brendan Hucknall played the Last Post with the 
lowering of flags, and Rouse with the raising of 
flags. And the Service concluded with the singing of 
the National Anthem. 

The weather conditions, rainy, windy, and soggy 
under foot did not dampen the spirit of the 
Caloundra  attendees as they remembered the 
tragedy of AHS Centaur and honoured all who 
sailed on her. 

Photo Collage by  
Christine Clegg, 

granddaughter-in-
law of Pte Percy 

Clegg SMS 

Home-made wreath by Mimi Clegg in 
memory of Pte Percy Clegg, SMS, her hus-

band John’s grandfather.  The wreath is 
made with sorghum now being grown on the 
family farm at Pratten where Percy and his 

brother Les farmed as young men. 

The Changing of the Guard at Caloundra 

You will notice from the by-line to this article that 
our long-serving Sunshine Coast Association 
Representative Keith Clegg is retiring.  True to the 
dedication and meticulous way he has handled the 
role over the years, Keith has already found his 
replacement.  Though we are sorry to see Keith go 
and will miss his detailed reports and chatty 
emails, we are pleased to welcome Kirsty Selby to 
the role.  Kirsty is the daughter of Max Chapman, a 
long term Association member, and is the 
granddaughter of Pte Earnest Chapman, 2/12th 
FA.  Kirsty is also a long term Centaur supporter on 
the Sunshine Coast and will take up her duties at 
the 2026 Commemorations.  Please make 
yourselves known to her. 
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 Remembering 

Pte Frederick Lewis Fortier NX57176  

and Pte Alan David Fortier QX10058  

2/12 Field Ambulance 

 

submitted by their daughter and niece, Pam Gilbert 

My Fortier ancestors left France in the 18th 
century and became planters in Jamaica.   
Following the abolition of slavery they moved to 
Great Britain and settled in London. 

Soon after arriving in England in 1834 my great 
great grandfather, William Augustus Fortier, then 
aged 14 joined a merchant ship.  His records show 
his height as “still growing”.  Later when he 
signed off his ship in Sydney he obtained 
employment in Sussex Street as a draper.  About 
1852 he opened his own drapery store at Darling 
Harbour   He married Sarah Wallbridge in 1856 
in Sydney and the family lived in Sussex St for 
several generations. 

My grandfather Frederick married 
Mabel Williams and they had their 
first two children, my father 
Frederick Lewis and his brother 
Leslie in Pyrmont.  Alan David and 
three daughters were all born after 
the family moved to Campsie. 
When the three boys were 
teenagers, the family moved again, 

this time to Cronulla, and this is 
where my father met my mother, 

Elsie Myers, the eldest girl in a family of ten—
seven boys and three girls. 

My father was a very quiet person and liked to 
spend time with his family.  He did not outwardly 
show emotion. His passion was trucks, and all he 
wanted to do was drive and tinker with trucks. He 
was employed by his best mate who owned trucks 
but, because Australia was 
still coming out of the 
Depression, the work was 
not always constant.  

 

 

 

In 1940 Fred went to the Sydney Showgrounds to 
enlist in the Army. After training he was assigned to 
the 2/12th Field Ambulance as an Ambulance 
Driver.  In March 1941 the unit was transferred to 
Darwin, where they remained until January 1943.  
During his time in Darwin the Army trained him to 
be a fitter/mechanic – so, not only could he drive an 
ambulance he could also fix it, and this would have 
pleased him no end! 

During their training in the Northern Territory, the 
members of the 2/12th provided medical support 
for the 23rd Brigade, participated in the 
construction of five small medical hospitals, and 
assisted sappers and pioneer assault units, earning 
the unit the nickname ‘2/12th Pioneers’.   

He came home to Cronulla a couple of times on 
leave and was at home when Pearl Harbour was 
bombed. All leave was immediately cancelled and 
he was quickly returned to Darwin.  He was based at 
the Army Hospital at Winnellie, and the Unit was in 
Darwin when the first bombings occurred there on 
19th February 1942.   

I received regular ‘letters’ 
from Darwin, in the form of 
drawings (I was only four in 
1942) and these drawings 
were also contributed to by 
any of his mates. Some of 
them are signed and some 
aren’t. Even one of the officers 
drew me a letter and signed it. 
All these men were lost when 
the Centaur was sunk. 

Following the bombing of 
Darwin, the Government put 
an embargo on media releases 
for fear of alarming the public.  

This same embargo was applied after the sinking of 
the Centaur.                 Cont. 

Fred and Elsie 
1935 

Elsie and Fred with 
Pamela born 1938 

One of many ‘letters’ the 
four-year-old Pam received 

from her father and his 
mates when stationed in 

Darwin.  The family 
believes the censored word 

is probably Darwin. 
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My uncle Bub (Alan David) on the other hand, was 
very outgoing, he loved to party and he loved to sing. 
He used to teach me to sing duets with him “Little Sir 
Echo, how do you do, hello . . .” was 
definitely on the top of my 4-year-old 
hit parade. 

Uncle Bub was working in Queensland 
when he decided to enlist in 
Toowoomba in June 1940. He was 
marched to the Receiving Depot at 
Enoggera, and from there he went to 
Caloundra for training. 

He became part of the 2/25th Battalion, 
which spent four months further 
training in Darwin preparatory to 
overseas service.  (Bub had left Darwin before his 
brother Fred arrived). 

In March his unit returned to Brisbane to complete 
training.  After two weeks leave they embarked from 
Sydney for the Middle East.  

Fun-loving Uncle Bub’s nature was often at 
loggerheads with military discipline, and his record 
shows many 5/- (shillings) fines for being AWL, both 
at home and overseas. 

Arriving in the Middle East in early May he and the 
2/25th Battalion moved out into the desert to help 
man the Egypt-Libya frontier against an expected 
German attack. Then they returned to Palestine in 
preparation for the invasion of Syria and Lebanon.  
The battalion fought its major battle  at the town of 
Merdjayoun where they suffered heavy casualties.   

Following the bombing at Pearl Harbour, and against 
Churchill’s wishes, Prime Minister Curtin withdrew 
the Australian troops from the Middle East to come 
home and defend Australia, and Bub arrived back in 
Australia in March 1942. 

When Fred knew his brother was back in Australia, he 
‘claimed’ him, a practice that was allowed at that 
time. Bub transferred to the 2/12 Field Ambulance 
and joined Fred in Darwin at the height of the 
bombing. 

The unit returned to NSW in January 1943, and was 
based at Corrimal on the NSW South Coast - just a 
short train ride away from us at Cronulla.  Both boys 
were able to get home nearly every week—Fred to my 
mother and me, and Uncle Bub to my grandparents as 
he was unmarried and still living at home. 

 

After the sinking of the Hospital Ship Centaur, the 
practice of brothers claiming brothers was 
discontinued. Eight sets of brothers, including a 
family of three, were lost on the Centaur. 

The Centaur was torpedoed by enemy action on 
14th May, 1943. On the morning that the telegrams 
arrived, my grandparents received theirs for Uncle 
Bub first, delivered by the telegram boy. As we had 
no inkling they were leaving Australia, my 
grandparents misunderstood the telegram and 
thought he had had an accident at the camp.  

My youngest aunt, Doreen, aged 16, came running 
through our back door and said for mum to come 
quickly as Bubby had been drowned. We ran 
approx. two miles to my grandparents’ house (I 
was suspended between the two of them as they 
ran) and my mother tried to comfort them.  

Eventually she said she should return home as, if 
there had been an accident, Fred would be trying 
to contact her. When we got back to our street, our 
parish priest was waiting at the gate for my 
mother. I stood there and listened as he told her 
what had happened. 

There were quite a number of young men from the 
Cronulla area on the ship; the telegram boy 
became so traumatised delivering the telegrams 
that they had to call in the churches to help with 
deliveries. 

It was about two hours between my grandparents 
receiving their telegram and my mother receiving 
hers. The day after the second telegram arrived, 
my mother received a letter from my father saying 
that he had tried to get home the previous 
weekend and had missed the train. It is a very 
loving letter and he must have known he was 
leaving Australia but was not allowed to say so. 

My mother made several trips into the city to try to 
find out what had happened but the Authorities 
would not tell her anything. When the survivors 
started to come home, one of them, from Cronulla, 
knew my parents. He told Mum that Fred had been 
on the deck next to him when he was about to 
jump, but Bub wasn’t on deck so my father turned 
back into the ship to find him. This was when the 
secondary explosion occurred (the fuel tanks blew 
up) and the ship went down immediately. The time 
between the torpedoes hitting and the ship sinking 
was under three minutes. 

Cont. 

Pte Alan Fortier 
“Uncle Bub” 
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A Personal Tribute 

 

I joined the 2/3 AHS Centaur Association when it was very 
active in promoting the search for the Centaur.  The 
morning it was found, Sunday, 20th December, 2009, was 
very emotional. My mother wanted it to be left in peace, 
but knowing that it has been found I am pleased that it is 
now an official War Grave. In January, 2010, I attended a 
debrief at the Queensland Executive Building where David 
Mearns and others from the search team explained how 
they had found it and why they searched where they did, 
and we were shown many underwater photos of the ship 
that had not previously been published. The cameras had 
done a thorough search of all parts of the ship and its 
surrounds, without actually intruding into the ship, and 
also showed how the plaque had been placed without 
damage to the deck. It was a very roller-coaster afternoon 
emotionally. 

On Tuesday, 2nd March 2010, a Memorial Service was 
held at St John’s Cathedral in Brisbane. As we walked into 
the Cathedral, children from the Centaur Primary School 
in Northern New South Wales handed us small red and 
white flowers that we could then place on the wreaths 
standing near the top of the aisle. The children then 
assembled at the front of the Cathedral and read out the 
names of those who were lost. This again was an emotional 
moment for relatives present. The formal service was 
attended by various dignitaries including the Governor-
General, the Queensland Governor, the Prime Minister, 
the Queensland Premier and the Heads of all three Armed 
Services, and representatives of other churches.  

Now the ship has been found, may they all rest in peace. 

The Aftermath for Elsie and Pam 

After things had settled down a bit, 
my mother decided she needed to 
find work and she obtained a 
position with the ATO as a clerk in 
the City. However, there were no 
child care centres in those days and 
I had not commenced school. My 
paternal grandparents were not able 
to help, and my maternal 
grandmother, a widow, still had 
four teenagers at home.  

Near where we lived was a small private school, run by 
two elderly sisters, who taught grades 1 to 3. They had 
about 20 pupils and they agreed to take me as a 
boarder. Mum took me there every Sunday night and 
tucked me up, and then collected me again after work 
on Fridays. They were really lovely, taught me my 
early lessons, taught me to play croquet, the Brownies 
used their gardens after school and I was always 
welcome to join in. In later years I used to tell people 
she put me into ‘boarding kindergarten’. But it was 
quite a happy place for me. 

At the end of the War my mother remarried and my 
stepfather took us to his home town of Darwin, we 
were one of the first families to return there after the 
War. We lived on the Quarantine Station, about 15 
miles out of the town, and Mum taught me by 
correspondence for a few years until I finally started 
school in Grade 5. 

Private Frederick Lewis Fortier 
(NX57176) 

15 November 1913 - 14 May 1943 
 

I was just five years old when we lost both 
you and Uncle Bub, but over 80 years later, I still have 
deep memories of you. I remember the many letters and 
drawings you and Uncle Bub and your mates sent me from 
Darwin which always included a threepence. 

The camp at Corrimal was only a train ride from home in 
Cronulla.  I remember you coming home on Friday 
evenings, walking down the side of the house and tapping 
out a tune on my window to let me know you were there 
and then taking me to Cronulla Beach during the weekend.  
I remember the priest, the telegram, the confusion, the 
emptiness, and the loss. 

We were told that when the ship went down you went to 
look for Uncle Bub.  My wish is that you found him and 
were together at the end. 

I love you, Dad 
Pam 

Private Allan David Fortier 
(QX10058) 

29th July, 1917 - 14th May, 1943 
 

 

I remember my fun-loving Uncle Bub who used to 
sing with me.  ‘Little Sir Echo’ was my favourite. I 
remember you being the life of the party when you 
and Dad had leave at the same time and the family 
gathered together.  When you and Dad were in 
camp at Corrimal you would both come home 
almost every weekend and we would all be 
together again.  In Darwin you used to join in 
Dad’s ‘letters’ to me.  A favourite is a cartoon of 
you out in the bush with a spear in your hand, 
trying to catch a goanna for tea. 

We were told that when the ship went down, Dad 
went to look for you. My great hope is that he 
found you and you were together at the end. 

Love you, Uncle Bubby 
Pam 
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Disclaimer:- 
The views expressed in this 
Newsletter do not necessarily 
reflect the official policy of  2/3 
AHS Centaur Association.  
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. 

 

Let us remember the Centaur - a vessel of mercy on the turbulent waters of a world at war. 

 

 
 
 

 

Centaur Primary School 
Banora Point, NSW 

 

Some highlights from Presentation Day 
2025. 

From the Principal’s Wrap 

Congratulations to all 
students who were 
recognised for their 
achievements in 2025 at 
the junior and senior 
presentation assemblies. 
Your dedication to your 
education and learning 
is commended and is an 
inspiration to all other 
students. 

 

Special congratulations to Noah Kalend,  
our Dux of 2025. 

 

Congratulations to 
Poppy Waring and 
Gabby Gilbert on their 
award of the Salvation 
Army Scholarship. 

 

Rotary grant: Mrs Woods was successful earlier 
this term in gaining a grant from Rotary for $985 
to support families at Centaur. The grant was 
used for uniform purchases, swimming program 
and camp fees. Rotary's generous support of our 
Centaur families is very much appreciated.  
 

Thank you to the Salvation Army for the 
thousands of toasties you have cooked 
this year and for your continued support 
every Thursday!  
 

Brekkie Clubs: We have served well over 5000 
servings of food during three terms at our 
Brekkie Clubs held each week. Huge 
thanks to students and staff for helping with this 
program and much appreciation to Food Bank 
Australia for providing Centaur with all the food 
we offer on our Brekkie Club days.  

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

To provide a forum for 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. 

Moran Medal for Courage 

The Moran Medal for 
Courage is awarded each 
year on Presentation Day 
to a student from each 
class who has shown 
courage both within the 
classroom and outside. 

It was endowed many 
years ago by Srs Mary and 
Frances Moran in memory 
of their brother Pte Jack 
O’Neill Moran 2/12th FA, 
who lost his life on the 
Centaur. 

Srs Mary and Frances attend each year to present 
the medal on Presentation Day. 

Our photos show some of the happy awardees.  
Congratulations to all recipients of the Moran 
Medal.  Well done, everyone. 

 


