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EDITORIAL NOTES

The past few months have probably been the
busiest anyone can remember in the life of the

Royal Hospital.  After a gap of over six and a half
years Long Wards 23 and 24 were re-opened in
early May as greatly enhanced In-Pensioner
accommodation and the lucky residents of Long
Wards 13 and 14 decamped en masse.  Barring
the inevitable teething troubles they have met with
universal approval, the importance of this being
that they provide in some measure the blueprint
for the eventual modernisation of East and West
Wings, both in terms of design and of a way of life.

Not many readers may have noticed that we
were honoured by a visit from the splendidly

titled Major General Doctor Mrs Yiqun Zhang, the
Director General of Anhui Province No 5 Cadre’s
Sanatorium's Health Centre which looks after
about 200 retired senior army officers of the
Chinese People’s Liberation Army.  This was at
her request and she did seem somewhat bemused
by our goings-on, but forked back her Royal
Hospital pork and beans with gusto.

The Chelsea Flower Show (and by association
the South Grounds and Ranelagh Gardens)

benefited from a dry spell which meant that the
build-up and break-down did not produce a Battle
of the Somme landscape, although the weather
during the show itself could have done with some
heat.  Nevertheless by common agreement the
show lived up to its usual high standards.

The In-Pensioner Sounding Board and Palliative
Care meetings are now part of the established

routine and, together with the monthly In-
Pensioner Healthcare meeting,  will we hope help
to  improve the flow of information within the Royal
Hospital.

The Tricorne is, as it says on the inside cover,
a magazine “ by and for In-Pensioners and

Staff of the Royal Hospital Chelsea,” and in
keeping with this purpose are three short
interviews with long-serving members of staff
whose departments work so hard behind the
scenes to improve the quality of life of all of us at
the Royal Hospital Chelsea. It is intended that
these will become a regular feature of future
editions of the Tricorne.

Founder’s Day took place on 10th June and
proved as popular as ever.  It was not too hot

and some 3500 appreciative guests packed the
stands.  The Reviewing Officer, His Royal
Highness the Duke of Gloucester gave a most
interesting historical overview of the Royal Hospital
as his tribute.  This is reported elsewhere and is
so far as possible verbatim although this was
difficult as he spoke without a single note.

Probably the highlight of this frenetic period of
activity was the visit of the President of France

and Madame Sarkosy on 18th June to mark the
70th Anniversary of the foundation of the Free
French in 1940 and the call to arms by General de
Gaulle.  It was entirely appropriate that the Royal
Hospital should have been chosen as the venue
for this historical event linking old soldiers from
both sides of the Channel.  Despite the solemnity
of the occasion and the attendant pomp and
ceremony it was judged to have been an
outstanding day, displaying friendship, good
humour and a sense of shared achievement.  An
article appears elsewhere in this issue, as do a
number of photographs.

We were privileged to have been the venue for
the Airborne Forces 70th Anniversary

Beating Retreat and Dinner on 24th June. The
South Terrace was, for the first time anyone can
remember, filled with military hardware, including
Mastiff armoured patrol vehicles and two 105 Light
Guns which fired a salute without breaking all the
windows.  We were also treated to a close up of
the awesome Apache attack helicopter which
landed on the North Ranelagh.

Lest we should think of resting on our laurels a
herd of (model) elephants was displayed in the

South Grounds for a week prior to being auctioned
in support of Elephant Parade, a conservation
charity supporting the endangered Asian elephant.
An estimated 150,000 people passed through the
grounds severely testing both the patience of the
Gate Constables and Royal Hospital’s sanitary
facilities, and over £4m was raised at auction -
perhaps a few plastic pensioners would come in
handy!

Having been very much in the public eye and
(albeit briefly) at the centre of international

interest we can all breathe a collective sigh of relief
and, we believe, give ourselves a collective pat on
the back at what was achieved, not without an
enormous amount of hard work and co-operation
from everyone connected with the Royal Hospital.
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No 1 and No 2
COMPANY

By Lt Col AM Mackenzie MBE

These notes are being written in mid-July
having taken over the reins of No 2

Company from Colonel Nigel Gilbert on the 20th
December last year. It is a privilege to take back
No 2 Company and be reacquainted with so
many old friends and new faces. These past six
months have sped by and as always has seen
the sadness of final postings and the joy with
the arrival of so many new In-Pensioners.

Postings In :

The following In-Pensioners joined Number
1/2 Company during the period January-July

2010, all new entrants.

IP NCT Geary,  IP K McConchie
IP RWJ Hughes IP LG Dengate
IP G Loake IP WP Campbell BEM
IP JSB Anderson IP T G Thompson
IP JR McHaughton IP J Morris
IP LC Gillard

Final Postings:

We regret the Final Postings of the following
In-Pensioners:

We remember them for their companionship
and contribution to the RHC and offer their

families our sincerest condolences.

Reversions to Out-Pension

We wish them every success and happiness
on their return to the community from

whence they came.

A s usual after Founder’s Day several In-
Pensioners went on their globetrotting visits

to family and friends:

Michael Dows who is not known for letting
the “grass grow under his feet” visited St

Lucia and Puglia in Southern Italy. John
Vaughan and Les Roper spent two weeks
visiting an elephant orphanage in Sri Lanka,
unaware that we were hosting over two hundred
plastic Indian elephants here at the RHC.
Finally, Derek Parker enjoyed a very pleasant
and relaxing 18 day cruise visiting Cork,
Greenland, Iceland and Norway.

Joe Britton is now the proud owner of two so
-called racing horses Potentiale and Silk

Runner. As three- and six- year olds respectively
they have yet to win a race and the best result
so far is third in a four horse race. Joe is the first
to admit their racing days are very limited.

Despite many comings and goings within
both Companies we have enjoyed a quiet

and relatively uneventful period. About half of
the more able bodied members of the Company
are involved in various jobs about the Hospital
and others are busy at Arts and crafts and
various other pursuits.

Most people will by now be aware that The
Chelsea Pensioners release their debut

album ‘Men In Scarlet’ on 8th November 2010.

The 7 Chelsea Pensioners "Men in Scarlet"
is a group brought together by their love of

singing, and their desire to help the Chelsea
Pensioners' Appeal. Four of the budding
“artistes”, John Shuter, Mal Smart, Michael Allan
and Thomas Fox come from No 2 Company and
are constantly and mercilessly teased by other
ward members for becoming “Celluloid”
playboys. Despite the teasing, well done and we
all wish you every success with the album and
your future public appearances.

Finally my thanks to all the Company NCO’s
for their continuing support – often in the

face of considerable frustration, but still able to
retain their sense of humour.

I/P WA Jaques York and Lancs

I/P JF Dean CHESHIRE
I/P GE Grant RA
I/P JD Fergus Black Watch
I/P VK Bovingdon 4/7 DG
I/P WRF Kent RA
I/P JJ Selby RGJ
I/P N Tree REME

I/P JH McLelland Scots DG
I/P JH Hughes R INNIS Fus
I/P J Goodenough Coldm Gds
CSM RPL Burden RA



3 COMPANY
By Colonel RM Baker

The 6 months since the last edition of
the Tricorne have passed very quickly.

In January and February the Hospital
looked wonderful against a backdrop of
brilliant blue skies and a covering of crisp
white snow.  Spring came and the blossom
on the trees was stunning for a fleeting
moment, but disappeared as quickly as it
had appeared.  The heat of summer
passed as quickly as a 170 bus and now
has been replaced by fine drizzle and grey
skies.

The Hospital has been a hive of activity
with Figure Court receiving a make

over, roof tops and chimneys being
repaired and Long Wards 23/24 being
populated. For most of us it has been a
time of joy, tinged with sorrow as some of
our colleagues have moved to their final
posting.

B ryn has made friends with many in the
Long Wards, MTI and during his

travels through the colonnade. Some
members of LW10 have shared their cache
of chocolate biscuits with him. He has also
been watching with interest as In-
Pensioner Eric Hopkin, under the guise of
replanting the garden in front of the new
post room, has been valiantly trying to
tunnel his way out of the Hospital.

Members of the Company have been
active in the bowls team and

participated in the trips to Tunisia in March
and Minehead in June. Wherever we have
visited we have received a very warm
welcome and wonderful hospitality. In
addition there have been trips to Scotland
Yard, St Paul’s and a myriad of cultural
trips to the theatre and the Albert Hall.

Our daily life has been captured on film
by Patricia Rodwell who has been

actively recording major events within the
RHC. We wait with keen interest to see her
book when it is published in due course.
Many of the company experienced the
Chelsea Flower Show and Founder’s Day
for the first time.

CSM Jim Harris has once again been
exceptionally busy during this period

as the members of the company migrate
between the Long Wards, the Infirmary and
local hospitals. He has been admirably
supported by a committed, but dwindling
number of Ward NCOs. Early morning PT
has been such a success that for a trial
period Norman Mitchell will be conducting
unarmed combat and origami lessons,
assisted by George Phipps and Patrick
Brady.

Posting In. The following gentlemen
have joined the Company during the

period:

Bill Wright Late REME

Ted Roberts Late RAOC

Reg Wilderspin Late RASC

David Griffin Late R Warwicks

Len Dengate Late RASC

Ronald Vanner Late RASC

Frederick Barber MBE Late RMP

John McGivney Late RAOC

Last Posting.  The following gentlemen
received their last posting:

Clem Hoyle Late RAOC

Don Pickering Late R Signals

Arthur Masters Late A&SH

Bob Smith Late Life Guards
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No 4 Company

Notes
By Major HM Snow

No sooner were Long Wards 15 and
16 bedded down in their new home

in Long Wards 1 and 2 at the end of last
year, than it was time to give serious
consideration to the re-population of
Long Wards 23 and 24, newly re-
converted from the temporary Infirmary.
It was decided that the least contentious
option was simply to move two existing
Long Wards bag and baggage so that at
the least the integrity and structure of
those Long Wards would be retained.
Any other option would have led to
endless arguments, justifications,
accusations of favouritism and goodness
knows what else (though we probably
missed out on the opportunity of a bit of
good old-fashioned bribery!)  Because of
the plan to start the major refurbishment
of the East Wing first (and because Long
Wards 15 and 16 had already moved), it
was decided that it was to be Long
Wards 13 and 14 that should be the ones
to up sticks.  It was important not only to
get the actual move right, but the change
of life style (en suite shower, study area,
etc.) would very likely provide a blueprint
for the eventual conversion of all Long
Ward accommodation.

In the event the move went well, and
well inside the projected time not only

thanks, as usual, to the porters, but also
because a number of In-Pensioners were
so keen that they were to be seen
moving themselves in a variety of
contrivances – in fact there was a distinct
shortage of wheelchairs for a time!  It has

taken a long time to get to grips with all
the other snags connected with what was
effectively a new build and the residents
continue to show great patience.  We are
nearly there, but other considerations
have arisen, not normally found on the
other Long Wards - for instance, the
number of curious visitors peering in and
the disturbance caused by guests and
suppliers on the North Front outside the
bedroom windows.  We hope that new
procedures will prevent these in the
future.

The new accommodation had
received overall approval and we

have been joined by the three ladies,
Winifred, Dorothy and Marjorie, as well
as by those who enjoyed “grandfather
rights” having been the original residents
of Long Wards 23 and 24 – Pat
Thompson, Jack Rogerson, Paddy Fox,
Bob Costley and Sam Weekes.

A  number of people are now luxury
residents in the Infirmary – Douggie

Hassall, Wally Hilling, Terry Thomas,
Charlie Gilmore and Ron Darling, and we
have said a final farewell to Bill
Fotheringham and “Johnno” Johnson.

We bid a warm welcome to new boys
Bill O’Brien, Brian Cumming, Bob

Wells and Albert Scott and from other
Long Wards, David Robertson and Joe
Lennox.

We now look forward to a period of
comparative peace before the mad

winter season!  Our good wishes go to
all our comrades elsewhere in the Royal
Hospital.

7



Infirmary Update

By Matron

The Infirmary team continues to provide care
for all those Pensioners who either live with

us or require a short period of support before
returning to the Long Wards. With over 18
months under our belt in the MTI we now have
a much clearer view on the impact of such a
large building on both the Infirmary Resident’s
whose home it is and the staff who work there.
Single en suite accommodation can pose
particular challenges for frail and confused
Pensioners.

Faced with this challenge Theresa and the
activities team have worked hard to develop

a daily timetable of stimulating and entertaining
things to do. We have been joined now by a
group of Infirmary volunteers who give freely of
their time to befriend our Pensioners and bring
something different from local life into their daily
lives and provide valuable escorting services to
and from hospital appointments. Our efforts
culminated in early July with an Infirmary Tea
party where arts and crafts from Royal Hospital
staff and all Pensioners were displayed. The
Infirmary Choir, “Old Men Aloud” made their
debut and were ably conducted by Dave
Simpson, our new Infirmary Driver. Whoever
said men were no good at multitasking?! We
were treated to musical renditions from IP Max
Tonson–Ward on the viola and then the “MTI
Rockers” – Dave Simpson on saxophone, IP
Dennis McGrath on bass guitar and IP Ron
Darling on flute. It was an excellent afternoon

and Salisbury Court provided the perfect
backdrop to such a happy and well attended
function.

We have welcomed several new staff since
the last issue and we have bid farewell to

some long serving and well loved colleagues.
Gloria McCalla left on retirement and her ready
smile and wonderful sense of humour will be
missed by all. Beryl Heard, our Assistant Matron
leaves shortly on marriage. We are all
absolutely thrilled for her and wish her every
happiness for her new life in America. Beryl
holds a special place in all our hearts and her
devotion and care for nearly 20 years to
Infirmary Residents has been truly outstanding.

Beryl Heard leads the way

Gloria and Tom Beardsley
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Ministry of Defence
Poppy Appeal 2009

IP Winifred Phillips

Collecting for the Poppy Appeal in
Whitehall on behalf of the Ministry of

Defence were six In-Pensioners from the
Royal Hospital Chelsea. Jimmy Jones,
Dennis McGrath, Bruce Ozanne, Jack House,
David Lloyd and Winifred Phillips. The In-
pensioners worked on various days over a
two week period.

One day four of us had a photo taken with
Managing Director Tim Howson. On

another occasion Bruce Ozanne and I were
invited to take coffee with Kevin Jones MP
Under Secretary of State and Minister for
Veterans, chatting about our experiences in
the services.

Over the two weeks the six of us had
collected £8,333. It was a very enjoyable

two weeks and I think we would be quite
happy to repeat the experience.

In March 2010 the Ministry of Defence sent
the Royal Hospital a cheque for £300 for the

Modernisation Programme by way of their
appreciation for the collection taken on behalf
of the Poppy Appeal.

A Senior’s Prayer

Today, dear Lord, I’m 80 and there’s
much I haven’t done.

I hope. Dear Lord, you’ll let me live until
I’m 81.

Then, if I haven’t finished all the things I
want to do,

Perhaps you’d let me stay awhile, until I’m
82

Many places still to go, so very much to
see

I wonder if I’ve got the strength to get to
83!

The world is changing very fast, there is
so much in store,

I’d like it very much to live until I’m 84.

I’m getting slow and very stiff, but if I’m
still alive

I think I’d really like to stay until I’m 85.

I still enjoy a game of bowls and going to
the flicks,

So now I really don’t see why I can’t reach
86!

I know dear Lord it’s much to ask ( and it
must be nice in Heaven)

I’d really, really like to stay until I’m 87.

I know by then I won’t be fast and
sometimes will be late,

But it would be very pleasant to be around
at 88

I’ve seen so many wondrous things and
had a lovely time,

I’m sure I will be willing to leave at 89.

 Then maybe as I am doing well an
feeling pretty flighty, I might as well
continue till I reach a good old 90.

The lightening flashed, and the rain fell
down,

The Heavens loudly thundered,

Perhaps dear Lord, you’ll call me home

Before I reach 100.

Jimmy Jones, Dennis McGrath, Bruce
Ozanne, Tim Howson and Winifred Phillips
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JACKDAW

(extract from The Jackdaw)

Just before Christmas you may have seen the
colourful and familiar uniform of a Chelsea

Pensioner on the streets of Malmesbury. This
is the man’s story.

David Oie, a Malmesbury man wearing
probably the best know uniform of any of

our Services, the long scarlet coat of the Royal
Hospital Chelsea.

David was born in 1925 at 22 Harpers Lane.
His Grandmother had moved from

Braintree in Essex to tutor staff at the Silk Mills,
James Bowman English Grandfather, was an
engineer at the Malmsbury Bacon Factory.
Alberto Oie MD, from Kingston, Jamaica, was
trained in England and the USA and was
registered in England . David’s father, was from
Kingston Jamaica, met his Mother whilst they
both worked in London. David and his younger
sister were in fact brought up by his
Grandmother as his Mother continued to work.

David explained that, when his father came
to register his birth, there was a mistake

made by someone in the spelling of their
surname which stayed undetected for many
years.

David attended the Infants School in the
Cross Hayes, he joined the local boxing

club run by his friend Bob’s father. Originally the
club was held in Bobs house at 26 Oxford Street
. There were as many as eight or ten boys
present at any one time in living accommodation
which by no stretch of the imagination could be
called spacious. The ring was erected in the
attic which ran the length of the cottage.

On leaving the Infants School both boys
attended Gaston’s Road School. The

Headmaster Gaffer or Daddy Ingrams. At age
of eight David became a chorister in the Norman
Abbey and continued until he was fifteen. The
Headmaster ran the scouts, taught them
semaphore and Morse code. Gaffer also district
shows which included the human pyramid.

He joined the Army a year after attending
Gloucester College to become an engineer.

David went right through the Second World
War, serving time in East Africa, Aden

Egypt and India and left the Army after serving
twenty two years reaching the rank of RQMS.

After the war David attended several courses
and became an Artillery instructor, and

instructed Field Artillery at Larkhill, Aircraft
Artillery at Manobier, Weapons at Hythe and
Physical Training at Aldershot.

Nearing the end of his career David met a
Colonel who he had served with and

mentioned that he did not know what he was
going to do on retirement . The Colonel said
that he may be able to find something that would
suit him.

Then followed another career, this time in the
Diplomatic Service which took him all over

the world. While David was working with the
British Embassy he met his wife. In Uruguay,
permission to marry has to be granted from the
Secretaria de Relaciones Exterides, and while
this was was happening it was found that his
surnames was was misspelt. In French Oie
means goose and David was told his name
should be Owie.-This is also being checked by
the Jamacian High Commission. In Uruguay
you take your mother’s maiden name so there
he is a Bowman.

D avid awarded two war medals and the
L.S.G.C. and the Royal Victoria medal for

Service to the Crown. Her Majesty The Queen
presented the medal on board the Royal Yacht
Britannia in Vera Cruz harbour, Mexico. David
mentioned with pride that there are not too
many of these awarded.

Jackdaws being the birds of Malmesbury who
have been nesting in the Abbey grounds

since early fourteenth Century. Hence the name
Jackdaw. Malmesbury is the oldest borough in
England, local yokel being a Jackdaw. Jackdaw
is also the name of the local newspaper.
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TUNISIA 2010

By The Editor

After many sleepless nights and nightmares
of Fit to Travel, Insurance and has

everyone have a passport, Colonel Mark Baker
sighed  with relief as twenty pensioners and five
members of staff left these shores for the sunny
climate of Tunisia.

The annual foreign tour  of the much
respected and feared Royal Hospital

Chelsea Bowling Club was under way. The
team comprised of Colonel and Mrs Baker,
Colonel L. Bale and Colonel W. Bale - otherwise
known as Matron and her husband, Rita
Orange. Nick Clark, Les Perrier, Walter Swan
and Vic Massingham,our much respected and
those-who-have-to-be-obeyed team skips, with
the backup from sixteen other In-Pensioners
too many to name here.

After a flight of some hours we were met at
the airport by Dave Hodson - our tour

representative and tour guide - for the hour long
trip to the Marco Polo, one of the newest and
largest hotels. When we arrived it was full of
people celebrating Independence Day. We
were quickly given our rooms, which for some
needed a bus to get there.

Sunday was mainly a day of rest although we
did have a chance of a roll-up to hone our

bowling skills, and a chance to walk around the
local Marina and shops.

Monday was our first chance to show our
prowess on the bowling green - which

turned out to be a carpet laid over a couple of
man-hole covers - but not to be daunted we took
on a team that was staying in the hotel. Fortified
with drinks both alcoholic and soft we carried
out our deadly plan - and came second after a
very enjoyable match.

Tuesday was a trip to a Military Cemetery
where five thousand soldiers lie who

defended Tunisia. On then to a garden party at
the house of  the Deputy Head of Mission, at
the British Embassy, Tunis, Louise Burrett and
her family for tea and cakes. A pleasant end to

the day, arriving back in time for the evening
meal.

Wednesday was our second chance to
show our prowess. A team from Green

Park had travelled to compete against us.
Unfortunately their team had been given a
hammering and was out to regain its honour
and beat three kinds of hell out of us. But we
knew that we had a return match later in the
week so, though battered and bruised, our
chance would come.

Thursday another trip visiting a village whose
walls where all painted blue and white with

a market store around every corner. Finally a
visit to the ruins of Carthage a settlement of the
Romans in the of heart of Tunis right next to the
President’s Palace. On our return to the Hotel
we heard that Tom Fox had been admitted into
the local hospital with breathing problems. After
a week Tom returned to Chelsea no worse for
his experience but with quite a few tales to tell.

Friday. The return match. After an hour’s trip
to Green Park we all got off the coach

determined to show them what we were made
of. After a very close game - the result is a
national secret - we had lunch  then a very
enjoyable afternoon in the sun telling tales of
battle and bravery on the Bowling Green. Some
of us took the chance to visit the local Marina -
and buy hats - before returning to the Marco
Polo.

Saturday saw our return to Chelsea which
was a sad affair as we had to leave Tom

Fox behind and a couple of our friends were not
in the best of health. Touching down on English
soil, Matron sighed with relief as she had visions
of a fleet of Ambulances returning with the
Feared  Bowls Team to  Chelsea.

We thank Colonel Baker for all his hard work
in getting us to Tunisia and back. To

Matron for looking after our health, making sure
we were in the best of condition for the Matches,
and making sure we returned to these shores.
To David and Maureen Hodson for arranging
our stay in Tunisia; not forgetting the local
Tunisian guide for his knowledge of the
country’s history, and a couple of good jokes.
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The  first match against clubs staying at the hotel

Col RM Baker
and

Louise Burrett
Which one is the

pirate?

The Much Feared Royal Hospital Bowling Team on Tour
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THINGS YOU DIDN’T
KNOW ABOUT BOWLS

Extracts from The BBC Book on
Bowls by Keith Phillips

Bowls was a violent sport until a Scottish
Lawyer, W.W.Mitchell cleaned up the game

a century or so ago. Until then ‘kicking, hacking
and tripping on the sacred turf was allowed.
Sacred ground or should I say any reasonably
flat ground, preferably, but not essentially, with
modest covering of grass.

Centuries before, drinking and gambling
were inevitably associated with the game

and like other pub games, bowling was made
illegal, chiefly so that the military (young men
easily led astray) could actually get on with their
archery practice.

Legend has it that when the barbarians were
plundering Europe, they found it relaxing

after a (successful) battle to set up a game
strikingly similar to our bowls. Agreeing on a
target object, they would sever the heads of
their unhappy opponents and roll them ever so
gently across the battle terrain - aiming to get
them as close as possible to whatever they
chose as a target. Hence, presumably, the
expression ‘Be up to the head!’

There’s a story from the days when woods
were wooden. A high-society game was

being played at Goole in Yorkshire, with Charles
Brandon, the Duke of Suffolk, as one of the
players. Someone put up a fast one and struck
accurately but tragically. One of the Duke’s
woods cracked and fell into two halves. What
was to be done? A sudden brainwave sent
Brandon scurrying indoors to the grand hall
where the bannister of the impressive staircase
terminated in a sphere knob. The protuberance
was quickly sawn off and the game continued
as though nothing had happened. The Duke,
however, soon found that the flattened part of
the globe (where it had been attached to the
bannister) caused the improvised bowl to run
in a curve - a useful device which enabled him
to gain access to the jack even when it was
hidden behind a forest of short woods. Bias had
been invented.

VITAI LAMPADA (with

apologies to Sir Henry Newbolt)

By IP Tom Fox
There’s a breathless hush on the green

tonight,

An end to play and a match to win.

A plastic pitch and a blinding light

A dodgy knee and too much gin.

But it’s not for the sake of a silver cup

Or a pretty shield on an oaken plaque

But his captain’s hand on his shoulder smote

“I can’t even see the bloody Jack”

The sands of the desert are sodden red,

Red with the wreck of the wine that broke.

The toilets are locked and they can’t find Fred.

They think he’s gone for a crafty smoke.

The Colonel’s shoulders take the strain,

His team are tired but rally round,

He flings the wood out into space,

It never sees the ground.

It smashes through like a cannon shot,

Destroying the Jack, the bowls, the lot.

A truce is called; more wine is poured;

Salutations flow.

The Lycra Ladies, bless their socks,

All feel the need to go.

Plans are made, vows are sworn,

To have another meet.

But not the desert, not the place

Where wayward children roam.

Why not try Olympia? It’s that much nearer

home.
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AGE WILL WEARY
THEM

By IP John Shuter

In March 2007, In Pensioners and staff
assembled in large numbers in the Club

to hear Lieutenant Colonel Tootal, DSO,
tell us of his experiences of his 3rd
Battalion, Parachute Regiment, during their
tour of duty in the Helmand Province of
Afghanistan during the proceeding spring
and summer. He gave us an extraordinary
account of bravery, dedication and
professional soldiery, in modest and matter
of fact style to which we listened with rapt
attention and respect.

He had commanded a battle group of
some 1200 men, of which 3 Para

formed the main core. The command
structure was then headed by a Canadian
at Brigade H.Q. with some 36 different
nations involved. The Afghan Army also
fought, but was not, in those days, entirely
reliable.

His demeanor was positive, optimistic
and inspirational and thus many of us

were very surprised and indeed shocked
to hear, not so long afterwards that he had
resigned from the Army.

Thus, five In Pensioners were quick to
accept an invitation to attend a talk he

was giving at the Royal Geographical
Society, on the 26th January 2010.

The audience chamber was filled to
capacity with in excess of 700 men and

women attending. The (now) Colonel told
us that he had retired for personal reasons,
but was also very concerned at the poor
treatment being offered to the returned
casualties from the Middle East conflicts.

He had turned his considerable powers of
drive and thrust to his situation which, he
was glad to tell us was now much improved.

He has written a  book on his Battalion’s
experience (“Danger Close” - price

£15), and spoke for an hour or so about it,
before dealing in forthright detail with
salient questions from his audience.

He reminded us that Afghanistan is a
United Nations conflict with some 43

nations now involved and which he is
confident is winnable. Our news media is
understandably focused primarily on the
dead but the surviving casualties are three
times their number. Whereas, more-over
his Helmand troops had  then numbered
1,200, there were now 6,000 in the
province. There was still a shortage of
helicopters and front-line commanders,
knowing that such of these casevac duties,
nearly always landed under Taleban fire,
had the recurring and painful duty of having
to balance the risk to the 16 crew of each
of these machines with the needs of the
often severely wounded single ground
soldier.

The proceeds of the evening were to be
divided equally between the Army

Benevolent Fund and the Afghan Trust.
Colonel Tootal had also brought a copy of
his book bearing the signatures of  General
Sir Michael Jackson and six other of the
commanders primarily concerned in the
conflict. The book was put to auction and,
in the course of brisk bidding, raised a
further £3,000 for the cause.

Colonel Tootal also stressed a point,
already raised in earlier copies of the

Tricorne, that increasing problems will arise
in the years to come as age and time bear
more and more heavily on these damaged
young men. We must remember them.
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 Visit to Dublin
By

Lt. Col. Archie Mackenzie MBE

At the continuing insistence of Chief
Superintendent (Retd) Peter Kruger and

Diageo Guinness (Dublin) I had little difficulty in
setting up yet another visit to Dublin.

On Tuesday, 13th April the party, consisting
of seven In-Pensioners – Gordon Sanders,

Bill Wright, Busty Peart, Jim McGovern, Charles
McLaughlin, David Lloyd and Jim Wilson
accompanied by Peter Kruger and Lt. Col. and
Mrs. Mackenzie, set out on  yet another epic
and socially demanding visit to Dublin.

With all the security horrors and concerns
fresh in our minds we arrived at Heathrow

Airport with some trepidation.  Having warned
BMI of our travel arrangements and the
anticipated difficulties of processing such a tour
group through the official formalities, we were
given VIP treatment by the BMI Special
Services Authorities, sailing through  officialdom
with the greatest of ease, ending up in the First
Class Lounge taking breakfast before flying.

For the first time ever we were advised by the
Irish Department of Foreign Affairs that they

would not be prepared to grant permission for
the In-Pensioners to wear their Scarlets during
the visit. They felt that the display of uniforms
might cause potentially unhelpful exposure and
reactions at public locations around Dublin!!!
This was disappointing not only to ourselves but
also to our numerous hosts who simply delight

in having Chelsea Pensioners resplendent in
their Scarlet uniforms.

As on previous tours we were met by the
irascible Dennis O’Reilly who with little

difficulty persuaded us to partake in a drop of
Jameson Crested 10 Whiskey, with the proud
boast that he had consumed the first half of the
bottle on the way to the Airport!  Dennis and his
infectious humour got the tour off to a most
interesting start.  The journey to our hotel, The
Paramount in Temple Bar, was fascinating and
to see the prosperity and commercial
development of Dublin was extraordinary.  The
Irish Authorities had clearly not wasted the
provision of EC grants and the Celtic Dragon.
Regrettably Dublin, as is the case in most
European cities, is feeling the financial pinch
and extraordinary hike in prices.

That evening we visited the Leopardstown
Park Hospital, established in 1917 as a

hospital, sanatorium and home for the care and
treatment of soldiers who had been disabled or
invalided in the service of the British Armed
Forces.  This exclusiveness for ex-British
Forces Personnel continued until 1979 when
the Hospital Board changed its role to develop
a hospital which would meet the needs of the
Irish health services.  The Hospital currently has
a bed capacity of 197.  We were treated to a
most enjoyable and pleasant social evening with
residents and staff.  Unbeknown at the time we
were able to reciprocate their hospitality when
a party of their staff and residents visited the
Royal Hospital during this year’s RHS Flower
Show.  An early return to the hotel allowed the
party some free time to enjoy the local hostelries.

Wednesday heralded our visit to the famous
Guinness Brewery at St. James Gate.  As

for previous RHC tours the visit commenced
with a fascinating presentation on the history
and subsequent expansion of the Guinness
Empire.  At Guinness our chief hosts took us to
the Keg Plant and Sampling Room where we
took every opportunity to taste the numerous
types of Guinness, both draft and bottled.    This
was followed by a delicious lunch, visits to the
Storehouse and Brew House before a final glass
of Guinness in the magnificent Gravity Bar on
the top floor of the Storehouse.  This powerful

Briefing at Kilmainham
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symbol of Guinness provides and incredible 360
degrees view over the Dublin skyline.

we returned to the Paramount for a short
rest with the evening free to visit

downtown Dublin. It was late on the Wednesday
evening that we were aware that the volcanic
dust emanating from a volcano on Iceland was
beginning to threaten the airways. No fears -  it
simply wasn’t going to happen on our watch!!!!!

Thursday was a day for the cultural visit to
the old Royal Hospital at Kilmainham.

Kilmainham was established in 1680 by King
Charles II (two years before the RHC), for
soldiers of the Irish Army. “We direct,” runs the
Charter of Charles the Second, “an hospital to
be erected near our city of Dublin, for the
reception and entertainment of such ancient,
maimed and infirm officers and soldiers; to the
end that such… as have faithfully served, or
hereafter shall faithfully serve us, our Heirs or
Successors, in the strength and vigour of their
youth, may in the weakness and disaster that
their old age, wounds or other misfortunes may
bring them into, find a comfortable retreat, and
a competent maintenance therein”. It has been
suggested that both Hospitals were influenced
by “Les Invalides” in Paris.  The Royal Hospital
Kilmainham is now primarily recognised as the
Irish National Centre for Culture and Arts.  There
is however an interest by the present
management to try to re-design parts of building
back to its former state as a Royal Hospital, the
RHC may be in a position to assist with this
initiative.

It was now becoming ever more evident that
our planned return to the mainland could be

delayed. BMI were incredibly supportive and
were already seeking to secure seats for us on
alternative flights. Similarly the hotel
management had promised that we could retain
our accommodation in the event that we were
delayed. No fears - it simply wasn’t going to
happen on our watch!!!!!

The evening was just as “cultural” and
involved a visit to Johnnie Fox’s Pub, high

in the Wicklow Hills.  Established in 1798, it is
one of Dublin’s oldest and most famous pubs.
The food and drink were excellent and we were
feted with the best of Irish traditional

entertainment, dancing and the famous Hooley
(Doo-Diddily music).  Prior to our return to the
Paramount , we were very humbled when all the
performers came across to our table to express
their admiration of the Chelsea Pensioners and
their contribution as soldiers.

Friday should have heralded our return to
Chelsea. It was now happening on our

watch!!! By now all airports in Ireland and
numerous airports in the UK were closed and
the likelihood of our return by air within the
foreseeable future was looking slim. Regardless
the planned visit to Dalkey, a small seaside town
outside Dublin went ahead and I remained at
the hotel to try and seek an alternative method
of returning to Chelsea. We were fortunate to
obtain a booking on Irish Ferries for Monday,

19th April. Life is hard when you have to spend
a week-end in Dublin.

On Saturday Dennis O’Reilly came to the
rescue and took us all on a very exciting

and interesting tour into the Wicklow Hills. A day
of adventure and laughter which rubbed off on
everyone. Sunday was a free day, a respite from
what had proved to be quite a busy week.

On Monday along with what appeared to be
thousands of other refugees we crossed

from Dublin to Holyhead arriving back at the
Royal Hospital 1900hrs and completing a most
interesting and enjoyable extended visit.  We
continue to be greatly indebted to Peter Kruger
for his continuing support to the numerous
In-Pensioner Outings he sponsors.

Entrance to Kilmainham
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VISIT TO GUERNSEY
AND SARK:

5 th  TO 12 th  MAY
By Rupert Lucas

On Wednesday 5th May ten Pensioners,
nine Gurkhas, Mr John Gallienne MBE,

the EXO and his wife set off from the Royal
Hospital for a week’s visit to Guernsey and
Sark. We were going to participate in their
65th Anniversary of the Liberation from
German Occupation of these Islands during
the Second World War. John Gallienne, a long
time good friend of the Royal Hospital, and
our host for the visit, had come over to brief
us about the trip and escort us to Guernsey.
We travelled from Poole in a fast ferry, a trip
that took about three hours. On the way over
we saw glimpses of the French Coast as well
as the most northerly of the Channel Islands:
Alderney.

Whilst this was the forty-first annual visit
to Guernsey by Chelsea Pensioners, it

was in fact the first time that the Gurkhas had
been there. Captain Trilochan Gurung and
eight NCOs and Riflemen from the Sandhurst
based Gurkha Demonstration Company very

quickly became good friends.  On arrival in St
Peter Port, the capital of Guernsey, we went
to our hotel, the delightful St Pierre Park
located close to St Peter Port. For most of us
it was our first visit to Guernsey, but for Bruce
Ozanne it was a chance to return home.

Our first day in Guernsey started with a
tour of the western part of the island for

the Gurkhas and ourselves. During the tour
we had a fascinating visit to the Island’s
Occupation Museum in Forest Parish where
we met its founder and owner, Richard
Heaume. He showed us around his museum
which included a large number of exhibits
from the occupation and an impressive
display of old vehicles and motorcycles. This
gave all of us an excellent insight into the
various aspects of the occupation and how it
affected all parts of island life.

We then went to the States of Guernsey
Offices in St Peter Port for an important

meeting with Sir Geoffrey Rowlands who has
been Bailiff (Prime Minister) since 2005. He
gave us an interesting briefing on the history
of Guernsey and its current links with the UK
mainland. He then showed us the States
(Parliament) Chamber before joining all of us
for lunch in the Ship and Crown Pub
overlooking the harbour.

IPs and Gurkhas with the Bailiff of Guernsey in the States Chambers
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The primary reason for our visit was to
participate in the 65th Anniversary of the

Liberation ceremonies that were due to take
place over the weekend 8th and 9th May. The
first event on Saturday morning was a large
display of old military vehicles, motor-cycles and
uniforms, and took place at Samaurez Manor
Park. Ken McConchie was delighted to find a
Daimler Dingo, very similar to the one he had
driven many years ago - appropriately enough
in Gurgha Brigade livery.

On Saturday evening we went to a 1940s
themed ‘Liberation Ball’ attended by over

eight hundred guests all dressed in period
costume. Entertainment included an excellent
Glen Miller orchestra, a George Formby ‘look
and sound alike’ performing his greats and
really good female song/dance duo who
impressed us with their high kicks and great legs
- I mean great sound! We nearly lost Bryan
Shanks at the Ball as he was in the process of
being enveloped by a delightful ‘Guernsey
Rose’ on the dance floor when we managed to
rescue and extract him from the party.

Liberation Day on Sunday 9th may began
with a large parade consisting of a number

of contingents along the harbour front in St
Peter Port. We were most fortunate that Peter
Johns, who had fallen ill the previous day (the
thought of all those women at the Liberation
Ball..!), was able to make a ‘guest
appearance’ for the Parade in his wheel chair
along with his ‘pusher’ Michelle. The Parade
was inspected jointly by The Lieutenant
Governor of Guernsey: Vice-Admiral Sir
Fabian Malbon and our Governor who had

arrived in Guernsey the previous day, along
with Lady Walker.

A moving Liberation Service in the Town
Church then followed by a stroll through

the cobbled streets of St Peter Port to the
Moores Hotel for a delicious and well earned
curry lunch and a glass of Guernsey’s finest.
After lunch we returned to watch the
‘Cavalcade’ of old military vehicles as it
passed along the harbour front. One broke
down right in front of us - but was soon on its
was again with some heaving and pushing -
so what’s changed since 1945?!

The next event of the day and probably the
most impressive was ‘Guernsey Sings’, a

massed choir of twelve hundred people of all
ages singing a wide variety of old and new
songs before a large and excited crowd along
the harbour front. It was an exhilarating
spectacle; the Gurkhas and we were really
privileged to be presented to the crowd with a

Ken McConchie and a friend with a
Daimler Dingo

The liberation Parade - please note
the ‘guest appearance’ at the rear!

The Cavalcade - what’s changed?!
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fantastic response. Finally, later that evening
we went to the Guernsey Sailing Club to watch
an impressive fire work display that brought
Guernsey’s Liberation Day activities to a
spectacular conclusion.

The much smaller island of Sark, situated
a few miles to the east of Guernsey with

a population around eight hundred was not
liberated until 10th May 1945. So early on
Monday 10th May we set off in a small ferry
for the fifty minute ride to the island in
moderate seas for their Liberation Day. It was
a blustery day on the island and on arrival
having been fortified by some coffee/calvados
we got ready for the Parade and Church
Service.

Marching along narrow, uneven ‘tracks’ to
the church proved to be challenging

under foot, but the warmth of the reception
from everyone we met on the way more than
made up for it. After a short but poignant open
air service at the church we formed up again
to march to the Island Hall. On the way our
intrepid leader finally lost his head - sorry
feathers. He had been increasingly worried
about the interest being paid to his hat by
some of Sark’s finest seagulls, but eventually
it was the wind that triumphed and off his
feathers went! Bryan Shanks was able to
rescue the feathers without breaking stride,
and normal service for the Inspection by the
two Governors and the Seigneur of Sark
(Island Head), Mr Michael Beaumont was
resumed.

After the Parade was over, Majorie Cole,
John Eggleton, Bill Wright and Ted

Roberts lead the team in presenting sweets
to some of Sark’s young children, a tradition
that has been ongoing for many years. We
then enjoyed a delicious lunch in the Island
Hall before taking part in a delightful Sark Tea
Dance with entertainment provided by a
mixture of islanders and our own Don
Matthews and Sandy Sanders.

The events in Sark completed the
formalities for our visit, and so it was with

some sadness that we left the islands  having

spent a most memorable time there. The
warmth of the welcome that we received and
the hospitality that we enjoyed everywhere we
went, left an indelible impression on all of us.
We must pay special tribute to John and
Jackie Gallienne who worked tirelessly to look
after us.

Caption Competition

If you think you can come up with a better
caption, in no more than six words please

submit your entry to this edition’s caption
competition. The Winner will have their caption
printed in the next Tricorne and receive a free
invitation to the opening of the new MTI Water
Feature.

Sark Tea dance (Don, you might find
the sheep dip more comfortable!)

What a Relief!!
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The Rabbit Hunt Ball

By The Editor

On Saturday 22nd of May In-Pensioners
Michael Allen, Fred Brunger, Nick Clark,

and I were invited to the Rabbit Hunt Ball a fund
raising event for the Royal Hospital and a great
way to remember and celebrate the life of a
grand old gentleman, George Houguez,whose
final posting was in December 2009.

We left College Court and travelled down
the M4 to Newbury. Off at junction 13 into

Newbury then in and out of Newbury a few
times proving that R.E.M.E map reading was at
its usual low standard. Finally being solved by
radio contact with control, - in the guise of Col
Gilbert -. We finally arrived at our destination of
Wormstall at Wickham Heath, a fine Georgian
House built on an estate surrounded by fields
with not a house in sight.

A fter being introduced to our hosts Annie
and Pat - daughters of George - we were

then taken into a court yard to be introduced to
Georges' Grandchildren Donna, Kim and Suzie.

Colonel Gilbert then gave the one hundred
and seventy-five guest’s - mainly friends

and family of George Houguez - a short speech
on the Royal Hospital and what the money was
for and finally to thank them for their generosity.
Dinner was served.

We were treated to a smoked salmon pate,
chicken velouté and chocolate ganache

pudding, which was helped on its way by red
and white wine and finally port.

During the meal we were serenaded by a
lone minstrel Nicholas Lumley (quite an

accomplished actor) who sang all the old songs
that we pensioners remembered.

The highlight of the evening was when a
band started playing song’s of the 60's and

70’s to which we then got up and danced the
night away.

Unfortunately at 1 a.m., we had to thank our
hosts for a thoroughly enjoyable evening

and returned to Chelsea.

We would like to thank the Houguez family
especially his granddaughter Donna who

had organised and convinced many firms to
sponsor the event. I am sure that George would
have said “Well done”.

Nicholas Lumley

Michael Allen - Very
Correct

Swinging Fred Brunger
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Address by HRH The
Duke Of Gloucester

I feel very flattered to have been invited to
join you at the Royal Hospital today to

celebrate Founder’s Day. I always feel that
Charles II was one of my more interesting
ancestors and that is because, uniquely
amongst our monarchs, he experienced in
his formative years the breakdown of his
country, when his father lost his throne in the
Civil War, and as a young man he went to
Scotland and negotiated politically with the
Scottish, where he was crowned and he
came back with an army to try to regain the
throne.

This project was frustrated with the battle
of Worcester and consequently he found

himself a fugitive in his own country, and if
you’re six foot two, being a wanted man is
not a very helpful statistic. However, he
escaped detection and visited his relations
in France and there his mother tried to marry
him off to a wealthy heiress, but the problem
of being a Crown Prince with no crown,
stateless, homeless and penniless meant
that he was really much too dodgy a
prospect and that too failed to occur.  And
of course in France his relations were
embarrassed by his being the wrong religion,
and in Holland and Germany they were
embarrassed  by his having the wrong
politics, so it was to everybody’s surprise,
when the Cromwell government fell apart,
and he was invited back to be monarch here.

He never forgot his years of exile and I
think it is perhaps for that reason that

when it was suggested to him that maybe
retired veteran soldiers should need looking
after, he was reminded of his homeless,
destitute days and he thought “if we’re going
to do this, we’re going to do it really

properly.” It is significant that he chose as
the architect Sir Christopher Wren, because
Wren was clearly the leading architect of the
day, the most original and the most
accomplished. He was busy building St
Paul’s Cathedral, which was far the largest
building project that anybody could
remember.  And to prove his genius as a
designer he was also building the many
Wren churches to be found in the City.

Up to that point Wren hadn’t designed any
palaces, although William III later asked

him to design Hampton Court, and indeed
Kensington Palace where I live. But at that
time his only commission to design a palace
was this one.  And when it was built it was
far the largest building in London.  That
proved Charles II’s interest in making his
hospital a very significant place in order to
increase the status of soldiers.  Although the
inside may not be as palatial as some of
Christopher Wren’s other buildings, it
certainly added prestige, and I think at that
time that was necessary because unless you
had actually witnessed what soldiers had to
endure in battle, they weren’t very highly
regarded by the public.

I think as a result of the prestige of
institutions like this, soldiers became more

highly regarded and in the 18th century they
evolved, with the help of the Duke of
Marlborough, into the most efficient and the
most effective soldiers and so kept the
French at bay, as indeed Wellington was
able to achieve yet again in the Napoleonic
Wars. And of course in the 19th century our
soldiers were there preserving an Empire in
every corner of the world. The 20th century
saw the British soldier having to respond to
industrial might and although perhaps they
weren’t very good at it in the beginning,
towards the end of both wars they clearly
showed their superiority and their ability to
be the final victors.

FOUNDER’S DAY 10th JUNE
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Today of course our soldiers are more
highly regarded in the eyes of the public

than they have ever been before and that is
the result of television demonstrating exactly
what they do and how they do it. The Army
was always a place that attracted young
people with a sense of excitement, and a
sense of adventure and with any luck they
returned home with their desire for
adventure satiated. But certain of them, the
more mature soldiers, stayed on because
they knew that for an army to succeed you
needed the training, you needed the
expertise, you needed to have supplies, you
needed to have the reconnaissance – all
sorts of special skills which turned, with the
help of training, ordinary raw recruits into the
very professional members of the team that
would produce the final victory.

And so it is very appropriate that you have
your own palace here; you have the

prestige of being the Pensioners of the

Chelsea Hospital and that, in the 21st century
your buildings have been modernised to
provide the very best care, in the way that
Charles II would have approved. I am
delighted to be a witness here today to see
that care  is as concerned as it has ever
been and I hope that all of you here, with
your sense of pride of what you represent,
have a feeling of security knowing that the
care here is the best it can possibly be.

Thank you for including me in your
celebration of your Founder’s Day.

 GOVERNOR’S REPLY

Your Royal Highness, it gives me great
pleasure to welcome you to review our

318th Founder’s Day Parade.    Especially
pleased that you are here with us are the 80
In Pensioners from the Royal Anglian
Regiment, the Rifles, the Royal Logistic
Corps, the Royal Engineers, the Royal Army
Medical Corps and their many forebear
regiments – in all a total of some 26% of our

strength.   But on behalf of all the In-
Pensioners and their families to whom this
day really belongs, thank you for being with
us and for your kind and generous words.

I offer particular greetings to our many
guests. We have well over 3000 of you

here today; a very full house and, among
many distinguished guests, we welcome the
Baroness Thatcher, The Lord Lieutenant of
Greater London Sir David Brewer and Lady
Brewer, Their Graces the Duke and Duchess
of Wellington, our new Mayor of the Royal
Borough of Kensington and Chelsea
Councillor James Husband and the
Mayoress and our new Member of
Parliament Mr Greg Hands.  From the Army
we greet the Deputy Supreme Commander
of Allied Powers Europe, General Sir John
McColl with Lady McColl and members of
the Army Board represented by the Adjutant
General Lieutenant General Mark Mans and
Mrs Mans.  And we very much welcome the
representatives from some 40 Regiments
and Corps and Regimental Associations.
But everyone present is welcome and you
do us proud by being here.

Your Royal Highness, you have today
reviewed 302 In pensioners of whom 70

are Infirmary Residents.   Our WWII
complement of veterans is diminishing,
although we still have just more than half, at
164.  The average age remains 82 years and
6 months, with some 40 over 90.  Our oldest
IP is 98 years 8 months – IP Jo Britton late
of the Royal Fusiliers; a year older than last
year but still going strong and the scourge
of our local bookies. And our longest serving
IP Resident of 24½ years is IP Bob Moy late
of the Royal Norfolk Regiment and the Army
Catering Corps.

Since the last Founder's Day IPs have
been to Cyprus and Bahrain, and also

conducted trips to Tunisia, Dublin, the
Channel Islands and Bermuda.  Over 400
separate external visits and trips took place
supporting national events, assisting
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fundraising with a number of charities,
particularly those within the Armed Forces,
maintaining and enjoying our links with
Regimental associations, attending many
sporting events, including regular attendance
at Chelsea Football Club and a wide range
of race meetings.  We remain enormously
indebted to Lord Cadogan who is here today
with Lady Cadogan for making all of this
possible, as well as the many individuals and
organizations who act as hosts.

Lest it be thought that the Hospital is
behind the times, the information super

highway is used regularly by over one third
of our community.  Moreover, not to be out
done at this time of talent shows and singing
competitions, 7 of our In Pensioners, in
concert with the angelic Katherine Jenkins
and the less angelic group “The Soldiers” are
producing a CD of wartime songs.  Any
recommendations for a title for this
remarkable group will be most welcome – it
is going to be a cracking CD and I would
encourage you to get your orders in early.
Music plays a big part in our lives here and
we are grateful to organizations like Opera
Holland Park, The Royal Military School of
Music, Regimental bands and groups like
Cantati Camerati and El Capella who come
freely to entertain our pensioners both in their
club and in the Infirmary. It was on one such
occasion the conductor was introducing an
Al Jolson piece saying that his funeral had
been attended by several thousand
mourners.  “Blimey” came the unidentifiable
rejoinder from the ranks of the In Pensioner
audience “that was a lot of sandwiches”.

This last year has been busy as ever.
Phase 2 of our development plan has

seen the major conversion of the temporary
infirmary into en suite rooms, re-occupied at
the beginning of May and officially opened
this morning by His Royal Highness. This
total refurbishment was only made possible
through a a very generous gift to us by The
Eva and Hans K Rausing Trust, to which we
are enormously grateful.   Two of the Long

Wards and all the ablutions throughout the
main wings have been completely
refurbished and, I have to say, not before
time.   In the softer area of our development
which is to ensure that we are a significant
and integrated part of the social, cultural and
educational fabric of our Borough and
London, we are open to the public to the
maximum extent possible without it being
an unwelcome imposition on our In
Pensioners.  In the last year well over a
quarter of a million people have come to
events in our grounds; the State Apartments
have been used 300 times, and in the Great
Hall and Chapel over 200 events have taken
place. 5,000 people have attended concerts
and over 12,000 have come on tours of the
Hospital, including, I am pleased to say,
many from our serving units. Between them,
the football, cricket and tennis facilities have
attracted 23,000 this year and our Friends
organization has grown to over 2000 strong.

Finally we bid farewell to a number of our
long serving staff.   Our Deputy Matron

who has been so much part of all our lives
for 20 years leaves us shortly to settle in the
United States; Gloria McCalla, one of our
much loved practice nurses retires after 11
years and Ranjit Mhajan who ran our Post
Office so beautifully for 15 years also retires.
We wish them all happiness in the new
chapter of their lives. We remain indebted
to our commissioners; our wonderful staff
and the many volunteers who give so much
of their time to the great benefit of our
Ladies and Gentlemen.  Above all we take
great pride in our In Pensioners who act so
brilliantly as ambassadors around the
country and more widely.

Your Royal Highness, we are honoured
that you are with us today. It has been

an enormous pleasure to have you here,
and I know just how proud and pleased the
In Pensioners are to have been reviewed
by you today. Thank you very much.
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The Arrival

Dorothy Hughes is presented

Jo Allen, Ron Hughes, Brian James meet  HRH The
Duke of Gloucester, Beryl Heard  looking on

©NICK PANAGAKIS

©NICK PANAGAKIS
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Smart Body of Men

March on the Mace

Piped Off

27



©NICK PANAGAKIS

©NICK PANAGAKIS

©NICK PANAGAKIS

Norman Tree, Austin Connell and Wally Hilling,
Maria Oricha and Anne McConnell look on

Carl Borley, Reg Fish, John Griffiths , Albert Brow n,
Reg Tyler No wonder the Duke looks Aprehensive

Special dresses for a special occasion
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The Mace Party  Inspected
(Michael Allen, Cass Butler and Ted Roberts)

©NICK PANAGAKIS

IPs Colin McDonald and Ray Godfrey  are not
amused

©NICK PANAGAKIS

Three Cheers
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Letters from
Afghanistan

By The Editor

At the beginning of June Ernie Boyden asked
if I would be interested in getting in touch

with Paddy Prout a Battery Sergeant Major
Serving with 88 (Arracan) Battery, 4 Royal
Artillery.

Well after a few e-mails asking if it would be
alright to include his e-mail in the Tricorne

we have been in contact at least once a week.

The rest of this article is from e-mails sent to
either Ernie Boyden or myself. BSM Paddy

Prout wrote on 22 May:

The Regiment started its tour in May, and
after seven weeks things where beginning

to settle. The Poppy harvest had just finished
and it is normally at this time of year that things
started to liven up with attacks on ourselves
becoming more frequent. Without going into to
much detail we as a Battery are currently
deployed the full length of Helmand Province.

The Gun troop is currently deployed in
Forward Operating Base (FOB) Price and

the Fire Support Teams (FTS) are working hard
under difficult conditions the full length of the
Helmand River. One of our FST members have

already been sent home suffering a gun shot to
the leg but I can report that he is fine and
undergoing medical treatment and is planned
that he will return to Afghanistan in about 8-10
weeks.

The weather here at the moment is hot and
windy; the temperature is currently in the

late 30s and starting to creep into the early 40s
and with the wind comes the dust storms. The
constant sweating and dust makes for
uncomfortable conditions but as they say “No
one said it would be easy”. The young lads are
bearing up well and I think this is a testament
to training they and we received to our
deployment.

09 June 2010

Things have changed a great deal we as a
Bty have now moved complete to another

location. We are now at Patrol Base 2 (PB2)
and are working with the Gurkhas and this was
all completed within 4 days. This does sound
like a long time and it is when when you
consider the way we train back in the real world
but things tend to move slightly slower and more
deliberate out here.

The facilities we have at PB2 are somewhat
basic, there is no electricity, running water,

no toilet facilities(everything is completed in a
bag if you get the meaning) all washing is
completed by hand (but if you are lucky you will

Fire Mission
In Support of C Coy 1RGR as they

extracted from contact.

Brew Time

Typical British Squaddies , they won’t do
anything without a brew at hand
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find the cement mixer free and it takes 10 mins
on normal spin and your kit will be dust free).
The cement mixer is for clothes only.

We again received the terrible news today
that another member of the Regiment was

killed in action, he was killed in a fire fight with
the enemy and we as Gunners in this location
got together for a moments silence and then in
true Gunner tradition got straight back to what
we do best “Fire Missions”

The weather is still unrelenting and topping
out at the mid 40s but what can you do but

crack on, the soldiers are looking forward to the
World Cup, hopefully we will have some sort of
TV up and running that will help to pass another
month.

16 June 2010 extracts from the Battery News
letter by Lt Angie Fewster:

On the 3rd June, the troop received ‘Cease
Firing’ and was told to deploy to the Patrol Base
(PB) line and establish a gun position no later
the 10 Jun. The BRO, Lt Angie Fewster and
BSM, WO2 Paddy Prout, had to move fast; after
arranging a convoy and the equipment required,
they quickly deployed to PBs 1 and 2 to recce
a possible gun position and to liaise with Tac
Battery Commander, Maj Nick Constable. The
troop had a lot of work to do and was suddenly
inundated with calls from fire, including a 42
round smoke mission and an allocation of 100
rounds. As always, the Troops grafted in super
quick time and the stores arrived in PB2 on 6
June. The guns, ammunition and personnel
arrived the following day and ‘Battery Ready’
was sent on tje afternoon of 7 Jun.

The build will begin again with the start of the
World Cup being an incentive to be settled

with all work completed. Unfortunately for Sgt
Colin Hamilton and his detachment, a Merkin
Helicopter flew too low over his position and the
wooded shelter built for the CP was destroyed,
along with their accommodation tent. Not to be
deterred, it was back up the following day along
with a crate of pop from the pilot by way of
apology.

It has been a tough couple of weeks for all in
the 4th Regt group with the loss of Gnr Zack

Cusack and Lbdr Mark Chandler. Our thought
and prayers are with their families and friends
at this difficult time. These brave men and the
sacrifice they have made will not be forgotten.

Since the last email they have lost another
member of the Battery who had returned to

Birmingham but unfortunately died from his
wounds.

Paddy Prout always finish his email with
wishing all the very best to the Chelsea

Pensioners. And I have sent on your behalf our
condolences to family and friends of those who
have lost their lives.

RAF Merlin
This is our resupply and mail

STAND TO
This is not staged it is a genuine attack on
the camp by several insurgents firing small

arms.
(4RA REME Section Mike, Baz and Richie)
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HEFFALUMPS HOLIDAY
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By IP George Bayliss

A t the party held in the Infirmary gardens on
July 1st, the newly formed choir of the

Royal Hospital (aptly named “Old Men
Allowed”) gave a performance which was much
enjoyed by the pensioners, staff and visitors.
Particularly enjoyed was the solo by sung by
Kay Quinton our Chalel Administrator. A

pleasant rendition of the music by Chopin was
given by IP Max Tonson-Ward on the viola
accompaniment by Peter Holder.

In addition to the music, there was a display
of paintings and craft work by the Infirmary

residents in which I had a floral design on
display.

CONCERT, CRAFT WORK AND CONJURING
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The Adjutant’s department moved offices in April an d are seen here
engaged in their usual Friday afternoon activity of  inspecting the latest crop

of ganja.

The Adjutants Department
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The 1857 Indian Mutiny

By Carol Mason - Archivist

The 1857 Indian Mutiny was a momentous
event in the British and Indian history. Much

has been written about it in books, articles and
on the Internet web sites. (Readers can consult
any of these for fuller information on the
background to the uprising). A large part of the
mutinous feelings stemmed from the
introduction in India by the British of the Enfield
rifle musket; this required a greased cartridge
to have its end bitten off before it was pushed
down the  barrel of the rifle and fired. It was
thought that the cartridges were greased with
either pig or beef fat and since the pig is unclean
to Muslims and Hindus and the cow is sacred
to Hindus this was an abomination to most
“Native” troops commanded by the British.
Many Sepoys refused to touch the new rifles
and even came to see the introduction of the
greased cartridges as a conspiracy by the
British to break their caste and ritual purity
before they embarked on a campaign of mass
religious conversion. This combined with the
arrogance and inept administration by the
British in other matters led to feelings of
insurrection in the Bengal Army.

Visible signs of disaffection began to be seen
on 29th March 1857 at Barrackpore in

Bengal when Mangal Pandey called his fellow
Sepoys to rise up and shot and wounded two
British Officers. For this he was tried and
hanged. Soon afterwards in Amballa where
there was a school of musketry. Arson attacks
broke out and by the end of April trouble spread
to Meerut. Here men of the 3rd Light Cavalry
refused to fire the cartridges and consequently
85 Sepoys of the Regiment were sentenced to
ten years’ penal servitude. That evening
placards were seen in the bazaar exhorting “All
true Musalmans to rise up and slaughter the
Christians”. On Sunday 10th May three native
regiments broke open the jail, Meerut Sepoys
massacred British Officers and their families
and rode south-eastwards through the night to
Delhi hoping to rally with other mutineers behind
Emperor Shah Zafar.

On the 11th May more mutinous Sepoys
came into Delhi from other directions, the

British were able to put up only minimal
resistance and the massacres started. British
men, women and children were killed, those few
who had converted to Islam were mostly
spared, but all Indian converts to Christianity
were also hunted down and killed. Wholesale
looting ensued. A facsimile of a last desperate
signal received from Delhi which is housed in
the Royal Hospital Chelsea archives reads:

W e must leave office. All bungalows are
being burnt down by the Sepoys of

Meerut. They came this morning. We are off
don’t call today. Mr C. Todd is dead we think.
He went off this out morning and has not
returned yet. We heard that nine Europeans
were killed. Goodbye.

By lunchtime virtually all British within the city
who had not been able to escape had been

killed, by evening what remained of Delhi’s
British community was in full flight.

On a recent trip to Delhi I wanted to visit the
main sites associated with the Mutiny and

the later siege and recapture of the city. First
stop was the Kashmir Gate area, the northern
part of the walled city where most of the British
settled on their arrival in the early 19th Century.
It was here in 1823 in fulfilment of a battle vow
that Colonel James Skinner ordered work to
start building St James’s Church - the church

still stand today. Inside are tablets and
memorials listing men, women and children that
were massacred, including Simon Fraser,
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Delhi’s last British Resident. Outside a plain
cross tops a large square plinth in the cemetery
underneath which many of the victims are

reputedly buried. The inscription reads: “sacred
to the Memory of those Christians who were
murdered at Delhi in May 1857. And in gratitude
to God for his Mercy in having spared a remnant
of his people to erect the cross”

The appalling events of the 10th and 11th
May caused shock and horror in Britain and

in India further mutinous outbreaks occurred
and the Bengal Army started deserting in droves
and heading for Delhi. It was thought that the
future of British rule in India was now at risk and
that Delhi must be retaken as soon as possible.
After a few incidents and engagements on June
8th the Delhi Field Force led by Lieutenant
General Sir Henry Barnard succeeded in
defeating the mutineers at the battle of Badli Ki
Seria and going on to capture the positions they
held overlooking the city on the Delhi Ridge.
From here they could look down on to the city
and see the mutineers pouring in to it and on
June 10th the shelling of Delhi started.

The British forces were outnumbered and
outgunned but despite this held the Ridge

against incessant pounding and infantry attacks
over the next few weeks, largely due to the fact
that they were supported by native regiments
who stayed loyal. Amongst the loyal troops were
the Sirmoor Battalion ( later 2nd Gurkhas) who
occupied and held a key point on the Ridge at
Hindu Roa’s house along with the 6th Rifles and
Corps of Guides. I wanted to visit the Ridge and
see for myself where the Delhi Forces had held

on for two months, often short of food, repulsing
repeated mutineer attacks and living in appalling
insanitary conditions. As well as dying of
wounds, men and officers died of cholera
amongst them Lieutenant General Barnard who
was then replaced by Brigadier General
Archdale Wilson.

Flagstaff Tower 1857
-the area is now surrounded by trees

A  short drive from the Kashmir Gate took me
up to the Ridge where the site of Hindu

Roa’s house was easy to spot, it is now a
hospital; Flagstaff Tower standing tall on the
highest point of the North Ridge and another
key point was also easy to find. But one can no
longer look down over the city from the Ridge,
the trees and vegetation have grown to such a
degree that any view is obscured, only the tops
of the skyscrapers are visible below. One could
only imagine what the view was like on August
14th 1857 when Brigadier General John
Nicholson marched into the British camp on
Delhi Ridge bringing with him a combination of
native and British troops and doubles the size
of Wilson’s Force.

By this time down in the city, its inhabitants
had grown short of food and water and

were being constantly bombarded by British
cannon. A large army of mutineers marched out
of the city and engaged the Delhi Field Force
now led by Nicholson in the battle of Nujufgurh
on August 25th, the scale of the rebel defeat
was a blow to their morale and a crucial turning
point. A week later elephants of an eight mile
long siege train rolled into the British camp
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bringing siege guns and all kinds of ammunition
and on the 8th September the battle for Delhi
started as the guns began pounding the city
walls. The walls were breached and on
September 14th, Nicholson and his troops
stormed the city. The rebels were expecting this,
and had prepared as best they could and did
not give up without some furious fighting during
which Nicholson received fatal wounds. Once
the besiegers were in the city “there was no
stopping them and after six days of slaughter,
and vengeful bestiality the mutineer defence
collapsed” - the city was taken.

The lane where Nicholson was mortally
wounded is still called after him. Its rather a

nondescript  small road close to St James’s
Church, the latter became a field hospital during
the storming of the city. Nicholson was buried
in a large Christian cemetery a few metres west
of the Kashmir Gate. The cemetery too bears
his name. In it many graves and plaques that

commemorate those killed in the siege and
storming of the city are still visible, many though
have been vandalised or ruined. An army of lady
gardeners was attempting to keep the weeds at
bay when I went there, paid for by a restoration
fund that was set up a few years ago.

Back on the Ridge you cannot miss the tall
Gothic steeple of the Mutiny Memorial,

erected in 1863 on the site of the Tailer’s Battery
and restored in 2001. A plaque reads: “In
Memory of the Officers, Soldiers and Natives of
the Delhi Field Force who were killed in action
or died of wounds or disease between 30th May
and 20th September 1857. This Monument has
been erected by Comrades who lament their
loss by the Government they served so well”.
Another side of the Mutiny Memorial lists all the
battles and engagements finishing off with “City
finally evacuated by the Enemy, September
20th”.

Of course all this only tells one side of the
story, and clearly there were terrible

atrocities committed by both sides. Over a
century after the events another plaque was
added to the Mutiny Memorial which reads: “The

The Tomb of Brigadier John Nicholson “
who led the assault of Delhi but fell mortally
wounded and died 23rd September 1857

Top of the Mutiny Memorial on Delhi Ridge
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enemy of the inscriptions on this monument
were those who rose against colonial rule and
Chelsea possesses several group photographs
of them, all are displayed in the Museum.
Twenty-six In-Pensioners described as “Indian
Mutiny Veterans” are depicted on Jubilee day
1907. A very large fought number bravely for
liberation in 1857. In Memory of the heroism of
these immortal martyrs for Indian freedom this
plaque was unveiled on the 25th Anniversary of
the Nation’s Attainment of Freedom. 28th
August 1972”. The mutiny is officially referred
to in Indian schoolbooks as “The First War of
Independence.

A t one stage the Royal Hospital Chelsea had
its own Mutiny Memorial, a large stone

Celtic cross commissioned by members of the
8th King’s Regiment in memory of the casualties
sustained by them in the Indian Mutiny. This
was originally sited in Portsmouth as the Royal

Hospital commissioners were not keen to have
it here when they were first asked. Later
commissioners rescinded this decision and in

1877 it was erected at the foot of the steps
leading from Figure Court to the South Terrace.
in 1910 it was removed and re-sited in Whitley
Gardens, Liverpool.

Many British Indian Mutiny veterans later
became In-Pensioners. The Royal Hospital

possesses several group photographs  of  them.
All are on display in the Museum. Twenty-six
In-Pensioners described as “Indian Mutiny
veterans” are depicted on Jubilee Day 1907. A
very large annotated group photograph taken
on July 6th 1910 show Field Marshall Earl
Roberts and other dignitaries surrounded by
In-Pensioners veterans. Only fourteen Indian
Mutiny veterans are depicted in a photograph
taken in February 1923, again all are
identifiable, there is an individual portrait if
In-Pensioner Patrick Jennings taken at the
same time. Sgt Brereton and In-Pensioner
Franklin were both photographed in 1929 and
Faith Sage did a painting of these two great
friends. The medal section of the Museum has
ten Indian Mutiny Medals all belonging to In-
Pensioners displayed in its showcases, two
have the Delhi clasp. Captain E.W. Humphreys
was Captain of Invalids 1870-1907, he served
in India with the Bengal Sappers and Miners;
his Mutiny Medal, two swords and photograph
are also  on display.

Memorial Cross of the 8th King’s Regiment
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Indian Mutiny Veterans Jubilee Day 1907

Indian Mutiny Veterans July 6th 1910

Sources:

Royal Hospital Chelsea Museum and Archive

Author’s notes and photographs

The Last Mughal by William Dalryrmple

Britain’s Gurkhas by Brig. Christopher Bullock

Adventures in a Megacity - Delhi by Sam Miller
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A SENIOR MOMENT

A  98 year - old woman wrote this to her
bank.  The bank manager thought it

amusing enough to have it published in the
New York Times.

Dear Sir,

I am writing to thank you for bouncing my
cheque with which I endeavoured to pay my
plumber last month.  By my calculations, about
three nanoseconds elapsed between his
presenting the cheque and the arrival in my
account of the funds needed to honour it.  I
refer, of course, to the automatic deposit of my
monthly Social Security cheque an
arrangement which, I admit, has only been in
place for fourteen years.  You are to be
commended for seizing that brief window of
opportunity and also for debiting my account
$30 by way of penalty for the inconvenience
caused to your bank.  My thankfulness springs
from the manner in which this has caused me
to rethink my errant financial ways

I noticed that whereas I personally attended to
your telephone calls and letters, when I try to
contact you I am confronted by the impersonal,
overcharging, pre-recorded, faceless entity
which your bank has become.  From now on I,
like you, choose only to deal with a flesh-and-
blood person.

My mortgage and loan payments will therefore
and hereafter no longer be automatic, but will
arrive at your bank by cheque, addressed
personally and confidentially to an employee
at your bank whom you must nominate.  Be
aware that it is an offence under the Postal Act
for any other person to open such an envelope.
Please find attached an Application Contact
Status which I require your chosen employee
to complete.  I am sorry it runs to eight pages,
but in order that I know as much about him or
her as your bank knows about me, there is no
alternative.

Please note that all copies of his or her medical
history must be countersigned by a Notary
Public, and that that the mandatory details of

his/her financial situation (income, debts,
assets and liabilities) must be accompanied by
documented proof.  In due course I will issue
your employee with a PIN number which
he/she must quote in dealings with me.  I regret
it cannot be shorter than 28 digits but again, I
have modelled it on the number of button
presses required by me to access my account
balance on your phone bank service.  Imitation,
as they say, is the sincerest form of flattery.

Let me level the playing field even further.
When you call me, press buttons as follows:

1. To make an appointment to see me.

2. To query a missing payment

3. To transfer the call to my living room in case
I am there

4. To transfer the call to my bedroom in case
I am sleeping

5. To transfer the call to the toilet in case I am
attending to nature

6. To transfer the call to my mobile phone in
case I am not at home

7. To leave a message on my computer (a
password to access my computer is
required.  This will be communicated to you
at a later date to the Authorised Contact.)

8. To return to the main menu and listen to
options 1 to 7

9. To make a general complaint or enquiry;
the contact will then be put on hold pending
the attention of my automated answering
service.  While this may, on occasion,
involve a lengthy wait, uplifting music will
play for the duration of the call.

Regrettably, but again following your example,
I must also levy an establishment fee to cover
the setting up of this new arrangement.  This
will amount to $30.

May I wish you a happy, if ever so slightly less
prosperous New Year.

Your Humble Client
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A View from the
Great Hall

Fatima is one of the hard working ladies who
work in the Great Hall, looking after the
needs of the In-Pensioners. Always smiling
and with a cheerful out going personality.

Q:  What is your full name?

A:      Fatima Jouied

Q: And where are you from, Fatima?

A:   Originally from Morocco, but my
 parents  came over here when I  was
 five years old and we’ve been  here
 ever since.  I have 3 sisters  and a
 brother

Q: What are your responsibilities in  the
 Great Hall?

A: I am one of two team leaders,
 responsible for about ten girls,  most
 of  whom have been here  some
 time,  and  I report to Ibrahim.   But
 I’ve been  here  the longest.

Q: How long have you been here?

A: Since the end of 1988. I feel old! I
 have  seen four Governors, five  LGs
 and  five  QMs.  They come,  they
 make a few  changes, ruffle a  few
 feathers and then  go, so we  don’t
 take them too  seriously.  (This  is a
 joke, by the way!)

Q: And how did you come to work at
 the  Royal Hospital?

A: I started as an outreach worker at
 the  Migrancy Resource Centre,
 controlled  by the GLC, but when
 that was  abolished we all lost our
 jobs. My Mum  used to work in the
 old Infirmary, so it  was a natural
 place to come to, but it  was only
 supposed to be for a year or  so.

Q: Are you married, Fatima?

A: Yes, for eight years or so.  My
 husband  Moe is from Pakistan

Q: Any children?

A: Sadly, no.  But I have more than
 enough trouble looking after some
 of  the Pensioners, believe me!
 They’re  my babies.

Q: And where do you live?

A:  I’m very lucky.  Only about a five
 minute  walk from here, in the  Ebury
 Bridge Road. Maybe  that’s  why I’ve
 stayed so long

Q: What is your most significant
 memory  here?

A: Meeting King Abdullah of Jordan
 when  he came for Founder’s Day  in
 2003.   I wanted to ask him if I  could
 join  his  harem but I bottled  out at
 the  last  moment when we  had our
 photos  taken with him!   There have
 been so  many happy  moments –
 seeing the  Queen and  Prince Philip
 and other          members of the Royal
 Family.   Founder’s Day and flower
 Show  week.   It    is a lovely place to
 be  part  of.   There’s  always
 something  going on.    Then of
 course  there  was the  French  visit.
 We had a  great laugh,  but  we
 missed   the  parade because  we
 were so busy  preparing the buffet
 lunch  afterwards.

Stan Pepper, Fatima and Rob Gerrie
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Q: You obviously enjoy your work but
 what  is it that you find so  enjoyable
 here?

A:  The In-Pensioners and their
 characters.   I bully some of them
 like hell, but they     seem to enjoy
 that and we get along  famously.
 They’re a great bunch.  The
 Catering Department are good
 bunch  of  people to work with.  We
 have a  Manager who will do
 anything for the  Pensioners and
 that mentality has   trickled down a
 little.  We work hard (in  between
 the odd cigarette break) and
 enjoy it.

Q: What other memorable  events or
 occasions can you recall?

A: Too many to mention.  You’re not
 going  to catch me out that way!

Q: What time do you start in the
 morning  and what is your routine?

A: Six thirty unless there’s been an
 event  in the Great Hall the night
 before, in  which case we come in
 half an hour  earlier to clear up
 broken glass or    wax on tables and
 things like that, but  we get plenty
 of  notice. We lay up  breakfast and
 put out jams and sugars  and so
 forth and do the drying up.
 Then it’s a question of sweeping,
 clearing the table and laying up
 lunch. We all work together very
 happily.

Q: How much longer do you think you
 will  stay here?

A: Certainly not another 20 years, but
 I  still  enjoy the job. I’m having a
 ball,  I tell you. If I weren’t I’d  have
 left long  ago.  Maybe I’m just  a
 glutton for  punishment!

WHAT GENDER IS A
COMPUTER?

By Ray Hazan (St.Dunstan’s Review)

A Spanish teacher was explaining to her class
that in Spanish, unlike English, nouns are
designated as either masculine of feminine.
House, for instance, is feminine la casa. Pencil,
however is masculine: el lapiz.

A student asked “What gender is ‘computer’?”
Instead of giving an answer, the teacher split the
class into two groups, male and female, and
asked them to decide for themselves whether a
computer should be a masculine or a feminine
noun.

Each group was asked to give four reasons for
the recommendation. The men’s group decided
that a computer should definitely be of the
feminine gender: la computadora, because;

1. No one but their creator understands their
 internal logic.

2. The native language they use to
 communicate  with other computers is
 incomprehensible to everyone else.

3. Even the smallest mistakes are stored in
 long-term memory for possible later
 retrieval,  and

4. As soon as you make a commitment to one,
 you find yourself spending half your pay
 cheque on accessories for it.

The women’s group, however, concluded that
computers should be masculine: el computador,
because:

1. In order to do anything with them, you have
 to turn them on.

2. They have a lot of data but still can’t think
 for  themselves.

3. They are supposed to help you solve
 problems, but half the time they ARE the
 problem, and

4. As soon as you commit to one, you realise
 that if you had waited a little longer, you
 could have got a better model.

The women won.
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A TIME FOR
CHANGE AT

CHELSEA
By

The  Lieutenant Governor

It was Winston Churchill who said that if you
do not take change by the hand and walk

with it, it will creep up behind and grasp you
by the throat. As always Churchill had a way
with words; but he was also extremely
perceptive. He knew that Tradition must be
ally of change, not its opponent.

Here at the Royal Hospital we are in the
middle of a period of profound change.

The most obvious signs are those we can all
see with our eyes: the magnificent new
Margaret Thatcher Infirmary; the superbly
modernised accommodation in the Long
Wards 23 and 24; the revamped Long Wards
1 and 2; the refurbished ablutions, showers,
and kitchenettes in the remaining Long
Wards; and the newly resurfaced Figure
Court.

Our aim now is to press on with the
remainder of the Long Ward

modernisation programme, so that as soon
as possible everybody here has
accommodation fit for purpose in the 21st
Century. We have already applied for
planning permission, and I very much hope
that work on the next phase will start in 2011.
This should include replacing our old central
boiler system with a much more efficient and
environmentally friendly model, and
converting the North East Pavilion into Long
Ward accommodation. Then we shall move
on to the East Wing, West Wing and North
West Pavilion. On current plans the whole
programme should be completed by the
endof 2016, and will cost in the region of
£30M at today's prices.

But the programme of change we have
embarked upon involves much more

than just improving the infrastructure. Like
all institutions we need to keep our costs
under  control by making sure we go about
our business as efficiently as possible. After
all, it is out duty to the tax payer, as well as
to those who have generously donated to our
appeal, to make sure we use their money
well. In this search for greater efficiency (and
also to provide a better service, not just to
save money) we have over the past few years
made some sweeping changes to the
organisation of the staff, to cut out waste and
to introduce new and improved methods of
managing the estate and providing services.

It was for this reason, for example, that
we outsourced property management to

Norland, and there is now plenty of factual
evidence as well as ‘customer’ feedback to
demonstrate that we are not only getting a
much improved service but, in the process,
have made substantial savings. There were
some here who, quite understandably, were
suspicious of the very notion of outsourcing;
but for some functions there is no doubt it
has the potential to deliver better and more
cost-effective services than we can provide
in house. That is provided, of course,
contracts are tightly drawn and rigorously
monitored. I am confident that is the case
here in Chelsea.

A lthough most people don’t realise it,
many of the other services we currently
provide are also outsourced ( for

example laundry, shoe repair, hairdressing,
the Infirmary security function and tailoring)
and we are now looking carefully to see
whether or not there might be merit in
outsourcing security across the Royal
Hospital as a whole. But there are no plans
to go beyond that for the time being.

In part that is because many of the
services provided by our own staff

(catering and ground management are good
examples) are already delivered very cost
effectively and to a high standard; and in part
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because there are some things that quite
simply cannot measured. The latter category
would include the services provided by the
ward maids and porters, two groups of staff
who invariably do that bit extra which is hard
to capture and easy to lose in an outsourced
contract, yet which make such a difference
to the day-to-day life of the In-Pensioner.
These ‘Pensioner-facing’ functions, rather
like the excellent nursing and care provided
by the staff in the Infirmary, are very clearly
‘core’ business.

The other area I would like to touch on
is ‘cultural’ change, both in relation to the

staff and to the In-Pensioners. Those who
have attended my surgeries and staff
briefings will already understand what
‘cultural change’ at the Royal Hospital
involves. In an old institution like ours it is
invariably a sensitive subject, and one it is
hard to define precisely.  Nevertheless it is
important that we are alert to trends and do
not allow ourselves to remain locked in an
unreal model of what life was like in times
gone by.

Rather, we must recognise that the
world around us is changing, and as it

changes so do people’s expectations. These
changing attitudes are already very evident
among the new generation of In-Pensioners,
a trend that is bound to continue. We cannot
hide from this, nor should we wish to for it is
entirely healthy. But at the same time we must
identify and hold on to those things that make
the Royal Hospital such a special community.
At the heart of this is our ethos and military-
based culture, for these constitute the gold
standard which sets our community apart
from others. They must, and will, be
preserved.

The sort of cultural changes that are
slowly emerging do not in any way

challenge this gold standard. For example,
the proposal to relax somewhat our dress
regulations during those times (principally in
the late afternoon and evening) when the

Royal Hospital is not wear smart casual
clothes to the evening meal and to the Club,
as well as elsewhere on the premises.
Uniform will, of course, continue to be worn
most of the time, for the very reason that part
of the role of a Chelsea Pensioner is to be
recognisable as somebody who represents
the veteran community in public. Moreover,
those who wish to wear  uniform all the time
will be able to continue to do so. But many
In-Pensioners have told me that they would
greatly prefer to have slightly more flexibility;
and I do not know any regiment in the Army
where uniform has to be worn ‘off duty’.

Similarly, we need to revise the system
of In-Pensioner representation and

consultation to make it more representative
and consensual. This in turn should lead to
better two-way passage of information, which
we all know is not as good as it could be.
Beyond that, we have an ambition to
improve social facilities available to the
In-Pensioners, not least to make them more
inclusive. While there is no doubt many
people like the Club as it is, for others it is
less welcoming; and there is no alternative.
I am sure we can do better but, as I said at
my surgery in May, this is an area where we
must (and will) consult very closely before
any decisions are taken. It is, after all, the
In-Pensioners’ Club.

I hope that what I have written comes as
no surprise to most, and reassures those

who find the idea of changing alarming.
Consultation will be a central theme, and I
would urge those who have concerns to
attend my surgeries, which were introduced
specifically so we could have an open
exchange of views. Alternatively we can find
another time to have a chat.

Lastly I should just emphasise that the
whole programme of change which I
have outlined above is not being thought

up on the hoof. It must - and is - consistent
with the Royal Hospital Vision statement
which was endorsed by the Commissioners.

44



Motorized Re-Inforcements The Snapper Snapped

Wee Steve looks after No 1

Albert Scott being led astray by “JC” and
Ray Hackett

Scenes From The
Barbeque

(continued overleaf)
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Men Behind The
Scenes

Mick Bolt is the Head Porter at the Royal
Hospital Chelsea. Greeting you when you

first arrive and taking all your possessions to
your Berth. Mick and the other porters will not
hesitate to help you in anyway they can. Without
them the hospital would be a less friendly place.

Q: Mick, what brought you to the Royal
 Hospital?

A: Well, I’d been a landscape  gardener
 working for the council for years and
 before that I  worked as a mechanic for
 a  taxi firm in Kilburn, and then a
 vacancy came up here and I  t h o u g h t
 ‘what the hell’, its got to be more fun
 than this, so I applied.  I guess Roy
 Powell being my father-in-law didn’t hurt.

Q: And when was this?

A: I’ve been here ten years now

Q: Where were you born?

A: Indoors!  No, seriously, just  a c r o s s
 from the Battersea Dogs  Home.  The
 street doesn’t exist  any more.

Q: Can you give me a flavour of what the
 porters do?

A: What don’t we do, more like.   Anything
 from rubbish collection,  m o v i n g
 furniture all over the  place,  any odd
 job that needs strong  pairs  of hands.

Q: What have been the most  d i f f i c u l t
 jobs?

A: Moving pews out of the Chapel is
 always tricky because they’re so  heavy
 and unwieldy, but when the  G r e a t
 Hall was being  redecorated  a  f e w
 years ago and we had to  move  a l l
 the tables to  a tent in  C o l l e g e
 Court, that was  quite a business.

Q: How many are you?

A: Only six, down from eight a few     years
 ago,   so we are busy, but I’d far  rather
 we  did   the jobs ourselves than  getting
 in  agency  staff.   By the time  you’ve
 briefed  them and all that, you’re  better
 off doing it yourself. We normally  start
 at  7:30, but if there’s been an   event    we
 try to start earlier because  there’s   that
 much more to clear up.

Q:  Any funnies?

A: Funnies?  Well, there was the  time  that
 Norman Scott, when he  was  RQMS,
 binned a brand new  piano for  the club
 ‘cos he got it  mixed up with t he  old one!

Q: Any really memorable occasion?

A: Obviously the recent French  visit. That
 was fantastic. We had  to  prepare
 rooms in the Long  Wards  for the
 French soldiers,  about 40 there were,
 beds,  furniture, the lot, delivering
 (human) meals to the stables in  the
 Ranelagh Gardens, tables  and chairs
 for the media and I  don’t what else.  But
 it was an   incredible occasion and  we
 all  loved it.  Also being  presented   to  the
 Duke of Edinburgh when  he  and  the
 Queen came to   Founder’s Day.  I’ll  not
 forget that  in a hurry.  He was a  great
 laugh!

Q: What about the Pensioners?   You
 weren’t in the services yourself

A: No, but some of the regimental  groups
 make you laugh. We  notice  when
 there’s a ‘do’ in club  they kind of   swoop
 on the women  all together, like  a  bunch
 of pirates!

(RH) Chelsea Supporters
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Q:  What main changes or  development
 have you noticed  in your time here?

A:   There’s been a big increase in  rubbish
 all round and of course  you’ve got the
 recycling now.   And of course the  huge
 number  of events now.  But we  can
 handle it. We work as a team  and  no
 job is too big.

Q: So you reckon you’ll stay here?

A: I love working here. I shan’t be  leaving
 in a hurry!

THE SOLDIER

By IP Tom Fox

The soldier stands by the gates of hell that
open for him to see

A vision of death that would soon be his to last
through eternity.

Acrid smoke from cannons mouths, drift across
the plain

Rent by whirring red hot shot that kills and kills
again

Screams of falling horses, troopers broken and
torn

Blend with the crack of muskets that scythe
through human corn.

Comes a moment that stills his heart, the
Captain shrieks the word, as through the

terrible chaos, a trumpet call is heard
“Charge for the guns lads go for the guns

we’re fighting for the Queen”
And shrieks again for the final time as he’s

blown to smithereens.

When he climbs the hill he can see afar, for the
African sky is blue

Massed ranks of Impi block the way, he knows
what he must do

With bayonet fixed and aching heart, he
marches to meet his fate

And battles the red stained spears of Hell until
the day is late

Blood of both sides streams the ground, the
dead are piled like walls

Exhausted the soldier sleeps  as he falls,
when again the trumpet calls.

Once more he marches forward, maimed and
dead lie all around

The stony kopje where he had fought, gives
way to yielding ground

Sweet, smell of rotting flesh, of man and
beast alike

As the fading mist flees from the scene,
starshells light the sky.

Machine guns blaze and he is met, by the
withering hail of fire

He stumbles now, his bloody hands torn, by
the cruel and deadly wire

The sound of rattles, more whistles blow,
more shouts and screams of pain

His breath rasps out from searing lungs as
gas spreads on the plain

He cannot see through the evil fog, but he
hears the trumpet call

And knows that he must march again, it is not
his turn to fall.

Time has passed, it is very cold, the mud has
changed to sand

The night is lit by a thousand flares. Guns
crash o,er the land

He sinks to his knees with every step, body
bowed from his pack

Red rimmed eyes stare to the front, there is
no turning back

How much longer can he march? whose
blood will next be spilled?

To satisfy those faceless ones, must
everyone be killed?

The soldier rests on the final day, his work for
the moment done

His wounds will heal but not the pain, and as
sure as the setting sun

When the trumpet calls and the banners
wave, he’ll be there to march again.
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NOAH TODAY

In the year 2008 the Lord came unto Noah
and said “Once again, the earth has

become wicked and over-populated, and I
see the end of all flesh before me.”

“Build another Ark and save two of
every living thing. Along with a few

good humans.”

He gave Noah the blueprints, saying:
“You have six months to build the Ark

before I will Start the unending rain for forty
days and forty nights.”

Six months later, the Lord looked down
and saw Noah weeping in his yard - but

no Ark.

“Noah ,” He roared. “I’m about to start
the rain! Where is the Ark?”

“Forgive me, Lord,” begged Noah, “but
things have changed.”

“I need a building permit.”

“I’ve been arguing with the Boat Inspector
about the need for a sprinkler system.”

“My neighbours claim that I’ve violated
the Neighbourhood Bye-Laws by

building the Ark, in my back garden and
exceeding the heights limitations.”

“We had to go to the Local Planning
Committee for a decision.”

“Then the Local Council and the
Electricity Company demanded a

shed load of money for the future costs of
moving power lines and other overhead
obstructions, to clear passage for the Ark’s
move to the sea. I told them that the sea
would be coming to us, but they would hear
nothing of it”

“Getting  the wood was another
problem. There’s a ban on cutting

local trees in order to save the Greater
Spotted Barn Owl. I tried to convince the

environmentalists that I needed wood to
save the owls - but no go.”

“When I started gathering animals the
RSPCA took me to court. They

insisted that I was confining wild animals
against their will. They argued that
accommodations were too restrictive, and
it was cruel and inhumane to put so many
animals in a confined space.”

“Then the Environmental Agency ruled
that I couldn’t build the ark until they’d

conducted an environmental impact study
on your proposed flood.”

“I’m still trying to resolve a complaint with
the Human Rights Commission on how

many minorities I’m supposed to hire for my
building crew.”

“Immigration are checking the Visa status
of most of the people who want to work.”

“The trade unions say I can’t use my
sons. They insist I have to hire only

Union workers with Ark-building
experience.”

“To make matters worse, the Inland
Revenue seized all my assets,

claiming I’m trying to leave the country
illegally with endangered species.”

“So, forgive me, Lord, but it would take
at least ten years for me to finish this

Ark.”

Suddenly the skies cleared, the sun
began to shine, and a rainbow stretched

across the sky.

Noah looked up in wonder and asked,
“You mean you’re not going to destroy

the world?”

“No,” said the Lord. “Your doing a good
enough job yourselves”.
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Activities in the

Infirmary

Q: Theresa, you have an uncommon
 surname, haven’t you?

A: My husband Azzedine is Algerian.
 He  took me back there after we
 were  married to his home town of
 Annaba,  near the border with
 Tunisia. We were there  ten years
 before moving back here.

Q: Do you have a family?

A: Three children, all grown up now,
 but we live in Battersea.

Q: And how long have you worked at
 the Royal Hospital?

A: It must be eighteen or nineteen
 years now.  I started as a part-time
 domestic in  the Infirmary and then

 became an  Auxilliary Nurse – what
 you would  call a Healthcare
 Assistant now.  Then  I did all sorts
 of courses – NVQs, different sorts of
 therapies, dementia care mapping
 and so on,  and ended up  as a
 Senior Healthcare  Assistant.

Q: And now Activities Co-ordinator.

A: Yes, that came up a couple of years
 ago.  I just love it!

Q: What does that involve?  Give me a
 feeling.

A: Anything the men would like to do
 within reason!  The really, really
 important thing is to make sure that
 the  residents in the Infirmary don’t
 feel isolated.  Just because they’re
 in the Infirmary doesn’t mean they
 are treated any different or that they
 are under a different regime. They
 are all members of the Royal
 Hospital  and they need to be
 assured that they are still part of the
 family and that helps them to retain
 their dignity - that’s vital.

Q: Wasn’t this always the case?

A: For sure, but this Infirmary is so
 much bigger and smarter and more
 up  to date than the old one that
 sometimes the residents get a little
 fearful and feel they risk being
 forgotten about. Of course, that will
 never ever happen, but they do
 need  the assurance.

Q: More specifically, what do you get
 involved in?

A: I suppose there are three main
 areas. Overall activities, group
 activities  and one-on-one
 relationships.  Overall we try to
 interest  as many people as
 possible, Infirmary residents and
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 Long  Ward residents, in as many
 things as possible to promote a
 feeling of “family”.  Group activities
 include outside visits to museums,
 art galleries and shows, the arts and
 crafts group here, reminiscence
 sessions, games of hockey and
 parachuting.

Q: You’re joking!

A: No, no!  Of course it’s not the real
 thing  but there are all sorts of games
 to  promote eye-hand co-ordination,
 reflexes and a sensation of joining
 in. We also have sing-songs,
 entertainers, magicians and theatre
 and opera companies who come
 and perform for us.  And of course
 we had a garden party the other
 day. That was a great success!  And
 then  there’s the one- on-one
 sessions which we are very keen to
 promote. It’s usually not much more
 than a cup of tea and a chat, but
 from  that we hope that a real
 rapport will develop. It’s  usually a
 question of sympathetic listening.

Q: Tell me about the volunteers.

A: We have around seventy I think, and
 about ten or twelve work with me
 and Out Patients. They escort
 In-Pensioners to hospital
 appointments, engage in group
 activities, but they really try to get to

 know individual In-Pensioners
 personally and are treated as
 friends. It’s vitally important that the
 gentlemen are treated as such and
 not patronised. They have to have a
 sense of belonging and a continuing
 sense of worth – otherwise what’s
 the point in getting up every day?
 We’re very lucky to have David
 Simpson with us now.  He drives the
 ambulance but also plays all sorts of
 instruments, sings in a choir and
 generally rolls up his sleeves when it
 comes to organising activities. I
 couldn’t get anywhere without the
 help of Sharon Parsons, the
 Occupation Therapist. But  all the
 Healthcare Assistants need a  big
 “thank you”.  A lot of what they  do is
 pretty unglamorous – believe  me, I
 know!  And yet they still give
 everyone as much care and
 attention as they can. I think they’re
 great!

Q: Theresa, what is your most lasting
 memory of the Royal Hospital?

A: Seeing Founder’s Day for the first
 time and watching the march past.  I
 knew I had come to the right place.
 Even now I feel a lump in my throat.

Q: Final question, Theresa.  If you
 could wave a magic wand, what
 would you ask for?

A:    That’s easy!  I would like as many
 people to encourage as many
 In-Pensioners as possible to come
 and do things, to participate. That
 way everyone is involved and it
 promotes a great spirit.
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THE FRENCH VISIT
TO THE ROYAL

HOSPITAL
By Rupert Lucas

On the morning of Friday 18th June units of
British and French Cavalry formed up and

faced each other in the South Grounds. The sun
glittered off sabres and breast plates;
Frenchmen dressed in blue and the British
predominantly in red, it was a scene that would
have been reminiscent of many played out
during the various wars between the two
countries. Perhaps it was appropriate that this
morning was the 195th anniversary of the Battle
of Waterloo?

Just after 1100 Prime Minister David
Cameron followed by French President

Nicholas Sarkozy drove into the South Grounds,
through the lines of cavalry and dismounted at
the entrance into the South Terrace. They
walked through the South Terrace, paused to
watch a fly past of French and British Aircraft
and then acknowledged the salutes of the two
Guards of Honour, before entering Figure Court
to an enthusiastic welcome.

President Sarkozy was in London to mark the
70th anniversary of Charles de Gaulle's

impassioned BBC radio appeal to French men
and women to resist the Nazi occupation of
France. After visits to the BBC and Charles de
Gaulle’s London Wartime HQ, Nicholas Sarkozy
accompanied by his wife Carla Bruni, came to
the Royal Hospital to deliver a high profile
speech, meet two thousand French and British
Veterans and present the Légion d'honneur to
three French and three British Veterans. They
were accompanied by a number of French
Ministers and were hosted by Samantha and
David Cameron as well as our Governor. The
Royal Hospital also hosted General Bruno
Cuche, the Governor of ‘Les Invalides’ in Paris
along with his Staff Officer, Capt Anne Muniesa
and an ‘invalide/veteran’: Commandant Yves
de Daruvar.  This re-established the links
between the two institutions and may well result
in a reciprocal visit to Paris within the next year.
After the formal ceremonies were over, the two

men walked through the crowds and spent
some time talking to a number of veterans,
including some In Pensioners. The Governor
then invited them to sign the Visitors Book
before they left to have lunch at 10 Downing
Street.

This was a major event in France, and was
broadcast live on all their major TV

Channels. It was also picked up by BBC, ITV
and Sky News, and so became a very high
profile ceremony for the Royal Hospital. It also
involved a great deal of preliminary preparation
prior to the event. The French Gendarmerie
contingent of riders, grooms and horses arrived
at the RHC on the 12th June and Figure/College
Courts were transformed a couple of days prior
to Friday 18th June . Then everything was
dismantled remarkably quickly that
afternoon/evening so that by early Saturday
morning there was no trace bar some really
positive memories left of the French visit.

It quickly became clear that the day had been
seen as a huge success in France. All of the

hard work put in by the QM’s, Development and
Adjutant’s Departments before; during and after
the event to make it so successful had been
noticed and warmly appreciated. President
Sarkozy subsequently wrote to the Governor:

Sir,

Back from London, I want to express my sincere
gratitude for your decisive contribution in the
success of the Franco-British ceremony that you
hosted within Royal Hospital Chelsea.

I know the pressures of organization of such an
event and I appreciate the hard work undertaken
before so that everything takes place perfectly.
Your team showed their professionalism and
worked in perfect harmony with the services of
our embassy in London. I should be grateful if
you would pass on my thanks to them.

All veterans who attended this big display of
friendship between our two countries appreciated
the welcome shown to them and the care with
which they were looked after. The success of
this day is also yours.

In renewing my thanks, Sir, please accept my
most cordial sentiments.

Signed: Nicolas SARKOZY.
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Arrival - Guess who was never a soldier?

French Naval Pipe Band

Spectacle on the South Terrace
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WALKABOUT

The Officer Cadets of St Cyr

THE REPUBLICAN GUARD
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“ENTENTE CORDIALE” OVER THE YEARS

1976

1990

2010
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Visit 16 Para Brigade

By Cpl Geoff Crowther

7 Para Royal Horse Artillery was my old
Regiment in the days when we had the

equipment 105 Pack Howitzer. That was a long
time ago (1959).

When the 16 Para Brigade visited the
hospital to Beat the Retreat I could not

resist the temptation to look over the Equipment
of 7 RHA who was firing the salute with the most
uptodate (105 plus Quads Limbers and
Helicopter - see photos) A L/Bdr took me
through the procedure of firing which was all
with computers. But if anything went wrong they
had to go back to basics as in my day with the
bow and arrow. But I was very proud of the
L/Bdr as he knew his job and would be an asset
to the Regiment.

Quad Limber and 105

Mastiffs

Apache Helicopter
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Royal Hospital
Chelsea - A Little

Glimpse of History
(from “A Village in Chelsea” by

David Ascoli © 1981)

On December 7, 1681, Charles II issued his
Royal Warrant for the foundation of a

hospital “for the relief of such Land Soldiers as
are or shall be old, lame or infirme in ye service
of the Crowne”, on Christmas day he gave £2,000
of his “more particular private mony. . . to begin
so exelent a worke”.

Legend has it that the moving spirit behind this
decision was Nell Gwyn, herself a soldier’s

daughter, Alas not true. A nice girl Nell, but not
that nice.

The idea was Charles’s own and his purpose
was more practical than compassionate. On

his Restoration he had created the first standing
army in our history and in the teeth of
Parliamentary opposition. The memory of
Cromwell’s military dictatorship was all to fresh
and Parliament duly refused to provide any
money for this small force of some 6,000 men.

Accordingly Charles, a stubborn man, enlisted
the help of his Paymaster,Sir Stephen Fox,

who was (exceptionally among Stuart courtiers)
both rich and honest. Fox proceeded to finance
army pay through his own credit’ keeping a
commission of a shilling in the pound.

Now , 21 years later, Charles had a problem.
In theory men enlisted for life and there was

no system of service pensions. Numbers had
begun to dwindle and so the Royal Hospital,
modelled on Louis XIV’s Hotel des Invalides in
Paris, was the King’s bright idea to stimulate
recruiting, a kind of light at the end of a long
tunnel of service.

Fox was the first and greatest benefactor of the
Royal Hospital. The architect was Sir

Christopher Wren, already much occupied with
the rebuilding of the City after the Great Fire. The
66 acres which he acquired for the project cost
£5,079 16s 6½d. A conservative estimate for their
value today would be £250 million. Not bad
investment.

From the outset money was chronically short
(Wren was paid nothing for his work). A public

subscription proved disastrous flop, so the
generous Fox surrendered  a large part of his
poundage on army pay; and to that extent it could
be said that the old soldiers paid for their own
retreat.

When Charles died in 1685 the main court,
designed for 422 residents, was largely

complete. His brother James II, a dreadful king,
was fortunately a distinguished soldier (and
sailor) and the Royal Hospital was a project much
after his heart. In the four short years of his reign
he took four decisions which were to leave their
mark on Chelsea; three were of lasting
importance and one a near-disaster.

First he expanded the regular army, he
discovered hat Fox had got his sums wrong.

Above all, no allowance had been made for the
accommodation of superannuated guardsmen
and cavalrymen. James accordingly authorised
Wren to add two additional sets of buildings on
either side of the central court, raising the
establishment to 476. This threw up a noble
example of English snobbery. The snooty ex-
cavalrymen-styled “Light Horsemen” refused to
consort with “common soldiers” and were
provided with their own separate dinning room.
It is now, rather suitably,full of snooker tables.
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Secondly, James not only approved the scarlet
coat which has survived to this day, but also

authorised the blue facings which are the signal
mark of all “Royal” regiments.

Thirdly - and most important - he introduced
army pensions. The basic rate, after 20 years’

service, was 2p a day ( a figure which remained
unchanged for 200 years), while cavalrymen -
inevitably - received 5p. Even with Wren’s new
extensions, however, the hospital could not
accommodate all those qualified for entry and
thus in 1689 the fortunate few were described for
the first time -as they still are - as “In-Pensioners”.

So far so good. But in 1685 James, in a rash
moment, had appointed as Paymaster the

Earl of Ranelagh. Ranelagh had already shown
his versatility by appropriating £76,000 of public
money while Vice-Treasurer of Ireland. Now he
grazed happily on the lush pastures of the hospital
and pension fund.

He built himself a handsome house in the
grounds, acquired the freehold of 22 of

Wren’s Chelsea acres at a ground rent of £5 and,
until he was finally rumbled 17 years later, lined
his pockets to the tune of £120,000. It is a miracle
that the Royal Hospital survived the activities of
this crafty customer.

The year after Ranelagh’s removal, a formal
Board of  Commissioners was set up under

the chairmanship of the Paymaster General and
to this day the holder of that office is the titular
head of that Royal Hospital, hence a succession
as varied as Robert Walpole, Edmund Burke,
George Wigg and Shirley Williams.

Life at Chelsea was far from dull during the 18th
century. At the top end a succession of

rogues, easily persuaded  that imitation the
sincerest form of corruption, continued to milk the
hospitals funds. At the other end the Pensioners
demonstrated a few tricks of their own. Each man
received 3p a week, enough for 32 pints of beer
at the going rate. To supplement this inadequate
intake, the older soldiers resorted to flogging their
rations and items of clothing, despite dire threats
of retribution from the authorities. It was a prime
case of pots calling the kettle black.

They were a rough lot, and the Daily Orders of
the period are peppered with exasperated

injunctions against keeping women in the wards
or emptying chamber-pots out of the upper
windows. In 1804 the Governor had cause to
complain about “the Unmilitary appearance of the
Flank Square which, by the number of crackling
Hens, more resembles a Farm than a Barrack”.
The hospital continued to survive. And the
Pensioners boosted their beer money.

A hundred years later it survived its closest call
when two high powered committees were

convened to consider the advisability of closing
the place down. The committees called 40
Pensioners to give evidence, much of which was
hilarious and much of it moving. The Pensioners
easily won the day, and the matter was dropped.
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Chelsea Pensioners -
Men in Scarlet
Press Release

They are instantly recognisable. They are
older than the Rolling Stones ... and the

Beatles. They've earned more gongs than Sir
Paul, Sir Tom, Sir Mick, Sir Elton and Lord
Lloyd-Webber. They've been on more tours
than Bob Dylan and more campaigns than
Nike, they have a combined age of nearly
550-years.

It's just taken them a lifetime to make their
first album.

In their scarlet coats and tricorne hats the
Chelsea Pensioners are living London

landmarks, simultaneously a national
institution and constant reminder of a British
tradition of bravery and service dating back
almost 320 years.

The original idea to ask the Chelsea
Pensioners to make an album came from

Rhino MD Dan Chalmers and his team, the
Royal Hospital were approached and agreed
to the concept. The album was produced by
Nick Patrick who had tremendous success
with The Soldiers CD in 2009. He also
believed that the Chelsea Pensioners would
have an instant emotional connection with a
national audience.

Notice of the audition was posted in the
Pensioners' daily orders, which is

basically a daily diary telling the pensioners
what events are scheduled for that particular
day. The daily
orders are printed out and given to each
pensioner. While there is a flourishing choir at
the Royal Hospital initially only a handful
turned up, thankfully, as the day wore on word
spread
and more and more turned up.

"E ven I was nervous," recalls Nick,
"These guys have all had amazing

lives but I didn't know if they could cut a

record. Suddenly David Poultney - a
Welshman - just stood up and started to sing
‘Danny Boy’. Unaccompanied. There wasn't
a dry eye in the room. It was a pivotal moment
for everybody. That's when I knew it would
work."

The album is full of forces favourites,
wartime classics mixed with less well

known but
equally powerful numbers, a military medley
and some well chosen duets and
collaborations.

The Pensioners were almost reduced to
tears the first time they heard Men in

Scarlet, (which is a reworking of the Largo
Theme from Dvorak's New World Symphony)
with new lyrics
by Nick Patrick and Jeff Chegwin (who co-
wrote ‘Coming Home’ for The Soldiers). The
Soldiers appear on two numbers - ‘Abide With
Me and ‘Pennies from Heaven’.

Janey Cutler, the 81 year old Scottish
grandmother who made this year's

Britain's Got Talent finals, sings the beautiful
‘Now Is the Hour’ - originally a farewell song
to Maori soldiers going to the First World War.

Other high profile duets are currently being
scheduled for performances on two other

tracks, ‘White Cliffs of Dover’ and ‘Always’. An
announcement is expected to be made shortly
regarding the artists for these duets.

The songs are wonderful, of course, but
even better are the stories of the men who

sing them...

JohnShuter
Denis Shields
David Poultney
Tom Fox
Paddy Fox
Mal Smart
Michael  Allen

All the royalties earned by this record with
go to the Royal Hospital Chelsea Long

Wards Appeal. The artists will receive no
monitory gain.
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TRICORNE QUIZ How Well
Do You Know Your Home?

1. How many plane trees are there in Eastern
Avenue?

2. What is the date of the oldest lead planter?

3. How many ceiling bosses are there on the
Chapel ceiling?

4. Where is Loopy’s tree?

5. What is the total number of cannon in RHC
grounds?

6. What is the date on the Flagpole and why
did the old one need replacing?

7. What is the name of this object and where
is it located?

8. What does the Birkenhead Memorial
commemorate?

9. Where does the painting “The Triumph of
Wellington” hang?

10. What does the Chillianwalla Memorial
commemorate and when?

11. Where is the Whitster’s House and what was
a whitster?

12. How many steps are there to the Great Hall?

13. Where would you find a memorial to DCM &
MM holders?

14. What was the name of the first Governor of
the RHC?

15. Where is the FEPOW tree & what sort of tree
is it?

16. Name the architect who designed the
benches in Figure Court

17. What and where is the above?

18. Precisely where would you find the
inscription below?

19. Where can these be found and what were
they for?

A prize of £25 behind the bar in the In-
Pensioners’ Club goes to the first set of

correct answers open on the 1st November
2010. (Answers to the Editor).
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A VETERAN

They ask us why we do it
Why we still parade

Now  that we are getting older
And  just a little frayed

It’s not for the sake of glory,
Or the medals on our chest

Its simply that we are comrades
Who stood the final test.

On the 6th June that fateful day
A day that we will never forget
Many a lad laid down his life

And paid the final debt.
So when you see a veteran

Give the man a hand
For the medals on his chest
Were won in Foreign lands

And when god asks the question
Who are you my man
I will proudly answer
Sir, I am a veteran
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And finally.....

It is not the critic who counts,

Or how the strong man stumbled and fell,

Or where the doer of deeds

Could have done better.

The credit belongd to the man

Who is actually in the arena,

Who knows the great enthusiasms,

The great devotion,

And who spends himself

In a worths cause.

If he fails,

At least he fails while daring greatly,

So that he may never be

One of those cold and timid souls,

Who know neither victory nor defeat.

-Theodore Roosevelt, April 23 1910 -

(with thanks to In-Pensioner Bill Miles)
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From left to Right: IPs Denis Shields, David Poultn ey, Tom Fox,

Paddy Fox, Mal Smart, John Shuter, Michael Allen


