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2011 MAY MEMORIAL SERVICE TIMES

THE ASSOCIATION CONTINUES

Please note change of date at some locations
Brisbane, Qld
Saturday 14th May 2011 at 11.30am, St Andrew’s Anglican

New members could be forgiven for thinking that the
Association was formed to find the Centaur, as the
Finding Sydney Foundation was formed to find HMAS
Sydney, and that now Centaur has been discovered and
commemorated, our work is done.

Church, 673 Lutwyche Rd Lutwyche 4030. Guest speaker: Mrs
Janet Earnshaw OAM, niece of Pte William Lawson. Brisbane
Girls Grammar, Brisbane Boy’s College and cadets of TS Centaur
in attendance. Refreshments in the Church Hall. R.S.V.P. by
4th May to Miss Pixie Annat, P.O. Box 68, Kelvin Grove 4059,
or email PAnnat@stlukesnursing.org.au.

Caloundra, Qld
Saturday 14 May 2011 at 11am at the Memorial in Centaur Park.
Children from local schools will lay an individual flower on each
name on the Walkway on behalf of relatives. Anyone wishing to
lay a wreath please see the Secretary Dick Alchin or Erica
Costigan before the Service begins. Refreshments at RSL.

Concord, Sydney
Thursday 12 May 2011 at 10.30 am 113 AGH Memorial Chapel,
Concord Hospital. RSVP 5 May 2011 to Melissa Puglisi at
Melissa.Puglisi@sswahs.nsw.gov.au or telephone 02 9767 5356

Point Danger, Qld

Nothing could be further from the truth. The
Association was formed in 1999 when neither the
technology nor the political will to find the Centaur was
available, and the thought barely a vague hope in the
minds of some members that perhaps one day it might
be found. For many members, the whereabouts of the
Centaur was not of prime concern. Those we lost were
safe, as were all lost sailors since time immemorial, in
Davy Jones Locker.
But false claims over the years shattered that security
and brought distress to still grieving families who were
powerless to prevent them. The finding of HMAS
Sydney was the catalyst that turned a vague hope into a
plea for urgent action.

Friday 13 May 2011 10am at the Memorial. The Service is
conducted by the students (weather permitting otherwise in the
assembly hall, Centaur Primary School, Eucalyptus Drive Banora
Point.) and will include the unveiling of a miniature replica of the
Centaur Plaque by Gold Coast City Council. RSVP 07 5524 9655

Our pleas struck a nerve in the national and state
consciousness and both governments took up our cause
as their own, with spectacular results. Last year was a
phenomenal year for anyone connected in any way with
the Centaur.

Melbourne, Vic.

But our work continues. We will now go back to doing
what we do best—honouring those we lost and
supporting those who lost them. Our full rationale is on
the last page of all out Newsletters.

Sunday 15 May 2011 9am in the ANZAC Memorial Chapel,
Heidelberg Repatriation Hospital, entry via Gate 9. Enquiries
Robert Winther (03) 9496 2324. Refreshments will be served at
the Darebin RSL Sub-Branch at 402 Bell Street, Preston.

Canberra ACT
Friday 13 May 2011 2pm. Assemble in the forecourt of the Hall
of Remembrance for a ceremony at the Tomb of the Unknown
Soldier, followed by placing of poppies on names on the Honour
Roll., and refreshments at own expense at the Terrace Café.
Richard Jones will display a replica of the Centaur Plaque and
explain its significance. RSVP by 7 May Jan Thomas
(02) 6564 8404, or jthomas4@activ8.net.au.
Let us know if and when you are attending Services and we will ask
Association members to look out for you. 02 6564 8404 or
jthomas4@activ8.net.au
Please make yourself and your Centaur
connection known to organizers or our wreath-layer.

You can help.
If you find any memorial anywhere honouring either the
Centaur or any of its personnel such as in a church or
community hall, park or garden, please let us know. We
will add it to our database and make it known.
If you find any memorial or Centaur-related grave in
disrepair, let us know and we can alert the appropriate
authority. (See Mary Perrottet’s story p2 )
If you hear of any artefacts purported to come from
Centaur in any private collection, (see the Avro Anson
Propeller story p.5 ) or in a museum and you are not
satisfied with the provenance, please also let us know.
(See the Union Jack story p6 )

2/3 AHS CENTAUR ASSOCIATION 2

PTE STANLEY BOND, VX75733,
2/12th Field Ambulance
Contributed by Lynette Denison, niece.

Years later Peggy came to visit my Nan. She had married
and brought her twin boys. She confided to Nan she had
never got over Stan’s death. They shared their grief.

My Uncle, Stanley Robert Bond, was
born on the 31 December, 1921, but
when he enlisted in the militia on 16
February 1938, he gave his birth year as
1919. As many patriotic young men
did in those times, he changed his birth
date to serve his country.

When Stan first joined he played the piano for the troops
as he did not want to take a life. But later he felt he wasn't
doing enough so he became an Ambulance Driver. The
rest is history.

He had turned 17, two months before enlisting. Stan was
21 when he died, serving his country aboard "The
Centaur", a non-combatant vessel on a mercy mission to
set up field medical units in New Guinea. He was one of
the 268 brave, compassionate medical personnel who went
down with the ship on 14th May 1943. Stan was an
Ambulance Driver in the 2/12th Field Ambulance. His
father had been in the civilian Ambulance Service, but he
had TB and was too sick to join the forces.

Mary Perrottet’s story

I was born three years after my Uncle Stan died, his firstborn niece, never to experience knowing this very special
man, but sensing his gentle presence around me from
childhood and throughout my later life.
I do not know all of Stan’s background, as it was a very
painful subject for my mother and grandmother to talk
about. The day my Nan was notified of Stan’s death, she
did not show emotion nor did she cry. Two days later she
collapsed. Part of her had died with her eldest son.
Over the years these are the things I learnt about my Uncle
Stan. Many people said Stan was too good for this world,
or an Angel on earth. He had been a salesperson, but his
main love was the piano, (along with other musical
instruments). He played beautifully and was the pianist in a
little known band that was later to become the ABC
Orchestra. His favourite piece was Danny Boy This song
was banned from being played in our family (my Nan also
played the piano), and the radio switched off whenever this
was on, because my Mum and Nan would be in tears. I
have only just recently been able to appreciate and listen to
Danny Boy myself, as I also felt their pain.
Stan met his beloved Peggy teaching her the piano in
Brunswick, Melbourne.. They became engaged. My Mum
(his only sister, younger than he was), was always included
when they went to the pictures and on outings as they were
all very close. Stan wanted to marry Peggy before he
enlisted, but he didn't so he could send his pay to his Mum
(my Nan). His Dad had T.B., as did his sister, my Mum.
Stan also had a very young brother Keith. I never knew my
grandfather as he died before I was born.
Nan worked at the munitions factory and didn't have
enough money to support everyone, so Stan put off his
marriage to help the family.

My Nan sadly outlived all her children and died at 93

THE GRAVE OF SR ELLEN SAVAGE, GM.
Mary Perrottet was looking for her grandparents grave in
the Catholic Monumental Section of the Macquarie Park
Cemetery in Sydney when she came across that of Sr
Ellen Savage GM.
Mary was distressed at the poor state of the grave and
determined to bring it to someone’s attention. “I just
think it’s terrible that a genuine Australian hero lies in a
grave which is not an appropriate recognition of her”,
Mary wrote.
Mary’s parents had been friends of the Savage family, and
Mary herself knew Nell’s sisters, Wyn and Kathy, now
deceased. She also met Bill Records (USS Mugford)
when he was staying with them on his visit for the 50th
anniversary of the sinking of the Centaur.
She wrote to the NSW RSL which conducted its own
research and discovered that the CWGC looks after the
bronze plaque but the concrete covering of the grave was
privately built and outside their jurisdiction.
Mr Don Rowe, State President of the RSL said they were
sympathetic to the cause but were not able to intervene
without the express permission of the family.
Mary had lost contact with the Savage family and wrote
to the Association for help.
We passed all the
information Mary had acquired to the Queensland
Premier’s Department and they contacted Sr Savage’s
niece, who thanked us and contacted Mr Rowe direct.
Our thanks to Mary for instigating the research and for
brining the matter to our attention, and, hopefully, to a
satisfactory conclusion.
The Claydons from New
Zealand, L - R James, Mike
and Mark, at the Dinner on
the eve of the at-sea
Service.
Mike lost his
brother Pte Jack Claydon
2/12th FA. “Don’t worry,
Mum. I’ll be safe. It’s a
hospital ship…”
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From the

Recollections of the Centaur House Concerts
by Barry Cunningham, then a 12 year old boy.

Barry remembers some of the great names of Australian
entertainment of the 1940s, all giving their services to support the Centaur House War Memorial For Nurses Appeal which was established in Brisbane in 1947. Names
such as Gladys Moncrieff, Donald Smith, Buster Fiddess,
Wilfred Thomas, and George Wallace, senior and junior
to name just a few. Wonderful musicians such as Norma
Knight, Enid Tardent and Madeline Walsh were joined by
radio personalities, Russ Tyson, George Hardman and
Dulcie Scott. The Piddingtons wowed the audiences with
their mind transferring act, and were ably supported by
local talent, Michael Azar, Shirley Thoms, Babette
Stephens and of course the Cunningham Brothers, Barry
and Martin, with their song and tap routine.
The appeal’s committee which included one of the survivors of the Centaur was backed by some of the top dignitaries and officials in the State. Patron was the governor
of the day, Sir John Lavarack and vice patrons included
the Premier Mr E Hanlon, the Lord Mayor Sir John Chandler, the two archbishops Halse and Duhig and the President of the Council of Churches, the Reverend J Short.
The appeal with a target of 65,000 pounds was launched
at a free gala concert from the City Hall stage on Saturday
15 May 1948. The project received the backing of the
Telegraph Newspaper and there was tremendous public
support. At many concerts there was standing room only.
The aim of the Fund was to build a memorial house to
commemorate the work of the nurses of the State of
Queensland in two wars and on the home front. It was to
be named Centaur House to serve as a perpetual memorial
to the nurses who perished on the Centaur.
What was to follow had not been seen before or since and
formed a unique part of Queensland’s entertainment history. On stage of the City Hall main auditorium and at
venues across the state over the next two years were to be
seen the cream of Australia’s stage and radio. These performers and many others gave freely of their time in support of a worthy cause but also because they loved performing on City Hall stage which was gently sloped forward for optimum viewing by the whole audience. Behind
stage were the sumptuous dressing rooms which surely
were the best in the business.
City Hall was the venue for many more Centaur Presents
concerts. At the first of these in 1949, Sister Ellen Savage,
the only surviving nurse from the Centaur was introduced
and presented with a basket of red roses. The Wooloowin
State School choir and the Marist Boys’ choir appeared.
Variety really was the spice of these programs.

Through the two years 1948/9
concerts were held in numerous
picture theatres in Brisbane and in
many provincial towns. The
theatre owners and Shire hall
committees generously gave of
their venues to support the local
nurse candidate. The Hollywood
Theatre, Greenslopes, was one
such owner who supported Sister
Hazel Ensor [Nurse G.H. Stewart
& Company] Buster Fiddess
Centaur House,
appeared on the program that
337 Queen St Brisbane
n i g h t o f W e d n e sd a y , 1 7
1959
November 1948. Buster had a
dog, Jake who would howl on the right note and in the
right key when Little Sir Echo was played on Buster’s
hand held musical saw. It brought the house down.
Sister Daphne Fitzpatrick [Nurse Boonah ] got double
contributions when the people of Boonah at a concert in
the Boonah School of Arts asked for and got a second
concert the following night. Sister Betty Maxwell [Nurse
Longreach] from the Isisford Hospital was given a bale of
wool to swell her funds. Each nurse aimed to raise at least
three hundred pounds. The nurses of Queensland and
their hospitals were right behind the Centaur House
project.
One memorable concert at the Ipswich Town Hall in May
1949 opened with a spectacular choir of nurses in their
red and white uniforms. That concert had been organized
by the nursing staff of the Ipswich General Hospital. The
Players Sportswear mannequins who appeared that night
were a great hit wherever the concert party went, be it
Amberley Air Base or the Nurses Recreation Room at the
Goodna Hospital.
I should like to acknowledge as many of the fine artists as
I can remember who contributed to the huge success of
the Centaur Presents series.
Lenore Miller was an outstanding singer and guitarist, Val
Baldwin whose son I later taught at Salisbury State School
was a fine soprano, Laurie Smith from Theatre Royal
played harmonica, Vince Bowden was a crooner, Chas
Blower a clever impersonator, Bob Strath a saxophonist,
Dorothy [Lucky] Nicol, yodeller, Mavis Monk and Glenis
Govey soubrettes, Lloyd Nairn juggler, Patricia Mason
piano accordionist, George Raymond violin, Frederick
Rogers organist, Ness Geekie impressionist, and Slim de
Grey comedian. My brother and I had not reached our
teen years when we took part and I consider myself
privileged to have performed not only with my gifted
brother Martin, but also with so many talented artists.
They were great times and I look back on them with fond
memories.
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FRAN GARDNER’S STORY
Widow of
Pte John Maynard,
sister-in-law of
Pte Allan Maynard

John

As told to her daughter,
Beverley Simmich

WHITE SHIP
Words and music by Ian Kerr, music teacher at
Wombye State School, and sung by the children on
ANZAC Day 2010. Col Cross (br Cpl Harry Cross
2/12th FA) gave us a CD and we played it on HMAS
Manoora. The tune is melodious with a lilting folk
rhythm. Unfortunately we can’t sing it for you...
Allan

When John and Allan Maynard first joined the Army, they were both
in the 8th Division which went to Singapore. A few months later
the 8th Division was captured by the Japanese. After some time in
the 8th Division John and Allan decided to join the medical corps
and were assigned to the Dutch hospital ship ‘Oranje’. They had a
number of trips to Africa to bring wounded soldiers back to
Australia.
They were given embarkation leave before their third trip and came
back to spend this time with their family in the country.
Unfortunately there were floods during this time home and they
were stranded for three weeks. With letters from the local shire
justifying their absence, they arrived back in Sydney only to find that
the ‘Oranje’ had already left and they were told to report to the
‘Centaur’. The family was really pleased about their posting to the
medical corps as hospital ships were supposed to be off limits. After
a trip to New Guinea they came home for a week by which time our
daughter Beverly was 6 months old. Little did we know that we
would never see them again!
The brothers spent some time in Sydney while the ship was being
prepared for the next voyage. In one of John’s letters he told me
that they had decided to have separate postings in future so that
both of them would not be lost to us if a disaster should happen.
They must have thought about their decision a long time as they had
never before been separated. This was going to happen after their
next voyage!
We lived on a cattle property outside Biloela with no phone so we
did not get the news until 10am Monday 17th when the telegram
finally was delivered to us. It was pouring with rain at the time and
Mum Maynard said “the heavens are weeping with us”. There were
six children in the Maynard family, the two youngest Hec and Topsy
were at school while Dad Maynard and third son Pat were working
on the property so they had to be summoned home as soon as
possible.
There is no need to say how devastated we all were. Dad Maynard
was the most wonderful man I had ever known, sadly he never really
recovered from the loss of his two eldest sons and died just a few
years later.

Chorus:
White ship, Red Cross, Green line,
sailing northward bound
White ship, Red Cross, Green line sailing on.

The hospital ship called the Centaur
With a full crew was northerly bound
Out of Sydney en route to Port Moresby
To bring wounded and sick safely home.
The Centaur was just east of Moreton
At four on the fourteenth of May
When most of those on board were sleeping
Before dawn on that terrible day.
A Japanese submarine waiting
Silently out in the sea
Took aim and fired a torpedo
At the Centaur mercilessly.
The Centaur was struck amidships
The hospital ship was ablaze
Within minutes she sank in the ocean
Ending her seafaring days.
Nearly 300 died as the ship sank
They say that survivors were few
They floated and waited for rescue
Hoped their friends were alive and safe too.
Where she sank was always a mystery
A secret the ocean would keep
And many years since it all happened
The Centaur was found in the deep.
And this ANZAC Day we remember
The brave and that sad fateful morn
We pay our respects and give tribute
Their memory lives on and on.

I was so wrapped up in my own grief I never thought too much
about anyone else. Things would have been much worse for us all if
we had not had Beverley. She kept us all sane and we thanked God
every day for her. Little did we know of the trauma we were to face
two months later when Beverley became very ill and almost died.
Mum Maynard’s faith never wavered as she said “God would not be
so cruel as to take her from us”.
It is strange how fate plays such a part in all our lives.

Owen Moore, Paul Minards, Ida Fraser and Col Cross
at Caloundra RSL after the Service May, 2010
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AVRO ANSON PROPELLER
Whether it is a propeller from the Avro Anson that
discovered the Centaur survivors in the water or
whether it is the propeller from a similar vintage
Avro Anson we don’t know, and now may never find
out. But it has a history connected to Centaur in its
own right in that it was presented to No 71 Sqn at
Lowood some time in the late 1940s or thereabouts
by Centaur Survivors.

Research by George Hatchman, WOFF RAAFAR,
No. 23SQN Unit Historian shows that the Centaur
survivors were spotted on 15 May 1943 by RAAF
Avro Anson DG935 (no ‘A’ tail number allocated)
from “A’’ Flight of No 71 SQN. This aircraft was
crewed by 414831 FLGOOF O.K. Crewes (Pilot),
414240 FLGOFF J.W.Keith (Navigator) and
411674 SGT C.C Billington (Wireless Air Gunner).
The citation on the plaque reads:
Association
member,
John Keith,
navigator of
Avro Anson,
DG935.

Presented to
71 SQN
RAAF Lowood
by the SURVIVORS of
AHS CENTAUR
TORPEDOED 14-5-43
LEST WE FORGET

The propeller was in Ipswich where the Mayor had
several claimants on it, Amberley Air Base being one
of them, and the Association another.
Any large artefacts that come our way will be housed
in the Brisbane campus of the Queensland Museum
which was the first organization to offer us help for
the search and, being public-funded, is Government
guaranteed.
We are giving Ipswich time to recover from their
massive flooding before taking up negotiations again.
Bill Burroughs (Gold
Coast) and Pat O’Brien
(Melbourne) chatting on
HMAS Manoora.
Both lost their fathers on
Centaur.

Kathleen Dahl, sister of Pte John Stanley 2/12th FA and cousin
of Pte John Victor Oakley 2/12th FA expressed the thoughts of
many at the time of the discovery:
Like so many people I was overjoyed with the wonderful
news of the finding of the last resting place of the AHS
Centaur. At last all the hard work, dedication and thoughts to
the project by so many people have come to fruition. After
waiting for so long everyone who lost a member of their
family must have mixed emotions at this moment. All the
years of wondering have now come to an end and now the
hardest thing to do will be to let go.
When I heard the news early on Sunday morning I was so
thrilled and all day I felt relieved and excited that the miracle
had occurred. A wonderful Christmas present! I waited
impatiently for the first pictures of the event on the TV news
so I could see the image on the sea bed. When I actually saw
it, all the happiness I had felt during the day suddenly left me
and I felt a terrible sadness. All I could think of was my
brother, and what essence of him that was left on this earth,
lay there in that lonely place. I feel that the grieving process
has been interrupted and now, after all these years, it has to
complete itself.
I came into the Association almost right at the end and feel an
interloper, but I sincerely wish all those who lost loved ones
gain a sense of peace by the finding of the "Centaur".
Closing the door to this chapter of life doesn't mean we
forget. It just means we find a peaceful place to store the
memories.
SOME THOUGHTS FROM MEMBERS
On the discovery and commemorations of Centaur.
Tony Stephens, son of Pte Britt Stephens: Closure would
mean we had come to the end of our hurt, but another piece
of the jigsaw has been slotted in.
Sr Mary Moran, sister of Pte John O’Neill “Jack” Moran,
2/12th FA, finds solace in the fact that her brother’s sacrifice
and that of his colleagues has been recognized and celebrated
by the nation.
Ron Eagle, cousin of Pte Jack Walder:, 2/12th FA: In some
respects it is closed, but in other respects I want it to go down
through the family. I want the family to have that connection.
Richard Jones, nephew of Major Gordon Jones 2/12th FA
(speaking as president of the Association): The story taps into
the roots of the nation, and the nation has remembered those
we lost. We are comforted that we are not alone.
Jan Cross, niece of Captain Murray, MN: Some families still
don’t know where they loved ones lie, but we have been able
to pay our respects.
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Kandos (NSW) CWA Friendship Day
March 29, 2011
Three stories of the Hospital Ship Centaur emerged at the
Kandos CWA Friendship Day gathering on 29 March. A
DVD of the 1943 Newsreel was played to start things off.
Carol Rowe’s father Pte Reginald Annis-Brown and uncle
James Annis-Brown (2/12 Field Ambulance) were lost
when the Centaur was sunk by a Japanese submarine on
14th May, 1943. Carol remembers her father’s blond hair
from her laughter-filled shoulder rides.
Marlene O’Brien’s father, Capt Bernie Hindmarsh was a
dedicated doctor who was too young to join up for the
First World War and so merged his love of country and
medicine by healing our wounded in the Second. Both
women recall the disbelief of their families that their
fathers were drowned. Carol related how she and her
sister would sit at the riverside and await the return of their
father. As a child Marlene also thought her father would
one day come home.
Leanne Wicks’ grand-uncle Pte Frederick Chidgey was a
dental assistant who survived the sinking. Leanne related
how he endured 36 hours of cold and circling sharks
before being rescued by the USS Destroyer Mugford. An
excerpt from a taped interview with Pte Chidgey portrayed
how the survivors behaved whilst floating in the Coral Sea
off the Queensland coast: “They weren’t even grumbling
about the whole affair, we were just average citizens, no
heroes among us, no one trying to be a hero, just sticking
it out for the sake of survival.”
There was a display of memorabilia including the telegram
sent to Mrs Hindmarsh, a photo album of the Centaur’s
voyages and photographs of Centaur personnel. Leanne
read her poem inspired by the At Sea Service held last year
above the site of the recently discovered wreck and a
computer presentation of that Service played throughout
the splendid afternoon tea. Everyone who attended learnt
a great deal about this tragic event in Australia’s history.

UNION JACK IN MILITARY MUSEUM IN
MARYBOROUGH
It was brought to the
attention of one of our
members that there is a
Union Jack in the Military
Museum in Maryborough
purported to have come
from the Centaur.
We
contacted the Museum
which couldn’t tell us much as they didn’t have very good
provenance on it.
It had been donated by a militaria collector in
Rockhampton who acquired it from the family of a man
(name unknown) who had found it washed up on the
beach. He took the flag home and, being worried that he
might get into trouble, hid it in a pillow case where it
stayed until acquired by the collector in Rockhampton.
We understand the collector was responsible for the
inscription on the red horizontal stripe that states the flag
came from the Centaur.
The Museum has been most helpful in giving us what
information it has and directing us to the collector in
Rockhampton. We wrote to him in December just about
the beginning of the rains that have since devastated
Queensland. We haven’t received a reply, and decided not
to pursue the matter until the situation eases.
Centaur did not fly the Union Jack while she was a
hospital ship. It’s conceivable that one could have been
stored in a cupboard against the day she would be
returned to her owners, but this one is in pristine
condition for a flag purported to have been in an
explosion and spent several days in the sea.
Members are encouraged to report any poorly
corroborated artefacts purporting to have come from the
Centaur to the Association. We will research the
provenance, and if we find anything helpful we will
inform the museum. If not, we will ask the museum to
qualify its statement.
I do like receiving the
Newsletters. It’s just like a
family catch-up, with all the
stories and events.
Isabel Fitzgerald (d/o Pte
Clem Wood 2/12th FA)

Photo L to R:
Michaeley and Marlene O’Brien, Leanne Wicks (holding photo of
Fred Chidgey), Carol Rowe

Dennis and Carol Miller
(Capt Stephen Foley 2/12th )
at the pre-voyage dinner

The printed edition of this Newsletter has been
generously donated by Macksville (NSW) Public School
as a community service. Captain Hindmarsh (lost) and
the family of Pte Eric Taylor (saved) were residents of
Macksville NSW at the time of the sinking
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PTE HARRY FREDERICK RICHARDSON
2/12 Field Ambulance
contributed by Karen Mitic, great niece,
granddaughter of his twin sister, Vere.

As a young boy growing up in
Longreach, Harry Richardson owned a
sailors hat which he used to take along
to the Laundromat which was operated
by Japanese. He used to say to them
“here Japs wash my hat”. His twin
sister, Vere always thought that was ironic as it was the
Japanese in the end that got him back.
Harry and Vere were born to Mary (Maree) Wagner and
Frederick Henry Richardson. Harry was the only son of
five children. He was born with auburn hair and blue eyes
on the 26 January 1919 in Alderley, Qld .
His sisters were Violet (1912-2009)
Ellen Mary (Nell) died in 1961
Vere (Harry’s twin) who turned 91 last year, and
Doris Elizabeth, b.1928 and living in Hervey Bay.
The family moved back to Brisbane and as a teenager he
worked with his father who was a painter and owned his
own painting business.
My Grandmother’s memory is not too great these days,
but there is one thing she definitely remembers: that his
handwriting was atrocious. He couldn’t understand his
own handwriting and as a child had to copy from my
Grandmother’s homework that she brought home.
He had a girlfriend, “Betty” but that is all that can
remembered of her.
He joined the Army and was a Private. He was registered
in the 2/12th Field Ambulance, Australian Army Medical
Corps. When he came back to say goodbye to the family
before he left for Sydney to go on the Centaur’s voyage
up north, he told my Grandmother, that he wasn’t
coming back and that that time would be the last that she
would see him. It was as though he knew something. He
had that feeling and my Grandmother said that she also
had the feeling that he was right too. He was 24 years old
when he perished on the Centaur. Apparently his
knapsack washed ashore around North Caloundra, but
we are unaware as to what happened to it.
His best mate was Horace Henry Lowe “Lofty” or
“Bub”. He was also a Private in the 2/12 Field
Ambulance and lost at sea on the Centaur.
It is believed that the Lowe family told my Grandmother
that both Harry and his mate went out to a party the
night before they were to leave port and apparently had
such a big night that they missed the departure of the
Centaur and had to be taken out to the ship, it is believed
by seaplane.

The last mentioned item of our Rationale is “to turn a tragedy into a
triumph”. We bring you two members’ stories to illustrate both
aspects of the Centaur.

A TRAGEDY

From Neville Cavendish MBE

Since boyhood I have heard of the Centaur. My mother
would go to a church service in remembrance of “Richie”.
Richie was a cousin and dear to her and the family. I don’t
know the full story, only Mother would say each year:
“Think of Richie and the Centaur. God bless the nurses”.
Through the years I have only been able to put some bits
and pieces together.
The Richardsons were farmers and my family once lived
and worked on their grape and produce farm at Wynnum,
Qld. Richie was not on the Centaur but his fiancée was a
nurse serving on board. The sketchy story is that when
Richie learnt of the fate of the Centaur, and the loss of his
fiancée, he never got over losing her and was a changed
man, becoming a loner and withdrawn.
On the first anniversary of the sinking of the Centaur
Richie was found dead by his father. He was twenty one.
It has been said he died of a broken heart. Mother never
spoke of Richie’s death and all information seems to be
shrouded in mystery. I have tried to find the name of his
fiancée but that too is a mystery, and all relatives are now
long gone. But each year on the anniversary of the sinking,
Mother would always remember Richie and ask God to
bless the nurses.
A TRIUMPH

From John McRae

My mother, now aged 82, recently told me that she was
inspired to train as a nurse after reading a book her father
gave her on the sinking of the hospital ship Centaur. She
recalled that he gave her the book when she was about 14
years of age which would have been around 1945.
I have searched but can't seem to find a book on this tragic
event that was published on or around this time (1945).
My mother said: "It was most unlike Dad to give me a
book, he must have thought a lot about it. The story of
that ship, emblazoned with red crosses, being deliberately
sunk was key to my decision to train as a nurse."
My mother became a double-certificated nursing sister
training also in obstetrics. Due to family circumstances she
worked for more than 20 years at the Mater Hospital after
the birth of her five children. Her work as a nurse was
something of an economic 'Godsend' for the family.
I now have a daughter studying medicine at Sydney
University - and if such a book exists I would like to obtain
a copy and give it to Kate, along with this small but
significant story about her grandmother's career.
I do feel the 'Centaur' has touched my family and in some
small way converted tragedy to triumph.
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Miniature Replicas of the Centaur Plaque have
been installed at Centaur Park in the Cairns district (as
reported in our last Newsletter), on the Memorial at Point
Danger (to be unveiled during the annual commemorations
on 13 May this year), in the garden at Centaur Primary
School, and at Heidelberg Hospital in Melbourne.
Replicas have been sent to North Stradbroke Island
Historical Museum and Tweed Heads Historical Society for
display in their museums.
We are in the process of offering replicas to other
organizations that conduct annual memorial services or in
other ways continue to tell the Centaur story.
The replicas are in limited edition and are accompanied by
a storyboard explaining their provenance—their
significance as a replica of the ‘headstone’ on a grave that
no one will visit, and of the CD embedded in the original.
It is hoped that these will form a land-based focus for
remembrance.

HMAS Manoora which took us to sea on 24
September 2010 is to be decommissioned. Ours was
virtually its last voyage. Certainly we were the last
civilian passengers.
On board, Commander Dryden presented us with a
plaque of HMAS Manoora and we offered him a replica
of the Centaur Plaque for display in the hospital unit of
the ship. Unfortunately that will now not be possible,
but with Commander
Dryden’s assistance and
encouragement we are in
negotiations with the Navy
to have the Manoora’s
replica Centaur plaque
installed instead in the
hospital unit of the new
replacement ship HMAS Reg Annis-Brown (USA) and
Canberra scheduled for Rod Blackman (Sydney) both
commissioning in 2014.
lost their fathers on Centaur.

A Daughter’s Thanks
Pat O’Brien, daughter of L/Cpl Michael O’Brien,

2/12th, echoes the feelings of many members.
12 November 2010

Dear Committee,
I have been trying to get around to
thanking you for the amazing job you
accomplished from the inception of the
The young Pat with
commemoration to its final happening. I
her father L/Cpl
have also been trying to understand why I
Michael
O’Brien
could not write before now. I think I
needed time to let things sink in. I feel at such peace and that feels
so weird that I couldn't express it. It's like something taken away
and peace put in its place. We are not used to that feeling. Being
out there on the spot where my father lies meant such a lot to me.
Very comforting to me and now I realize why people visit graves.
I have never done that before.
The meetings at the dinner and breakfast for those who could be
there was also very successful and the warmth of everybody
towards each other was important. Most of us don't see each
other except for every 10 years but over those last 30 years we
have obviously built up a great camaraderie. It's good to have that
connection.
I noticed yesterday that I am a week over the biblical 40 days and
40 nights for processing important psychological happenings.
Now I am writing..
Again, I am so grateful to you all for such an amazing job you all
did to achieve so much for so many people. We are eternally
grateful to you. Thank you.
Pat O'Brien

Reg also lost his uncle.

Last Post
Marie Burns, of Townsville, Qld.
sister of Pte Jack O’Neill Moran. 2/12th F A.
12 December, 2010.
Mary Gibson, of Nanneella, Vic., school friend and
colleague of Sr Mary McFarlane, SMS,
19 December 2010

The Myth of
Immunity
This book by Christopher
Milligan and John Foley is still
the definitive book on 2/3 AHS
Centaur.
Painstakingly
researched, it reads well and
an s w e r s m o st o f t he
questions.
Available to members of the
Association for $35 posted
anywhere in Australia from:
Nairana Publications,
6A Doncaster St
Hendra Qld. 4011.
Quote this Newsletter.

OUR RATIONALE
To honour those who gave their
lives on 2/3 AHS Centaur.
To provide a means of
communication for Survivors,
Descendants, Relatives, Friends
& Organizations interested in
2/3 AHS Centaur
To help the healing process
which for many still continues.
To ensure that the memory never
fades, and the facts are not
f o r g ot t e n b y s u c c e e d i n g
generations.
To turn a tragedy into a triumph,
and to foster a peaceful and
forward-looking attitude.

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

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

