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Chilcott, Somme Commemoration, change of PM and more........... 
Chairman’s Introduction 
With the Referendum and the publication of the Chilcot report these have been momentous days. I am 
unaware of anyone in this country advocating a European Army and certainly the referendum has 
demolished any expectation there might have been that our Armed Forces might be part of such a concept. 
The military impact of the Chilcot report cannot yet be certain and it is undoubtedly going to have huge 
significance. Our Armed Forces have always had to get on with the job with the equipment at hand and we 
have the strongest possible tradition of not shirking from undertaking the operations required by our 
Government. Martin Edmonds provides this succinct summary. 
After an almost interminable seven year delay, the so-called Chilcott Report on the 2003 War in Iraq came 
into the public domain in July, 2016. It is a lengthy and somewhat detailed account of Britain’s involvement 
in the war against Saddam Hussein and the Iraqi armed forces, running to in excess of two million words. 
Embedded in those multiplicity of words it is possible to identify those worthy of blame, in particular the 
Prime Minister, Tony Bair, Britain’s Intelligence Services and in particular Sir John Scarlett, Head of MI6, and 
the Armed Services and their Military Chiefs, General Sir Michael Walker and Admiral Sir Michael Boyce. As 
has been highlighted in recent newspaper articles, the civil service are scarcely mentioned and particular 
individuals acting as advisors to Blair: Jonathan Powell his Chief of Staff; Alastair Campbell, Blair’s “spin 
Doctor” and signatory to two “dodgy dossiers” forecasting Iraq’s potential use of weapons of mass 
destruction; and David Manning, Blair’s Foreign Policy Advisor. To this list should be added Lord Goldsmith, 
the Attorney General, who changed his mind just before the invasion, asserting that it was legal after all. 
The purpose of the Report was not specifically to apportion blame for what is universally agreed to have 
been a serious mistake on Britain’s part, one that caused the loss of 179 British lives and several hundreds 
of thousands of Iraqi civilians. But in analysing the period leading up to the day of invasion, it was 
manifestly clear from the Report that many people in high places fell short of rational judgement. Among 
those mentioned, however, there is more than adequate evidence that the Military Chiefs and the Armed 
Forces not only opposed the invasion but also argued their case before the Prime Minister. On reflection, 
this was hardly surprising: it is part of Britain’s political tradition – her folk lore if you will – that the military 
obey the commands of their political masters – it is their overall “sense of duty” - and only under 
exceptional circumstances resist political direction, argue against it, or at worst, disobey. 
This indeed happened in the lead up to the Iraqi War. The then Chief of Defence Staff, Admiral Sir Michael 
Boyce, had earlier counselled Blair in 2001 not to become embroiled in “foreign adventures”; later, on the 
eve of the invasion, when 46,000 troops were dispatched, he sent a Memo to Blair that the allied forces 
would be resented and not seen as ’liberators’ from the Saddam regime however brutal it may have been 
perceived. Boyce and his replacement, General Sir Michael Walker, had good grounds to oppose the war, 
based mainly on the poor state of equipment available to the British forces, their inadequate capabilities 
unsuited to the task at hand and, indeed, their limited number. Once in Iraq, and based in Basra, the 
military soon found themselves woefully short of money sufficient to reinforce the troops. Worse still, 
there was insufficient awareness of Improvised Explosive Devices, the main weapon of the Iraqi opposition, 
which had a devastating impact on British land equipment, especially Army Land Rovers, and therefore day-
to- day operations. The story of the British in Basra is a sorry one: short of money, short of equipment; 
confronted by an insurrection; and lacking support and political direction. 
All of which raises the question, what does the whole Iraqi experience and specifically that of Britain’s 
armed forces mean in the light of the substance of the Chilcott Report? The answer is simple and self 
evident: leaving aside issues of legality, invading a foreign country without taking into account an adequate 
assessment of the strength of the opposition, a lack of funding, and intelligence inaccuracies, the message 
is clear. Whilst the principle of political supremacy over the armed forces is embedded in Britain’s 
constitution and political culture, it should not be at the cost of ignoring military advice or judgement. In 
the final account, it is the armed forces who are expected to lay down their lives in support of Britain’s 
foreign, security and economic policies. If the judgement of the military is that there are insufficient trained 
troops, inappropriate and insufficient military equipment, coupled with inadequate training for modern 
types of irregular, insurgent or terrorist wars, then their political masters should heed their advice and 
make policy adjustments accordingly.  
Herein lies the rub, so to speak. Defence and security decisions covering detailed items of new equipment, 
military structures, operational doctrine and overall numbers of personnel are each taken several years in 
advance of when they are thought to be needed. This also includes the size and distribution  of the defence 
budget. Consider, for example, what has happened to Britain’s armed forces alone over the past decade  
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and a half: the Navy has fewer operational ships than ever before; the Royal Air Force has had its maritime patrol 
capability decimated and its ground attack aircraft virtually eliminated, whilst the Army, after mergers and amalgamations, 
has ended up with fewer professional soldiers in its history, now relying instead on territorial and part time personnel to 
fill the gap. What is left has to be found relevant to whatever military adventure their political masters decide. The options 
diminish yearly. Could a 1982 Falklands War ever be entertained again? As it was then, it was a close run affair. 
The Chilcott Report, for all its shortcomings, has highlighted how the armed forces, and the three Defence Chiefs, Boyce, 
Walker and Stirrup, were let down and effectively left to fend for themselves in a very hostile foreign environment and a 
critical one at home. Such errors should not be repeated again, though as an aside, the recent systematic reductions in the 
defence budget and equipment cutbacks might make such an expectation difficult to honour. The armed forces’ sense of 
duty and commitment to tradition and political Paramountcy remain strong, but this should not be taken advantage of by 
civil servants and political masters or abused as the evidence from the Chilcott Enquiry into the Iraq invasion revealed. 
Martin Edmonds 

 

  ARMED FORCES DAY ROUND-UP_   
Photos from AFD in the Castle and on the Seafront 

This was a great day out for Veterans, Reservists and Cadets and the weather was particularly good in he Castle, with 
the exception of one heavy shower: rather less kind in Morecambe, but the BBMF Hurricane and the parachute drop 
were great highlights, as was the music in both venues.  

 
             Jazz in the sunshine                                 ACF Cadet Corps of Drums                             BJ in marshalling mod 

                   VIP Party arrives                              Current & Vintage Navy           Robin Jackson and raffle ticket folders            

      Service Flags in Morecambe                         Black Knight touchdown               Sea Cadet Corps new band  

   Eclipse New Orleans Jazz Band          Morecambe Squadron Air Trg Corps 
 

   Thank you to all those members who came out to help on the day                                                                
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Report on Armed Forces Day 2016 
LMHG’s success in growing AFD in recent years may not be sustainable!! 
LMHG first introduced a Lancaster involvement in AFD in 2011 and since then has seen the event grow from a stall in 
Market Square to a two day two location weekend event. During those years we have raised £17,065 for Service 
Charities. This year’s efforts will take that total to almost £21,000. Notwithstanding the growing nature of the event 
and the worthiness of the fundraising effort, our further  involvement bears examination.  
Committee Structure 
Under the Chairmanship of Cllr Liz Scott, Veterans Champion for Lancaster City Council (LCC), an AFD Committee was 
formed comprising LMHG, members of LCC Tourism staff and Parachute Regiment Association (PRA). A lack of 
response from other veterans’ organisations is a weakness that needs to be addressed if the event is to continue.  
Event Planning 
The very successful Lancaster Castle event was replicated this year. The Duchy was again very supportive, the 
weather was kind and numbers were comparable with previous years. Tony Martin worked with a reduced area 
within the grounds and planned a tighter set of displays that worked well. 
In Morecambe, Peter Neaves replicated much of the Castle activity and supplemented with eye catching additions 
(display screen/parachuting/BBMF aircraft etc) to lay on a bigger day on the seafront. Unfortunately the weather  in 
Morecambe was marginal and visitor numbers below expectation and assessed as 3-5,000.  
In both locations a considerable amount was invested in bands and live music adding hugely to the events and 
especially as an attractor for visitors to the Castle from the Market Place. Both events were considered a 
considerable success and worthy of repetition. 
Future use of ‘active’ displays in the central area would add significantly to the show, but come at added cost. 
It should be recognised that the omission of a Veterans Parade in Morecambe was mentioned by many, but LMHG 
attempts to induce an involvement from RBL in this respect were rebuffed.  
FINANCE 
The estimated budget for this double event was much bigger than for previous years, £9,025 for Morecambe and 
£4,640 for Lancaster. Funding was sought from local Business/Government and MOD sources and £9,129 cash 
support plus £3,160 of pro-bono contribution made. In reality much more value was added by heavy discounts being 
applied by many contributors bringing the final costs down to £12,289.99. Final accounts show that the LMHG 
contribution is higher than previous years. £3,800 has been raised for Combat Stress and SSAFA. 
Cooperation 
With just three individuals carrying the full weight of organising the events approved by the Committee any thoughts 
of repeating in 2017 must be weighed with severe caution. Good cooperation was given by Lancaster City Council 
Marketing Team, but in other respects Council Officers were unresponsive and in some cases obstructive. There is a 
collective amnesia about the Armed Forces Community Covenant which the Council has signed, and an ignorance of 
the motions passed in Council indicating for example that: 
Use of certain facilities, eg the Banqueting Suite and Dalton Square without charge for military displays related to 
Armed Forces Day. 
City Council not only charged full price for use of the Platform, but also charged us for use of 13 car parking spaces in 
Morecambe. In contrast almost all commercial companies engaged offered discounted invoices for the events and 
many offered free use eg the Castle and the Station pub. 
SUSTAINABILITY 
Personal reasons will almost certainly prevent both Tony & Peter from taking a principal organising role next year. As 
Treasurer of LMHG, I will not be able to carry out the funding of the event if I am also to do publicity, design, 
purchasing, distribution, as well as coordinating the overall event planning with others. If these two days, or either 
one of them, is to be organised in 2017 there will need to be many others sharing the load and MOD recommend 
that Local government should play a lead role in such events.  
On a positive note there is now a stock of materials ie Hi-vis jackets, feather flags, banners etc in hand for future use. 
This material could do with a permanent home – where? 
 
RECCOMENDATIONS 

 Future marketing of the days should be as District events promoting visitor numbers 

 Discuss with new CEO of Lancaster City Council the organisations future role 

 Discuss with Morecambe Town Council the organisations future role 

 Invite ALL veterans’ organisations to a pre-planning session for 2017 in September 2016 

 invite other contributors to September meeting, eg Duchy, Bay Radio, Johnson Press, BID, etc 

 Discuss and decide on the role of LMHG in 2017 

 Inview of the fore-going, decide where and how the support material should be stored. 
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Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth at 90!! 
Occupying a pivotal position mid-way between John O'Groats and 
Land's End, Windermere was particularly well-placed to participate 
in the nation's chain of hill-top beacons to celebrate Her Majesty 
the Queen's 90th birthday on 21st April.  Organised by LMHG's 
Naval representative Adrian Legge, the ceremony on the summit of 
the town's principal viewpoint, Orrest Head, included a brief 
biography encompassing Her Majesty's accession to the throne, her 
wartime service and her long and dedicated service to the people of 
Britain and the Commonwealth.  The beacon lighting was heralded 
by a fanfare and drum-roll played by cadets of the Windermere Squadron, Air Training Corps, then a crowd of some 
two hundred townspeople and visiting tourists sang "Happy Birthday" and gave Three Cheers for Her Majesty. 
 
 

All change at the top – DC’s defence legacy? 
The defence of the realm is the primary duty of any prime minister and, so far as his particular 
legacy is concerned, David Cameron may be tempted to congratulate himself on a job well done as 
he exits Downing Street. During six years of premiership, Mr Cameron has scaled back Britain’s 
military involvement in overseas conflicts to the point where we no longer witness the bodies of 
soldiers being paraded through the streets, as was often the case in the Wiltshire town of Royal 

Wootton Bassett when the Afghan campaign was at its height. Nor, despite the heightened level of the security threat, 
have the British Isles suffered another major terroristattack on the scale of the July 7 attacks on London in 2005. 
The murder of Fusilier Lee Rigby in 2013 by two Islamist terrorists certainly showed that radicalised young fanatics have 
lost none of their desire to bring terror to British streets. But the increased sophistication of the intelligence and security 
services in tracking potential suspects meant that the most likely target of a major Islamist attack, the London Olympics, 
passed without incident. And yet, while it is true that Mr Cameron has succeeded in limiting the exposure of the British 
public to the harsh reality of combating terrorism, he cannot claim to have made the world a safer place. 
On the contrary, it could be argued that Mr Cameron’s policy of limiting Britain’s involvement in overseas conflicts to the 
bare minimum has made the global security picture much worse. Moreover, his insistence of wasting billions of pounds on 
foreign aid while making drastic cuts to the defence budget means that we may struggle to defend ourselves should any 
new challenges arise. For, make no mistake, on Mr Cameron’s watch Britain has suffered a dramatic decline in its standing 
as a global power. Officials in Whitehall and the world’s major capitals now freely accept that Britain’s ability to project 
itself on the international stage has been "hollowed out". The rot set in with the 2010 Strategic Defence and Security 
Review, when Mr Cameron and George Osborne argued that drastic cuts to the defence budget were necessary to help 
the Government achieve its objective of balancing the books. 
It is more likely that the cuts were implemented to help them achieve their goal of making sure Britain did not involve 
itself in any more unpopular wars on the scale of Iraq and Afghanistan. If we did not have enough soldiers, sailors and 
airmen, then we could not participate. Thus when, the following year, Mr Cameron decided to lead the campaign to 
overthrow Libyan dictator Colonel Muammar Gaddafi, he did so by applying the minimum military input, relying on air 
strikes and special forces to complete the job rather than deploying conventional ground forces. 
The same, risk-averse template has been used to tackle the threat posed by Islamist extremists in Iraq and Syria, the only 
problem being that, in the absence of a credible ground force, it is difficult to bring hostilities to a satisfactory and lasting 
conclusion. 
When Mr Cameron entered Downing Street, we only had to contend with the on-going conflicts in Iraq and Afghanistan. 
Now we face threats on multiple fronts from countries like Libya, Syria, and Iraq, while the conflict in Afghanistan, where 
Mr Cameron oversaw the withdrawal of British forces 18 months ago, shows every sign of returning to full-scale civil war. 
Mr Cameron is not the only one to blame for this worrying escalation in the global threat. US President Barack Obama’s 
refusal to provide the Western alliance with firm and effective leadership has also played its part. But the unwillingness of 
major powers like Britain to get their hands dirty in resolving conflicts has lent encouragement to those, like Russian 
President Vladimir Putin, who seek to exploit Western weakness for their own ends. It was surely no coincidence that Mr 
Putin decided to invade Ukraine shortly after Mr Cameron failed to win parliamentary backing for his ill-considered plan to 
launch air strikes against the Assad regime. 
Thankfully, the pendulum already appears to be swinging back to a more robust approach to defending our interests. In 
one of his last acts as Prime Minister, Mr Cameron signed a £3 billion order for Boeing to provide a new fleet of maritime 
patrol aircraft, which are deemed vital to protecting the Trident nuclear deterrent whose renewal Parliament will vote on 
as you read this newsletter. Mr Cameron also used the recent Nato summit to announce the deployment of hundreds of 
British troops to eastern Europe, a clear signal that, despite Brexit, Britain remains fully committed to the alliance. 
After his standing down, none of these issues will be Mr Cameron’s responsibility. But when it comes to assessing his 
legacy, the multitude of problems he is bequeathing his successor suggests his risk-averse approach ultimately probably 
did more harm than good. 
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Still Active! – The legacy of the Western Front 
Nearly 100 years have passed since the end of the First World War but its legacy lingers. In the former battlefields of 
the Western Front farmers are still at risk from millions of unexploded munitions that remain buried there. 
 

It is 9am, and the sun has yet to burn the mist of the rich flat farmland of Western Flanders as Dirk Vanparys and two 
other Belgian soldiers leave their base for their daily tour of the old Western Front. They drive in a large white 
Mercedes van down straight lanes flanked by vast open fields of wheat and potatoes broken only by the occasional 
copse or line of poplars. There is no hint of the horrors that engulfed this tranquil landscape a century ago; nothing 
to remind the casual visitor of the ghastly war of attrition fought in the trenches of Passchendaele and the Ypres 
Salient. Nothing, that is, until Vanparys stops where a track joins the 
road beside a brick farmhouse. There piled on the grass, are 2ft-long 
shells encrusted with mud and rust — two more than the farmer had 
told them of in a telephone call the previous day.    
Vanparys, 47, appraises them with the expert eye and places them 
sideways in a large tray so that the detonators in their noses would 
not explode if the vehicle were involved in a head-on collision. The 
van also carries protective masks just in case these lethal relics of the 
First World War are leaking noxious fumes. From their shape, length, 
calibre and fuses he quickly deter mines that eight of the shells are 
British and four German. ‘This is real British steel:’ he says admiringly 
that the British Army used higher quality steel that was less 
susceptible to corrosion. 
A little later the van stops beside a ditch, next to a concrete 
electricity pylon riven with holes.  In three of those holes a farmer 
has left his latest finds; the shells contain mustard gas or other 
chemical agents, but he sees no sign of leakage. From marks on the 
casings he concludes some were fired but failed to explode, while 
others were unused. 
 Next, from the back of a cobbled farmyard, the team collects no 
fewer than 37 shells of various makes and sizes, some containing gas, 
and about 50 grenades turned ochre by their long entombment in 
the earth. Vanparys and his team put on gloves, open the back of the 
van, and gently place these reminders knowing what they are. The 
explosive risk is small - but the toxic danger is great 
 A farmer had called to say he had left three items at the end of his 
lane near the roadside, beside a metal pole with a note for the team. 
On arrival nothing is evident:  ‘It seems that someone has taken the 
two British artillery shells and a bottle- grenade as a souvenir. There’s 
no other explanation. ‘People take these things all the time’, he says 
His colleague Geert Denolf adds  unscrupulous locals sometimes take shells from the fields and clean them up and 
sell them to unsuspecting tourists in the markets of Ypres. ‘It will be a booming business during the centenary years,’ 
he predicts.  ‘Booming’ in more senses than one, perhaps. 
And so the day goes on. By the time the team completes the last of its 13 stops it has collected 73 shells and 57 
assorted grenades and fuses. Most had been found by farmers in their fields, a handful by construction or utility 
workers digging holes, a couple by people working in their gardens. Vanparys had retrieved one German shell from a 
potato field, only to spot another protruding from a ridge of earth a yard away ‘It’s a fairly typical day,’ he says as his 
team returns to its base with its haul. 
Nearly 100 years on the Belgian and French authorities are still clearing up the debris of the Great War. In fact their 
so-called ‘Iron Harvests’ are bigger now than they were several decades ago, largely because the farmers have 
heavier and more sophisticated tractors that plough much deeper, and because more construction work is taking 
place in the towns and villages along the old Western Front. Last year alone the Belgian military collected 105 tons of 
munitions, many containing toxic chemicals, and the French police, who run a similar collection service out of a base 
near Arras, 80 tons. The year before the combined total was 274 tons. Sometimes, when a long-lost arms cache or 
depot is discovered, the total is higher still. In 2004, for example, 3,000 German artillery shells were 
found at a single site in Dadizele, east of Ypres. Such large volumes are not quite as surprising as l they sound. 
Between 1914 and 1918 the opposing armies fired an estimated 1.45 billion shells at each other, of which about 66 
million contained mustard gas or other toxic chemicals such as phosgene or white phosphorus. Most of the shelling 
occurred along a front line that changed very little during those four years and attacks were often preceded by days 
of non-stop bombardment causing the ground to become so churned up and soft that up to a third of the shells 
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A century on the casualty figures also continue to rise. Every year or two a farmer 
detonates a shell while ploughing his fields and destroys if not himself then at least 
his tractor. More would be killed or wounded were it not for the fact that they 
almost always plough in the same direction, giving the buried shells glancing blows 
that gradually nudge them into line so their noses are less likely to be hit. The 
Belgian government has paid out nearly €140,000 in  compensation over the past 
three years for damage  caused to tractors, ploughs and combine harvesters by First 
World War munitions.   
‘I don’t worry, but my wife does,’ a farmer called Van Christophe said as he took a 
break from planting potatoes in a field near the base. He reckons he finds 10 or 15 
shells a year on his land. ‘I simply put  them to one side and normally there’s no 
problem!   
In the Ypres area 358 people have been killed and 535 injured by First World War 
munitions since the guns finally fell silent in 1918, and the victims are certainly not 
all farmers. ln March this year seven labourers, policemen and firemen were taken 

to hospital when a German gas shell exploded during cable-laying work in Wameton, a village south of Ypres. In 
October 2007 Jozef Verdru, 58, from Loker, was killed when a shell exploded while he was having a bonfire in his 
garden. Luc Ervinck, 40, a collector of militaria, was blown up in 2000 when a shell he was examining in his garden 
shed in Essen exploded, detonating several others in his collection. 
Probably the youngest surviving casualty of the war is Maité Roel, who was on a camping trip near Wetteren when 
she was eight and had her left leg all but severed when one of the logs the children were throwing on the camphre 
turned out to be a shell. Now 30 she is officially a victim of the war — ‘mutilée dans la guerre’ — which entitles her 
to a monthly stipend of £700 and half-price rail tickets. 
Vanparys and his team recount numerous stories of close shaves in recent years: of five gas workers who ended up 
in hospital after striking a shell while laying a pipe; of a shell that was brought into a food factory in a load of turnips 
and which then exploded inside a processing machine; of a farmer they found choking on phosgene gas after 
cracking open a shell while laying irrigation pipes near Ploegsteert; ‘l saved his life,’ Vanparys says. On another 
occasion, in the town of Zonnebeke, he found a utility worker staring in horror at the great yellow blisters erupting 
on his hand and arm after he had picked up a shell with a black liquid seeping out of it. The worker had not realised 
that mustard gas was liquid. 
Vanparys is part of the Belgian army’s 63-strong Dienst voor Opruiming en Vernietiging van Ontploflingstuigen 
(DOVO), or Explosive Ordnance Disposal Company, which is responsible for the collection and destruction of the 
munitions since the Belgian practice of dumping them at sea was banned in the 1980s for environmental reasons.  Its 
fenced-in base near the town of Poelkapelle covers 280 hectares of former battlefield that are heavily wooded now, 
but remain riddled with old German bunkers and the clearly visible indentations of craters. The base also houses, for 
identification purposes, an extraordinary ‘reference library’ of munitions containing hundreds of different shells, 
mortars, howitzers and grenades including British ‘Flying Pigs’ (a mortar bomb) and the first primitive bombs 
dropped from airplanes. These purveyors of death and destruction come in every shape and size — snub-nosed and 
pointed, finned and smooth, German,  British, French, Polish, Russian and Italian - all testimony to the grisly 
ingenuity of man. The biggest were British 15in and German 38cm shells, each the size of a very large milk churn, and 
Vanparys has found several of those in the fields over the years. The base is always on standby, sending out one or 
more collection teams every day, and responding to about 2,000 calls a year. The munitions the teams bring back are 
taken first to the Abiikzone’, an open-sided shed surrounded by high earthen berms in case any explode. There each 
is given a bar code so they may be tracked. Then, rather alarmingly, men with hammers chip away the dirt and rust 
so the shells can be identified more easily and will eventually detonate better. Sensors trigger an alarm if they detect 
any toxic chemicals in the air, and at one point we were hurried away because a shell was thought to be leaking. 
Those that contain high explosives only are taken to a 
storage shed whose concrete floor is covered by about 
70 wooden crates. Each crate holds shells containing up 
to 50kg of explosives, and each morning six crates are 
taken to a nearby clearing in the woods. An M6 anti-
tank mine and a lump of TNT are put in each of them. 
They are lowered in to freshly dug pits four metres 
deep, and a bulldozer covers them in mounds of earth.                                                                                                            
At 11.30am daily a siren sounds to alert anyone living 
nearby, and then the crates are detonated one by one. 
It is an impressive sight. The explosions shake the 
concrete viewing bunker 200 metres away.  A second 
later the earth erupts in flames, and a great cloud of 
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black smoke billows skywards. For a moment you sense the terror that the soldiers of the Great War must have felt 
as they cowered in their trenches. After the sixth blast a second siren sounds the all-clear and a team member 
measures the air for traces of arsenic.  
The process is repeated at 4pm each day, a rate that just about allows the base to keep up with the incoming flow of 
munitions; the crates cannot contain more than 50kg of explosives because the ground shocks would destabilise the 
nearby homes. The base stops the detonations in winter because the shock waves are  amplified in wet ground. 

 Shells suspected of containing toxic chemicals harder to deal with. They are 
taken to another bunker where they are X-rayed. Those found to contain solid 
chemicals such as white phosphorus are burned up in a contained detonation 
chamber made of re-enforced steel elsewhere on the base. Those containing 
liquid chemicals are analysed by a device called a neutron-induced gamma ray 
spectrometer to determine whether they hold mustard gas, phosgene or 
something else. They are then drained into blue plastic barrels containing 
neutralising agents, and driven to Antwerp for destruction. 
It is hazardous work, and becoming steadily more so as the shell casings 
corrode with time. DOVO’s insignia depicts a falling shell, and its motto is 
‘Pericula non timeo’ (‘I do not fear dangers’). A memorial on the base lists the 
names of 23 members of DOVO Company killed since the unit was formed, 
including those of four men who died when shells stockpiled on the base 
exploded in 1986. 
Vanparys finds it satisfying and fulfilling. ‘We are an army company working 
for civilians. We are taking the danger out of civil society and we are doing it 

well,’ he says. At first his work frightened his wife Anja, but ‘now she’s used to it and knows I’m careful,’ he adds. 
It is also a job with no end in sight.  Hundreds of millions of shells are still buried in the rich earth of Flanders and 
northern France. ‘The job will not be finished when I retire’ Vanparys says ‘Maybe in another 50 years it will be.’ 
 

Martin Fletcher -  Photographs  Tom Pilston 
 

 
 
Lune Valley Metal Detecting Club Does It Again 
Over the last three years the Lune Valley Metal Detecting Club, based in Lancaster, has held a number of detecting 
rallies to raise money for the important military charities which are supported by our group. 
Thanks to the continued support of LMHG members Zuki and Carol 
Johnson over sixty metal detectorists from the northwest recently spent 
a day searching a large area of Quernmore Park. On a previous rally a 
number of Roman coins were found plus evidence of a Roman villa, 
along with coins and artefacts covering many reigns.  Everyone looked 
forward to a day of exciting finds, especially as an eminent archaeologist 
had described the area as a “Roman industrial estate”. Sadly it was not 
to be. Despite the good turnout of people with some very sophisticated 
equipment finds were disappointing. One person asked if her find was a 
roman broach only to be told “sorry it’s a corroded battery connection” 
Despite the lack of any significant finds, as can be seen from the picture 

of the “finds table”, it was 
very evident that everyone had enjoyed the day searching in lovely 
surroundings. Most importantly the rally raised a useful sum of money. 
During the lunch break William Hargreaves representing the Lune Valley 
MDC presented Peter Dew with a cheque for £600. Peter in thanking the 
detectorists said “the money raised made a significant contribution 
towards this year’s fund raising activities by the LMHG”. A bonus for 
Peter was the raffle prize he won at the lunch time draw; a selection of 
locally brewed beers. 
John Ferguson 
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Throughout the WW1 Commemorative period, War Memorials Trust has been assisting 
local communities to restore and maintain weather and time affected memorials. This 
work is costly and WMT are seeking new supporters. If any LMHG member would like to 
support this work, please consider taking out a membership using the form 
enclosed/attached with this newsletter. 



BREAKDOWN - Shell Shock on the Somme 
Paralysis. Stuttering. The 'shakes'. Inability to stand or walk. Temporary blindness or 
deafness. When strange symptoms like these began appearing in men at Casualty Clearing 
Stations in 1915, a debate began in army and medical circles as to what it was, what had 
caused it and what could be done to cure it. But the numbers were never large. Then in July 
1916 with the start of the Somme battle the incidence of shell shock rocketed. The high 
command of the British army began to panic. An increasingly large number of men seemed 
to have simply lost the will to fight. As entire battalions had to be withdrawn from the front, 
commanders and military doctors  desperately tried to come up with  explanations as to 
what was going wrong. 'Shell shock',  what we would now refer to as battle trauma  was 
sweeping the Western Front.  

By the beginning of August 1916, nearIy 200,000 British soldiers had been killed or wounded during the first month 
of fighting along the Somme. Another 300,000 would be lost before the battle was over. But the army always said it 
could not calculate the exact number of those suffering from shell shock. Re-assessing the official casualty figures, 
Taylor Downing for the first time comes up with an accurate estimate of the total numbers who were taken out of 
action by psychological wounds. It is a shocking figure. Breakdown brings an entirely new perspective to bear on one 
of the iconic, destructive battles of the First World War. 
Private Arthur Hubbard,  a clerk from Streatham in south London, went over the top at 7.30am on  July 1 1916, the 
bloody first day of the Battle ofthe Somme. What he experienced over the next few hours changed him forever. He 
and his unit, the 14th London, a Pals A Battalion, got into the German lines that morning. They had orders not to take 
prisoners. When three wounded Germans, bleeding badly, emerged from a dugout Hubbard finished them off. Then 
a British officer was shot by a sniper as he stood by him. 
That afternoon as he withdrew to the British lines, an exploding shell buried him in earth. His mates eventually 
dragged him out and back into the lines. J Hubbard’s family heard from him in a convalescence hospital in Ipswich. 
He told his mother not to worry, that he was a bit shaky and suffering from "severe headaches" but otherwise he 
was fit and well and  would make a quick recovery.  Unfortunately, Private Hubbard did not recover. He had a bad 
case of shell shock. The letters home went on for several weeks, trying to reassure his family he was well. But he 
admitted that recalling the terrible scenes upset him. No army today would go into battle without a team of 
psychiatrists to help soldiers with the trauma they are likely to experience, seeing mates killed or wounded in front 
of them or being surrounded by corpses and body parts. Forward psychiatry is part of the  apparatus of a modern 
army. But one hundred years ago that was not the case. 
When the Battle of the Somme opened, the Army had its medical facilities on full standby. There were 14 casualty 
clearing stations waiting to deal with the expected physical injuries. Each one was a mini hospital with operating 
theatres, X-ray machines, a laboratory and wards with up to 1,500 beds. But these were soon overwhelmed. As well 
as 19,240 deaths, there were 35,493 casualties on July 1. Although the popular view of the Somme is d0minated by 
the massacres of that first day, this was just the beginning. The battle went on for another 140 days into mid-
November, with an average of 2,500 losses per day. 
What the Army was not prepared for was the scale of the mental casualties. The term shell shock had been around 
since the beginning of trench warfare at the end of 1914. It was first used by a doctor in an article in The Lancet in 
February 1915 to describe what was thought to be the physical "commotion" in the brain caused by being too near 
to an explosion - literally the shock from a shell. Medical officers in front line aid stations described men coming in 
with dreadful cases of physical paralysis, shakes, temporary blindness or deafness, and amnesia. In the first months 
of war numbers were small; 1,200 men reported in with shell shock in the last six months of 1915.  
As the Somme offensive got under way, this trickle turned into a flood. Captain 
Frederick Steadman, a doctor struggling to cope in a field ambulance dressing 
station, wrote to his wife describing the endless line of shell-shock victims who 
had "an exhausted look, with their faces twitching, and hands and arms shaking 
constantly". If the daytime was bad enough, at night it grew even worse. Victims 
would whisper to Steadman: "The dreams sir, I dare not go to sleep because I 
dream so of..." , and he would describe the horrific sights he has witnessed, of 
mates being blown to pieces alongside, of being buried under debris during one of 
the massive bombardments. 
The worst thing for Steadman was having to send the men back to the front when 
they seemed to have calmed down. He wrote: "You cannot help them long, just a 
few days and then back they must go. If they were kept long, the hospital would be absolutely crowded out. There 
would be no men to fight." 
Steadman had put his finger on it as far as the high command was concerned. Their fear was that shell shock was 
contagious. It was frequently said that a nervy man would make other men around him feel nervy. And there was the 
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 great fear of malingering. If a man could see his mate being sent away for rest, he would try it on, too. Indeed, most 
medical officers spoke of men who would turn up at a dressing station without any physical wounds and when asked 
what was the matter would proudly declare “shell shock, Sir”. 
The generals feared that shell shock would not only take thousands of men out of the fighting but that it would    
attack the morale of the entire Army. So they saw it not so much as an affliction but as a threat. As the battle 
unfolded, units that were thought to have too high an incidence of shell shock 
were punished. The 11th Borders, a Pals Battalion known as the "Lonsdales" 
raised in the towns, farms and mines of today’s Cumbria, went over the top on 
July 1 and suffered one of the highest casualty rates of that day. When the 
survivors refused to go over the top again a few days later because so many of 
them were shell shocked, they were accused of having "a deplorable state of 
discipline and an absence of courage and of any soldierly qualities". The survivors 
were paraded in front of their peers and reprimanded. Moreover, their medical officer was sent home in disgrace for 
apparently agreeing that the men were suffering from shell shock. A clear message was sent out to medical officers 
along the Western Front. They were not to show sympathy to shell shock victims. 
By the end of the Battle of the Somme, after four and half months of bitter, relentless fighting, the Army had lost 
420,000 men dead and wounded. Of these, about 60,000 had shell shock. In November, the Royal Army Medical 
Corps banned medical officers from using the term shell shock. Men were to be classed as NYDN "Not Yet Diagnosed 
Nervous", and it was left to doctors in specialist centres to decide what they were suffering from. 
Not surprisingly, in the dreadful battles around Paschendaele one year on from the Somme, the official figures list 
only 5,346 cases of shell shock.  
Many of the lessons learnt on the Somme did however go into military thinking. Today, a fundamental principle in 
the approach to what is called Post Traumatic Stress Disorder (PTSD) is that treatment should be provided as quickly 
and as near to the combat zone as possible. 
Private Arthur Hubbard never recovered from his shell shock. When he left the Army he struggled to return to 
civilian life, traumatised by the dreadful things he had seen and done on July 1; though only in his early twenties, he 
took his own life two years after the end of the war. Shell shock was cited as a contributing factor. Hubbard’s death 
was never included in the official statistics. But he was a casualty of the Great War just as much as those who died in 
the mud of the Somme. 
 

Breakdown: The Crisis of Shell Shock on the Somme by Taylor Downing is published by Little Brown  
 

First World War  Medals Return to Westfield Village 
Private Stephen Carney, whilst a Lancaster man, joined the 11th (London) Battalion The Royal Fusiliers in September 
1915 to “do his bit”. Soon afterwards he saw action in France where he was seriously wounded which led to him 
being discharged back into civilian life in 1916. 
For his war service Stephen Carney was awarded the 1914 -15 Star, The British War Medal and Victory medal know 
by old soldiers as Pip, Squeak and Wilfred. He also received the silver wound badge to be worn whilst in civvies and 
showed that he had seen active service. With the medal group was a privately produced wrist chain with an identity 
disk bearing Stephen Carney’s name, army number and regiment. Many soldiers wore such a form of identity in case 
they were blown up in action they could be identified. 
Stephen Carney married after WW1 ended and lived in 
Lancaster with his family until sometime in the 1920’s 
when he and his wife were awarded a house at 
Westfield Village where they lived very happily for 
many years. Thankfully his medals were not split up or 
lost and eventually ended up in my medal collection 
Because I had been given the medals and because of 
their history I thought they really should be given for 
safe keeping and display at the Westfield Village. 
Luckily Dr David Elliot, Chairman of the Westfield 
Trustees agreed and I was delighted to be invited to 
make a formal handover. This took place in March at 
Westfield house and was attended by Peter and Pamela 
Dew and very importantly by Mandy Stretch, Village 
Admin Secretary, who not only laid on tea and cakes but gave the most interesting talk on the Westfield history and 
its personalities; If you ever have the opportunity to attend an open day do so as the story of the village is 
fascinating.                                                                                              photograph taken at Westfield House l-r:   
 John Ferguson                                                                     LMHG members  John Ferguson, Dr David Elliott,Col Peter Dew 
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Medical Officers were 
Ordered not to show  
Sympathy to shell 
Shock victims 



‘Searching for Matthew’ 
Sadly, very few LMHG members were in attendance at the Platform in Morecambe on 
Wednesday 22nd June to see the most moving monologue performed by Maureen 
Nickson and written and produced by Andy Bennison. The performance was followed by 
an IWM film portraying “Life on the home Front in the North West”. This was a Somme 
Commemoration during Armed Forces Week and deserved a better audience than the 
26 present on the evening. 
Matthew Livesey was born on March 19th 1889 at 2 Charnley Fold, School Lane, Bamber 
Bridge, Preston. Like the rest of his family he was a cotton worker at Orr's Mill. A keen 
amateur footballer he was a member of Higher Walton Albion's team that won the 1911-
12 Preston and District league.   

At the outbreak of the war he enlisted in the King's Own Royal Lancaster Regiment, 
serving in the 7th battalion with men mainly from Barrow in Furness. He was killed on 1st 

July 1916 as his battalion marched to the Battle of the Somme. After the war, one of comrades visited his family to 
explain how Matthew had met his death. He was killed in an accident as he stopped by the roadside. The 
ammunition he was carrying accidentally exploded. He was killed instantly.  

In August 1920 his younger sister Lizzie and father John set out to France to try and locate his grave. The War Office 
was unable to provide information of its location, but this did not deter them. Taking a bunch of flowers and a plastic 
wreath Lizzie and her father traveled, mostly on foot, from one 
cemetery to another, desperately searching for Matthew. The journey 
was in vain and they returned home heartbroken. Lizzie left her 
bouquet of flowers on an unknown soldier's grave, but she was 
unable to part with the plastic wreath and took it back home to 
Lancashire. Lizzie carefully noted the places they had visited, the 
people she met, the sights they saw and her feelings about Matthew's 
death in a journal.  

In March 1921 Matthew's remains were located. He had been buried 
where he had fallen. His body was 
re- buried at Blighty Valley 
Cemetery, three miles from the 
town of Albert. In June 1921 Lizzie 
returned to France, this time with 
her father and little sister Hilda, to 
lay her plastic wreath on her 
brother's grave.  

Lizzie lived to the age of 85, dying in 
June 1976. She was buried on 1st 
July, the sixtieth anniversary of the 
death of her brother.  
One exceptional memento left to 
the family was this hand drawn 
postcard and poem sent home by 
Matthew from Tidworth just before his departure to the Front. 

 

THE FIRST WORLD WAR: LIFE ON THE HOME FRONT IN NORTH WEST  
This unique film marking the centenary of the First World War, showing footage of life on 
the home front in North West England was also shown in the Platform following the play. 
The rare archive footage featured amongst others the Kings Own as they prepared for active 
service on the Western Front. There are also scenes of the Morecambe volunteers in training 
outside the Winter Gardens in 1914 and of the troops leaving Lancaster station in August 
1914 after being billeted at the carriage and Wagon works in the days leading up to their 
departure. We  also discover the early days of aviation, and German Prisoners of War being 
marched through the streets of Lancashire. Presenting evocative footage filmed across the 
North West a century ago,  this was a special opportunity to experience how we lived our 
lives during one of the darkest periods of our history. 
From industrial toil in the years before the outbreak of war, to key events during the 

hostilities, Manchester actress Maxine Peake gives the voiceover for this journey into the past.  
DVD– limited copies are available to members for £10 including P & P – Contact the Treasurer 
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Private James Leach – Part 2 (continued from newsletter 62) 
As a result of the close quarter fighting on 29 October 1914, for which 2/Lieut J E Leach and 

Sergt J Hogan (both 2nd Manchester Regiment) were awarded the Victoria Cross, Leach 
received treatment for concussion at the Lady Evelyn Mason's Hospital in London. He was 
discharged on 11 December 1914 and waited for a medical Board at Caxton Hall to be held 
on 17 December. Whilst convalescing in England he was temporarily placed on the 
strength of the 3rd Reserve Battalion Manchester Regiment at Cleethorpes. His promotion 
to Lieutenant was made on 11 December 1914. Leach went to Manchester on 12 February 
1915 and visited Moston Lane School where the boys enjoyed an hour of excited hero-
worship – to quote the report in the Manchester Guardian of 13 February. A Guard of 
Honour, composed of Boy Scouts, met him at the school and after speaking to the boys he 
was presented with a fountain pen subscribed to by the boys and masters. The boys were 
given a half-day’s holiday in his honour whilst their hero went on a recruiting tour of 
Manchester. The following day to London to receive his decoration from King George V at Buckingham Palace.  Three 
days later he addressed an open air meeting in St Peter’s Square, Manchester. 

Leach was back in France with 2nd Manchesters on 15 April 1915 
rejoining the battalion in trenches in the Ypres area where they 
relieved the 1st East Surreys. His health was certainly still causing 
problems as the battalion war diary records on the17th 2/Lieut J E 
Leach VC to hospital sick. So within a week of having returned to 
the front he sailed from Boulogne on the St Andrew on 20 April for 
England. Following a medical board in June he was reported as 
being fit for light duty in the open air but not to be detailed for duty 
with the Expeditionary Force until reported fit for service abroad 
pending another medical board to be held on 21 July. The result of 
this board held at Purfleet was that he had been granted sick leave 
until 1 September. However this was cut short as he received a 
telegram from the War Office instructing him to report on 20 

August to the Army School of Signalling, then based in Caius College, 
Cambridge. 
Four months later his first marriage took place in Cambridge on 23 
December 1915 when he married a local girl Gladys Marguarite 
Digby. The following month he and his 19 year old wife visited 
Lancaster where the new local hero was presented by the Mayor 
with an illuminated address and a solid silver tea tray and service 
from the citizens of Lancaster. Mrs Leach was also presented with a 
handbag containing a gift of treasury notes. However this was to be 
a brief marriage as Gladys Leach died shortly afterwards. 
Quite when his appointment with the Signalling School terminated is 
not known but he was promoted temporary Captain on 1 January 
1917. Presumably through his posting to the 3rd Battalion at Cleethorpes he had met Josephine Pansy Butt the 
younger daughter of William Walter Butt, a wealthy Grimsby trawler owner. They were married at the Parish Church 
in Old Clee, between Cleethorpes and Grimsby on 3 March 1917. 
It was a short honeymoon and Captain Leach was back in France on 24 March, re-joining 2nd Manchesters on 15 
April when the battalion returned to the trenches after three days rest and relieved the 1st East Surrey Regiment. 
Shortly afterwards he was sent on a Lewis Gun course and was back with the battalion on 19 June. On 24 August he 
was given UK leave until 2 September but at his own request this was also extended for the purpose of medical 
examinations. Following yet another medical board Leach was declared unfit for General Service duties and 
remained in the UK on three months light duties. His mental health was undoubtedly proving to be of great concern 
and during this period he spent some time in convalescence at Craiglockhart Hospital in Edinburgh. Whilst there he 
was pronounced permanently unfit for service and temporarily placed on 12 months half-pay of three shillings a day. 

Leach was briefly appointed Adjutant of the South West London Cadet Battalion affiliated to the 23rd London 
Regiment, but even this honorarium lasted only a few weeks before a final medical review which saw him retire on 
on account of ill health contracted on active service. He was formally discharged in August 1918. He lived a further 
forty years and undertook many appointments including service in pre-Independence Ireland and in war service 
factory production through WW2 as a manager and lawyer. 
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The Battle of the Atlantic by Johnathan Dimbleby. 
I was recently lent ‘The Battle of the Atlantic’ by a group member.  The author of the book, 
Johnathan Dimbleby of BBC’s Question Time renown, was not someone I associated with 
military history so I was intrigued to read the book.  I was not disappointed as I found the 
book, of nearly 600 pages, difficult to put down. 
The battle of the Atlantic lasted from the start of World War 2 to the very end of it.  The length 
of the battle makes it more of a campaign than a battle. However, this campaign has not been 
as well covered as so many of the other battles and campaigns and it deserves all the 
recognition it can get.  The author certainly significantly enlarged my understanding of this 
crucial part of the Second World War. 
Churchill was alarmed enough to comment that the U-boat menace was the only thing that 

really frightened him in the Second World War – quite a comment when you think of all the other horrifying events 
of the war.  Not with standing Churchill’s concern the author criticises him for not giving the convoys the protection 
they needed until 1943, when the tide finally turned against Admiral Donitz and his U boats. 
The author skilfully weaves together the people in power on both sides along 
with egos and their competing interests.  Churchill and Air Marshall ‘Bomber’ 
Harris wanted to bomb Germany into submission as this satisfied a desire for 
an offensive aspect to the war without realising that the safety of the convoys 
were of even greater importance – no fuel, no bombing.  Harris held sway with 
the Prime Minister until near the end of the war by which time the bombing 
had been revealed as surprisingly ineffective and there are still overtones 
about its morality.  The clash of ideas and personalities between the Royal 
Navy and the RAF were of great interest. 
On the German side there were similar disputes but on the relative merits of building a ‘high’ fleet of battleships 
which it was hoped would win the battle of the Atlantic.  Hitler sided with Admiral Raeder and disregarded Donitz’s 
demand for a fleet of 300 U-boats, which Donitz insisted would win the battle of the Atlantic.  Donitz’s clear strategy 
of destroying the convoys with his U- boats was the correct one for Germany as the high fleet added little to their 
war effort and Donitz with a fraction of the number of U-boats he wanted almost brought us to our knees.  We were 
very lucky that Hitler and Raeder got it wrong.  Again the interplay of the major personalities was well handled and 
the author also included some fascinating accounts from the U boat commanders. 
The battle for Donitz was to win the ’tonnage’ war by sinking ships faster than we could build new ones.  He very 
nearly succeeded.  How different the war would have been had he won – a starving Great Britain, no raw material 
imports for weapons, the spectre of capitulation and no D Day landings. 
When America joined the war there was an equally large clash of strategy and personalities; the US Admiral, King, 
was determined that the Pacific theatre should have priority over Europe and the Atlantic. He did not win the 
argument; luckily, Churchill and Roosevelt stuck together and went for Hitler first.  There were further disputes over 

the North African and Italian campaigns.  It was riveting reading. 
After a horrendous early 1943 for the Allies the U-boat war took a 
dramatic turn for the better.  Churchill was persuaded to allot aircraft 
carrier escorts to accompany the convoys,  ‘Bomber’ Harris was made 
to give up some Very Long Range Bombers to plug the Atlantic gap, 
which had been a haven for U-boats. A host of new technical 
equipment entered service including High Frequency Direction 
Finders, a 10 centimetre radar, mortar fired depth charges, improved 
ASDICs and most important of all training was dramatically improved.  

Donitz knew by the autumn of that year that he had lost the battle. However, that did not stop him sending his 
gallant U-boat crews out right until the end of the war on what later almost became suicide missions – incidentally, 
Donitz lost his son, who was a U-boat commander. 
The losses on both sides were huge.  The Royal Navy lost some 50,000 men(out of 800,000), the Merchant Navy 
proportionately more(32,000 out of 187, 000) and the U boats suffered even more proportionately, losing 30,000 
out of a total of 38,000.  Dimbleby also casts some interesting light on the intelligence inputs of both Bletchley Park 
and the German intelligence service, B-Dienst. 
As a final corollary to the effectiveness of the bombing campaign BBC’s Wynford Vaughan Thomas reported the hulls 
of fourteen U boats on the slipways of Hamburg port in spite of the 1000 bomber raids night after night on the City. 
If only Churchill had released bombers earlier the war would have probably been over earlier but what if Hitler had 
been give his 300 U-Boats we might have lost it. 
The book was painstakingly researched and is readable from start to finish.  The book was published in 2015 by 
Viking and was on sale at £25 in the book shops.  A hugely informative book and worth every penny of the price. 
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MINUTES OF THE 2016 ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
Held at Westfield War Memorial Village, Community Room, 6.30pm Fri 13 May 2016 
Apologies.  M Diss, P and D Elliott,  A Johnstone,  J Davies, W and M Pearson, M and E Edmonds, C Byrne, B and J 
Latin, Cllr Mace, M Reeve, J Ferguson, A Pattinson, J and B Bird, G Kemp, C and A Johnson, R Brookes, P Clarke.  
Present.  The President, Chairman, Treasurer, Secretary, Armed Forces Champion, five other Executive Committee 
Members and fourteen ordinary members attended.. 
 

Chairman’s Annual Report. 
The Chairman stated that it had been an active year with the tempo of events maintained, and he summarised the 
main events and lectures. He rejoiced in the joint ventures with Lancaster University, Armed Forces Day held in 
Lancaster Castle and the annual dinner with Dr Julian Lewis as our guest of honour.  
Turning to the future, he stated that AFD this year will be coordinated between Lancaster & Morecambe. Making use 
of the greater space available in Morecambe a large variety of events are being arranged which should appeal to all 
ages and we hope, it being the holiday season, it may attract some 10,000 spectators. He asked for help with the 
organisation, in particular with the manning of tables advertising Service Charities and with stewarding, and also 
with the sale of raffle tickets.   
He also expressed concern about your committee - members getting too old and prospective replacements proving 
hard to identify. He said he wished to carry on as chairman for one more year only; Brian Jefferson had stated he 
could carry on no more than 2 years. There is a genuine need for more to come onto the committee prepared to 
take over some of the tasks. Without further help the survival of the committee and hence LMHG will be in jeopardy. 
 

Minutes of the 2015 Annual General Meeting  
There were no amendments or matters arising. L Burke proposed and B Stam seconded that the minutes be 
approved.  This was carried and the minutes signed. 
 

Election of Officers. 
Executive Committee.  The following officers resigned in rotation –M Edmonds, A Sandham and R Legge and offered 
themselves for re-election. Proposed by Brian Jefferson, seconded by L Scott that they be re-elected.  Carried. 
A Johnstone.  It was proposed be T Martin and seconded by P Dew that Amanda Johstone be formally appointed to 
the Executive Committee.  Carried. 
Executive Committee will be;  J Lean (Chairman), M Diss (Vice Chairman), B Jefferson (Treasurer), Cllr L Scott, A 
Sandham, M Edmonds, P Elliott, A Legge, R Legge, R Ashcroft, A Johnstone and  P Dew (Secretary). Co-opted 
members; T Martin and P Neaves. 
 

Treasurer’s Report. 

SIMPLIFIED BALANCE SHEET INCOME 
 

1 APRIL 2015 to 31 MARCH 2016        EXPENDITURE 

Cash held in Account as at 1st April 15 5191.22 
 

Postage 176.80 

Subscriptions from Members 1350.00 
 

Newsletters & Stationary 726.80 

Armed Forces Day 3984.50 
 

Dinner 2,589.05 

Donations & Grants 1110.00 
 

Armed Forces Day 2,561.07 

Dinner contributions 2530.00 
 

Visit & Talk costs 2,863.65 

Visit & Talk contributions/Other 2899.50 
 

Other 0.00 

HLF project with Lancaster University 9100.00 
 

Donations, SSAFA, Combat Stress, 
WMT, B Legion, 3,020.00 

   
HLF project with Lancaster University 8,310.17 

Total Credits 26165.22 
 

Total Debits 20247.54 

Cash held in Account as at 31st Mar 16 5917.68 
   The accounts were discussed and it was proposed and seconded that they be approved. Carried. 

Arthur Metcalfe was thanked for auditing our accounts and it was hoped he will do so again in fy 2016/17. 
  

Membership Report. 
Membership is currently 148 members, changes in this year are: 
New Members: S. Quick, A Johnstone, S Werbycka, P Neave, Z Parkin, D Nelson, J Capstick 
Resigned: Cowperthwaite, Roberts, McDonald 
Deceased: J Dennis, M Owen, Jack Armstrong, Mrs Treyer-Evans, Mrs Tuer 
No Subs paid: – removed: A Heynes, J Hendy-Ibbs, I. Laurence 
Lost contact: RS Davies 
At risk 2016: P. Brandwood, J. Evans, J. Gaskell, Cdr Green, C. Hewitt, C. Jackman, R. Jones, J. Mills, R Nutter, M 
Thompson 
Any Other Business. Nil              Next Meeting. May 2017 at a date to be announced. 
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LANCASTER MILITARY HERITAGE GROUP 
e-mail the editor at lmhg@live.com  

and view our website at www.lmhg.org 
Our local site for War Memorials in the Lancaster District 

www.lancasterwarmemorials.org.uk 

And now also on Facebook – search for  Lancaster and Morecambe Armed Forces Day 
  

 

  Autumn (and 2017) Events – Book early 

Tue 4th October - Farewell supper for Lynda Burke departing to Oz!! Venue TBD - Contact Peter Dew 
 

Thu 13th October - Autumn talk. The Border Rievers and Anglo Scottish Border warfare by Chris Robson  
at The Skerton Liberal Club, 7.15 buffet for 8pm talk Contact Peter Dew 
 

October TBC - Cadet Competition.  No firm military sponsor/organiser - event in doubt!! 
 

Nov.  Combined Uni/LMHG talk.  Prof Eric Gregory, ‘The Peoples War’.  Date tbc. 
 

Tue 13 December - Military Carol Service.  Possibly at Bowerham TBC 
 

2017 
Period 20 Mar to 6 April (Date TBC)  Prof Eric Grove on the ‘Unrestricted U boat Campaign  
 

Autumn TBC.  The Morecambe Munitions Factory Explosion.   
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