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Manure:  In the 16th and 17th centuries, 

everything had to be transported by ship 

and it was also before commercial fertilizers 

invention, so large shipments of manure 

were common.  It was shipped dry, because 

in dry form it weighed a lot less than when 

wet, but once water (at sea) hit it, it not 

only became heavier, but the process of 

fermentation began again, of which a by 

product is methane gas.  As the stuff was 

stored below decks in bundles you can see 

what could (and did) happen.  Methane 

began to build up below decks and the 

first time someone came below at night 

with a lantern, BOOM!  Several ships were 

destroyed in this manner before it was 

determined just what was happening.  After 

that, the bundles of manure were always 

stamped with the term ‘Ship High In Transit’ 

on them, which meant for the sailors to stow 

it high enough off the lower decks so that 

any water that came into the hold would not 

touch this volatile cargo and start 

the production of methane.  Thus 

evolved the term ‘SHIT’ (Ship 

High In Transit) which has come 

down through the centuries and 

is in use to this very day.  You 

probably did not know the true 

history of this word.  Neither did I.  

I had always thought it was a golf term.

Manure 
An Interesting Fact



Are you reading this magazine and 
are not a member?  Why not join 
the Past Members Association and 
receive your own copy?  Membership 
costs just £10 per year.

Magazine contributions sought and 
gratefully received.

Editor: magazine@xhfrs.org.uk
Webmaster: webmaster@xhfrs.org.uk 
Secretary:  alan.house@xhfrs.org.uk
Membership Secretary:  
members.sec@xhfrs.org.uk

Be a regular visitor to our website at 
www.xhfrs.org.uk

Front cover: Spectacular fire, (what we 
all joined for!) at Benneys, a disused toy 
warehouse in a former  church, at Twyford 
Avenue, junction of Kingston Crescent, 
Portsmouth, February 5 1971. Three 
Portsmouth City firemen injured, two of 
which required hospital treatment.
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Welcome from

With my apologies for it being late, 
I am pleased to be writing to you 
from our third magazine.

Many reasons for its delay and not 
the least being the upheaval I have 
experienced personally leading up 
to and resulting from my unplanned 
retirement on 7 May, together with 
my ongoing involvement with the 
outcomes of the tragic loss of the 
two firefighters at Shirley Towers, 
Southampton on 6 April.

This tragic loss of two members 
of the Hampshire Fire and Rescue 

Service, brings home to us the real dangers that firefighters face 
every day.  There is a view that the number of firefighters losing 
their lives in the course of their duties in the community is rising 
on a new and increasing scale. Little mention is given to the scale 
of injuries. In these days, with increased attention being paid to 
‘Health and Safety’, sometimes accompanied by criticism from 
those trying to work within what can be seen as unreasonable 
and unrealistic parameters, the question must sure be asked 
‘Why’?  

It has been said that Alan Bannon and Jim Shears were the first 
members of the service to lose their lives since World War II.  
Sadly, as a historical fact, this is not the case.  There were three  
members of the NFS who lost their lives on duty between VE 
day and the demise of the NFS on April 1 1949 and there have 
been a further nine losses since that date, including one member 
of the Auxiliary Fire Service. The new memorial at Service 
Headquarters will remember them all.

The PMA was represented at the funerals of Alan and Jim and 
at their Memorial Service, with our Standard being carried 
alongside the HFRS Standard.

Now in retirement, I will be continuing my connections with 
HFRS as Service Historian and Archivist, (volunteer), my work 
with the Fire Fighters Charity and, of course, the ongoing task of 
building the PMA, (and hopefully getting the magazine to print 
on time!)  Our membership now stands at 270.

I have only one article and one photo sat in my Edition 4 folder.  
Come on, some of you must have something to say or photo to 
contribute.  My thanks to those who have supported me so far 
with submissions – 3 more from overseas this time!

Until the next time………

Alan House

the Editor
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Guest editorial - Mick Barnes

The only way that this 
group has survived 
for so long is by the 
members support. It’s 
sometimes hard work 
to get enough members 
to attend functions but 
of course in the case of 
Southampton Comrades 
as every year passes the 
number of members 
sadly reduces.

 So when Alan House 
contacted me last year 
and told me, (you know 
Alan!), that I was to 
become a member of 
a committee he was 
setting up to get off the 
ground a Past Members 
Association for ex HFRS 
personnel I thought here 
we go again but with the 
potential numbers in the 
thousands I thought well 
at least we will have no 
problems in filling places 

at functions and on trips, in fact I was sure we 
will have to run a first come first served basis. 

So now less than one year later we have the 
PMA up and running and arranging a variety of 
functions and trips for members. At the moment 
we have just under 270 members which to me is 
somewhat of a surprise as I expected the flood 
gates to open and we would struggle to keep 
up with the number of past members wishing 
to join. After all, as I said, there is a potential of 
thousands potential out there somewhere.

One disappointment to me has been that I was 
wrong in thinking that over subscribing of events 
would be a problem. Far from being overwhelmed 

by numbers for events we have in fact had to 
cancel a couple or in some cases open them up 
to others such as friends and serving members to 
avoid losing the deposit the PMA has had to pay. I 
am sure this will be overcome as our membership 
increases. 

As a committee we are aware that there is a need 
to ensure that event and trips cater for all our 
members needs and pockets. So you will find that 
there is a variety of events that we hope will cater 
for all. But don’t forget we are always looking for 
new ideas so if you have a suggestion then get in 
touch with us and give us the details.

You may not wish to attend functions or travel on 
trips but by joining and paying your annual subs 
you will not only help with the financial stability 
of the association but you will be kept in touch by 
receiving a copy of the superb magazine that is 
being produced  once a quarter. 

 So if you are reading this editorial, and are not 
currently a member then get out that cheque-
book and join now.

Those of you who are already members, do keep 
spreading the word, particularly to ex-retained 
members and support staff.

The PMA will only succeed if we all support it. 

Mick Barnes

So you will find that there 
is a variety of events that 
we hope will cater for all

I have for 22 years been a committee member for the Southampton Comrades 
Association. After  all these years it is still  active having a couple of functions a year 
for the ex-members of the old Southampton City Fire Brigade.
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Now being a keen amateur 
photographer, I am always looking 
for the perfect picture.  So heading 
off one beautiful autumnal morning, 
together with camera bags, tripod, 
a porter in the guise of my long 
suffering sister and a picture 
postcard of the sort after location in 
the heart of the Cascade mountains, 
I make my way along the Columbia 
River gorge to the town of Hood 
River, where we pause to stretch 
our legs, have a cup of coffee and 
purchase survival supplies for the 
day, (iced buns and Danish pastries).  
Driving on into the mountains 
with growing anticipation, I have 
this mental picture of Mount Hood 
reflected in a mirror lake with the 
all important red autumn leaves in 
the foreground.  My spirits are rising 
along with the elevation as I pass 
through ever reddening vegetation.  
Twisting and turning up the narrow 
road, we finally arrive.  Mount Hood 
is there, the lake is there, the mirror 
surface is there along with a perfect 
reflection, but of the red leaves, not a 
one in sight.  Now I know they must 
be here somewhere, for I have the 
postcard in my pocket to prove it.

Keeping my English stiff upper lip 
firmly in place, I try to hide my 
disappointment and set off round 
the lake with my porter in tow, 
weighed down with spare camera, 
lenses and tripod.  “You okay?  Not 
too heavy is it”.  Then like Phoenix 
rising from the ashes, there they 
are, red leaves at the waters edge.  
Just one minor snag, there’s an 
elderly gent with camera and 
tripod all set up in the only spot 

available among the brushwood.  
Still, patience is a virtue and a pre-
requisite for a keen photographer, 
and I can afford to be patient, after 
all I have the rest of the day and an 
iced bun to keep me going.  “Hi”, I 
say, “So this is where they are”.  The 
elderly gent doesn’t turn his head, 
but I’m sure I heard a grunt.  Quick 
thinking together with his lack of 
response to my friendly approaches, 
I soon get the impression that he is 
not too pleased at our presence, and 
is not about to give up his spot very 
readily.  But I figure that at worst 
he must run out of film sooner or 
later.  Now, during this time, my 
sister, being the smart one of the 
family, bless her, has come to the 
conclusion that the branches with 
red leaves did not happen here by 
nature.  “He must have brought 
them with him”. She declares.  Sure 
enough, on closer scrutiny he must 
have, but who cares, I was fooled by 
a postcard and it still makes for a 
good picture.

As we patiently wait, we are joined 
by two other couples who have 
walked the four miles around the 
lake in search of the elusive red 
leaves.  In hushed tones I put them 
wise.  “No, no, he brought them 
with him”, I explained, “and being 
very possessive about them too”.  
“Oh,” said one guy, in a voice that 
could be heard 200 yards away, “I bet 
he brought the ducks with him as 
well”.  Eventually we are on our own 
again, the light is fading and the 
old gent is determined to stay put, 
so we move off to find a different 
location and make the most of a 

bad job.  Soon there’s another track 
down to the water’s edge.  Bit by 
bit I move along the side of the 
lake, taking pictures as I go.  Then 
suddenly, “Hey, this is THE SPOT, 
and the old guy has gone”.  Sure 
enough, there are the branches 
cast adrift in the lake.  Now wet 
feet are a small price to pay for the 
shot I had come all this way to get, 
and no, I did not send my sister 
in to retrieve them.  Click, click, 
change the settings, click, click, 
“Pass me the 24-50 lens sis”.  Great, 
somewhere inside my Nikon is the 
picture that is going to hang in pride 
of place on the living room wall 
back home.

Then with the sound of rushing 
wind and breaking twigs, an elderly, 
blood scratched apparition comes 
crashing through the undergrowth, 
pretty much knocking my sister 
aside and rudely barging in front 
of me, muttering, “Well, they are 
MY leaves”.  Speechless, we left 
him with his once discarded, now 
seemingly precious red leaves, 
determined that this someone 
was not going to foul up the rest 
of our day, although I did have 
the uncharitable thought that on 
arriving home he would discover 
he had forgotten to put film in his 
camera.  And yes, a 16” x 20” framed 
print of Mount Hood across Lost 
Lake does hangs in pride of place on 
the living room wall and was also 
featured as ‘Pick of the week’ in the 
Amateur Photographer magazine.

Chas Pickett - Oregon USA, 
Ex-Control

Seeing a sticker in the rear of a car the other day which 
read ‘Just when you think you are having a good day, 
someone comes along to foul it up’, prompted me 
to recall an occasion on one of my visits to Portland, 
Oregon, vacationing with my sister and family.
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Prior to preparations for Operation 
Overlord, there were just 8 
‘estuarial’ type fireboats in the No 
16 Force area, ie, boats designed 
to operate on inland waters, in 
harbours/ports, etc.  The first 
addition to these craft on 25 March 
were 3 ‘sea-going’ fireboats which 
were converted fishing trawlers.  
‘Silver Fox’ and ‘Tempter II’ were 

stationed at Southampton and 
‘Ocean Fire’ at Weymouth (later 
moved to the Isle of Wight).  This 
was followed by the commissioning 
of 3 military landing craft loaned 
by the Admiralty and designated 
Naval Auxiliary Boats (NABs).  They 

were fitted with 2 large capacity 
pumps and because of their ability 
to operate in shallow waters were 
placed on the River Beaulieu and in 
Poole and Wareham.

Additional fireboats were also 
transferred to No 14 Fire Force.

Members of the NFS flotilla liked 
to quote that they were the first 

forces to go into action on D Day.  
Two fireboats were called to render 
salvage assistance at unrelated 
incidents involving a hospital ship 
and to a landing craft carrying oil 
and petrol.  The 2 vessels had been 
severely damaged letting in water.  

The fireboats came alongside and 
pumped water from the vessels 
until they reached a place of safety.

So as to co-ordinate the large 
flotilla of fireboats then in place 
along the area of the south coast 
within which the military build up 
continued to increase on a daily 
basis, it was considered necessary 
to establish a Central Fireboat 
Control and this was situated at 
Fareham under the direction of 
Assistant Fire Force Commander 
Ellis who was seconded from the 
River Thames Formation.

A Central Fireboat Training School 
was also established at ‘Moby 
House’ in Gosport to provide the 
necessary additional offices and 
men.  Special training was also 
given to the crews of the NABs 
at the River Thames Formation 
Training School at Wouthwark, 
London, where they were taught 

specifically how to operate in the 
shallow reaches of inland waters.

The Area Signals School at 
Lymington was used to provide 
training to signallers who learnt 
the art of signalling by means of 

The Fire Service

D-Day&

Vast numbers of ships, landing craft, barges, etc, began to appear in harbour areas and moored 
in the various estuarial rivers.  Due to this build up of ships and other craft, a further NFS 
involvement was the bringing together of the largest flotilla of fireboats ever seen.

The Royal Navy and the Fire Service 
worked very closely together
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flags which in these days was still a primary means of 
communications between ships.

The Royal Navy and the Fire Service worked very closely 
together to co-ordinate the protection of the huge 
numbers of invasion craft assembled.  In addition to the 
available fireboats, many of the hards being used for 
loading and embarkation had permanent detachments 
of fire appliances and crews performing fire prevention 
duties and dealing with outbreaks of fire, particularly in 
vehicles.

A number of additional airfields were also established 
in the areas and the increased aircraft activity brought 
with it a number of air crashes which NFS crews 
attended.  

As the time drew closer to the planned invasion 
date, so the number of Fire Service establishments 
grew, bringing with them the increased need for 
communication networks.  The number of motorcycle 
despatch riders was increased to 83 wholetime and 
4 part time.  Whilst these were invaluable for convoy 
movement and delivery of urgent papers, there was still 
a huge demand for telephone communications.  The 
additional installation and maintenance of telephones 
was dealt with by NFS telephone linesmen with their 
field telephone vans running circuits to temporary 
fire stations and military establishments, etc.  Radio 
communication sets were sparse in numbers and 
issued only to a few command cars and launches to 
work as control boats for the fireboat flotilla.  The NFS 
messenger service also played an important part in 
the communications and assisting with the display of 
notices, etc.

In the period leading up to the planned invasion date, 
all leave was cancelled, personnel who had been 
working the normal duty rota of 48 hours on, 

24 hours off were placed on continuous duty and the 
military camps were sealed, all outside communication 
ceased and only limited and authorised movement of 
personnel and vehicles was permitted.

On 26 May the camps were closed and personnel could 
not take more than 24 hours leave and when on leave 
be no further than 25 miles from their base camp.

All personnel were placed on continuous duty from 
0900 hours on 7 June.  The order came late at night and 
the instruction was delivered by despatch riders.  This 
was in anticipation of retaliatory attacks by German 
aircraft following the invasion on D-Day, 6 June.  
Continuous duty ceased on 18 June but the 24 hour/25 
mile radius rule still applied.

It was claimed by the Home Office that the first to “see 
action” in the massive force of ships to move across 
the channel on D Day were the crew of 2 NFS fireboats 
who gave salvage assistance to a hospital ship and to 
an oil carrying landing craft.  The hospital ship had 
suffered severe damage taking on board a large amount 
of water which was placing her in danger of sinking.  
Two fireboats got to work alongside removing water 
until it could reach a point of safety.  The landing ship 
carrying oil and petrol was also partially flooded and it 
was feared that the vessel would partially sink blocking 
a crucial shipping route.  Removal of the water until the 
vessel was beached saved the shipping route and the 
precious cargo of petrol and oil.

Although no attack by aircraft following the landings in 
Normandy, the attack by V1 flying bombs commenced 
on the night of 12/13 June followed shortly after by 
several in the No 14 and No 16 Fire Force areas which 
involved a response by fire service personnel from the 
colour scheme reinforcements.

The Fireboat Control at Fareham closed on 13 November 
1944 after the additional fireboats had been returned to 
their previous locations.

Alan House
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Fire, involving a damaged tank returning from the front, 

extinguished by foam, Gosport Hard, 26 August 1944  
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The Road Ran Bright Green

“There’s going to be a crash this year.”  But then ‘they’ said that every time.  It was Friday 
13 September, 1968.  I was a probationer at A3 Farnborough.  Planes were arriving for next 
week’s SBAC Air Show at the Royal Aircraft Establishment.

A shiny white and grey French 
Navy sea patrol Atlantic arrived in 
style banking low over the station.  
For a twin-engined propeller 
type this is a large aircraft with 
a 120-ft wingspan and a tubby 
fuselage equipped for anti-ship and 
submarine warfare.  It was taking 
part because it used Rolls-Royce 
engines.

The week of the air show began 
badly with rain and high winds.  
The Basingstoke Canal had 
flooded the runway but conditions 
improved for the public-entry 
Friday which was sunny with a 
strong westerly breeze.  The town 
was buzzing.  Mary Hopkin was at 
No1 with Those Were the Days.

During afternoon tea break I 
stepped into the yard to see some 
of the flying display.  Whatever had 
I done in a former life to have been 
posted to Farnborough?

Suddenly there was an eerie silence 
followed by sounds that could only 
have been an aircraft crashing.  
I shot inside shouting: “I think 
something’s gone in!”

All jumped to the windows and 
looked towards the airfield.  There 
was an explosion followed by a 
column of flame and smoke which 
towered above the trees.  A visiting 
wife screamed.  LFm Norman 
Boswell told us to get kitted up.  
SubO Mick Styles went quiet – we 
had been looking towards his HFS 

house on the main road.  Firemen 
Nigel Berry and Martyn Long were 
returning from Winchester HQ and 
saw the smoke from Odiham.

Firemen Sid Cole, Eddie Thornton, 
John Woods and me stood by WrT 
‘A’ listening to busy HFS Airshow 
Control and tower lookout Fm Ian 
Warner there.  To the rear of the 
station smoke was being blown 
horizontally and planes were 
landing through it. 

It was agonising waiting for the 
bells and siren to go down.  The 
SubO sent Fm Cecil Miles out in the 
minivan; he came back reporting a 
crash just inside the RAE perimeter.  
Correctly, we did not move.  But 
WHAT had crashed?

French Navy ‘Atlantic’ flying with left  
engine stopped, just seconds before crashing. 

A planespotting probationer’s first Farnborough Air Show



Led by great, little SubO Ashley Dewhurst, 
unsummoned retained members were reporting to the 
station.  It was at least ten minutes before we were 
ordered to RAE Road and what a scene confronted us 
when we hit the A325 - stopped traffic, fire damage 
over a large area and the unmistakable tail section of 
the French Atlantic on a roof.  It had been a cartwheel 
crash into mainly the motor transport sheds. 
The French Aeronavale aircraft I saw arrive last Friday 
was strewn over 100 yards.  True to policy the flying 
display was continuing.

Met by StnO Jerry Willmott, our first job was to 
re-supply the airfield crash tenders with water.  
Coincidentally, the Pyrene Company had been 
promoting their new Light Water foam at the Show and 
it had been used in anger for the first time.  I ran hose 
past a blazing car from which a couple miraculously 
escaped but their dog perished.  Others had close calls.

Then we got engaged with general firefighting, but 
why was the road running bright green?  Simple: 
the Atlantic’s onboard sea-marking dyes had been 
activated by our water.  Basingstoke’s Foam Tanker 
made the trip but was not needed.  ACFO Eric Whitaker 
was now on scene.

Having been thrown some distance, the tail on the roof 
was the only part of the Atlantic untouched by fire but 
fire was reported up there.  Working one hundred feet 
below landing aircraft we pitched a ladder overseen by 
DO ‘Geordie’ Fulton.  Drills were never like this!  We 
found a crew member’s smouldering shoe.  The crew of 
five had been killed plus a local RAE man – and the dog.  
The “stop” was sent from DCFO Jim Flemming.

The official cause was 50% pilot error, 50% mechanical 
failure.  The Atlantic had been demonstrating single-
engine flight (as was allowed).  Despite this, Flying 
Control had decided the pilot was flying dangerously 
too low and were going to ban him for the rest of the 
Show.  When the stopped engine failed to restart the 
pilot made an error turning to that side and the left 
wing clipped the roof of the famous landmark Black 
Sheds above the fire station.  This accident changed the 
rules about aircraft shutting down engines at air shows. 

How had the crash sounded?  First there was a loud 
crack as the wingtip hit the roof and the tail sheared 
off, then a boom ending in a roar which increased in 
intensity as 43 tonnes came to rest.

Had Fm Miles, the scout SubO Styles sent out, been able 
to see that RAE Road was involved with aircraft 
wreckage and burning vehicles we might have turned 
out much sooner than we did.

The crash got world-wide press coverage.  A few weeks 
later a Phoenix, Arizona editor and spare time ‘Fire 
Buff’ sent us his newspaper’s coverage of the crash and 
I wrote back.
Mary Hopkin, I feel a tear coming on.

Dennis Wills, A3 Farnborough, 1967-1972

(with thanks to Alan House for finding FIRE, Nov 1968).
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Aircraft immediately following impact, showing the tail 
separating.

The official cause was 50% pilot error, 
50% mechanical failure
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Letters

Dear Alan

Pleased find enclosed a newspaper cutting that might be of interest to those reading Stop 

Message.  Unfortunately, I am unable to determine the exact date of the incident but assume it 

must have been sometime late 70s or early 80s.

You obviously knew Jerry Willmott who I believe was promoted to a senior officer on leaving 

Hampshire.

Fireman Rikki Jarvis passed away some 18 months ago after a lengthy illness but I am still in 

contact with his wife Julia.

As for me, I am making good use of my retirement in Berkshire, with various hobbies and golf on 

a regular basis.

I hope that this will be of interest and would appreciate any feedback which would enlighten me 

when the incident took place.  I look forward to seeing past members again soon at some future 

PMA function.

Don Kimber

An opportunity for members to express their views, share news, seek assistance or simply 
tell us what is going on in their life. So, if you have something to say, make the page come 
alive for all to see.  We would like to hear from you.

Ed:  Thanks Don – anyone out there able to help with the 
date?  Jerry Wilmott CBE QFSM, did move on to greater 
things, culminating in him becoming the Chief Fire 
Officer with Merseyside Fire Brigade. After retirement he 
became the Group Contingency Manager for the Avon 
Tyre Company in Melksham, having amongst other 
things control of the very professional Avon Tyre Fire 
brigade. He became chairman of the Wiltshire and 
Swindon Fire Authority and a lead spokesman on 
fire matters with the Local Government association.  
Jerry is now a very active leading members of the 
Wiltshire Fire Brigade Pensioners Association!



STOP MESSAGE 11 

Dear Alan 

Here are three photos, for the amusement of our members.  

The cricket team was the C Div team who were champions 

during the mid to late 80’s and the C Div football team won the 

presidents Cup, again, in the late 80’s. The petrol pump was in 

the south of France.  Obviously different petroleum legislation 

there!

Andy Anderson

Rather than the Editor constructing letters or simply making it up, let’s be hearing from you.  

“As detailed, get to work”.

 Dear Alan

The group photo on the bottom 

of page 19 is of White Watch, St 

Marys. It was taken following 

the presentation the IFE 

Preliminary Certificates to the 

5 watch members. Back Row: 

Chris Stevens, Dave Presswell, 

Mick Davis, Front Row: Martin 

Sleep, Ted Pearn, Mo Morris.

Mo Morris

Editor

ONE LOVELY summer’s evening in the early 1980s at 
Southsea we got a single-pump call to the rear of Lennox 
Road to investigate a sighting of smoke.  I was riding “I 
must follow them.”  We got there and I pulled myself up to 
look over a brick wall and saw ex-PCFB CFO George Brunner 
tending a garden bonfire.  “It’s okay LF,” he said. “Just put 
back an Alarm Caused.”  “Yes Sir!”  It’s funny.  He became a 
DCFO in the new HFB and never gave me a direct order but 
in retirement he did!

Dennis Wills 
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Given the service number 714 and 
fully kitted out as a member of the 
Hampshire Fire Brigade, John served 
there until 14 March 1975.  On 25 
February 1975 he was presented 
with a certificate and mementos, 
by the Chief Fire Officer, Archie 
Winning.

Correspondence with his daughter 
in 2009 informed  me that at that 
time he was still serving in Dunedin 
after 46 years.

No doubt some of you will 
remember his time with us.

Alan house

A Visitor from Down Under
On 1 September 1974, Station officer John Bethune of the Dunedin Fire brigade, Dunedin, 
New Zealand, began a secondment in the rank of fireman, based at Copnor fire station.  

Top: John with his watch colleagues at Copnor, February 25 1975

Bottom: CFO Winning presenting certificate to John, February 25 1975

Bottom right: John with his certificate and mementoes.
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The English are feeling the pinch in relation to recent 
terrorist  threats and have raised their security level 
from “Miffed” to “Peeved.”   Soon, though, security 
levels may be raised yet again to “Irritated” or even 
“A Bit Cross.” The English have not been “A Bit Cross” 
since the blitz in 1940 when tea supplies all but ran out.

Terrorists have been re-categorized from “Tiresome” to 
a “Bloody Nuisance.”

The last time the British issued a “Bloody Nuisance” 
warning level was during the great fire of 1666.

The Scots raised their threat level from “Pissed Off” 
to “Let’s get the  Bastards” They don’t have any other 
levels. This is the reason they have been used on the 
front line in the British army for the last 300 years.

The French government announced yesterday that it 
has raised its terror alert level from “Run” to “Hide”. 
The only two higher levels in France are “Collaborate” 
and “Surrender.” The rise was precipitated by a 
recent fire that destroyed France ‘s white flag factory, 
effectively paralyzing the country’s military capability.

It’s not only the French who are on a heightened level 
of alert. Italy has increased the alert level from “Shout 
Loudly and Excitedly” to “Elaborate Military Posturing.” 
Two more levels remain: “Ineffective Combat 
Operations” and “Change Sides.”

The Germans also increased their alert state from 
“Disdainful Arrogance” to “Dress in Uniform and Sing 
Marching Songs.” They also have two higher levels: 
“Invade a Neighbor” and “Lose”.

Belgians, on the other hand, are all on holiday as usual, 
and the only threat they are worried about is NATO 
pulling out of Brussels 

The Spanish are all excited to see their new submarines 
ready to deploy. These beautifully designed subs have 
glass bottoms so the new Spanish navy can get a really 
good look at the old Spanish navy.

Americans meanwhile are carrying out pre-emptive 
strikes on all of their allies, just in case.

New Zealand has also raised its security levels - 
from “baaa” to “BAAAA!”. Due to continuing defense 
cutbacks (the air force being a squadron of spotty 
teenagers flying paper aeroplanes and the navy some 
toy boats in the Prime Minister’s bath), New Zealand 
only has one more level of escalation, which is “Sh!t, I 

hope Australia will come and rescue us”.

Australia , meanwhile, has raised its security level from 
“No worries” to “She’ll be alright, mate”. Three more 
escalation levels remain, “Crikey!’, “I think we’ll need 
to cancel the barbie this weekend” and “The barbie is 
canceled”. So far no situation has ever warranted use of  
the final escalation level.

Unknown Author

Terrorist 
Alerts
Security Levels 
Across the World
With the world being ever vigilant against the continuing threat of attack by terrorists, the 
existing alert level system has been revised with some new definitions and considerations.
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So before I get to pastures new I thought I would tell 
you about a little thing that happened to Charlie Harris 
and I one day in Sunny Florida.  

Charlie came out to Florida and stayed with us in 
Kissimmee as did Denny Purvis and a few others.  Well 
one day I asked Charlie if he wanted to come flying 
with me as we had our own plane and I needed to go 
to Port Charlotte to exchange a radio in the plane and 
his reply was as long as you don’t fly like you drove 
the machine.  My reaction was of course not I could be 
killed.  So off to Kissimmee we went, got the plane out 
of the hangar and did my usual checks and we climbed 
in and started the engine.  

Taxing out to runway 15 I asked Charlie to take the 
controls and taxi.  Well we went to the left then the 
right then left and right snaking down the taxi way till 

we got to the run up area.  So after the pre flight checks 
I taxied out onto the runway and lined up for the take 
off and told Charlie to put his hands on the yoke and 
follow me through.  

So down the runway we went and at about 45 knots I 
told Charlie to pull back lightly just to raise the nose up 
a little and as we approached 75 knots she lifted from 
the ground and we were flying or should I say Charlie 
was flying as he was so intent looking out the front that 
he failed to see that I was sitting there with my arms 
crossed looking out to the side.  

 On reaching 2000 ft I pushed the yoke forward and 
trimmed the plane for level flight.  So down the 
center of Florida we flew in SSW direction and as 
we approached Port Charlotte I again got Charlie to 
follow me through on the landing and I would talk him 

Florida and Beyond
Once again the Mag arrived here quicker from the old homeland than a letter from Florida so once 
again many thanks.  First I would like to say it’s hard to stand and write on a laptop so I will sit down 
now if that’s OK.  Oh and by the way have a very happy retirement Mr House and if you think you 
are busy now you haven’t seen anything yet.
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through it and he could see how it was done.  Well to 
cut the long story short he landed the plane, a really 
nice landing and as I congratulated him he refused to 
believe that he had taken off and landed the plane with 
very little input from me. It was only when his wife at 
the time showed him a video of him at the controls 
and me with my arms folded did he realise what we 
had both done.  Needless to say he never flew with me 
again, just can’t understand why.

So now to get to pastures new the plane has long gone 
as it was either get new arms as my right arm was too 
short and I was having difficulty reading the chart or 
get bifocals which I tried but just could not get on with.  
Oh well it was fun.  So now off we went to Oregon, why 
Oregon it’s about the furthest place from Florida on the 
US lower 48.  

Living up in the cascades was an eye opener as we 
were flatlanders and now we were living up higher 
than Ben Nevis.  The year was strange, no work and in 
the October I broke my leg and man did that hurt (so I 
am going to diverse and say I remember Charlie Harris 
doing that when we were at Woolston and Sub officer 
(Peglar) Palmer told me to take him up the General as 
Charlie would not stop complaining and when he came 
out he was plastered up to the thigh with his blues on 
and I had to put him in the back of the van coz he could 
not get in the front).  

So after the first winter, summer arrived with temps 
in the 90’s F and one day Di and I sat out the front of 
the house watching a wild land fire across the valley 
get bigger and bigger and moving in our direction.  It 
seemed nothing was being done to try to control it 
when a small plane flew over the house about 500ft 
up followed by a bigger plane that dropped water and 
bombed the fire.  This was followed by a few more 
drops and then helicopters moped up the rest.  After 
the second winter we decided living in the wilds 
was not for us and we moved to Rigby Idaho nothing 
happens here but people now know us as the limeys or 
the Brits.

Now you might ask what is he doing that is equally 
strange to a Brit as it is to an American? Well just about 
3.5 years ago when we first moved to Idaho a neighbor 

asked if I went shooting and the obvious answer was no 
and as they were a cop they invited me to go shooting 
with them. Well I shot their AR-15 which is a civilian 
version of the rifle used by the US military so there I 
was shooting clay pigeons at 100yds and enjoyed it. So 
a little research and I decided that I could make one of 
those and improve it along the way. So I built myself 
a semi automatic 24 inch bull barreled target gun and 
proceeded to become a pretty good shot and regularly 
shoot a fist size target out to 300 yds. 

Now other people saw what I had done and asked if 
I could build one for them and after about 6 builds 
a friend convinced me that I should start my own 
company and build AR-15’s for the police and other 
private security companies. 

So now I have a new company Called Quality Arms 
Idaho licensed by the feds to make firearms and have 
dealers selling my rifles in Idaho, Wyoming, Montana 
and Utah as well as Police and Sheriffs departments 
using them. Strange a Brit should take a US made 
rifle that’s been around since the sixties and do what 
Colt and a few others said could not be done. As just 
recently I have developed a new rifle (patent pending) 
based on the AR-15 that will eject the spent cartridge 
from the gun either to the right (which is normal) or 
to the left ( left handed operators) which has never 
been done before with one rifle. So now if you go to 
Qualityarmsidaho.com there are some examples of my 
rifles and a short video of the Ambi gun as we call it 
being shot.

So for now I would like to wish everyone that knows 
me good health and stay busy its good for the brain. So 
they tell me.

Jim Barron
Former Fm 166
Blue Watch Woolston 
Havant
Green Watch Woolston

Green Watch Copnor

Needless to say he never flew with me 
again, just can’t understand why?
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Life down under

Monty - Our 12 foot carpet 
python who lives in our roof!

Maybe it was the hot sun beating down or the dust 
kicked up from the postie’s van as she sped away that 
had temporarily affected the reality of it all.  Then the 
realisation came, I am that ‘old HFS employee’ and 
what more, by the time I had walked back to the house, 
flicking through as many pages as I could, untold 
memories were flooding back.

Debbie and I left England on Christmas Eve 2003, I 
had had enough of the job I was doing in the FBU (but 
that is another story), and we arrived in Australia with 
a Temporary Business Visa, no house, no furniture 
and no car (and incidentally no business).  To cut a 
long story short, we bought a house, furniture and a 
car, oh, and a Coffee Shop in Nambour, an old sugar 
cane farming town in South Eastern Queensland.  
Unfortunately, the day before we took over the 
business, Debbie’s father died so she left straight away 
to return to the UK for the funeral.  I was left with a 
Coffee Shop, 10 female staff (their sex is not important 
other than they all thankfully wanted to ‘Mother’ me) 

and a language problem.  Yes, I thought Aussie’s spoke 
English as well, they did but alas, very fast, much 
accented and in a job I knew little about (and they 
knew it!!).  Little left to say other than they ran the shop 
until Debbie’s return.  Then she ran it, enough said!

To obtain our permanent visa, we had to run a 
successful  business for two years, employ 3 full time 
(or part time  equivalent) staff and turn over $200,000 
dollars a year, no small task in a Coffee Shop.  Thank 
god, Debbie came back!  Needless to say we are now 
‘Dinky Di’ Australian Citizens. 

I did have a small fright one day whilst knocking up a 
double strength Latte.  The local fire appliance turned 
up.  My immediate thoughts were ‘they must be looking 
for a freebie’ (can’t think why, but it was the first thing 
that came to mind).  But alas it was much worse!!  They 
had heard about my past life and wanted to know, to 
my horror, if I would consider joining the Volunteer 
Force.  There are several things you should know about 

First and foremost may I thank Alan House finding me and sending me a copy of ‘Stop 
Message’.  When it arrived at my home in Brooloo, in the Sunshine Coast hinterland of 
Queensland, Australia, my first thought was, of what interest something like this can be to 
me, a magazine written by and for old Hampshire Fire Service employees.  
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this invitation, volunteer means exactly that ‘gratis’. I 
had never enjoyed Havant Thicket on a summer’s day; 
the thought of thousands of hectares alight during a 
9 month summer of 30 to 40 degrees centigrade was 
positively frightening.  Also during large bush fires it is 
nothing to be flown halfway across Australia for weeks 
at a time.  

My excuses were many, from my age to my fitness.  
Then I said I was a Union Official for my final ten years 
and hadn’t seen a fire during any of them, that worked!  
They said they knew union officials themselves, can’t 
think what they meant!  

We sold up shortly after obtaining citizenship and 
bought a large house (where we are now) and turned it 
in to a Bed and Breakfast www.rosevalehouse.com.au.  
We really are away from it all here amongst the gum 
trees and wallabies.  We get our drinking water from the 
roof (so do the guests), our groceries from Nambour 40k 
and our exercise from maintaining an old verandered 
house and looking after 5 acres of garden.  Oh! And we 
get our kicks from the 12 foot Carpet Python, Monty 
who lives in the roof; he only comes down when he (or 
she) is hungry.

I must mention in concluding how much I enjoyed the 
obituary from Malcolm Waterman.  I never had the 
pleasure of meeting Bert Chalmers, but having served at 
Cosham I heard a lot about him.  The vivid way in which 
Malcolm described the events and the characters I did 
know brought a smile to my face.  Of course memories 
of people and characters are too many to mention here, 
but the times were good, the laughs many, and at that 
particular station and Green Watch, some of the best 
years of my life.

To all those people I knew and didn’t say goodbye, 
please forgive me. You are all welcome at any time 
(within reason) to come and stay, and maybe through 
the pages of this magazine and the events organised, 
we’ll get together again.

Steve Paine - Ex B23 Cosham 

PS.  Still am, always will be a pom.  Debbie and I will be 
at all the major Aussie cricket grounds next (Australian) 
summer, in Barmy Army shirts, singing Jerusalem and 

willing us to retain the Ashes.

He only comes down when 
he (or she) is hungry!



Robin Furniss
Paul Vickery R4 75

Terry Burton June 78 Tim Barlow R3 74
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Following on from Stop Message Edition 2, it has come to our 
attention that there are others out there found to be impersonating 
young firemen with grey-free hair, looking, healthy and fit, (well 

some are), likely to be telling stories of many big fires and rescued ladies from smoke 
filled buidings, with a lamps swinging above their head. Approach only with caution! 
They will be dealt with firmly when caught!

‘Ginge’ Dudley R475 Ken Davis

Lloyd Bishop R4 78Marty Hunt R3 74

White Watch St Marys - But why?
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Hampshire’s long association with Volvo has 
continued with the introduction of the new Volvo FLL 
chassis fitted with a 240 bhp engine and six speed 
automatic gear box and plastic GRP bodywork built 
by ISS Wawrzaszek. (www.wawrzaszek.pl). Seven 
new pumping appliances have now entered service; 
allocations are Winchester, Eastleigh, Gosport, 
Hightown, Southsea, Fareham and Andover. 

Delivery of the next eight appliances from Emergency 
One is due to commence in July. These will be different 
to the current model as they will feature the one piece 
tilting Volvo crew cab rather than the split cab. Two 
of these appliances will be designated Rescue Pumps, 
this appliance will basically be a standard WrL as we 
all know it but will carry some additional equipment 
currently carried on WrTs such as positive pressure 
ventilation fans and light portable pumps. The Rescue 
Pumps will also feature a reduced water carrying 
capacity of 1500 litres but will be fitted with 100 litre 
foam tank and a Compressed Air Foam System. For 
more details on the CAFS system take a look at www.
haleeurope.com. The first two Rescue Pumps will be 
allocated to Winchester and Andover. The remaining 
six appliances in this order will be standard WrLs and 
WrTs.

The new Animal Rescue Unit which is based on an 
Iveco Daily 4x4 Crew Cab chassis has arrived and 
is currently being fitted out in Fleet Maintenance 
Centre. The bodywork was built by Romsey based AL 
Musselwhite. The Mercedes Sprinter Small Fires Vehicle 
being built by Emergency One should arrive during 

August. The new mobile Community Contact Point 
has been delivered; it’s a three axle Citroen Relay with 
bodywork by Fame Commercials.

Former Winchester and Southsea Volvo FL618/Metz/
Metx DLK30PLC TL registered L81 RTP has been sold via 
Angloco to Manchester Airport. Angloco are also using 
former Winchester, Fordingbridge and Reserve Volvo 
FL614/Saxon WrL P960 JTR as a demonstration vehicle 
for Gunzburger ladders. Other appliances that have 
recently left the fleet are N325 HBK, P953, 962 and 964 
JTR, all these being Volvo FL614/Saxon appliances.

Incident Update

13th March – Fire, the Rhino Night Club, Bedford Place, 
Southampton. Crews from St Marys were mobilised 
at 02:15 to a fire reported by a passing Police patrol. 
Additional resources were requested at 02:22 making 
pumps 4 and ALP required. At 02:53 pumps were 
increased again to six. The stop message was sent 
at 05:00, a building of two floors 12m x 34m used as 
a night club, 20% of roof and first floor damaged by 
smoke and heat, 2 jets, 2 hose reels, 12 BA. Attendance 
WrL WrT x 2 and SEU St Marys, WrL and ALP Redbridge, 
WrL Hightown from standby at St Marys, WrL and MRV 
Eastleigh, CSU HQ. WrT Totton to stand by at Redbridge 
and WrT Romsey to stand by at St Marys.

14th March – Units 5, 6, 7 and 8, The Gardens, Fareham. 
ToC 03:17. Fire involving industrial units 35m x 15m, 
100% of roof and 90% of first floor damaged by fire, 
100% of ground floor damaged by smoke and water, 6 

HFRS Happenings

13th June – Prysmion 
Cables, Dew Lane, Eastleigh
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jets, 1 hose reel, 6 BA, ground monitor and ALP monitor 
in use. Attendance PDA WrL and WrT Fareham, 
03:27 make pumps 5, WrT Portchester, Wickham 
and Cosham, SEU Cosham, CSU Headquarters, 03:27 
make pumps 6 WrL Cosham, 03:28 ALP required ALP 
Southsea, 03:56 WrC required, WrC Fareham. 04:15 
make WrC’s 3, Eastleigh and Lyndhurst, WrT Eastleigh 
for Command Support. Relief crews WrT Southsea and 
Hightown plus day watch from Fareham.

6th April – Shirley Towers, Church Street, 
Southampton. This tragic incident resulted in the 
deaths of two Hampshire Firefighters whilst involved in 
fire fighting operations at this incident. Ff Alan Bannon 
and Ff James Shears both members of Red Watch at St 
Marys Fire station were some of the first personnel on 
the scene which involved a flat on the seventh floor of 
a fifteen storey block of flats. The attendance for this 
incident was WrL, WrT x 2 and SEU St Marys, WrL and 
ALP Redbridge, WrL and WrT Hightown, WrT Totton, 
WrL and WrT Romsey, WrL Lyndhurst, WrL Hythe, 
WrL and WrT x 2 Eastleigh, WrT Botley, WrT Wickham, 
WrL Bishops Waltham, WrT Hamble, WrL Fareham, 
WrT Burley, WrT Basingstoke, WrT Portchester, WrT 
Beaulieu, CSU, ICU and ECU Headquarters.

Both Fire fighters received full fire service funerals and 
were carried on the former Winchester and Southsea 
Turntable Ladder L81 RTP. The funeral of Ff Bannon 
took place on Tuesday 27th April in his home town of 
Southampton. Ff Shears funeral took place on Friday 
30th April in his home town of Poole Dorset. St Marys 
WrL formed part of the funeral cortege. 

14th April – Thatch roof fire, Hurstbourne Tarrant. 
Crews were initially called to a chimney fire but 
on arrival found the fire had spread to the thatch. 
Excellent work by crews by cutting two fire breaks 
prevented the fire spreading. Attendance – WrL 
Andover, WrL Whitchurch, WrL Stockbridge, WrT 
Overton, PL Newbury (Royal Berks FRS), PL Reading 
(Royal Berks FRS), WrL and SEU Winchester, FoWrC 
Basingstoke, MRV Eastleigh and CSU Headquarters.

23rd April – Heath fire, Heathland Road, West 
Wellow. Fire involving seven hectares of undergrowth. 
Attendance – WrL and WrT Romsey, WrT Totton, WrL 
Redbridge, WrT Hightown from stand by at Romsey, 
WrT Lymington from stand by at Lyndhurst, L4P 
Eastleigh, L4P Hardley, H4T and FoWrC Lyndhurst and 
CSU Headquarters. Stand by moves – WrT Burley and 
Eastleigh to Romsey and WrL Hythe to Redbridge.

13th June – Prysmion Cables, Dew Lane, Eastleigh. 
ToC 14:51. Two pumps from Eastleigh were mobilised 
to reports of a fire in a derelict building on the 
former Pirelli site in Eastleigh. On arrival crews were 
confronted with a well developed fire and at 14:59 
made pumps four. WrL WrT and SEU St Marys plus 
the ALP Redbridge were mobilised. At 15:11 a further 
assistance message was sent increasing the attendance 
to eight pumps, this resulted in WrL Redbridge, WrT 
Romsey, WrL and WrT Hightown attending along with 
Incident Command Unit from Headquarters and WrT 
Portchester for Command Support duties. Stand by 
moves saw WrT Botley at Redbridge, WrL Romsey at 
Eastleigh, WrT Hamble at St Marys and WrT Fareham at 
Hightown prior to being sent as a relief appliance. The 
stop message was sent at 23:49, Fire involving derelict 
building 49m x 29m, total collapse, 2 jets, ALP monitor, 
2 hose reels and 8 BA in use.

16th June – HFRS Control received a call from 
Solent Coastguard at 04:04 informing them that the 
Commodore Clipper a roll on roll off ferry en route 
from Jersey to Portsmouth had reported a fire on one of 
her vehicle decks believed to be involving articulated 
trailers loaded with potatoes and that assistance would 
be required when the vessel docked at Portsmouth 
at 06:30. Three pumping appliances, WrL x 2 and 
WrT Southsea along with the ALP from Southsea 
and SEU Cosham were mobilised shortly after 06:00. 
An assistance message was sent shortly after 07:00 
requesting two additional Command Support crews, 
WrT Portchester and WrT Eastleigh were mobilised. 
The CSU from Headquarters was requested at 08:15.

When the vessel finally docked at the continental 
ferry port in Portsmouth and crews began carrying out 
boundary cooling and investigations. BA crews were 
committed to the fire deck and they confirmed the 
fire involved several articulated trailers. Pumps were 
increased to seven; WrL Bishops Waltham and WrT 
Wickham from stand by at Southsea, WrL Cosham 
and WrT Waterlooville from stand by at Cosham plus 
the MRV Havant. A second MRV from Eastleigh was 
requested at 18:00 for additional BA cylinders. The stop 
message was sent at 23:30, Passenger ferry Commodore 
Clipper, 14000 tonnes carrying passengers and a variety 
of vehicles and freight, fire involving seven fully loaded 
articulated trailers, all trailers severely damaged by 
fire, forty additional trailers on affected deck slightly 
damaged by fire, all affected trailers removed from 
ferry, ships drencher system, eight jets, four hose reels 

and eighty BA in use.

Colin Carter - Guest Contributor



Past Times
Focus on Havant Fire Station

Front view 
when opened 

in 1955 - no 
extension, 
no Station 

Officers house

The current Havant fire station in Park Way was 
opened in August 1955.

Costing £12000, the station complex included a 
Government grant funded AFS garage and a brick 
built 60ft tower at the rear. At the time of opening, 
the station strength was 1 whole-time and 20 part-
time personnel, with 2 appliances and a general 
purpose van. 999 calls were passed from the telephone 
exchange to the police station where the duty officer 
would operate the siren and house-bells to summon 

the firemen.. On opening the siren had been moved 
from the police station to the roof of the new drill 
tower.  

Modifications to add accommodation  and a Landrover 
bay onto the left side of the appliance bay were made 
in 1974.  The station moved from part-time to being 
day-manning, (later day-crewing to be more politically 
correct!),and is today a full shift station with one 
whole-time crew supported by a retained section.

Front view 
Rear view 
when opened 
in 1955



Bedford Pump Escape OOR 154, 
issued November 1955

Crew on parade with Stn O 
Alan Wright, in 1978 front 

of Dennis Watertender 
Ladder LOT 332L and 

Watertender AOT 238J and 
Landrover L4T GPX 584N 

(later converted to L4P)

AFS garage1955 tif:  The 
original AFS garage as 
built in 1955. AFS Green 
Goddess, AFS Austin 
Countryman van and Austin 
Auxiliary Towing Vehicle, 
(ATV), GXH 534

Landrover L4P 
GPX 584N, Dennis 

Watertender 
Ladder LOT 

332L, and Bedford 
Watertender JTP 

634Y, on display 
1986
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What and when?

Believed to be cup winners of ‘B’ Division Competitions circa early 1970s. Anyone able to confirm?

A recruits course circa1974 to 1976 period, but which one?  Sub Officer Instructors Bob Bendall, Dave Lawrence and 
Terry Burton alongside Senior Instructor Station Officer Trevor ‘Taffy’ Evans.



STOP MESSAGE 25 

New PMA ties
New PMA ties now available for purchase from 

Alan House. In two designs, the ties have in the 
stripes, the  colours of the HFRS Meritorious 
Service Medal  and the Fire Brigade Long Service 
and good Conduct medals with “PMA” shaded in 
the background. One has the PMA badge logo.

Cost  £5 – postage extra, unfortunately, (50p)

Need a break?
Don’t forget, you do not need to be sick to take advantage of the Fire 
Fighters Charity accommodation, Rental breaks of up to 7 nights are 
available at all centres. Great deals, reasonable rates and a chance 
for you to see what the FFC can offer our past members, whether for 
recuperation or for just a break. If you are online take a look at the FFC 
website. For individual centres call:

Marine Court, Littlehampton 0870 2427593

Harcombe House, Devon 0870 2427592

Jubilee Centre, Cumria 01768 890009

Snippets

Needle in a Haystack
How many know the origin of this saying?  Well, its origins are rooted in 
the farming community.  The saying refers to a long wooden pole, with 
a barbed metal end ‘(the “needle”),attached. This would be plunged 
deep into the haystack and then withdrawn, pulling out a sample of hay 
so that the farmer could check on the condition of the hay.  Sometimes 
this “needle” would become detached and very difficult to find – hence 
the saying.   Chas Pickett, Oregon, USA

Editors comment – remember when we used to have rick thermometers 
and rick lances for attaching to a hose-reel for getting water directly 
into a rick on fire or heating up?

A Fireman`s 
War Story by 
Penny Hare
Arthur Hare was my father-in-
law and father to my husband 
Jeff. He was partially deaf and 
because of that was unable to 
join the forces in the Second 
World War, so he became a 
fireman and was based at the 
old stables near Portsmouth 
Guildhall.  At the time he and 
my mother-in -law Win lived 
in Portchester Road, North 
End, Portsmouth, where Win 
was pregnant with Jeff.  Whilst 
attending a fire in adjacent 
Drayton Road, a bomb went 
off very close to his home.  
Unfortunately he was unable 
to leave his post so did not 
know whether his house, 
or Win were still standing.  
Sometime later and with 
much trepidation he was able 
to go home not knowing what 
he would find. To his horror he 
found the house next door had 
gone, but fortunately Win was 
safe and sheltering under the 
stairs unharmed and so was 
her unborn baby.  When the 
war was over and the soldiers 
came back home Arthur 
had to leave the Fire Service 
because of his deafness.  As 
Portsmouth was heavily 
bombed during the war, 
Arthur and his fellow firemen 
probably saw more “action” 
than at any time since.  Jeff 
joined the Fire Service in 
1967 and served for 34 years 

continuing his Father`s legacy.

UK Rescue Challenge
Want to see something of the kit and the methods used for rescue 
in today’s fire and rescue service?  HFRS will be hosting this year’s 
championships for Vehicle Extrication and Rope Rescue at Service 
Headquarters on 1 and 2 October.  You will be more than welcomed to 
come along and watch some of the scenarios and maybe meet up with 
past colleagues.  The Hampshire team have always done well in UK, 
Europe and USA based competitions and it worth coming along and 
seeing them and other teams from around the UK in action.. Put it in 

your diary and more detail will be sent out in due course.



Name Date Station/Location Length of Service

Steve Evans 14.02.10 Retained Watch Manager, (officer in 
charge), Totton

23 years 9 months
(Previous WT service, 
St Marys) 42 years 6 
months in total

David Sharpe 22.02.09 Retained Firefighter, Fareham 26 years 6 months

Andy Eades 12.03.10 Station Manager, Fire Safety, Southsea 30 years 2 months

Terri Smith 15.03.10 Retained Watch Manager, (officer in 
charge), Hardley

28 years 7 months

Paul Turnbull  31.03.10 Watch Manager, USAR, HQ 30 Years 8 Months

Alan Blatchford  01.04.10 Watch Manager, USAR, HQ 28 years 6 months

Michael Attrill 02.04.10 Emergency Catering Team, HQ 
(previous service as Firefighter at 
Droxford until retirement in that role) 

12year 9 months 
(with Em. Cat. Team)

Paul Moss 15.05.10 Watch Manager, Havant 33 years 1 month

Gary Leonard 06.05.10 Retained Firefighter, Horndean 27 years 7 months

Mick Sheehan 26.04 10 Retained Watch Manager 
(officer in charge) Fleet

40 years

Jim Barrett 30.04 10 Station Manager (Hazmat) HQ 30 years

Alan House 07.05.10 Deputy Chief Fire Officer, HQ 42 years

Ian Hickman 09.05.10 Retained Watch Manager 
(officer in charge), Lyndhurst

35 years 8 months

Peter Cowmeadow 17.05.10 Principal Fire Control officer (previous 
service as officer in charge of Overton) 

45 years

Dave Riley 13.06.10 Group Manager Training centre 24 years 3 months

Russ Ferret 30.06.10 Retained Watch Manager 
(officer in charge),Brockenhurst

26 years 6 months

We wish all those listed a long and happy retirement.

Recent Retirements
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Transfers to other Fire Services
Name Date Station/Location Length of Service
Steve Hamm 03.05.10 Assistant Chief Officer to Assistant Fire 

Commissioner, London Fire Brigade
21 years 4 months



Pete Moss  
on 2 June 2009 
(late notification).  

Pete held a variety of posts 
before retiring as Assistant 
Divisional Officer at HQ in 
March 1998.

Final Salute
It is with regret that we record the death of the following serving and past 
members of the Service:

Headley (‘Eddie’) 
Thornton  
On 5 April 2010
aged 77

‘Eddie’ served in Portsmouth, 
and at Farnborough, 
Eastleigh, Basingstoke 
and Winchester Until his 
retirement, as a Sub Officer, 
in December 1983.

Lest we forget
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Alan Bannon 
on 6 April 2010
aged 38

Alan, tragically died as a 
result of his injuries incurred 
whilst tacking a serious fire at 
Shirley Towers, Southampton.  
He was a firefighter on Red 
Watch, St Marys, having served 
as a firefighter for 8 years 6 
months.  Prior to this he had 
served in the HFRS vehicle 
workshops for 4 years.

James Shears
on 6 April 2010
aged 35

Jim, tragically died as 
a result of his injuries 
incurred whilst tacking 
a serious fire at Shirley 
Towers, Southampton.  He 
was a firefighter on Red 
Watch, St Marys, having 
served just under 7 years.

Trevor (‘Taffy’) 
Evans 
On 30 April 2010 
aged 87

‘Taffy’ served at Gosport, 
Aldershot, Eastleigh and 
Lyndhurst before his 
retirement as Station Officer, 
Senior Instructor at the 
Training Centre in October 
1976.

Peter Kent 
On 25 May 2010-06-26 
aged 67

Peter served as a Leading 
Fireman at Alresford until 
his retirement in January 
1998.

Ron Kellie 
On 18 May 2010
aged 83

Ron served as a Leading 
Fireman at Alton until his 
retirement in January 1998.

Albert (Bruby) 
Barrett  
On 17 March 2010
aged 74

Albert served as a  Fireman 
at Petersfield until his 
retirement in May 1983.

Cecil Miles 
19 June 2010  
aged 86

Cecil served as a Firefighter 
at Alton, Aldershot and 
Farnborough until his 
retirement in 1976. 
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