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Chas Martin O.A.M. Ambulance Victoria Museum - Contacts 
     Curator ï Ralph Casey: Ph: 0438 980 006                    E: Ralph.Casey@ambulance.vic.gov.au 
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Words of Wisdom.  
òEach of us are given a road to travel in life, how we undertake this journey 

will   determine our final destination.ó                                                                                                                                                 
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              The Curatorôs Report. 
ШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШ 

I thought I would open my Beacon ñWinterôô edition Curatorôs Report with a special 

message to our loyal members, supporters, and all other readers. 
 

Our museum has been established over 18 years by dedicated volunteers. We have 

followed on from where our founder, Chas Martin OAM, left off just over two years 

ago, and we have continued with Chasô open management and operational policy. It 

is within these parameters we place our undivided attention. We are, as you are 

aware, a ñNot For Profit Organisationò and our financial position is open for, and 

will meet any, scrutiny requested by members and other authorised persons. We also 

welcome both compliment and criticism from members and visitors alike. It has always been the view of 

myself and committee that there may be a better way to do things in our overall operation. Suggestions by 

members and visitors that improve our presentation of vehicles, equipment, memorabilia, and history are most 

welcome and, if within our ability or financial capacity to implement, they will be seriously considered. 
 

This policy over the years has not worked only for our museum,  but many other organisations as well. After 

all other issues are calculated, our membership and public visitors are still the very heartbeat of our organisation, 

without you we cannot function. Whist I am on the subject of membership, I would like to give further 

appreciation as to the way your support is viewed by  those of us who operate the museum. Like many other 

organisations, our museum does not lend itself to overall personal contact camaraderie due to the tyranny of 

distance and scattering of members throughout our state. Being aware of this, it is my ultimate desire to keep 

members up to date with news and developments that may occur within, or from regional attendance and 

showcasing our vehicles and equipment by our museum and personnel. The Beacon takes on this role with its 

quarterly publication, and it is relaxing to sit and have a read of past and present happenings being sent out to 

members.  
 

The museum, and our attendance at regional events possibly near you,  always have an open door welcome to 

attend, and we would love to see you there. The AHSV Committee places first consideration on members, and 

in doing so endeavors to give you the value  you give to us, we constantly look for initiatives that can bring 

this to reality. So, once again please do not hesitate to put any suggestion forward in this regard, it will be very 

well received. Membership of our museum is regarded as a ñFamily Concernôô, members sharing the same 

interest and same wellbeing between members. There are always members happy to communicate with other 

members in times of stress, illness, or hardship.  
 

To reinforce our commitment to all who have worn our proud uniform, recently we introduced our 

ñRecognition of Serviceôô certificate. The uptake of this certificate has been excellent from members and non-

museum members alike. The certificate is a quality presentation personally highlighting your name and 

personal ambulance career achievements for others to respect. The certificate is produced and posted out free, 

compliments of AHSV,  in honour of your operational service to Victoria with  VCAS,  ASV, or  AV. Along 

with your certificate, we can also supply, if required, a ñBackground Angelò certificate, identifying your wife, 

partner, who has been your rock of support through your life of service. 
 

Contact Pete or Barb at The Beacon for a simple confidential application form. You wonôt be disappointed!   

 

Ralph  V  Casey,  ASM  

Curator . 

Copyright 

ñThe Beaconò is subject to copyright. It may not be reproduced for publication in print, or 

electronically, by others in part or whole, without written permission from the publisher. The 

Editor, P.K. Dent accepts responsibility for editorial comment in this publication. Material 

submitted by others is subject to publication approval by that person or persons, and also the 

veracity of the content warranted. 
 

Chinese Proverb :   Confucius say: ñ A Mother-in-Lawôs kiss is akin to the Titanic colliding 

with an iceberg.ó 
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Telegrams Phone and Mail  

 

 

Editorôs Note: When we created The Beacon over 7 years ago, it was done as an ñOpen Contentò and factual 

publication without influence. Providing the context submitted was not offensive and/or vindictivly intended to 

defame or denigrate any person/s. Over the duration of 31 editions, we have presented both positives and 

negatives of our service and its history. As Editor, I welcome response to items appearing in each edition of 

this publication. In a case of an item being of a sensitive nature, unless instructed otherwise by the contributor 

in writing, I will ensure total anonymity and  contributor confidentiality at all times using my own judgement. 
 

The following is a response to my article in the Beacon Autumn edition page 4  ñNurses Old Breed ï New 

Breedò. The accompanying piece was received in reply to that segment. It is courageous, frank, and, in the 

contributors view, factual and supported. I know the author, personally to be a woman of highly respected 

standing, integrity, and conviction, subsequently I respect her views. 

 

Hello Peter, 
 

I have read your article a few times and pondered on your observations. 

 

As your personal thoughts and observations I cannot be critical, but it has glossed over the most lingering 

traumas that many (young, female in the majority) nurses still carry.  Sexual harassment and assault from 

male senior medical staff was rife. It was rarely reported and when it was it was, it was hushed up as the 

reputation of the doctor was paramount. I was subjected to numerous episodes of sexual harassment and a few 

episodes of actual assault as a young nurse ï nothing ever came of them. 

 

Entrenched bullying by senior nursing staff was also the norm. We came to expect it and almost saw it as 

validation of a sort ï like a dog that is constantly beaten so knows no other form of approval, as it were. This 

reflected our seniorôs impotence in the face of  oppression by seniors ï usually male doctors ï and in their 

inability to control and mitigate that bullying, they took it out on the next down the food chain, and so on until 

it reached the junior nurse.  In fact the term ñhorizontal bullyingò was coined out of this practice in nursing. 

This short piece in the Australian College of Nursing has some observations on the situation : Who is to blame 

for the bullying epidemic? ï Australian College of Nursing (acn.edu.au) 

 

This was my overwhelming memory of nursing, well into the later part of my career despite being a very senior 

nurse. Not the traumas and tragedy, although they certainly accumulated. Your observations are valid, but it 

may be that as an outsider looking into the profession the deepest traumas and experiences of those within it 

are not immediately apparent. 

 

Kindest regards, 

 

 

Of recent times I have had a couple of lengthy and enjoyable yarns to Ambo stalwart John Blosfelds. John 

joined VCAS in 1952. Given this, he has seen incredible changes occur throughout Ambulance Services across 

Victoria, and John is a wealth of knowledge and information of gone-by days. Like most of us, he is keen to 

have a yarn about old times. The problem is this conversational list of these blokes is depleting. We chatted on 

about many things that we both can recall from our parallel times, although his commencing in 1952 and mine 

1965 creates a time chasm. However, I enjoyed the history he told me of this era and his old boss until 1965 

Sup/Sec Fred Raven. During various subjects of our conversation the tragic ñWilliam Booth Salvation Army 

Homeless Men Hostel Fireò 1966 was mentioned. We were moving towards the incident and ñstood downò, 

not requiredò and returned to Ringwood Depot. 

However, John and Norm Mills  were crewed that evening, and happened to come past the hostel without being 

notified, in fact on returning to Latrobe Street H,Q, control had not been notified by MFB. Johnôs account of 

that tragic night is an incredible recall of the factual events that unfolded, and I am hoping he will provide his 

account of the fire for publication and for all our readers to gain this knowledge and history. We chatted on 

about many things, not least the ñcolourfulò members of this era of our service and the tricks and antics 

involved with both of us having a good laugh. Both of us savoured the past, the colleagues, the good times, 

and the bad. John is 92 years of age; however and nothing short of amazing, retaining his  6ô 2ò stature, sharp 

mind, recall, and conversation. I look forward with pleasure to speaking with John again in the very near future. 
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         From The Editor 

Great to think we are on the brink of Springtime. I donôt know about the 

members throughout Victoria, but up here across the Murray it has been one of 

the coldest winters for a long while, enhanced by freezing Southerly winds from 

the visible snow covered mountains.  

Living remote from the actual museum operation has many disadvantages in 

terms of distance and limiting personal contact with other active members as 

well as functions. However, the upside is it gives Barb and I the opportunity to 

look at the overall operation from the outside perspective, and we like what we 

see! I wonder if those not personally involved  with our museum really know the selfless 

effort that goes into even just maintaining this great legacy left by our late Curator Chas 

Martin OAM for the people of Victoria. Apart from further development at present, which is 

only restricted by our space limitation.  Ralph Casey ASM, our curator as well as managing 

the entire organisation, gets in and assists with vehicle maintenance and auto electrical fitting 

and repairs due to his profession. At home he then fields most of the emails and phone traffic. 

Ralph also takes more than a fair share of tours and presentations. The associated spin off 

from this is that he sets the example for all others to follow.  

The input of the regular Monday maintenance crew is something special although rewarded with a wonderful 

lunch provided, out of pocket, and prepared by our two angels, sisters Anne and Marie. The Monday crew 

takes nothing away from the crews who fulfill our filming production bookings in all weather and times of the 

clock. Much the same can be said for all of those who take our vehicles and equipment to showcase at regional 

events and other country engagements. Also, certainly not forgotten are our team who give their time so freely 

to deliver our impressive ñPower Pointò ambulance history presentation to the many groups visiting our 

museum.  For the record, many of our active members partake in all  of the activities that I have mentioned and  

every one of this team is a volunteer! seeking nothing in return. I believe there are very few organisations that 

are so well operated solely by volunteers and offer so much to members and the public as our Ambulance 

Victoria Museum. Having stated this, and the good fortune of having such a great compliment of volunteers 

across the board, we always have room and welcome others to join in and take part. In summary I am not aware 

of similar entities that operate on a ñFamily-like orientationò  basis as our Ambulance Victoria Museum.  And, 

to compliment this, our Ambulance Museum is a wonderful and rich history asset for the people of Victoria  

Moving on, I would like to acknowledge a couple of former Ambos who contribute regularly to The Beacon 

and are always there to ñbounceôô subjects off.  Grant Parker, a long termer (43 yrs.), ex MICA paramedic 

from Wodonga/Tallangatta is one, the other also a long termer S/O paramedic from VCAS, NSW. A.S. and 

GVAS / RAV Roger Vidler  (43yrs.) Shepparton. Both these blokes keep regularly in touch with me for a yarn 

and we check on each other and families this is camaraderie at its best! 

 Barb asked me to remind those overdue with their subs payment to please remit and each get  another 2 people 

to join as well, because membership subs are going to increase soon. As well anyone joining now will get the 

benefit of their membership not commencing until 01/01/ 2025 ï 2028 . Also. Barb hates not being able to 

print out the postage labels for the Beacon as only financial members receive The Beacon 

I will not ramble on further with my quarterly summary as I think I have had more than my 2 bobs (2/-) worth 

in another article or two in this edition.  

Stay safe always and keep smiling! 

 

Pete and Barb. 

 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Are you Ex-Operational ASV or AV? 

Our AHSV, as a tribute to your former service in ambulance to the people of Victoria, is providing 

complimentary (free) certificates of  ñRecognition of  Service.ò These certificates are of the finest quality, 

design and print, A4 laminated showing your name and service history. The certificates are posted out cut to 

size for A4 framing for others to see and respect. If you have worn our uniform with pride and gave your best, 

you have earned this recognition (Posthumous certificates apply). This may be a limited opportunity, so donôt 

miss it!  For a simple application form email Pete or Barb:  vintambos@bigpond.com     

Not on computer ?  Phone Barb for a postal form:  0417 290 946. Or Pete 0427 508 888 

mailto:vintambos@bigpond.com
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Ambo Antics: 
 

We received the following Ambo prank from Roger Vidler, VCAS/ GVAS. 

Roger was stationed at Latrobe Street H.Q. Melbourne. The crew were given race duty at a Mooney Valley 

mid-week meeting during winter on a freezing cold day. About half way through the card, Roger and his 

colleague were sitting in the ambulance with the heater going. The horses were making their way to the barrier 

for the next race. His mate said he had a very pressing need to urinate, however he stated he would not be able 

to go across to the toilets and get back before the horses jumped and the ambulance to follow. Roger told him 

not to worry the grandstand and the crowd were on the RH side of the ambulance, so open the LH back door 

and front cabin door and relieve himself in the space in between out of sight. His mate alighted, carried out 

Rogerôs suggestion, and began the utopia of badly needed relief. Glancing in the LH rear vision mirror, Roger 

noted his mate in his own world of contentment with the relief process. So, given the engine was running with 

the heater going, Roger covertly moved the ambulance quietly forward about a length leaving his off sider, 

with personal in hand and steam rising off the body-temperature urine flow in the freezing cold temperature, 

fully exposed to the racegoers in the grandstand. This scene raised a roar from all the racegoer spectators with 

whistling, cheers,and clapping! Just at this point the horses jumped and his mate scrambled into the cabin from 

spectator sight, unfortunately not entirely having completed the relief project, leaving a wet residual for the 

rest of the race card duration. Who needs work enemies when you have a running mate like Roger?? 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

From the 1970s, A/Os Ray (plod) Thomas and Ian (Web) Crighton were running together on an overtime  day 

shift out of Camberwell depot. They received a job to transport an elderly lady from a residence for admission 

at Prince Henry Hospital. Arriving at the residence they checked out the job then took the stretcher from their 

ambulance into the bedroom of the dear soul, Nan. There was quite a gathering of relatives and friends in her 

room for cheer, well wishes and support. Aware of the many spectators watching on, the crew gently lifted 

Nan from bed and placed her on the stretcher at floor level doing a few extras to make her comfortable for the 

sake of the gathered rels. Plod Thomas took the handles at the stretcher head, Web Crighton the stretcher feet 

end the handles facing Nan on the stretcher. The crew began the bent knee stretcher lift from floor level, this 

lift often placed strain on Ambos backs and stomach muscles. Suddenly, there was a loud ripping noise from 

the front of the stretcher. Web Crighton expected to see Plodôs trousers split from crutch to belt which at times 

did occur, however, no such tear was evident. Nan had a bewildered look on her face, and very quickly the 

surrounding ambient took on an obscene smell totally eliminating any suggestion of a simple material tear in 

Plodôs trousers. As the two men began the trek from Nanôs room to the ambulance, both in fits, there were 

some very strange looks and mutterings from the gathered well-wishers, Web told me later that looking directly 

at Nanôs pouting face it appeared she seemed reluctant to breathe!   (R.I.P. Web and  Plod, two great blokes!)  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~         
I can take what I give out stirring others in The Beacon. Casually mentioned in the last edition was my personal 

weakness in ambulance work being vomit or more so the residual odour of it. The following is an example of 

that affliction: We were given a job to transport a middle aged female patient from a doctorsô surgery to 

BH&DH casualty for admission. The patient was a lovely lady with a very soft and gentle voice. During the 

journey, on which thankfully I was driving, suddenly there came noise of vomiting from the back. What was 

taking place was the patient, in soft voice and hand motions, was beckoning my mate trying to gain his 

attention. In an attempt to understand her he put his head down to hers. At this very moment the poor lady 

erupted and spewed in his ear, down his neck, and shoulder, the result being he immediately began to vomit 

as well. This created a chain reaction between the two, one exacerbating the other. Hearing this unfolding I 

was pleased to be in the cabin. Then, the residual vomit odour reached the steering wheel causing me instantly 

to violently dry retch. This forced me to pull the ambulance over and stop for safety reasons and quickly grab 

a towel. I placed the towel on my lap in easy reach to hold up to my mouth as required. We began the journey 

again amidst the two in the back in fierce contest, and myself occasionally retching, finally arriving at our 

hospital. On our arrival there were another two cars there that had unloaded patients. As a usual courtesy, a 

crew came across to give us a hand unloading. I had alighted away from the cabin and vomit odour into the 

fresh air, took breath, and stood at the driver side of our car to compose. The other crew opened our back doors 

and were met with a vomiting competition in progress. As they began to pull out the patient stretcher, leaving 

my mate in the back, I joined them to take our patient into Cas. In Casualty one of the other crew said, ñGeez 

your mateôs a bit weak-stomached isnôt he?ò I quicky mumbled ñyes some of our blokes are bloody terrible!ò 
 

AHSV/A.V. MUSEUM MEMBERSHIP Includes THE BEACON Only  $10.00 PA or $ 30.00 x 3 years. 

Contact Barb Dent : or phone her on 0417 290 946 for simple registrationЮ 

mailto:vintambos@bigpond.com
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 My dear friend Di  had an Aunty from Yallourn in the Latrobe Valley visiting her 

up here across the Murray River for a week. Prior to living in the Valley, her Aunty 

lived in Erica. Her Aunty Doris recalled and told Di the following story: 
 

From the tiny timber and potato farming town of Erica nestled in the Baw Baw ranges at the 

foot of Mt Erica in Gippslandôs remote Victoria comes this story from the 1970ôs: 

  
An International Polo team was competing in Melbourne against our national best. It was decided to show the 

competing teams typical Australian bush living and hospitality. Erica, a progressive small rural town and horse 

riding area with good facilities, was selected to host one of the teams in a ñfun dayôô International polo 

tournament. In this case the British team. As a result, the announcement  brought a great deal of excitement to 

the local community. Being a typical small town all residents swung into action. The district CWA organised 

a welcome dance at the townôs hall for the polo team and locals alike for the Saturday night after the game, 

complete with traditional country hospitality and country catering with all the bush trimmings. The game was 

played before a large crowd from far and wide, with the local team emerging victors, probably due to the rough 

surface of the oval. Then afterwards all partook in a few coldies at the local Pub and a shower. After leaving 

their pub accommodation, the refreshed polo teams and locals all gathered at the town hall and the dance 

sprang into life all mixing together enjoying the friendly bush hospitality. Most locals had little geographical 

knowledge beyond  Australia. The town band played up on the stage providing genuine country dance music, 

saxophone, piano, piano accordion, guitar, and drums. As the evening progressed the captain of the 

international polo team, a man of small and slight build, asked the president of the CWA to accompany him to 

dance.  The president, a farming wife, was a lady of very tall stature, and extremely cold demure, with few 

words at all for anybody.  
 

They danced around the floor rigidly to several brackets of music, however without any conversation 

whatsoever. In an attempt to bring about a verbal exchange the captain said: ñI hope you will excuse my 

dancing as Iôm a little stiff from  polo.ò The lady president, staring down at him icily, retorted ñMakes little 

difference to me where youôre fromò!  

                                           ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

          The Great Days of Yesteryear. 
                     Welcome to Television (As Such) 
 

1956 saw the introduction of Television in Australia just in time for the Melbourne 1956 

Olympic Games. Initially the television sets were only black and white with a 17 inch ( approx 

35cm) screen not much larger than a computer lap top, contained in a cabinet. To obtain 

reception as it was then, there was an internal arial on top of the TV set, normally called 

ñRabbit Earsò or ñCoilò, both were nearly useless! Viewers would be up and down moving 

the arial to accommodate the wavering TV reception, which was all dreadful quality. The screen was normally 

ñsnowyò, or worse, with picture distortion watching this technical apparatus was akin to Chinese water torture. 

Australiaôs attempt to produce TV programs was valiant, however pretty dismal. I am finding it hard to 

remember the early programs on TV, at a guess I recall ñPick A Boxò with Bob and Dolly Dyer was one, and 

another Graham Kennedyôs ñIn Melbourne Tonightò Also, sport if you could define the players on the screen  

(please correct me if I am wrong). Anyway it was all rubbish. A few years later the 21 inch TV came on the 

market. Wow! (we have a 30 inch in our caravan). Colour TV was introduced around 1971/2, these units 

installed with an optional and added expense external roof top antenna. Although, by todayôs standards, the 

reception and picture would still be classed at best as abismal in quality. However, people thought this was a 

world class breakthrough, and persevered watching this mind-decaying process. Gone were family 

conversations, visitor conversations, and many outdoor activities. It also had its partner problems, this is a 

story I must tell and it is a true account. When I was courting Barb in Blakburn, one Sunday night her mum 

and dad were watching a movie on TV (in between countless adds). Barbôs mum fell asleep, and not long after 

her dad dropped off too. Barb and I  had been out and came into the lounge, the show had ended, both parents 

were still asleep, then Barbôs mum awoke. Irritated, she then awoke Barbôs dad from a peaceful slumber and 

asked him what had happened in the movie and what the end of it was? When he couldnôt tell her she flew 

right up him and gave the poor innocent bugger a massive serve! He sat there dumbfounded, his mouth moving 

without words forthcoming! 
 

Due to my instant occurring and vivid sense of humour, I rapidly retreated into the hallway, doubled up choking 

in tears with laughter, then I decided to say a quick goodbye to Barb and went home. It was Sunday night 

anyway and getting late, but far more importantly, it was to save myself being banished from Barbôs parentsô 

home forever by her mum given the prevailing events at hand! 
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Front Cover Story. 

The Family Side of Our Front Line Operation 
 

Those of us who have worked operational will no doubt, like myself, take in these images and text of this piece  

may drift back through the decades prompting memories of when we were at the same stage of our ambulance 

career, our life, and our family. 
 

Cameron Reaper (Guess his nickname?) joined our service in 2010 after completing 

his Bachelor of Health Science Degree at Victoria University Melbourne. During 

this decade plus of service (14yrs) Cameron has applied himself to his ambulance 

profession moving swiftly through our pre-hospital care qualifications. These 

milestones include ALS, CI, Acting Team Manager,  progressing to his current status 

HALO and Team Manager qualified. His career to date with AV has been located 

entirely at the Springvale Branch, servicing an area of the South Eastern suburbs 

and working primarily to Monash and Dandenong Hospitals for patient destination. 

Cameron is married to Jessica (Jess) a teacher at a local school in Bentleigh called 

St. Peterôs. The lovely couple have brought two children to their union, a son 

Harrison aged 8 and a daughter Mollie 

aged 5. The family are resident in their 

own home at Aspendale Gardens in the  

South Eastern Melbourne bay area 

suburbs. 
 

 Harrison and Mollieôs eye catching little uniforms are the clever 

tailoring result of Jessôs mother Emilia Muller. Emilia modified the 

tiny uniforms from previous AV uniforms provided via our 

Ambulance Museum. Harrison and Mollie were dressed up for their 

ñHeroôs Dayò, an event held by the school they attend. It is 

marvellous to see this type of young admiration for our profession.  

An agreed arrangement of providing the uniform items to Cameron 

to be re-tailored by Emilia is that these little uniforms are being 

donated back to our museum. This is for other little kids to wear at 

our regional event days. (Emilia may have created another job for 

herself making a couple more little uniforms for our regional 

showcase events!)  Thank you Cameron, Jess, Harrison, Mollie, and 

Emilia for sharing your family background with The Beacon and its 

readership.   
 

 

*Note: The Beacon would like to feature a female ñfamily paramedicò in the next edition ñSpringôô 

Please email me if any of our AV girls wish to participate.  Ed. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Potential Voluntary  Position ñThe Beaconò 

In an endeavor to capture our Victorian Ambulance history from former ambulance personnel and various 

other sources before it is permanently lost. I am contemplating having occasional assistance from a person 

possessing computer capability and simple writing skills. This could be an interesting few hours from time to 

time assisting me to follow up  and/or research potential ambulance history for publication in The Beacon. It 

also could involve obtaining details to enable me to edit potential stories. The person would operate remote in 

close co-ordination with myself exchanging relevant emails and information on ambulance history projects. 

The purpose of this assistance is to continue to expand the content and quality of The Beacon and to record it 

into our proud history archive.  This casual voluntary role may ideally suit a former male or female paramedic. 

If any person is interested please email me at    vintambos@bigpond.com            Pete. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

HAVE A STORY FOR US  Personal or Regional ?  

Please contact: Barb or myself. I will contact you and dicuss the article. I will either assist you to write the 

story or I will write it for you from your information. The contributor is sent a draft copy and final copy prior 

to publication. Also in some cases you may remain anonymous Phone 0427 508 888 or Email me.     Pete                                                                

Mollie and Harrison  

The Reaper Family -Cameron, Jess, 
Harrison, and Mollie  

mailto:vintambos@bigpond.com
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          In , Out, About, and Beyond  By Terry (Doc) Brooks. 

Terry (Doc) Brooks and his amigo Gary (curls) Dole  came aboard as volunteers of our 

museum about 10 years ago and both have had an incredible input into the organisation ever 

since. This is right across the scope of the essential tasks that are required both within our 

museum, and regionally at events and other display engagements, they often cover their own 

accommodation expenses. The scope of tasks the two are involved with includes workshop, 

general museum duties, film set production in various locations with vintage ambulances, regional events, and 

kitchen (Terry only, Gary is barred owing to his appetite). As well as their tireless input to assist the museum, 

these two blokes always answer the call for help to any others when required. If any opportunity presents to 

promote our museum and showcase our immaculate vintage ambulances, rain, hail, shine, freezing cold, or 

steaming hot. This is not a deterrent to either of them. The dedicated attitude of Gary and Terry leads to the 

following account involving Terry on one very cold and wet Sunday at Ballarat recently: 

ñA while ago I put the F350 Ambulance on show at a car of the year event for a local car club here in Melton. 

I have since joined this club as they are family orientated and run regular events. The club had a function today 

in Ballarat for the awards for cars that were voted for at the event. To my surprise our Ford F350 Ambulance 

that I had showcased and spent the entire day explaining and showing people the ambulanceôs equipment, was 

voted the best interest vehicle on the day, and I was presented with the trophy of the dayôs event. Once again 

it reinforces the public's interest in  Ambulances, and the essential role the vehicles and crews take in our 

society. 

I was honoured to accept the award on behalf of the A.V.Museum and thanked all who voted for our F350 that 

had resulted in winning this trophy.ò  

 

 
                      

                    

 

 

                        
 

Winter Workshop  Round-Up         By Terry (Doc)Brooks 

The following report is from our museum workshop provided by Terry Brooks. Our workshop is operated 

solely by volunteers. The skills of these mechanics at times are amazing, particularly what they can do to keep 

these very old vehicles operational for road travel. Maintaining and repairing the vehicles of our fleet is not a 

task for those with a short fuse! As a rule, spare parts for most of these old cars are unobtainable, even to 

acquire second hand, due to their age and availability. In these cases Gary Dole and Bill Redpath have 

previously engineered the required parts successfully. An excellent contribution to the museum from both men.  

Gary Dole on one occasion turned a part (Cog) to suit a drive component on another. He manufactured a 12 

volt starter motor from information obtained on ñYou Tubeò for our 1914 Talbot WW1. Ambulance 110 years 

old!. Most people will agree these are outstanding contributions from aging men, more often with very limited 

resources and equipment. Also, there is no vehicle hoist or similar facility at our museum, as such this requires 

these aging men to crawl under vehicles to carry out repairs and maintenance. As I have regularly stated, our 

organisation is incredibly fortunate to have the voluntary services of these selfless men.                                                                                                                  

1964 Humber Super Snipe. Mechanic Bill Redpath is still working solving problems on the Humber Super 

Snipe. At the same time, a workshop group of us, led by Ralph using his electronic expertise, began repairing  

the Humber roof flasher and beacon unit. Once this unit was removed we found a nightmare of 

entangled wiring at the roof junction which Ralph was given the task of sorting out severely testing his patience. 
 

1942 Chevrolet. Gary Dole removed one of the knee action shock absorbers from the 1942 Chevrolet to 

investigate if we can refurbish both of these shock absorbers. To obtain new shockers for a vehicle this age 

would be virtually impossible. The missing shocker boots have been replaced so the vehicle should ride 

considerably smoother. 

Terry accepts the winning award . A most impressive trophy.  
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1965 Ford Galaxy. I have been in contact with the Ford Galaxy's owner John Howard  and John advised  that 

the heater core is actually in operative condition. However it was temporarily disconnected to allow a new 

temperature gauge to be fitted to enable monitoring of the reconditioned V8 engine recently installed. So, on 

this occasion it turned out a simple fix for the workshop team. We are also arranging for the livery on this 

vehicle to be upgraded to the original signage bringing it as close as possible to its own era. It was agreed to 

retain the same script and colour as the 1968  Ford Fairlane as both are the same vintage. 
 

1999 GMC . Ralph has been negotiating with Mader.  Mader is the company sponsoring this particular vintage 

ambulance, bearing the expense of any maintenance and repairs required.  Mader build ambulances and other 

special requirements, Head Office is located at Penguin Tasmania.  The GMC ambulance developed an  

electrical problem which affected the tacho and alternator gauge. After a discussion with General Manager 

Michael OôBrien, the vehicle will now be taken to American Vehicles at Packenham in an endeavour to 

establish the nature of the fault and repair it. The outcome of this investigation and repairs will be reported in 

the next issue of The Beacon. Maderôs support of  our organisation is incredible, and sincerely appreciated! 
 

1964 Studebaker. We have received the electric fuel pump required to carry out our  planned replacement in 

the Studebaker as the  mechanical pump has caused considerable problems over a period of time and  repairs 

or replacement cost of  the original mechanical pump are an excessive expensive. 
 

1996 Toyota Troop Carrier . This vehicle is now at Ringwood Panels. Arrangements are being made to weld 

a new muffler to damper the sound and lift fuel economy. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                         

 

 

                           

Our Paramedics of the Sky. 

Coming Soon In The Beacon: This article will provide an insight into the operation and case experiences 

of Ambulance Victoria Air Ambulance Div. (AAV)  fixed wing Air Ambulances, and rotary aircraft, 

Helicopter Emergency Medical Service (HEMS). The story will detail the critical role both air ambulance 

services play across Victoria and beyond. AAV fixed wing air ambulances transport critically ill  cases of 

injured patients from hospital to hospital, and also traumatic and medical case air transport from landing 

capable locations and providing expert pre-hospital care in flight.  
 

The HEMS operation has a dedicated role in emergency and rescue work in all terrain and conditions. The 

men and women of  HEMS work extremely hard to obtain advanced medical expertise and rescue training. A 

call requiring a line rescue in most conditions places extreme demands on body and mind. To be suspended on 

a steel line from a helicopter hovering overhead in all risk situations takes a great deal of courage, dedication, 

and commitment! Also, once the patient is retrieved and aboard the helicopter, in many cases the patient 

requires life support skills. I hope to have a ñPerson to Personò interview with flight- paramedic members of 

each of these Air Ambulance services and bring that story direct to readers in the next edition of The Beacon.  

Our proud museum showcase of immaculate vintage ambulances.  
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Proudly preserving our State Ambulance History 

Please join us and become a member. 

Only $10.00 per year  - Incl. òThe Beaconó 

 

         Norma Evelyn Edwards    1941 ï 2024 

It is with regret I report the passing of Museum family member, Norma Evelyn Edwards 

at Benalla,1st August 2024. Wife of former ASV paramedic Jon Edwards of Camberwell Depot 

and Benalla Ambulance stations, NEVDAS, in continuity giving 28 years of service to Ambulance 

Service Victoria. Our sincere sympathy is extended to Jon and five daughters.  

                      

--------- A Message at Times of Loss and Bereavement -------- 

In times of Sadness with  the loss of a family loved one and a former ASV, 

AV, Operational Colleague, our AHSV Ambulance Victoria Museum, 

depending on distances involved from Bayswater Museum, will provide 

upon request a Vintage Ambulance as a òService Tributeó at funeral services. Also 

available on request is a dedicated and respectful Ambulance Eulogy/Tribute presented 

by a uniformed, former front line colleague. This moving tribute is presented under the 

ASV/AVШbadge of which our passing member served,  òdelivered by a Paramedic for a 

Paramedicó. ШAlso included is a  Personal Service Record, Scroll Presentation.ШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШШ 
Please phoneШШour AHSV MuseumШШΜΠΝΦШШΣΝΦШΠΟΜЮШШregarding this requirement.  

 


