PARKER Richard Grey Vernon Captain (Medical Officer)  
2/10 Field Ambulance NX71143 
Richard Grey Vernon Parker was born in Rose Bay, New South Wales 31 March 1913.  It is likely that he graduated through the Sydney University Medical School.  On enlistment into the AIF on 14 June 1941 with the rank of Captain (medical Officer) he became a member of the 2/10 Field Ambulance.  It is likely that his initial military training was in the Bathurst Camp.  

As happens with many of the Australian Medical Officers who were on the Burma Thailand Railway, it has not been easy to find information of Captain Parker.  Fortunately, he rates a mention is a limited number of books.  These books include 

· The War Diaries of Weary Dunlop

· Singapore and Beyond by Don Wall

· The Brave Japanese by Kenneth Harrison

· The Long Way Home by Ray Denney

· Medical Soldiers 2/10 Field Ambulance by Ray Connolly and Bob Wilson

· Doctor’s Diary and Memoirs by Captain Roy Mills

In the book Medical Soldiers – 2/10 Australian Field Ambulance Co-Edited by Ray Connolly and Bob Wilson there are three short references to Captain Parker.  The most detailed follows:-
· He moved from Sydney to Singapore on the “Johann Van Oldenbarnevedt”, leaving Sydney on 29 July 1941.  Whilst the vessel was in Great Australian Bight a soldier got acute appendicitis and Captain Parker did the operation, assisted by Major Hugh Rayson who gave the anaesthetic.  

Following the Japanese invasion of Malaya and Singapore, on 15 February 1942, with many others Captain Parker became a POW of the Japanese.  There is little information about the period February 1942 to March 1943, other than a mention in the book Doctor’s Diary and Memoirs by Captain Roy Mills.  The book mentions that they both were in Adam Park POW camp at some stage.
In March 1943 Captain Parker was a part of “D” Force which was moved by the Japs from Singapore to Thailand.  The force totalled 5,000 POWs, 2,780 British and 2,220 Australians.  They left Singapore in train loads of around 600 POWs over the period 14 to 23 March 1943.  In “D” Force there were 6 Australian Medical Officers.   They were Major Alan Hazelton (Senior Medical Officer) and Captains Ian Duncan, David Hinder, Phil Millard, Dick Parker and Reg Wright.  These Medical Officers were generally dispersed in various camps in the area from Kanchanaburi north to Kinsayok.  (Captain Duncan was deployed much further north).   
The following information has been obtained from the above list of books:-  
The War Diaries of Weary Dunlop have a number of references to Captain Parker.  They are summarised below:-

· 18 May 1943 - at the request of Capt Parker, Dunlop moved from Hintok Mountain Camp to a camp which has not been identified, but is described in the Dunlop diaries at 5km camp.  In this camp, a “D” Force Camp, was a British soldier in poor condition, The operation was done at 1930 hours and, unfortunately, the patient died that night.  It is not clear from the diary who did the operation, but, it is likely to have been Dunlop.

· 5 July 1943 - the next mention of Parker from Dunlop’s diary is seven weeks later when Dunlop is visiting a number of camps, including Major Quick’s Camp, where Parker was the Medical Officer.  There is mention the Parker is very tried and run down.

· 23 August 1943 – this is a mere mention that there are now 5 Medical Officers in Hintok Mountain Camp.  They are Major Ewen Corlette, Captain Dick  Parker and Captain Reg Wright (all AAMC) and Captains McNeilly and 

Matheson (RAMC).   I note Dunlop’s says “(there are) MOs to burn”.

· 17 September 1943 – Dunlop is now at Kinsayok Camp and on this date Major Corlette and Captain Parker arrived by barge from Hintok.  (It is worth noting the Captain Tim Godlee, who came from Java with Dunlop, was already in his camp).
· 19 March 1944 – Dunlop writes at Chungkai Camp and notes that Major Corlette, Captains Parker and Godlee are in another camp (not identified).
· 3 June 1944 – Dunlop is now in Nakhon Pathom Hospital Camp (commanded by Lt Col Coates AAMC) and he notes that Captains (MOs) Hinder and Parker are to go to Japan.

Extracts from Singapore and Beyond by Don Wall include two references.  One reference covers the operation mentioned in the extract from Ray Denney’s book below.  The other reference is to an event which occurred later when the POWs had been moved to a Camp at Saganoseki in Japan.  That will be covered later.
Extracts from “The Long Way Home” by Ray Denney (Medical Orderly 2/2 CCS) follow:-
· 1 December (1943) – The author of the book was drafted to go back to Hintok with a party of Australians. He says “Captain Dick Parker was our Medical Officer.  He was from the 12th Field Ambulance (actually to 2/10 Field Ambulance) and had been in Malaya”.

· 6 December (1943) – The author says, “…..we moved again to Hintok River Camp…..Doc Parker did two operations here.  W/O Alan Cocks had a hernia and Robby, my fellow orderly had a chronic appendix –a “grumbling appendix” which Doc thought should be treated.  Major Corlette came down from Kinsayok to be anaesthetist and Mac and I prepared.  Again I built a table put a fly over it and collected towels from the boys to boil and drape around the area.  We cleaned and boiled Doc Parker’s instruments and tied them in sequence for use.  We did Alan Cocks first and he made a quick recovery. Robby too was soon around again in good health.
· 22 June 1944 – In the chapter titled “The “Byoki Maru” to Japan”, the author mentions leaving Thailand by train for Singapore.  The medical party consisted of Captains Dick Parker and David Hinder (Medical Officers) and Sgt McDonald and Corporal Robinson, Henry Boys and Denney himself.  

Extracts from “The Brave Japanese” by Keith Harrison follow:-

· “….Captain Parker, the camp Medical Officer, always added, “and malnutrition.”  During the early days long queues had formed to attend sick parade, but we soon realized that Dick Parker had little to give beyond advice, and was only permitted to mark men as “unfit for work” if they were desperately ill.  Parker gave us skill, untiring effort, and affection, but relief from the slow death of the cutting he could not provide.
· Despite the Japanese pressure on Captain Parker, nearly one third of the men in camp were incapable of work and a new camp, Konyu 2 (later known as Malayan Hamlet), was established at the end of May.  Konyu 2 was only a few hundred yards from K3, and into this camp of ill omen marched Colonel Oakes and some six hundred Australians – fresh sacrifices for the god of Hellfire Pass.

· Bob Beaumont, calm and competent character that he was, was only one of many who ran desperately to Captain Parker blurting out that they had cholera.  We feared cholera, Japanese and Australians alike, and not without good cause.  It strikes without rhyme or reason and the convulsions of vomiting and bowels rob even a healthy man of every drop of moisture within twenty-four hours.  In the early stages the diarrhoea is comparatively painless but later as the body becomes dehydrated the cramps and convulsions are agonizing.

· …..It was acute appendicitis, and Doc Parker made preparations to operate immediately.  I was more than fortunate in that our small camp possessed a first-class surgeon and that he still had a small supply of anaesthetics.  Others, later, were not so lucky.  Fortunately too, I was blissfully unaware that another man had been operated on the appendicitis at K3 and that he had died when the appendix burst.        A few hours later I lay on a stretcher sweating and I heard Doc Parker talking in the adjoining tent with another doctor whom he had called down from Colonel Oakes’s camp.  “But Dick,” said the K2 medico, “why not wait until morning when you’ll have better light?”  Parker hesitated and said doubtfully, “No, I think I’ll do it tonight.  I have chaps building fires and setting up a tent at the moment.”  “Well, it’s your decision, Dick” his colleague replied.  “Personally I’d do it in the morning.”  There was a silence, and then Doc Parker answered more firmly, “No, everything is just about ready.  I might as well go right ahead.”      The operation took place at 1 am and must have been a dramatic sight in the jungle wilderness.  A large tent of mosquito netting had been erected around a bamboo table in the middle of the parade ground, and bamboo fires blazed on both sides of the tent.  Inside the tent, the illumination was supplied by an orderly with a lantern on one hand and a torch in the other.  The operation went smoothly until the offending organ lay exposed ready for castration and then all concerned had to down tools to deal with a large flying beetle that took too close an interest in the proceedings.       I swam up from the depths to see Dick Parker’s face smiling down.  “How do you feel, young fellow?”  he asked.  “Fine, sir,” I answered.  “Did everything to well?”  The drama of the operation appealed to the Japanese, and for a few days I was a minor celebrity; and from the Japanese cookhouse came an unprecedented gift of some three pounds of white sugar, an unheard of luxury at K3.
· Each death was a hard and bitter one with little enough dignity, but often, in death or sleep, the sharp lines of the face softened and one realized with a perceptible shock, that these grey, haggard, stubble-bearded men were only boys of twenty-three or twenty-four.     Captain Parker could assess their remaining span of life but to save them was beyond his power, and there was neither priest nor padre to bless these remaining days of their short lives.

· Captain Richard Parker was by far the most outstanding figure at K3.  Capable and seemingly tireless, he was the rock on which we all leant, and time and again he outwitted the Japanese on our behalf.  He fought to keep sick men in the camp, he kept men in the cholera compound for weeks after the unlucky member of their trio had died, and men were evacuated from K3 with Parker using every ounce of his intelligence to rig the papers and swell the numbers.  K3 brought nothing but horror and death to most, but to Dick Parker it brought his finest hour.       

After being on the Burma Thailand Railway, Captain Parker was moved to Japan in 1944.  He went to Japan on the Rashin Maru (named by the POWs “Byoki Maru”).  It seems that ………the ship arrived in Moji, on the south island of Japan.  He was moved initially to Saganoseki.  The following reference is taken from Don Walls book “Singapore and Beyond” and concerns his time at Saganoseki.  It was written by Sergeant Alan Love NX50742.
· We were treated well at Saganoseki, the camp was new, fully made and it had a big communal hot bath.  We could have hot baths down at the factory t oo: the food was not too bad.  The officer used to take us out on scrounging parties to get food because he said it was more important for us as workers as workers to be fed than the civilians.  While we were there, three of us had pleurisy, Dr Dick Parker wanted to treat us with sulpa tablets and the Jap doctor wanted to give us a needle.  They argued about it and he said I’ll treat one with sulpha, you treat one with a needle and whatever the result the other one gets.  Dick treated me with sulpha and I came through, unfortunately the other bloke died.
Finally, Roy Whitecross, who was a clerk on 8th Division Headquarters during the battle for Singapore, then a POW on the Burma end of the railway (“A” Force) and later taken to Japan and was in Omuta Camp 17 on Kyushu Island.  Roy met with me a number of times in Sydney and on one of these contacts, ( I was recording a video interview with him)  he gave me his hand written record of all the allied POWs who were in Omuta Camp.  The last two names on the record are Sergeant Joseph Oliver McDonald NX45531 and Captain Richard Grey Vernon Parker NX71143 both of the 2/10 Field Ambulance.  Respectively they were POWs numbered 1991 and 1992 and the last two numbers in that camp  

Accordingly, this completes the information about Captain Dick Parker which has been gleaned from books.   I am delighted that can now present to the reader copies of two letters given to me by the late Bill Dunn in 2004.  At the time we enjoyed a lunch at the Naval and Military Club in Melbourne.  These letters enable a rounding out of Captain Rickard (Dick) Parkers’s time as a POW and goes into a little more detail about his time in Japan. 

                 738 New South Head Road,

                                   Rose Bay NSW

     2 November 1945

Dear Robbie

I was delighted to receive your letter from Singapore a couple of days ago.  It’s really great news to know that all is well with you and that you survived the last year after we had to part company.  A wretched business, I would have given a lot to have you with me.  However, in some ways it was just as well.  When we arrived in Japan we were all split up, and it was just the extraordinary luck of the draw that Mac and I found ourselves in the same group.  There would have been no possibility of our all three getting together as he was the only medical orderly I had.  He has been with me all the time and is just the same splendid chap.  He never let me down and has always been a godsend and an inspiration.  I had a letter from him this morning and he seems to be enjoying life to the full, as incidentally I am also.  At the moment, needless to say I am not working, and have no thought of it for the time being.  I’ve had my fill of medicine for the present, though no doubt after a while some of the old enthusiasm will return.  In the meantime I’m having a pretty good time, and definitely enjoying it.  Follow my advise and get at it.  It’s thoroughly to be recommended.

Very glad that you seem to have moved in channels that must have appealed to you to a certain extent.  The theatre work I mean.  It is definitely one of the most interesting sides of the job to me, it is anyway, as you know – and with such men as Mief Devon and Hogg to work with, life could not have been altogether unpleasant for you.  You would probably like at least a short synopsis of what happened to me after I walked out of Tainuan.  We reached Singapore in four days, stayed at River Valley road for a week, and then about 1150 of us – all the Australians and one party of Dutch embarked on a frightful old 3000 ton crate known as the “Rashin Maru”.  She had lost all her superstructure, and had her back broken in a previous bombing attack and fire, was rusty and leaked and altogether was not so hot.  It took 10 weeks to reach Japan, and what with frightful food, lack of medical supplies, including quinine, overcrowding (very bad) a submarine attack in which several of the ships in the convoy were sunk and a typhoon, we had rather an exciting trip.  I did pretty well, I think to lose only three men on the journey, but the men were in a pretty bad way when we arrived .  In Japan I was in a camp of only 203 on the east coast of Kyusha for nine months and the final three months at Omuta on Nagasaki Bay in a big camp of over 1700 Australians, Americans, British and Dutch.  The men were working in factories all the time – my own men, ?? – a lot of others in the big camp were working in a coal mine.  Food was pretty poor and short but living conditions were fair, and work conditions fair to poor.  The winter was very severe and knocked the boys about a lot – a lot of pneumonia etc, however we did not get out of it so badly on the whole.  Medically there was a lot of sickness and there was the constant old struggle about working figures – very constant.  I had a moderate amount of Red Cross Medical Supplies and a fair supply from the Japs – not as much as one would have liked, but a great improvement on what I had been accustomed to, as you know only too well.  We saw a good deal of allied air activity especially during the last five months or so, and had a few exciting incidents, such as when half the camp including the hospital was destroyed in one raid, and when capitulation came we were in Japan a month before our people turned up and we had quite a reasonable good time on the whole.  Eventually we came out through Nagasaki.  An Australian destroyer to Okinawa, - plane from Okinawa to Man........and after a fortnight there, the British aircraft carrier Formidable to Sydney – a most enjoyable trip.

Well that just about completes it in a bald sort of way Robbie old son.  You should have arrived home safely by now and I’m looking forward tremendously to seeing you.  I may get down to Melbourne some time, though at the moment I can’t manage it.  Mac says he is going to get you up here at the earliest possible moment, and we must certainly get together without any delay.

My regards to your family and tell them they have a son they can well be proud of.  I owe you an enormous amount, more than you ever know.

The very best old boy.  Have a good time

Yours very sincerely

Dr Dick Parker

……………………………………………………………………………………….
                                                                                    Bill Dunn
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6 – 4 – 04

Lt. Col. Winstanley (RTD)

248/85 Hester Ave

Merriwa   WA

Dear Sir,

I read with interest your request in Mufti for information on that great bank of medical orderly’s that helped, saved, and comforted the heavy sick on the Railway line.

I am a member of the 4th anti/tank association and a survivor of that terrible cutting known to those who were there as K.3, but later referred to as Hellfire Pass in the media.

On the 25th April 1943 around 400 men from the three artillery regiments, 2/10, 2/15, and 4th A/TK commenced wo4rk on the section of line of which much has been written about.  I might add here that of the 126 Anti Tankers there are now only seven of us still alive.  One of those seven is Lance Robinson of 40 Somers Ave Malvern Vic. 3144, (03) 9822 5728.

This man has always being held in the highest admiration by all who were aware of his untiring effort to duty, far above what would be expected of any person.

Dr Parker, who was the camp M.O., and Lance formed a team that lasted long after our return home and back into civilian life.  Those two men would average up to eighteen hours a day as the situation worsened day by day.  This period included the Monsoon season and the dreaded cholera.

Lance moved around the heavy sick trying to comfort those who would not see the morning, helping others with a spoon full of rice, or a drink of water, perhaps a sponge down, or a bed pan, which consisted of a large piece of bamboo split in half.  Then there were always the ulcers to be cleaned, so on and so on.

Just to show care and understanding was all this two man team had, no medication, just a spoonful of ground charcoal for dysentery.  With the constant demand that the sick had to work placed a greater strain on Lance and Doc Parker where all means were used to protect the heavy sick.

The bond between these two men can best be described by telling the story after we were back in civi street, when Lance and his bride Doreen married, then travelled the next day to Sydney where the good Doc Parker had arranged the reception at Romano’s Hotel.  Among the guests and there were many included those two great surgeons from the line, Major Moon and Major Corlette along with their wives.  Further support for Lance was shown when John O’Rourke from 2/3 M.C  and a member of the concert party allowed the happy couple the use of his home in Katoomba, along with his car,, petrol was still rationed so Doc Parker scrounged around in true Aussie fashion and obtained all the coupons that was required.  Close contact was kept for many years with these two great mates.

I have only touched briefly on this incredible man; I know your knowledge of those dark days will allow you to further understand his actions.

Lance joined the Customs Dept. on his discharge and served there with distinction until his retirement.

On the lighter side of Lance he would often take some of us down to a Chinese restaurant, not one in particular, he would be greeted with much smiling and would be addressed as Mr Lobby, of course free meals all around.

Hoping this letter helps to put a story together for you of those great men as there were many like Lance.

Yours sincerely

Bill Dunn

…………………………………………………………………………………………..

This account of the POW experiences of Captain Richard Grey Vernon Parker was put together, over an extended period of time by Lt Col (Retired) Peter Winstanley OAM RFD JP.  The assistance of a number of people is acknowledged.  Without the extractions from other publications it would have not been possible to provide detail of this Medical Officer’s significant contribution to the welfare of his fellow POWs.  

