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This picture will always be how I remember Ian and Maureen. Their re-enactment history 

spanned many years and included frequent visits to Spain, in particular La Coruna. 
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Editorõs Page 

Hello everyone, 

First of all, please accept my apologies for the lack of Adjutants in 2019. It was a 

busy year, with some illness in the family, and for various reasons I just did not get 

around to doing any editing. 

Welcome, then, to the first edition for 2020, the òLockdownó issue. 

As you can see from the picture, our re-enactment has moved indoors and at the 

moment consists of virtual tea parties on Zoom. 

I have, at least, had time to make some new caps and shirtsñthey were intended for 

the Waterloo event. 

I do hope that you are all well and that by staying safely in your own homes you have managed to avoid being 

infected with Coronavirus. I can see from Facebook that many of you have come up with some very inventive 

ways of keeping the re-enactment going, like Virtual drill sessions and sing-songs round the camp-fire. In our 

own regiment we are getting together on Zoom to share a cup of tea, or a dinner party and it is so good whilst we 

are all in Social Isolation to actually see and talk to our friends in this way. 

Some of us did in fact manage to get to an event this year, in January, when we went to Coruna to commemorate 

the death of Sir John Moore. We also had another, very special reason to go, to commemorate our dear friends 

Ian Love and Maureen Lancaster who both passed away in 2019. Some of their ashes have now been laid to rest 

beside the grave of Sir John. More of this story can be found later in this issue.  

We heard earlier this year that Tim Pickles, one of the leading lights in North American re-enactment, has 

passed away. Some of you will have met him and he was a founder member of the Napoleonic Association. 

We have also heard from the First Brigade, who held a òVirtualó re-enactment over the first weekend in May, 

and there is a report from Rob Yuill in this issue. 

Much of the news and information from the NA has now moved to Facebook thanks to Rory and Emma, the 

newly co-opted media team. However, The Adjutant will continue to be circulated for all of those members who 

do not subscribe to Social Media, and still want to be kept informed of what is going on during this ever 

increasing period of Social Isolation. I have not included a list of events for this year, as most of them have now 

been postponed, but we still hope that something may happen in the Autumn and we will keep you informed. 

Please keep sending your articles and news to me so that I can continue to produce an Adjutant at regular 

intervals. I would like to be able to issue one more edition this year, to keep everyone informed of how we are 

all managing to stay safe and sane during Lockdown and without our regular fix of re-enactment in the field. 

Kate  
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Tim Pickles 15/06/1953 to 03/04/2020 

 

A lot of you who are new to Napoleonic Re-enactment may not even be familiar with the 
name of Tim Pickles as he had lived in New Orleans for the last 30 years and was very 
involved with the American War of 1812 Re-enactments and he became Lt. General of 
North America. Occasionally he came to Waterloo but not in recent years. He was a 
founder member of the Napoleonic Association in the UK. 

 

A lamentable loss as he was only 66 when he passed away from Brain Cancer. 

 

The following obituary comes from the The Times, Picayune, Louisiana  

Timothy Pickles passed away April 3 at the age of 66. He was from Yorkshire, England, and he studied at 
Harrogate College. He was a resident of New Orleans for 30 years. Timothy was a fixture in the national and 
local film industry. His first professional big break was on the mini-series, "Noble House," where he consulted 
on costumes. He was producer for several shows on the History Channel. Well-known and respected in the film 
industry as a historical consultant as well as his expertise on American and European military costumes and 
protocol, he worked on such projects as The Last of the Mohicans, the popular series Mail Call, The Free State 
of Jones, and Sofia Coppola's The Beguiled, as well as the recent reboot of the Roots TV series in which he 
helped stage battle scenes. His last work was advisor for the 2019 re-enactment of the Slave Revolt march that 
ended in New Orleans. Timothy, although a Brit, was also an expert on the Battle of New Orleans and was 
instrumental in many re-enactments. You can find him as General Pakenham in the documentary of the battle at 
the Chalmette Battle Field visitor center. He also wrote a book about the Battle of New Orleans: New Orleans 
1815: Andrew Jackson Crushes the British, and another book titled: Malta 1565: Last Battle of the Crusades. A 
familiar face at his beloved St. Patrick's Church Latin Mass, Timothy served as usher there for many years. He 
had an encyclopedic knowledge of history and could recite perfectly bits of dialogue from his favorite films. 
Timothy, very much the gentleman, had the kind of upbeat personality people liked to be around, always 
brightening a room not only with his presence but also with his knowledge of present and past events especially 
around historic and world events. His old-time natural charm, culture and eagerness to bring people together 
are irreplaceable. And his attachment to the English 
Catholic heritage he received, was one of his noblest 
traits. He loved New Orleans for it's unique customs 
and deep history. He was a Knight Commander of the 
Star of Ethiopia and was awarded the Knight Grand 
Cross of the Lion of Rwanda by the King of Rwanda, 
for services rendered. He was a Knight Commander of 
Merit with Star of the Sacred Military Constantinian 
Order of St. George, and served the order as Vice 
Delegate for the South; active in the Order of 
Lazarus; one of the founders of the Napoleonic 
Association; founder of Louisiana Living History 
Foundation Historical Military Productions; and 
member of the Round Table Club. He is survived by his 
wife, Mary Lou Holmes, and 3 stepchildren Alex, 
Grier, and Sallie.  As General Sir Isacc Brock in Frontier, Legends of 

the Old North West, Tecumseh  
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The British Division  
 

Good day Ladies and Gentlemen 

Trying to keep positive in oneõs outlook during these strange and worrying 
times is advice that we are frequently offered, but as we all know, itõs not that 
easy to comply with all of the time -  so it is with no small thanks to Kate for 
getting this Adjutant off the ground and stirring some of us into action to 
contribute our customary piece.  

I am sure that Duncan is, like me, wondering when we will next get our 
Divisions into action. Apart from the NAõs programme, the loss of Waterloo20 is 

a particular shame (We have been assured by the organisers that 2021 - the 206th! is a definite) and 
fingers crossed we might get a couple of events before the end of the year. The British Division 
remains confined to barracks, like a coiled spring, ready and eager to leap into action once again.  

Military news is of course limited, every society across the world is in the same position that we 
are. All of us send all our good wishes to the re-enactment community across the world, whatever 
period they represent.  

I think it is worth a word on behalf of all those who have to organise and manage the events we 
attend and perhaps a touch of caution for all of us. All we have to do is turn -up and do our thing, 
but there is so much more to managing  an event, not just the site management but in particular the 
police and emergency services  (God bless em all!) whose support is essential to any public event. 
They will need time to regain their strength and stability after they have been so sorely tested over 
the weeks and months of this emergency.  

This is the longest break in re-enacting that I have ever experienced, and itõs some 30 years since the 
time when I first began serving his Majesty, itõs also particularly poignant to me as itõs 20 years 
since  my own regiment the 2/44 th was founded (August 2000). Happy birthday 44 th. I have 
included a very bad picture taken not long after our commencement, showing some of the fresh 
faced, motley crew who were around in the early days. Two of them are still with us - me and a 
very young Dave Preece (Heõs the one second from the right). You can tell that I have been using 
some of this extra spare time to sort out some old pics (most pre-digital).  

If you are suffering from really bad re -enactment withdrawal symptoms there are things you can 
do, and many have - just opening the wardrobe door and getting a whiff of gunpowder off some 
moth-balled jacket does not suffice, dressing in kit and posing in front of the mirror, drilling, 
parading in the garden (For those that have one) , I still would not recommend going out and doing 
your 1 hours exercise on the streets in kit ð you might get arrested, but at best will probably scare 
the living daylights out of everyone else, but it may be one way of ensuring people keep their 
distance from you!  

There are loads of pics being posted on FB and elsewhere on social media, some past, some present. 
One regiment I know is conducting an online video drill competition for their guys, others have 
thought of putting up the tent in the garden, mine could do with a good airing after being stacked 
away for some 6 months. Havenõt (yet) got to the point where I would set up full camp (fire and all) 
but it could come to that.    

When we eventually meet up and greet old friends once again, I am sure that as always and 
however long a gap it has been since the last event, we will pick up from where we left off. We are 
merely a sleeping giant. Our organisation and command structure combined with your military 
precision and social skills in engaging the public will once again kick -in. One thing is for sure 
equipment will sparkle and the precision of our fire -power will be awesome after all that gun 
servicing and cleaning. It will be as if we had never left.  
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Until then. Itõs family and friends first and before all else. Look after yourselves, stand together (In 
open order with of course 2 metre spacing). Stay safe and keep smiling.  
 
òWe are come to a new era in the history of nations; we are called to struggle for the destiny, not of this 
country alone but of the civilised worldé We have for ourselves the great duty of self-preservation to 
perform; but the duty of the people of England now is a far nobler and higher orderé Amid the wreck 
and the misery of nations it is our just exultation the we have continued superior to all that ambition 
or despotism could effect; and our still higher exultation ought to be that we provided not only for our 
own safety but hold out a prospect for nations now bending under the iron yoke of tyranny of what the 
exertions of a free people can effect.ó 
 
William Pitt (the younger). Address to parliament Summer 1804 

  
Ed 
 
Major General Edwin Parker.  
Commander ð British Division  
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From the French Brigade 

 

Well the build up to the new season was full of excitement, with 

anticipation levels increasing, new campaign style events planned, trips 

abroad organised, kit repaired and/or renewed, drill sessions discussed, 

then lockdown. It might be all over by May, no chance. Events dropped 

quicker than Russian soldiers in front of S®narmontõs artillery at Friedland. 

We hang onto the hope of an event in Ajaccio later this year and the 

possibility of one or two home grown events from late August. The Dutch 

are still hoping that Le Chateau d'Heeswijk Libere III will take place in late August.  

So, we have 2021 to look forward to. Plans are currently afoot to commemorate the bi-

centennial of Napoleonõs period on St Helena. A wide range of activities are being planned by 

The French Government, St Helena Tourist Board and many others during the period 4-6
th
 

May 2021. 

Within the French Brigade we now have all the units working together from originally sourced 

drill manuals. Our officers and NCOs attended a third lõecole dõInfanterie with our guest 

speaker once again being Marc "Demi-Frog" Middleton, principal instructor of the "Ecole 

d'Infanterie de Seclin" and cadre in the "Bataillon-Uni" (Composite Battalion). Marc, along with 

Dr Stephen Summerfield, produced an excellent book, in English, entitled ôThe School of the 

Soldier ôFrench Reglement of 1791õ. Not surprisingly the initial print run soon ran out and 

additional copies were ordered. Following the success of that book they recently produced ôThe 

School of the Platoon, French Reglement 1791õ. Once again, this new book is proving popular 

and many within The Brigade already have a copy. Copies have also been sent to our English 

speaking ôFrenchõ colleagues across Europe and in America. What is proving so positive about 

the books is the way that many questions and discrepancies about drill are now being discussed 

and agreed upon and put into common practice across the various French troops around the 

globe. A massive thank you goes out to Marc and Stephen for helping make this happen. I think 

it was nearly 25 years ago that I first met Marc and his enthusiasm and passion for Napoleonic 

re-enacting and drill were infectious then, it has not diminished over time. 

     
During the first weekend of April, Marc hosted a virtual ecole, on-line via the 21e Discord site. 

Some of the more tech savvy, dare I say ôyoungstersõ (well they are, compared to me) within 21e 

use Discord to discuss all things Napoleonic and play a variety of Napoleonic and other games 

together. Josh and Matty came up with the idea of a virtual ecole, and Marc was happy to oblige. 

The session went well and lasted for just over 3 hours. It was good to have people taking part 

who had been unable to physically attend any of the earlier ecoles. Future sessions are being 

planned, so it will be interesting to report back on how these virtual sessions progress. By the 

end of the lockdown period us older hands will hopefully have come to grips with audio, 

streaming, and the various other buttons and options that maximise the benefits of Discord. 
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Iõve also noticed various recordings on social media platforms of individuals doing drill, and 

musicians playing, both Allied and French. All helpful things to watch for those new to the 

hobby and for those more experienced ones amongst us.  It will be interesting to see how the 

virtual campfire sing alongs develop in the coming weeks and months. 

 

Just over a year ago in last Adjutant I reproduce an article research, written and produced by 

Shannon Selin. Shannon has a wonderfully thought provoking and interesting blog site which I 

highly recommend to readers and which can be found on her web site at https://

shannonselin.com/. Her latest blog, copied below, shows how folk coped with the boredom in 

the 1830s during a cholera pandemic. Iõm grateful to Shannon for letting me reproduce this 

fascinating blog. 

Are you stuck at home and wondering what to do? Here are some tips for dealing with boredom 

ð or ennui, as it was commonly called ð from the 1830s, when a cholera pandemic was raging 

around the world. 

 

Find an honorable pursuit 

One should never suffer himself to become a prey to ennui, or, to use the nearest phrase we 

have to it in English, the blue devils. These azure imps, if once they get the possession of a man 

ð I donõt include woman, for she has a thousand charms to dispel ð are a greater curse to him 

than were the plagues of Egypt to its royal master. He cannot walk, for he has no object in view ð 

he cannot sit, or even lounge. His spirits are too restless, his nerves too irritable ð he cannot 

converse, for that is a labour to him ð to read he is unable, his attention cannot be fixed ð to 

sleep with comfort is equally impossible with him; for his tormentorsémove about him in 

dreams and fill them with inquietude. 

If it was made the curse of man that in the sweat of the brow he should eat his bread, it is equally 

trueéthat in laboring for that bread, he should find his greatest blessing. I envy no man his 

carriage who rides abroad in it without occupation or object in view. I am sure of being happier 

trudging on foot, so long as I am intent on some honest and honorable pursuit. (1) 

 

Watch an opera, or a mime 

The cholera has spread such terror in Paris that the Theatres are menaced with total ruin if this 

panic should last much longer. It is a truly sad spectacle ð the saloons empty ð the banquets 

deserted ð the rows of boxes without a single spectator, and the actors grimacing in gaiety or 

sentiment before a few idlers, who listen mechanically to the scenes of a comedy or the choruses 

of a vaudeville, and whose vague and uneasy attention discloses a grave pre-possession of mind 

and a sad anguish of the heart. All this passes in an atmosphere of chloride of lime, camphor, 

and vinegar, and in the midst of a continual buzzing of the words ôcholera,õ ômalades,õ ôbulletins,õ 

ômorts,õ and ôhopitaux;õ sadness, loathing, fear, and ennui from one corner of the Theatre to the 

other. Such are the characteristics of the Theatres for the last eight days. It has, however, been 

made a subject of remark that the large Theatres and the minor ones are deserted, whilst the 

Opera and the Funambules are overflowing with spectators. The highest class and the lowest 

populace appear to required distraction in the same degree. The music of Meyerbeer and the 

graces of Taglioni, equally with the buffooneries of Debureau, can dissipate fear and diminish 

danger. At the Opera you could imagine yourself in the midst of the most prosperous days of 

the Restoration ð at the Theatre Français, at the Gymnase, and others, one feels that he is in the 

very worst days of the Revolution. (2) 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Th%C3%A9%C3%A2tre_des_Funambules
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Giacomo_Meyerbeer
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Marie_Taglioni
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Jean-Gaspard_Deburau
https://shannonselin.com/2014/01/louis-xviii-oyster-louis/
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Get drunk 

The New York Mercantile Advertiser says that it has been a subject of general remark that since 

the appearance of the cholera, intemperance has increased to an alarming extent. It observes, 

ôMany people have not the inclination or the power to direct their attention to study, and having 

no places of amusement within their reach, seek to drown ennui in ardent spirits, which once 

tasted, many have not sufficient control over their appetite to pause, but rush onward madly to 

destruction. We suggest to those who have so laudably embarked in the suppression of our 

intemperance to think of some mode of innocently amusing the minds of the middling classes; 

let theméoffer a premium for the best essay on the subject. Of one thing we feel convinced ð 

while total abstinence is not only their aim, but also a rigid adherence to certain religious creeds, 

to the exclusion of amusement, we think that though temporary good may result, the benefit will 

not be enduring. Let any one dwell on the construction of the human mind, and think how 

many and various are its desires and appetites, and we are convinced he will think with us, that 

those desires and appetites may be changed to a more moral and healthy channel, but they 

never can be subdued. (3) 

 

Insult the ladies 

All who have been in the habit of resorting to this town [Margate, England] must had had 

frequent cause to regret the monotony and dullness which occasionally brood over it, as a cloud 

surcharged with cholera or plague. For some time past this hebetude, with its accompanying 

ennui, has exercised its undisturbed control, and turned the bright summer months to the dark 

gloom of throat-cutting November ð until, on the 21st [August] the spell was broken ð the 

ladiesõ tongues were released from bondage, and the whole town became in commotion through 

the following adventure: 

Two military sprigs from Canterbury, whose names I will forebear to disclose, but who are said 

to be attached to the 93rd Regiment, have been for some time displaying their puppyism at the 

various places of amusement here, in successful endeavours to emulate the dandyism of the 

notorious 10th [Regiment], and annoy all those whom they presume to be below their level. 

These new Damon and Pythiaséwith that consummate assurance and self-conceit which 

characterize the fop and, as often, the fool, amidst other displays of blackguardismé 

commenced their insulting operations on every female whom they approached, and among 

others, on ôthe dark-eyedõ daughters of Nathan, the intimate friend of Lord Byron, and 

celebrated composer of the ôHebrew Melodies.õ Those who know Nathan can well imagine how 

he would have acted on the receipt of this intelligence, communicated to him by his insulted 

daughters. He did act as his friends expected. He first demanded an explanation ð on which the 

ôgallant sons of Marsõ attempted to sheer off, and finally denied the fact; but as Nathan persisted 

in his demand, they tried to shuffle out of the disgraceful affair, by doubting his qualifications to 

receive the satisfaction of a gentleman. Upon this, he very properly knocked down these military 

soi-disant gentlemen on a dunghill, where, without attempting to crow, they only sought to 

arrange their white feathers. (4) 

 

Read a newspaper 

The editor of the New Orleans Herald says, ôThe theatres are closed; it is too hot to hunt; too 

tedious to fish; and most of us are almost too indolent to read. The only amusement in which 

our citizens can now indulge is to ride out in the dusk of the evening, or walk the streets and 

inhale the cool air after dark. In these times of dullness, the man who would invent any pleasant 

means of banishing ennui should be looked upon as a public benefactor.õ 

If the stupidity of the climate had not infected the editor, he might, could, would, or should 

have said, ôWe are the public benefactor ð the pleasant means of banishing ennui.õ (5) 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Damon_and_Pythias
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Isaac_Nathan
https://shannonselin.com/2019/03/duke-of-wellington-shooting-adventures/
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Or not 

We certainly are plague-struck! Each way we turn ð each object we meet ð is spotted with the 

mark of the pestilence, ennui. Breakfast is joyless ð we have no chuckle at the reminiscence of 

over-nightõs row in the House ð no dreamy blissful recollection of the look of love ôour ladyõ 

cast from her opera-box on us ð no soft melody vibrating in our ears of the sweet singers of the 

season. We are plagued with the absence of all these. We take up a paper ð it is ôfull of 

emptinessõé. Is it it not a plague to wade daily through six columns on the directorsõ evidence 

on the Secret(!) Committee on the Affairs of the Bank, with the consolation of reading ôto be 

continuedõ at the termination? Is not this, we say, an inducement to commit suicide? é 

We wereéin Grosvenor-Square ð soliloquizing ôas we went, for want of thoughtõ of anything, 

save that of our manifold plagues ð a sudden fit of sneezing, the interesting concomitant of 

woe, seized us; andéthe reverberation actually roused three old housekeepers, who shut the 

windows in apprehension of heavenõs artillery. 

 

Reader! ð Is it not plaguy hard the times should be, when the noise of an honest manõs nose 

should be mistaken for a thunder-clap? (6) 

 òBlue Devils,ó Providence Patriot (Providence, Rhode Island), July 27, 1833. 

òThe Cholera in Paris,ó Bellõs Life in London and Sporting Chronicle, Vol. XI, No. 356, 

April 29, 1832. 

òAmusement Necessary to Sobriety,ó Western Times (Exeter, UK), October 6, 1832. 

òWar of Mars and Apollo at Margate,ó The Age (London, UK), August 24, 1834. 

òHappiness in New Orleans,ó Morning Post (London, UK), August 30, 1837. 

òLondon, The City of the Plague,ó The Age (London, UK), September 9, 1832. 

 

Salut et fraternite 

Duncan 

Dolce far niente (Pleasant Idleness), by Auguste Toulmouche, 1877 
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 A Corunna 2020 

This year re-enactment will be very limited, if at all, but at least, for some of us, we managed to fit in an event in 

January 2020. The event happens every year at this time, but this time it was more poignant and special, and 

thanks must go to Stephen Lancaster for extending the invitation to join the Buffs for a òLast Huzzaó for 

Maureen  Lancaster and Ian Love, who both passed away in 2019, and who had for many years supported the 

event at Corunna and had many friends there. Both had been ill for quite some time, and it was with great 

sadness that we learnt of Ianõs death in April 2019, closely followed by Maureen in June. For those of us who 

were unable to get to their funerals it was our way of paying our own personal respects to two very dear friends 

who will be sadly missed. 

A group of us from the Buffs, 3rd Foot Guards, 71st and others travelled to Northern Spain on the 14th January 

to take part in the commemorations for Sir John Moore in Corunna. We travelled from Heathrow on a Vuelling 

flight which was the most scary experience I have ever had in the air. Because of the high winds the take off was  

somewhat bumpy, followed by a relatively smooth flight until we started to descend to Corunna, when  we began 

to be tossed about in all directions in a most alarming way. Adrian got worried when he heard the Captain rap 

out a 3-word order and the cabin crew switched on the illuminated signs above the escape exits. 

However, we landed safely and headed for our accommodation. Most of the party had been booked into a hotel 

together by Phil Reynolds but the 3rd Foot Guards contingent had not been aware of this arrangement so we 

booked independently into the newly refurbished Hostal Alboran very near to the Plaza Major and the sea-front. 

Wednesday was a free day so we took the opportunity to do some sightseeing. Adrian and I were accompanied 

by Helen McArdle and it was her first ever trip to a foreign re-enactment. Her particular hero of the Peninsular 

campaigns was Sir John Moore, so we took her to see the Garden of San Carlos, where he is buried, and also 

the site of the house where he died of his wounds, as well as the Tower of Hercules, the core of which is an 

original Roman lighthouse. Here we spent some time sitting in the sun and looking at the views across the 

harbour and watching the Atlantic waves crashing against the shoreline. 

The weather in Northern Spain was somewhat wet and windy, so much so that other flights had been cancelled 

and Matt Ring was only able to join us a day later. The weather also affected the programme of events, as the 

local authorities closed all the parks and gardens so on Thursday 16th , the actual day of the commemoration of 

the death of Sir John Moore, we held the ceremony inside the Military Museum opposite where he is buried. 

On Friday evening we were all invited to attend a military band concert as part of the commemorations. The 

local re-enactors had been very good friends of Maureen and Ian, and the commemoration this year was as 

much about them, and òChewyó, another former re-enactor who had also passed away in 2019. Photos were 

displayed on the screen during the concert, which included a piece written especially for the Battle of Coruna, a 

tribute to Edith Piaf and a piece entitled òQueen in Concertó. It was somewhat surreal to sit there in kit singing 

we will rock you... 

By Saturday the weather had improved and we all assembled again at the museum for a demonstration of the 

uniforms and weapons for the public, followed by a lunch in the museum. 

Then the parade moved out to the garden opposite for the wreath laying ceremony. The ladies of the Buffs 

provided all of us with a rose, red for the ladies and white for the men, in memory of Maureen and Ian. The 

wreath laying was followed by a gun salute. 

Maureenõs last wish had been for her ashes to be fired from a cannon, and Stephen had arranged for this to be 

accomplished during the commemorations. A charge made up from some of Ianõs and Maureenõs ashes was 

fired from the walls of the Garden de San Carlos. After that, a mini skirmish took place in the esplanade gardens 

behind the museum, which ended with another salvo from the guns, Stephen firing the very final shot which was 

truly Maureenõs and Ianõs Last Huzza. 

Later, when all the public and others had gone, we returned to Sir John Mooreõs tomb in the garden where 

Stephen and Begonia, Maureenõs close friend in the Spanish partisans, scattered the remaining ashes  in the 

flower beds around the tomb. As we paid our last respects to our friends, we laid our roses along the wall 

surrounding the tomb. 

So now Maureen and Ian rest in peace together, alongside of Sir John Moore, in the place where they had spent 

many happy times with friends from both the UK and Spain.  

 

Kate Lobb 



11 

 
These three photos, by Belen Marino Casal, give a 

good representation of the re-enactors, both British 

and Spanish, gathered to pay respects to Maureen, 

Ian and Chewie, as well as to Sir John Moore, on the 

18th January 2020. 

The photo to the left shows the plaque on the 

building (now a Santander bank) which stands on the 

site of the house where Sir John Moore died of his 

wounds sustained at the battle of Elvinas on the 16th 

January 2009. 

Below: This photo of òChewieó was taken from a 

2001 copy of a Spanish magazine called òEuro 

Uniformesó, their version of Skirmish I would 

imagine. I found it in a bookshop in Coruna owned 

by Manuel Arenas Roca, who has been the co-

ordinator of the re-enactments in Coruna for many 

years 

These two images above were scanned from a tourist leaflet I 

picked up whilst in Coruna which is why they are not as sharp as 

the others. 

The tomb stands in the centre of the Garden of San Carlos, on 

the ramparts of the old town. The garden and the Mausoleum 

were constructed in 1834 at the orders of Fransisco Mazarredo, 

the Military Governor of the A Coruna to honour the memory of 

the British General. 



12 

Memories of Coruna. Thursdayôs Parade, Evening dinner 
and Saturdayôs gathering before the final commemoration. 

Photos: Kate Lobb 
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Right: Wreath laying at Sir John Mooreôs tomb 

Below: Skirmish amongst the trees  

The Last Shot by Stephen Lancaster 

We left our roses on Sir Johnôs tomb, as a memorial for 
Maureen, Ian, and of course Sir John himself. 

Photos: Kate Lobb 


