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Dear All 
 
Well I arrived safely and am now settled into my new abode. It’s a sort of hotel & the 
medical centre is in an old restaurant. The accommodation is TDA (talked about in 
previous newsletters) but I sleep in the medical centre, as it’s hard standing & safer. One 
of the privileges of rank. Things haven’t really changed since last time. The locals are a 
bit more aggressive and keep on trying to blow us up. Indeed, it hasn’t taken too long for 

me to have my first surreal experience. Several things 
were going on this afternoon. I was seeing a young lad 
with genital warts. All the local militia & Iraqi police 
(IPS) were in having lunch. Things were bustling in 
other words when there was a whoosh followed by a 
bang. Turns out some insurgents decided to fire a rocket 
at us, probably in protest at not getting a decent lunch. 
Apparently the rocket (a notoriously inaccurate Chinese 
107mm system I’m told) hit the top of the building, 

bounced off & landed in the river, no doubt killing a few fish. On goes the helmet & body 
armour & I finish my consultation regarding this fellow’s ‘old chap’ under the table. Had 
to chuckle. 
 
I’m not sure if any of you have seen ‘The Empire Strikes Back’? We have…lots of 
times…Anyway, the new Death Star is protected by a force field from the neighbouring 
planet until it is fully functional. Well, according to the locals, so are we. Our force field 
is generated by a Royal Artillery blimp that goes up every now & again to observe the 
surrounding countryside. The last one apparently floated away & is now in the ether 
somewhere. We have it on good authority from the Locally Employed Civilians (LECs) 
that the locals believe that this protects us. That was until the end of Ramadan recently. 
The usual way to celebrate in Iraq is to fire your Kalashnikov in the air. What better way 
to celebrate this than to fire your Kalashnikov at the infidel’s force field generator? So 
whilst we were watching this rather spectacular display of tracer fire, there was the rather 
sad image of a gradually deflating RA blimp descending slowly to earth. 
 
Went out with the Commanding Officer the other day visiting the other 2 doctors in 
Basrah. Strange feeling re-visiting my old haunts. The ‘Palace’ is now dominated by the 
FCO and some strange looking American chaps with beards carrying serious hardware 
(Coalition Information Association?). It’s also a bit barren. Gone are the Halcyon days of 
Telic 2 when we were young and carefree. The traffic is a lot worse downtown as is the 
smell. It’s been raining for the last couple of days (back up to 25 degrees today), which is 
lovely except when the mains sewerage is kaput. Business seems to be thriving though. 

I am here (ish) 

I am here (ish) 



There are a couple of shops on camp where you can buy anything from a ‘genuine’ Rolex 
to any DVD you want. I have found the entire James Bond DVD collection (all 21 films) 
for $45. We have to get through the entire Vin Diesel, Will Smith & Mel Gibson 
collection first (22 films) followed by the entire extended Lord of the Rings collection 
(12 hours worth). Anyway, on our way back from the ‘Palace’, we stopped at the 
Commonwealth War Graves cemetery for British dead during the first & second world 
war. Very poignant moment as we laid a wreath whilst looking out for snipers. 
Unfortunately, we had to take the wreaths with us, as they would have lasted 5 minutes 
before being nicked. 
 
Rather cunningly, I have befriended a local Iraqi businessman who has contacts. He is 
getting me a selection of caviars (Iranian) for Christmas. I was also invited for lunch with 
the CO today but alas had to decline. He’s popped over the water (not quite Iran) to meet 
the ‘fat Sheikh’ as he is affectionately known. Apparently lunch is fantastic although the 
‘fat Sheikh’ insists on picking out the tastiest morsels for his esteemed guests with his 
fingers. There will be other times though if only to see how they prepare mutton & goat 
in Iraq. The CO is obviously there on business as the ‘fat Sheikh’ is quite a powerful 
tribal leader. Like all tribal leaders, he has his fingers in many pies (as well as your own) 
so I might see what I can swap for some Viagra. As long as I don’t inadvertently get 
married, could be a useful trip. 
 
To those in the know, he could be renamed the ‘full-fat Sheikh’ as he is definitely not 
semi-skimmed. Sorry, in-joke. 
 

Just felt a faint buzzing before I signed off. Sure enough, 
we are now protected again. Looked outside and our force 
field generator is back in action having been patched up. 
In ‘Return of the Jedi’, the evil Empire (us) is defeated by 
the Rebels & a collection of furry animals. I will keep an 
eye open for the furry animals-there are a couple of 
mangy looking cats wondering around but all they do is 
meow a lot. Unfortunately, unlike Star Wars that only had 

6 episodes, I suspect Op Telic will have a few more. We are already on Episode 5. 
 
With that, I will leave you all. It’s my day off PT today as I’m resting after a hard game 
of 5 a-side football yesterday. Instead I will order some goodies in for Christmas and read 
some BMJs. 
 
Tony 
 
 


