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EVENTS

DEREK CHAMBERS AWARD PRESENTATION — Friday 28 November 2003: Timing is 1500h for
1530h and members will be taken on an escorted tour of the Squadron followed by a BBQ lunch in the
Squadron club. We would like to be well represented at this occasion. Derek was one of us and the
award to the Squadron member at the rank level of Spr, Cpl, Sgt who has contributed most to the
esprit-de-corps of the Squadron over the past year not only honours Derek’s memory but also
cements our valuable relationship with 1 Topo. SSM, WO1 Barrie Craymer requests some idea of
numbers for catering purposes so please phone Mary-Ann of your attendance before 24 November.

A MATTER OF CONCERN! — The Australian Service Medal with ‘Irian Jaya’clasp

It seems that army records leave much to be desired when it comes to the award of the
Australian Service Medal with ‘Irian Jaya’ clasp to those who served on the Cenderawasih operation
from 1976-81. Some members who have applied for the award have been knocked back as there is
no official record of their participation in the operation. No fault of Army Records though. Our
Directorate and perhaps the units concerned failed to systematically advise CARO of who went, when
and for how long. Clem Sargent and Don Swiney have been looking into the matter and the honours
and awards people are prepared to accept any reasonable evidence of Irian Jaya service for the
requisite total period of 30 days. (not necessarily continuous) It seems that nominal rolls have been
found of 2 Field Survey Squadron personnel engaged on the first two Cenderawasih operations but
these may not be complete since they do not include those who may have come from other survey
units or those who may have been posted after the commencement of the operation. Nor do they
necessarily include all attached personnel, RAAF or RAN. The Directorate of Honours and Awards is
prepared to accept individual applicants provided that they are confirmed by the operations OC at the
time. Don Swiney is prepared to accept that responsibility.

We are not sure how many members of our Association in Queensland nor elsewhere served
on the Cenderawasih operations. We can only promulgate this information beyond the readership of
this Bulletin by word of mouth. Certainly your Association will do whatever it can to help in resolving
individual cases. You can help also by bringing the matter to the attention of any of your mates or
acquaintances with whom you have contact who may have served in Irian Jaya on Cenderawasih.

The best procedure to follow is first apply to the ADF Medals Section, PO Box 2003, COOMA,
NSW 2630 providing dates of your service and photo copy of any supporting evidence you may hold
(eg, AAB 83 or paybook entries and/or record of service if you hold it) and then, if you receive a knock-
back, refer your case to Don Swiney for support. Don’s postal address is Colonel DG Swiney, MBE
(Ret); PO Box 1017, Kangaroo Flat, Vic 3555.




COMMITTEE
Patron Lieutenant Colonel EU Anderson MBE (Ph 3408 9179)
President Peter Bates-Brownsword (Ph 3289 7001)
Past President Jim Houston (Ph 3351 4952)
Vice President Bob Skitch (Ph 3265 1370)
Secretary & Asst Treasurer Mary-Ann Thiselton (Ph 3353 1026)
Treasurer Ross Smithwick (Ph 3356 5786)
Functions Member Alex Cairney (Anzac Day, Reunion) (Ph 3397 7583)
Bulletin Editor Bob Skitch (Ph 3265 1370)
Membership Records Kim Weston (Ph 5445 6927; mob 0427 377 226)
WW?2 Veteran Member Hal Jones (Ph 3395 1404)
Squadron Liaison & Welfare Jim Gill (Ph 3264 1597)
Member (unallocated) Stan Campbell (Ph 3285 3970)
Squadron OC Major Adrian Harding
Squadron SSM WOL1 BL (Barrie) Craymer (Ph 3332 7564)
Note: Refer Veteran’s Affairs matters to Peter Bates-Brownsword and Stan Campbell
Association address: PO Box 5784; Stafford Heights 4053

ASSOCIATION FUNCTIONS THROUGHOUT THE YEAR

We seem to be an increasingly active body of ex-digs in this Association of ours. The following is a listing of
those events we either put on ourselves, or members put on, or we otherwise support.

Anzac Day — we attend the RAE dawn service at Enoggera followed by breakfast at Ist Topographical Survey
Squadron followed by the City March followed by BBQ lunch and drinks with engineer sappers at the Jubilee
Hotel.

Waterloo Dinner — Regimental dinner conducted by RAE units to which past officers, warrant officers and senior
NCOs of the Association are invited.

Corps Birthday — the Colonel Alex Laing Memaorial Dinner at the United Service Club in July.

Tony and Loretta Gee’s cordon-bleu BBQ — at their Bribie Island home in August.

Our traditional Reunion — on the first Saturday in September at the Gaythorne RSL.

Mapmaker's Dinner — organised by the 1* Topographical Survey Squadron — open to all Association members.
Derek Chambers Award Presentation — the Association’s annual award to the Ist Topographical Survey
Squadron young soldier who has contributed significantly to the Squadron’s espirit de corps during the past 12
months. The presentation is made at a luncheon BBQ at the Squadron in late November.

The last Friday of the month happy hour — drinks at the Gaythorne RSL — an informal gathering each month.

NOTICES

LAST FRIDAY OF THE MONTH DRINKS
This regular informal event continues at the
Gaythorne RSL from about 5.00pm. There is ample

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 2001 — 2002

& 2002 - 2003
‘Don’t go to sleep on your membership!’

parking at the Club and the new entrance to the
Club is from the carpark. Join you mates for a
drink!

EMAIL ADDRESSES

| have quite a few, mainly from the Thiselton
address book. My own email address has changed
to bob.skitch@runbox.com and don't forget the ‘dot’
between ‘bob’ and ‘skitch’.

A MAPMAKERS OF FORTUNA®
Copies may be purchased from the Ex-Fortuna
Survey Association (PO Box 865 Bendigo 3552) at
$60.00 plus postage of $11.50 including cost of a
padded postal bag.

Keep in touch with you Survey Corps mates by
being a paid-up member of your Association.
i Gicorer i AP Our financial year runs
———a from Sept to Sept.
Subscription is  but

il o
| \,\‘5?, ﬂ' $10.00 per year. We
\vg,,";\/\?; Z4 encourage you to pay
TNV N three years in advance
N . (or more if you wish).
;\ S N /- Some have already

done this. Subscription
is waived for veterans 75 and over who have been
standing paid-up members of our Association.
Subscriptions for 2004 are due now!! Please
send in you cheque.




VIETNAM — A TECHNICAL TOUR by Bob
McMillan-Kay. Your Association is holding a
number of copies for purchase by members at
$36.00 each including postage. To obtain a copy
please make cheques payable to the RA Svy
Association and send to the Association address.
This is a very worthwhile publication and |
personally commend it.

ASSOCIATION BADGE

Mary-Ann is still holding a few Association badges
of the new variety, finished in ‘antique gold’, a
bronze like finish. Such has been the demand that
Gary Warnest is planning a further run. Place your
orders with Mary-Ann and we will try to satisfy them.

INCORPORATION —the vexed question!

The issue remains under consideration. We have it
on authority that insurance is only a requirement if
property is owned. We own no property!
Incorporation may nevertheless be a good idea
especially if we wish to do business as a club.

REUNION — 2003
reported by Bob Skitch

By my reckoning our
reunion must have been
our 47" assuming that
there have been no gaps
over the years and | cannot
be sure of that. Like all the
others it was just as
enjoyable and for mine, it
was the best ever! — at least since we changed
to the daytime format. Quite a number of wives
and partners were there this year and that
helps.

Our President skillfully combined the
AGM bit into the reunion such that it happened
without too many of us realising that we were
having one. Our committee was reappointed
with a new treasurer, Ross Smithwick, (many
thanks, Ross) to take over from Stan Campbell
with our valued secretary/assistant treasurer,
Mary-Ann Thiselton, continuing in that role.
Bob Skitch continues with the Bulletin and as
vice president. The line-up is shown in its usual
place on page 2 of this bulletin. Peter summed
up the various activities your Association
manages or participates in and the list is quite
impressive. They will continue so long as
members support them and continue to be

worthwhile. Peter also mentioned the problem
some members are having in proving their
service in Indonesia in their application for the
Australian Service Medal post 1975. (Refer to
notice ‘A Matter of Concern’) It seems that
army records are far less than complete.

The Reunion this year was attended by
our patron, Ed Anderson looking remarkably
fit and well, given that Ed is now an ‘obe’. Ed
continues to live in the unpolluted atmosphere
of Bribie Island, only a spit from the sea and
clearly those invigorating beach walks and
hours in the garden are doing him no harm.

Inevitably, our World War Il veterans
were few in number. It was good to see Arty
McClure down from Caboolture this year with
his partner Ann Mcinnes, and of course Andy
Steen at 96 years is consistent in his
attendance. Andy told me that a highlight of his
trip to the US some years ago was a visit to
Flintstone - abba-dabba-doo! From New
Zealand his souvenir was a jar of boiling mud.
(no longer boiling!) It appears that in this land
of geysers, natural warm swimming pools are a
feature and in some skinny-dipping is
permitted. For Andy this was a little too
embarrassing when he found a bevy of female
nurses were indeed doing just that! Of course,
we believe Andy! It is never a chore to pick up
Andy and bring him to the reunion since he
rewards me with a bagful of home grown veges
from his bountiful vege garden.

Also present was Kev Walsh escorted
and under the watchful eye of niece Sandra
Walsh and partner Keven. Kev is benefiting
from a small weight gain and with his neatly
trimmed white beard and white hair, he could
be taken as a reincarnation of that southern
gentleman associated with a well known brand
of fried chook. Kev says his new home on Little
Mountain, Caloundra, has at last started and
he expects to be in it by Christmas.

Stuart Parkinson sent an apology —
touring in the Gulf until the 15" and then off to
Melbourne for the Davis Cup. Jim Houston
couldn't make it — the date change to the
second Saturday  clashed with his
granddaughter’s birthday, which he had
promised to attend. Hank Opdem couldn’t
make it this year — touring the outback near
Longreach. Hank asks ‘where is the outback?
Also Jim Mitchell who says he is ‘flat out like a
lizard drinking — will improve’. We hope so, Jim.



The Association’s financial statement,
passed by the AGM, is on page 13 of this
Bulletin. Reunion attendance was as follows:

ATTENDANCE AT REUNION 03
Our Patron, Ed Anderson

Andy Steen

Artie McClure and Ann Mclnnes
Kevin Walsh with Sandra Walsh and Keven Anderson
Peter and Barbara Bates-Brownsword
Ross Smithwick

Charlie Kovacs

lan (Rock) and Mary-Ann Thiselton
Alex Cairney

Brian Cosford

Tony Gee and Loretta

John and Cheryl Hook

Loraine Chambers

John Cattell

Derek and Sandra Stanmore

John Cook

Jim Gill

Percy and Dell Long

Bob and Wendy Skitch

Barry Lutwyche

Dave and Vivien Johnston

Kym and Faye Weston

THE MILITARY MAPMAKERS' DINNER - 25
October 2003 Reported by Tony Gee

1 Topo Svy Sqgn and in particular, WO2 lan
Read (Dining President) and his committee,
have excelled once again in putting on a
wonderful dinner and as always generously
including members of the RASvy Corps
Association to partake in the night's festivities.

The Dining Out Night for all ranks and
their partners was held at the Anzac Other
Rank’s Mess and conducted in an informal and
congenial atmosphere where guests were able
to mingle and dance throughout the evening.
Entertainment was superbly provided by an
ensemble of the Queensland University
Regiment Band.

After dinner and immediately following
the toasts all were invited back to the Murray
Bar at 1 Topo Svy Sqgn where post-dinner
drinks, and the serious part of re-kindling
friendship with colleagues from long ago and
retracing steps down memory lane, took place.
Although numbers were a little down from last
year, the dinner was still well represented with
approximately 125 in attendance. Members of
the Association and their partners who
attended were:

ATTENDANCE AT MAPMAKER’'S DINNER
Greg Anderson

John Bateman

Peter & Irene Blaskett

Bill Boyd & Mavis Comadira
Alex Cairney

Stan & Helen Campbell

Jim Cook

Brian Cosford

Ace & Trudy Evans

Tony & Loretta Gee

Jim & Marie Ann Gill

Tony Harder & Janelle Wade
John & Cheryl Hook

Barry Lutwyche & Veronica
Ken & Kerry Lyons

Jim & Trish Mitchell

Dave Sankey & Catalina West
John Smith & Janeene Wolfe
Derek & Sandra Stanmore
Peter & Robyn Tangey

John & Patricia Thomas
Wolfgang & Jo Thun

Allan Virtue & Elizabeth Ainsworth
Kym & Faye Weston.

Ed Note: Tony Gee, past RSM of the Royal
Australian Survey Corps, was the Association’s
official representative.

PERSONALIA and other jottings

Corps sacred site? Perhaps Bill Boyd's
tongue was firmly in his cheek when he so
titted his email to me concerning the
following...... It seems that Bill's wife Ann’s
brother-in-law (a recently immigrated Scott)
was adventuring along the Gun Barrel Highway
and at a place called Waterfall Gorge near the
intersection of the Connie Sue Highway and
the Parallel No 2 road (Lat 26d57'14.3", Long
126d19'55.8";,GPS determination, not RA Svy
astro) he stumbled across what we might term
a Survey Corps relic — see photo below:




What a find! The names are Peter Toomey —
Maylands; Harry Newman - Medina; Bob
McKenna — Kenwick; Bob (Spike) Jones —
Fremantle and the date below — 27 October
1963. No doubt the Perth suburban locations
are where the fellows left their loved-ones!
Thanks Bill; a good one! — we field fellows of
that vintage knew them all. | have sent it on to
the WA Assoc (Brian Firns, Brian Mead, Barry
Parker) and it has been received with interest
over there.

Barry Parker in his response to the above
states that he will be off-line till the end of
October — touring the great US of A. Barry
served in E Comd Fd Svy Unit in the mid ‘60s
and did a Vietnam tour in about '69. Not sure
how Barry finished up in the West but know he
has had a successful career since leaving the
Corps.

Mention of the Gun Barrel Highway caused
me to check it out on the UBD touring atlas of
Australia (not having access to ‘real’ maps
these days). As we all know, the Gun Barrel
Highway was the single handed work (if we are
gullible enough to believe him) of the intrepid
Lennie Beadell. In so checking | noted with
interest a Ann Beadell Highway heading way
out west and joining with the Canning Stock
Route. Now, how did that happen?

Bob McMillan-Kay author of Vietnam — A
Technical Tour, has sold up in Maleny and
moved to Maryborough. Bob’s business in
Maleny was landscaping and his interest, apart
from his book was the Lighthorse Museum at
the Maleny RSL. We wish Bob all the best in
his new life in Maryborough.

Incidentally, we are still holding copies
of Bob’s book — a very worthwhile read. Refer
to our continuing notice on page 2.

Frank Miller, a WW2 survey veteran of
Gravelly Beach, Tasmania has written a little
about how he came to be in Survey in WW2.
Frank has been a member of our Association in
all of its past forms for many years. Frank
writes:
“Thank you for showing interest in me in Tas —
you sparked my curiosity re old comrades,

I think ther were only four Taswegians
who went to 5 Fd Svy Coy as re-ORs and tried

the phone book and found Cyril Edwards still at
Cradoc (way down south) and ‘blow me down’
he was coming to Launceston with his wife
Nell, to see me and we had a great yarn while
our wives found a mutual love of music — both
performers including church organists.

The others were (Driver) Allan
Robinson, recently deceased and (Cpl) Cliff
Walker who for a while worked in Public Works
Dept — joined the Jehovah Witnesses and
vanished after | declined to do survey work for
them — gratis.

| wonder would anyone be interested in
the early days of Emergency Mapping
(Defence) in Tasmania in 19417

When | left school (failed matric) | was
employed as chainman in the above on trig
work with one surveyor under Capt ED
Blackwood on re-visiting trigs of 1850s vintage.
It grew (and so did ), especially after Pearl
Harbour, to more ambitious trig plus 1 mile to 1
inch mapping — field and drafting.

In April '42 | turned 18, received call-up
papers with addendum ‘allot No, pass Al and
return to unit- thus continue plane table
mapping in a group of one time 6 plane tables
until the ‘plug was pulled’ in August 43 by
whick time we(now 4) had covered four map
sheets — approx 2000 square miles | think.

It was then off to Central Field Survey
Training Depot (CFSTD) to learn surveying,
emphasis on the plane table.

Up to August '43 Cyril Edward had
been on theodolite traversing (providing a
framework for plane tabling in bush area and
low 4™ order trig). From CFSTD we were
moved together to 2 Field Survey at Childers
and thus to trig party in Rockhampton area
where we alternated between booker for Lt
Norm Banks and camp cook, - no one was
poisoned! Then it was to 5" Aust Field Survey
Coy at Wongabel etc.

In Tassie a small civvwy band continued
mapping and eventually became a Section of
Lands and Surveys Department, mapping from
air photos. Best wishes to my 5 Coy
mates...Frank Miller

Johnny Williamson: We knew him as ‘Willo’
back in the ‘50s at the AHQ Survey Regiment.
John and | Corps enlisted into RA Svy at about
the same time in 1955 (our numbers 52890
and 52897). Our basic course (IET for all you



post ‘69ers) was the 7/55. John took on the
drafting stream because he felt that absence
on fieldwork would interfere with his intense
interest in sport at which John excelled. Not a
particularly regimental soldier, John
nevertheless qualified as a PT instructor,
encouraged by Des Moore (RSM). After
leaving the army in '61, John returned to WA,
completed a degree in cartography and worked
for many years in WA Mines Department. He is
also an author of some note. When John
discovered his dad had been a Galipoli veteran
awarded the MM, John’s interest in WW1
history was kindled, albeit, coupled with sport.
His first book dealt with a Fremantle soccer
team called the ‘Caledonians’ who, almost to a
man, enlisted. Eight of the team were killed in
action. John’s book is The Soccer Anzacs,
published by Optima Press. His second book
titled Football's Forgotten Tour is about a
British rugby team that came to Australia about
1900 and played Aussie Rules. They beat Port
Adelaide — no wonder their tour was forgotten!
John is now working on the story of his own
dad — and a moving story it is! It was Dennis
Woods visit that put me back in touch with
Willo. We were mates once; still are; — shared
army friendship lasts a long while!

Jock Campbell: Jock is one of the 4/52 Basic
Survey Course members who attend their 4/52
get-together each year. Jock phoned me a few
weeks ago for reasons | am not sure of but we
had a good chat anyhow. Jock remains at Mt
Isa — | think he was the first of the RA Svy
blokes to work for the mine there — and has
lived in the Isa since leaving the Corps in the
early ‘60s. Jock says he had three tours of duty
in the old TPNG, the first abortive one that
preceded Project Xylon (New Britain), then
Project Xylon and finally Project Cutlass. Since
leaving the mine Jock has had his own
business consulting in mine surveying. In this
time he ‘traveled the world’. Jock is now well
retired in Mount Isa (wouldn’t be anywhere
else) with his wife, Dot, and | am told by others
he is a staunch supporter of the Irish Club. Dot
is a Master's Games participant in softball and
recently earned a bronze medal. The next 4/52
get-together is to be in Brisbane. It would be
great for some of us of similar vintage to get-
together with the 4/52ers at, say, a ‘last Friday’
occasion. Jock asks to be remembered to LVJ

Smith, the first bloke Jock worked with in the
Corps.

VX 149557 WO?2 Gerald (Gerry) Fitzgerald —
FId Survey Corps, New Guinea. Born 30.11.22,
died 14.7.79. So reads the inscription on the
brass plaque set in the pavement on
Caloundra’s unique memorial walk. Winding its
way along the cliff-tops between Kings and
Shelley Beaches, past the Centaur and Anzac
memorials, there are hundreds of plaques
bearing the names of sailors, soldiers and
airmen, now past but not forgotten. Are there
any other Survey Corps soldiers memorialised
on the walk? One would need to examine each
plaque to find out. Gerald Fitzgerald's plague
was a chance sighting by me as | ambled along
the walk one day. There are also a humber of
larger plaques set in concrete or granite blocks
commemorating specific ships and units.
Survey Corps made a not insignificant
contribution in the conflicts of this nation, not to
mention its peacetime role. Perhaps a plague
memorialising RA Svy would not be
inappropriate!

And who was WO2 Gerald Fitzgerald who
served in New Guinea on field survey?
Someone may know.

Joan Stedman has sold up at Alexandra Hills
and bought a house at McDowell close to son
Mervyn’s home. Joan is keeping well and
enjoys receiving our Bulletin. Mervyn and
family no doubt are relieved to have Mum close
at hand — no longer needing to make those
frequent and harrowing trips across Brisbane.

The PNG Medal: Perhaps it is ‘dead in the
water’ as far as RA Svy is concerned. Clem
Sargent in Canberra has been looking into it.
Peter Porteus, President of the PIR
Association, advises that the ‘Pacific Islands
Regimental Medal’ is for members of the PNG
Forces post 1945. These include PIR, PNGVR
etc but not members of the Australian Forces
serving in PNG such as 8 Fd Svy Sgn. He
confirmed that the medal is not authorised for
wear by serving members of the Australian
Forces. So how was it authorized for the
wearing by the WW2 NG Survey Section?
Through the back door perhaps and bloody
good luck to them — they deserve it! It is not
what our President calls a ‘mickey mouse’



medal since it is issued formally by another
government and who is to say that the PNG
government should not extend it to those who
took part on the ground in providing total map
coverage of their unique terrain. We have not
had a response from the PNG Defence Force
to allow the medal to be worn by members of
RA Svy, so... maybe! Perhaps time will unravel
the issue.

lan Wark — Perhaps this should be a vale
notice or perhaps not. | had a note from a past
colleague of my 1971 Staff College year asking
the whereabouts of lan Wark. My colleague
had undertaken to compile a listing and
arrange contact with  Scotch  College
(Melbourne) boys who had served in Vietham
for a college memorial and service. Apparently
lan was one of those. lan Wark served as a
carto draftsman at the Regiment in the late ‘60s
and in Vietnam throughout 1969. He may have
left the army in the early ‘70s. | inquired of a
few in our Association who may have been
contemporaries of lan, but memories were
vague. Contact with the Ex Fortuna Association
proved fruitful but sad. Gary Warnest advised
that lan Wark died at Murray Bridge SA some
Six or so years ago. | passed this information
on to my old colleague, who, incidentally,

bought a copy of Bob McMillan'’Kay’s book.
Bob S

Tony Gee — Catching up with old military
friends.

Ed note: Tony Gee was one of several who transferred to
RA Svy from Infantry, mostly post Vietnam, all
distinguished with rewarding survey careers. Tony'’s three
year Infantry career took him to Terendak (Malaysia) and
then in 1970 to Vietnam with 8 RAR. Following IET Tony
was posted to 1 Fd Svy Sgn and then in '78 to the School
as a corporal, then promoted to sergeant and finally WO2.
In 1981 he was posted to 42 Engr Regt (RE) in the UK
exchange arrangement, returning in 1983 to 2 Fd Svy
Sgn from where he saw service in the SW Pacific on two
6 months duration survey operations. He continued with 2
Sgn as SSM and then to Survey Directorate as RA Svy
Corps Sergeant Major. In 1989 Tony was posted back to
1 Sqn, Brisbane, for re-settlement training retiring from
the army in March of that year. Tony's year of ‘catching
up’ spans all those many and varied events in his military

2003 started with a platoon reunion in
February of people I'd served with in my
infantry days in Vietnam in 1970. As most of
them now reside in WA the venue for the get
together was at a seaside resort south of Perth,

‘Canal Rocks’. Together with our partners the
laughter and joyful tears experienced that
weekend and subsequent weekends at their
homes brought back a lot of good memories. It
was hard to believe that some of us had not
seen each other for over 30 years. Just to
prove that some ex-infantrymen do have
brains, one is a director on the Australian
Wheat Board, two are senior public servants
and a few are retired WOs and PSOs after
successful second careers.

In June Kingsley (KC) Augustus, a
former member of 19 Topo Svy Sgn, 42 Svy
Engr Regt (RE) whom | met and worked with
during my two year exchange in UK in 1981-83
was on an All-Round Australia holiday with his
wife Dianne, dropped in on us on their second
last leg of their tour. As they were staying with
us on Bribie for the week we subjected them to
a food and wine fest (fillet steaks, prawns and
chardonnay) and a condensed tour of SE
Queensland. KC is an executive with Hewlett
Packard based in London and wife Dianne
spends her time competing in all the major
marathons; London, New York, Berlin etc.
During their stay here, they also made contact
with Neville & Diane Stone and later with Peter
& Cheryl Cates in Canberra.

In early October Brian Clulow, a former
member of Water Transport, RAE, and his wife
Sue from Nelson Bay dropped in for an
overnight stay on their way to Mooloolaba.
They were my first army neighbours in our first
married quarters at Keperra back in 1971 when
| was a member of 1 Fd Svy Sqgn. Brian and
Sue are proprietors of a successful business
dealing in industrial pumps in Newcastle. Most
of our friends normally visit us by driving here
in their cars so we were pleasantly surprised
when they told us they had cruised from
Nelson Bay in their 45 foot motor
launch/cruiser and moored at the Spinnaker
Sound Mariner across from Bribie.

Last week just before the Military
Mapmakers’ Dinner, Neville Stone, former
RSM of Army Svy Regt and his wife Dianne,
came from Adelaide and stayed with us on the
Friday night before the dinner. It was
unfortunate that he and Diane couldn’t attend
the function on the Saturday night at the Anzac
Other Ranks’ Mess as they were already
committed to a gala corporate dinner with their
sponsors (Goodyears) and Indy’s



representatives at Surfers Paradise. Neville
and Dianne are proprietors of a successful Bob
Jane T Mart franchise in Adelaide.

Point of interest — KC Augustus was the
appointed host for Neville Stone when he was
on exchange on Exercise Long Look in the UK
in 1980.

Some of the other former military

friends from interstate | had the pleasure of
dining with in the past few years are Phil and
Mrs Bray, Bill and Phillipa Harvey, Mick and
Annette Venn, TJ & Lea Wicker.
Tony in his retirement retreat with Loretta on Bribie
Island works on his golf handicap three days each
week (unsuccessfully he tells me). Shortly they are
off to Tassie, calling on Loretta’s sisters. Are they all
like Loretta??....Ed

THE NOT SO WELL

Kev Walsh is coping so well that | have struck him
from the ‘not so well list’. Kevin hopes to be in his
new Caloundra house before Christmas — his third
in Caloundra!

To the best of my knowledge, everyone else is
‘well'. ....Ed

VALE

A brief message from Jeff Wiley of the Fortuna
Association advises that Jim Mulqueen
passed away on the 9" September 2003. Jim,
a long serving member of Litho Sgn, would be
well known to all who served at the Regiment.
Jim was a significant contributor to the history,
Mapmakers of Fortuna, in presenting the Litho
point of view.

Ray Sargent passed away on the morning of
Monday 20 October after a long illness fighting
the effects of a tumour on the brain. At the time
of reporting Ray’s funeral was scheduled for
Monday 27 October. Ray's great love in
retirement was bowling. Pallbearers were to be
from his bowling club. His coffin was to be
draped with the RA Svy flag bearing his slouch
hat and medals. The eulogy was to be given by
Barry Parker and Lance Barrell. (This advice from
Barry Parker) Ray was SQMS of 5 Sgn for many
years and a long time President of the WA
Association.

George Rickets — Alex Munro in SA reports
that .... ‘It is with regret that | announce the

passing of LTCOL George Ricketts in Adelaide,
Tuesday 14 Oct 03 from pneumonia. George had
just celebrated his 82" birthday. He had not been
well over the last few years after suffering several
strokes There will be a private family cremation on
17" Oct 03. There will be memorial service held at
Scots Church North Terrace Adelaide on 28 Oct 03
commencing at 2pm.

His wife Marj is at 15 Anderson St Fullerton SA
5063 (08) 8379 2122.

Mick Byrne passed away on 3 May 2003 on the
golf course in Bendigo, doing something he
enjoyed. Mick had transferred from the British Army
and served as OC Litho and Carto at Fortuna. Mick
was very well liked and had a great sense of
humour. A large gathering of past Corps members
farewelled him at Mulqueen’s with the eulogy given
by Robin Blackburn, down from Canberra. (from
Magna Carto)

1st TOPOGRAPHICAL SURVEY
k SQUADRON -

ToPO from WO2 Peter Imeson

SVY SON

Operations — The Squadron continues to be
busy in many areas and since the last report
the unit has supported operations on Predators
Gallop, Crocodile 03, Bamaga, Irag, Solomon
Islands, PNG, East Timor as well as support to
the Rugby World Cup.

Crocodile 03 saw three Lieutenant
liaison officers (LOs) supported by 12 unit
members travelling to Shoalwater Bay to
provide geomatic support to 1 and 3 Brigades
over a four week period. Feedback from the
LOs was that the members performed well and
tasks produced were many and varied. In
addition, a detachment provided geospatial
support to Defence Joint Force HQ for the
duration of the exercise. For the very first time,
a Joint Military Geographic Intelligence (MGI)
section was formed comprising of air, land and
maritime components.

Operations in Bamaga allowed our
Specialist Support Troop and some reserve
force members to support 19 Combat Engineer
Works in preparation for the army assistance to
the Aboriginal community in 2004.

Dare | say it, but it seems that another
year is nearly over and the Xmas parties and
associated festivities are starting to happen.
However, the Squadron continues to be busy
with Troop adventure training activities, OC’s
week, and planning for 2004.



RA Svy Association members may be
interested in those unit members who will be
posted at the end of the year and get that beer
they owed before they depart. These include:
Capt Verhagen (HQ 6 ESR), Lt Clunas (LTS), Lt
Reynolds (ALTC), Lt Thomson (ARTC), WO1 Hill
(DJFHQ), WOZ2 Imeson (Discharge), Sgt Einam (3
CER), Sgt McCoy (23 Fd Regt), Cpl Cray (ADFRU B),
Cpl Mikelsons (1 JSU), Cpl Hogan (TTC), Spr Bourke
(DJFHQ), Spr Bannister (Medical Corps), Spr
Cisczewski (4 RAR), Pte Davis (1 CSSB), Spr
Hopkinson (DJFHQ), Spr Pomery (SASR), Spr Ognew
(SASR).

Bits and Pieces —

e The Murray Bar continues to develop into a
place of comfort with the ever changing decor.
This is due to the SSM (Senior Site Manager)
and his small band of willing and skilled helpers.
Well done!

e Courses continually draw on unit manpower
through out the year and even though the end
of year draws near, the unit has 22 members
attending military courses between now and
Xmas.

e Congratulations to the unit volleyball players
who have made it to the Enoggera Volleyball
Final by defeating 1 Fd Regt three sets to nil.
Good luck in the final against 1 JSU.

e Engineer Support Regiment parade will be held
at Duncan Oval Enoggera on 21 Nov 03
commencing at 1000h.

SGT Goetz
explains
the finer
points to
CO ESR
LtCol Greet.

Personal Note: May | take this opportunity to say
thanks and good health to all those that | have met
and worked with over the last 26 yrs. Time has
definitely moved fast with many major changes
occurring over this period. But it is time to move on
and discover those secret-fishing holes, out of the
way places and long sunsets. Jenny and | are
moving back to Kyogle, NSW (Australia’s lifestyle
capital) where it all began, so feel free to drop in if
passing through.

THREE CHEERS FORL_ __ _ .Peter Imeson WO2

‘Old Boys’ at play: back row | to r: WO2 Parkin, WO1
Miller, WO1 Hill, WO1 Craymer. front row | to r: WO2
Reid and WO2 Imeson

A ONE WORD MEMORY - the Colonel and
the Corporal....... by Kevin Moody

It is strange how even after many years
one word can resurrect memories of the past.
For me such a word was Glenlyon as | now
explain........

Like many girls from country areas of
Queensland, my wife Myrie completed her last
years of schooling as a boarder at a Brisbane
boarding school in 1951-52. Recently she was
pleasantly surprised to receive a phone call from an
old school friend whom she had not seen or heard
of since her school days. She was ringing to
arrange a ‘get together’ for girls who attended the
school in the early ‘50s.

After this long and happy conversation was
completed Myrie clawed through the ‘old junk’
section of a storage cupboard to produce her
school-days autograph book. As she flicked through
the pages to show me a note from a Helen in
Charleville, a Judy in Toowoomba, a Norma in
Aramac we turned the page to see a verse signed
by ‘Clem’ from Glenlyon, near Richmond, north
western Queensland.

Glenlyon! — | remembered that name
from somewhere! — We had a small bilby tower
erected within a stones throw of Glenlyon
homestead when the AHQ Survey Regiment
ran the geodetic tellurometer traverse from
Charters Towers to Tennant Creek in 1958.

Don Gray, John Van de Graaff and
myself first visited Glenlyon in '58 to explain our
business in the area to the owners, the Murray
family, and locate a suitable tower site. We
were treated to tea and biscuits and introduced
to the senior family member, Colonel Murray, a
veteran of both WWI| and WW2. (The old
gentleman was recovering from a fall from his
horse!) Our OC, Captain Jim Stedman, had




warned us to be on our best behaviour while
there, for Colonel Murray was a decorated
veteran of some significance. So we were a
little cautious about mentioning his military
career, but we didn't get the chance anyway for
the Colonel showed so much interest in what
we were doing in Queensland and what we had
done in New Ireland with the Americans, that
he asked all the questions.

As we rose from the table to begin our
return to the base camp at Richmond, the
Colonel said we should build our tower next to
the nearby ‘turkey nest’ tank and then looked
me in the eye and said “make sure you come
back to see me when your work here is
completed”. He was right about the tower site
for the area he recommended was relatively
high ground and we were able to observe north
to ‘Cassilis’ and south to ‘Wetherby’ stations
from a very low tower.

A few days later when we had finished
our observations from Glenlyon station | left my
offsider, Don Gray, to complete loading the
jeep (yes — we were still using ‘jeeps’ in 1958!)
while | walked to the homestead to say farewell
to Colonel Murray. He was resting in his
quarters and seemed very pleased to see me. |
told him our work on his property had been
completed and we would be moving our main
camp to Cloncurry in about a week. He asked
how we had enjoyed our stay in Richmond and
| replied that our camp at the racecourse was
just average but the towns-people were always
very friendly like the publican, who was always
pleased to see us. At this he organised a beer
and | added that the publican had told me that
the owner of Glenlyon had been awarded many
decorations during his war service. "Oh yes" he
said "I have a few medals, would you like to
see them?” | replied affirmative and he
produced about three bars of medals from a
nearby desk and handed them to me. |
recognised the unmistakeable shape and

! The Richmond plains are flat but with almost
imperceptible undulations such that the horizon
seems unusually close, as if there is a slightly
higher ridge just over there — saucer country! It is
hard to pick a high point so Colonel Murray’s advice
on where to site the bilby tower was welcome, a
small tower being preferable to a high one — more
stable and less deep holes to dig! (se photos on pp
54 & 58 of Mapmakers of Fortuna.) Ed
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colour of the VC and while | was examining the
other medals and wondering how any one man
could win so many decorations, Colonel Murray
must have read my mind for as he gazed over
the plains through large open windows he
simply said — "you have to be lucky at war",
then added “these medals could have been
awarded to the bravest soldiers of all, those
that didn't come home. There were many
thousands who weren’t as lucky as me. They
were the cream of the country and | was
doubtful our nation could survive without them
but somehow we have".

As the beer softened my brain just a
little 1 thought how unusual it was for a Colonel
to be enjoying beer and biscuits and sharing
such confidences with a Corporal. After all;
don’t officers drink with officers, sergeants with
sergeants and, well, corporals with anyone who
will drink with them? On that day it was a old
soldier, having a drink with a young soldier; an
old soldier who was a good bloke and besides
that, the most decorated of all Australian
servicemen. We shook hands and farewelled
each other with “good luck mate”.

Colonel Murray was a Companion of
the British Empire (CBE), was awarded the
Victoria Cross (VC), the Distinguished Service
Order and bar (DSO), Distinguished Conduct
Medal (DCM), the Gallipoli Star, the Victory
Medal — 1918, the General Service Medal —
1939-45, George VI Coronation Medal,
Elizabeth 1l Coronation Medal , the Croix de
Guerre, and on his campaign medals he
earned five Mentions in Dispatches. How do |
remember all this? | riffled through the same
cupboard that contained Myrie’s autograph
book and found a long forgotten piece of paper
bearing the Glenlyon letterhead and on which |
had listed the Colonel's medals on my last visit
in 1858.

BUSH TUCKER
by Jeff Lambert

Field work in the Northern Command
Field Survey Section in the fifties usually
required a nine month stint in the bush and
three months back in Brisbane during the wet
season for debriefing, computations, planning,
a spot of leave and then, preparation for the
next assignment. Although a base camp was
usually established, the scattered settlement of




northern and western Queensland together
with the hot climate meant that fresh tucker did
not last far into the excursion and tinned tucker
became the norm for many monotonous menu
days. To relieve the monotony such well known
bush chefs as Snow Rollston, Col Pugh, Ted
Miller, to name just a few, introduced a brown
coloured ingredient now known to the world as
curry powder.

Curry powder has amazing

%ﬁl’* % properties. Some say that its
ﬁ\ ) m,..,mﬂ . principal use is_ as a pleasant
I TgusAY flavour to disguise such
_ :__&!‘{'*‘31'1 inadequacies as over-aged

SWEST | meat, the ingredients origin,
— or just plain old cooking
disasters. Not so at Northern Command where,
with each taking his turn to cook and with
everyone nodding their manly approval at the
tonsil-tingling presentation lest they be labelled
a wimp, the dose of curry powder increased
from one day to the next so alarmingly that the
battle to hold back tears was only exceeded by
the puzzlement of the admin bloke back at
head office (Johnny Pearce) who was, yet
again, being requested to raise the ante on
shovels and toilet rolls. This sad state of affairs
persisted and with nobody willing to admit to
defeat, relief came through the introduction of
local game to the menu.

Now every one knows, of course, that
today all wildlife is protected, however, there
was an unwritten law in the bush that if you
were attacked you had the right to defend
yourself, and then it was a case of waste not —
want not. If my memory serves me correctly,
the following demonstrates the lengths some
will go to satisfy the inner man.

Chris Lancaster and Blue Hunter en-
route to a trig site came across one ‘crocodile
sized' goanna, frozen in movement with head
held high. It realised its plight when it heard
Blue exclaim "struth Chris, we will feed the
whole camp with this whopper!” and, with
amazing speed, goanna made for a large
blackbutt tree. Over the noise of its claws
scattering bark Blue set out his modus
operandi. “Chris, I'll chase him up the tree and
out on a limb while you grab a waddy and be
ready to clonk him when | shake him down."
Whilst a very fit Blue showed off his aerial
athleticism, a very apprehensive and dubious
Chris looked for a suitable waddy, which to be
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on the safe side, Chris reckoned should be not
less than four metres long and twice as round
as the goanna. With Blue climbing ever upward
the Goanna at last resorted to a side limb
closely followed by the relentless pursuer until,
with seemingly only the twigs and leaves
holding thr goanna’s considerable weight and
Blue shaking hell out of the branch, the goanna
headed for the ground in a fighting free-fall.
Goanna now down on the ground, a struggling
Chris managed to raise his massive waddy
above his head just as goanna hit the deck and
although Chris scored ten out of ten for timing,
unfortunately the waddy got caught in the vines
above his head and the moment of delivering
the coup-de-grace whilst the goanna was in
brief recovery mode was lost. Now, with an
exasperated Chris endeavouring to untangle
said waddy and Blue shouting anti-Chris
expletives as he descended the tree, a very
frightened goanna decided his best avenue for
escape was still up the tree. Yes; the ‘meal
was back to his fastest "bark scouring' ascent,
and Blue was on his ‘still fuming' descent until
he looked below at the rapidly closing
enormous claws. Something in Blue's brain
clicked and rapid descent reversed to rapid
ascent — the goanna was now chasing Blue. At
great height a fork

Cartoons by Michael Pope

in the tree saw a now exhausted Blue make a
hasty decision and with a pleading prayer,
selected the smaller branch and with great
relief eyed to eye the goanna as it continued up
the other.

We had curried bully beef that night!



SNAKES ALIVE
by Noel Sproles — with apologies to all snakes

| had my first acquaintance with a snake as
a four year old on my grandparent’s farm in northern
Victoria. My aunt sent me to get an egg from a
turkey’s nest but when | crawled into the bush
where the turkey had laid its eggs, | discovered to
my horror that a big brown snake was already in
residence. The snake went one way like a streak of
lightening and a little boy went even faster the other
way back to the house having had the fright of his
life. Living in the bush as a youngster who liked to
wander about with the dog meant that this was not
to be my only brush with the odd ‘joe blake'.
However it was not until | went to Northern
Command Field Survey Unit (Brisbane) that it
started to become what seemed to be an all too
regular occurrence!

My first big field trip was south of the border
in New England. We were putting a tellurometer
traverse through an old triangulation scheme in a
heavily timbered area. @~ One morning Charlie
Kovacs (then a sergeant) started yelling and belting
the ground with a piece of doubled over fencing
wire. (the perfect weapon for despatching an
unwanted snake!) Charlie had found a red-bellied
black snake and, being European, had an even
greater fear of snakes than most of us. He took to
the poor snake in a frenzy and .flogged it to death
mercilessly. | thought of Charlie as a good bloke,
especially ever since we went into a backblocks pub
one night for a quiet beer after a few weeks in the
bush. We were in uniform and the ubiquitous drunk
started pestering us about how he had single-
handedly won the war. | was a second lieutenant at
the time and he sneered at me and said to Charlie,
words to the effect, that | would know nothing about
how war was but ‘You would, wouldn't you sarge’.
Charlie spoke to the drunk for the first time in his
Hungarian accent and said ‘Yes | know what it was
like — | was on the other side shooting at bastards
like you!" Onya Charlie!

Later that year we were in Cooktown.
Corporal Ross McMillan and | were walking from
our campsite to the pub along a deserted street on
a moonless night past abandoned houses. The
tourists hadn’t caught up with Cooktown at that time
and neither had the Queen visited — it was a bit of a
ghost town. Ross saw or sensed something in front
of us and stopped me and we shone our torches
onto the leaf-strewn pavement. There in the
torchlight was the biggest and ugliest looking taipan
you would ever want to see. We watched in
horrified fascination as this monster reared up,
smashed a hole in a decrepit front fence and zipped
into the overgrown garden. It happened that this
particular house was occupied as we could see the
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lights inside. We deliberated if we should go and
warn them and eventually took a deep breath and
carefully negotiated the path to let the owners know
what was in the bottom of their garden. “Yeah
thanks mate”, said the owner, “we have seen him a
few times. Better do something about it one day |
suppose” We pussy footed back down the dark
path, got to the pub for a few stiff drinks, and never
walked down that side of the road again.

On our way back to Brisbane from
Cooktown, Major Jim Stedman told me to stop off at
Ingham and do a connection from a HIRAN station
to the first order coastal traverse. “Take you a
couple of days” said Jim. The weather closed in
and it took us weeks! Ain't it the way? Ross
McMillan was occupying a traverse station in a
swamp near Hinchinbrook Island but had company
in the form of a big python. Ross had similar
feelings as Charlie Kovacs towards snakes and one
day hit the poor harmless python over the head with
a machete. Trouble was that a pair of us relieved
Ross and his partner on the station just after he did
this and, in the heat and humidity, the snake was
getting a bit ripe. We tried cremating it with AVGAS
from the helicopter but it did not work and we finally
had to bury it — a task in itself as it was now a mass
of heavily rotten flesh. However we got our own
back on Ross when he eventually replaced us in
turn. The path from the helipad to the survey
station went under a green ants nest and, as a
parting gesture, we put a machete through the nest.
It was great hearing Ross bemoaning over the radio
the problem that he was having trying to get to the
station without being bitten by some very mean
green ants.

The next year we were doing the fieldwork
for the mapping of the newly acquired Shoalwater
Bay Training Area. Towards the end of the job, |
took Bob Lowe, a RAEME craftsman, with me to Mt
Remarkable just outside Rockhampton, to panel a
station. On our way down, Bob yelled out, threw
away his axe and ploughed through the bush like a
bulldozer. A bit hairy in fact as our ‘Kelly’ axes were
razor sharp and he had thrown it in my direction!
Bob, like Charlie and Ross, had no liking of snakes
and he had just looked down as he was about to
step on a really big python. He finally stopped
about 100 metres downhill and yelled back ‘kill it, kill
it’. The python was just minding its own business so
| took a photo, said goodbye to it and left it in peace.

On that same job, we were camped at
Yamba. Unbeknown to us at the time, we were on
the family home of one A.L.McDonald who was then
a brigadier and was to eventually become Chairman
of the Chiefs of Staff Committee. Anyhow, the
place was infested with snakes to the extent that we
stripped our beds each morning and remade them
at nights to avoid getting into a made-up bed with
unwelcome company. One night | went into my



tent, switched on the light and turned to see a nice
big snake between the entrance and me. | had
stepped over him in the dark. A few panicky yells
brought the ready reaction force who soon
dispatched the snake under a rain of shovel blows.
On another occasion, Grant Small and | were doing
nighttime theodolite observations on a nearby hill
when a snake started crawling across my boots. |
never stood so still as | did that night even when on
parade with the RSM looking straight at me.

My piece-de-resistance however, occurred
in Vietham in 1968. | had just got back to Nui Dat
from several weeks on a firebase and was getting
rid of all my gear to have a long anticipated shower.
Before | left Nui Dat for the firebase, | was using
timber from old 2.75 inch rocket cases to build an
interior lining around the sand bag wall surrounding
our tent. | had left the lid of a case leaning against
the sand bags, and | idly pulled it away from the
sand bags as | was taking off my webbing. | nearly
died as a big fat krait went flying upside down
through the air! It had been climbing up the
sandbags using the lid as support when | pulled it
away. The krait darted towards the edge of the tent
and disappeared under the duckboards. | forgot
about my lovely hot shower as | furiously boarded
over the gap between the sandbags and the
duckboards. | understand that the snake was
cornered in the open after we left and was duly
dispatched.

The mayhem we visited on the poor old
snakes seems strangely out of place nowadays
where snakes are so carefully protected. However,
| wonder if there are terrified people out in the bush
who are still killing them with fencing wire, bullets,
machetes, or shovels? Somehow, even though |
have had a long association with our legless friends,
| do not feel that | miss their company now that | am
a townie in the big smoke.

ROYAL AUSTRALIAN SURVEY CORPS
ASSOCIATION
FINANCIAL STATEMENT FOR
1 July 2002 to 30 June 2003

Balance in Bank as at 1 July 2002 $4111.11
Difference between income
and expenditure -$ 673.18
Total $ 3,437.93
Balance in Bank at 30 June 2003
as per Bank Statement $3,437.93
Stock on Hand at 30 June 2003

"History of Svy Corps" Book (1) $50.00

McMillan-Kay "Vietnam" Book (10) $308.00
Badges (14) $140.00 $498.00
Total: $3935.93
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(1) The accompanying income and expenditure
report is a true and accurate account according
to the bank statements, receipts etc available.
(2) The balance sheet is a true and accurate
account of the situation of the Association as at
30 June 2003 to the best of my knowledge.

Signed (SR Campbell)

INCOME

Membership $570.00
Donations $45.00
Annual Luncheon $925.00
Dining In Night $1425.00
Sale of Badges $60.00
Sale of "History of Svy Corps" Books  $298.00
Bank Interest $9.62
Membership Adjustment $40.00
EXPENDITURE

Postage $198.00
Petty Cash $30.00
Bank Tax $8.40
Annual Luncheon $1254.40
Dining In Night $1435.00
Derek Chambers Award $50.00
Mc-Millan Kay "Vietnam" Books $308.00
Post Box Rental $52.00
"History of Svy" Books $300.00
Badges $200.00
ANZAC Wreath $55.00
Sapper Assn ANZAC Day BBQ $125.00
Membership Adjustment $40.00
Total $4055.80
Income — Expenditure -$673.18

COMMENTS

(1) Presume that McMillan Kay books are held
by Association member. (at what meeting was
this purchase approved?

(2) According to receipts (and deposit at bank)
57 people paid for the annual luncheon @
$25.00 per head but the bill was for 42 people @
$26.00 per head.

42 @ $26 = $1,092.00

37 @ $25 = $925.00
Loss on food = $167.00
Plus cost of drinks $162.00

Total loss on luncheon  $329.40
This is almost $10.00 per head for those
attending.
(3) Petty cash has not been fully audited as a
separate item. The advance of $ 30.00 has been
entered fully as an expenditure.
(4) The accounting of all income, expenditure,
banking, etc was excellent and made the
compilation of the report and the checking of the
figures quite easy. Well done Mary-Ann.
Regards to all the Committee
Signed (S.R. Campbell)



REUNION 2003 —-A few photos....

Left: Ed Anderson, Sandra

Walsh, Keven, Charlie Kovacs,
Kevin Walsh,John Cattell, Kym
Weston

Right: John Hook, Faye Weston, Tony and Loretta Gee,
Cheryl Hook, Lorraine Chambers

Below: Vivien and Dave Johnston, Ross Smithwick,
Alex Cairney, Peter and Barbara Bates-Brownsword.

Below: Dave Johnston, Ross Smithwick, Bob
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And a few other photos.......

Another occasion — Mapmaker’s Dinner 2002
Rock and Mary-Ann Thiselton, Peter Tangey

WO1 Kevin Walsh, Townsville 1963.
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