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A Few Words from the Editor 
          

Janifer Eales 
 

Well, here we are in December once again, the year has just gone too quickly. It was so nice to once 
again be able to attend a Remembrance Day service on November 11. Remembrance Day today is cer-
tainly not given the respect it was when I was young, back then, no matter where you were, home, work, 
school, at the shops, in the street, everything and everybody stopped what they were doing at 11.00am 
and stood in silence for one minute to remember those who lost their lives in war as they served in Aus-
tralia’s armed forces. Today, not so much! Some do, but far too many don’t. So, I was very pleased to see 
the RSL’s Remember to Remember campaign, asking Australians to commit to pausing for just one mi-
nute at the 11th hour on November 11 to remember those who gave their lives in service to their coun-
try, those who returned home injured or ill, and those who bravely serve our country today.  

 

Armstrong Creek School in Geelong where James McDonald (Iris’s 
grandson) is a student is one school who stopped and remem-
bered. In memory of his Grand Pa, Ron Cargill (deceased) a Vi-
etnam Veteran and former VVF Vic President, James and his ex-
tended family have donated a Modern Soldier Limited Edition 
Bear to the school. The bear affectionately known as ’Lieutenant 
Armstrong’ has been welcomed by students and staff alike. The 
School Captains visited learning communities across the school to 
introduce ’Lieutenant Armstrong,’ explain the history and im-
portance of Remembrance Day and demonstrate to the junior 
students how we show respect on Remembrance Day.  
 

Then, on the 11 November, 2021, the Armstrong Creek School 
community stopped and remembered Australia’s service men 
and women. School Captains lowered the flags to half-mast and 
then led the school’s Remembrance Service. They described the 
significance of Remembrance Day, students read the Ode of Re-
membrance, the Last Post rang out and everyone observed the 
one minute’s silence. Thank you Armstrong Creek School. 
 

James McDonald and Lieutenant Armstrong. 
 

In every newsletter since September 2017, I have included a page sharing an aspect of Melbourne’s mag-
nificent Shrine of Remembrance. In 2022, I will instead, share with you in each newsletter, one or more 
memorials from Places of Pride, the national Register of War Memorials. This register is an Australian 
War Memorial initiative to record the location and photo of every publicly accessible war memorial in 
Australia. 
 

Memorials conceived and erected across Australia after the first World War, were pivotal in allowing 
communities and families to grieve and pay their respects. They provided a way for towns to express 
their loss through remembrance and became a focal point for civic pride in the courage, loyalty and sacri-
fice of their local servicemen and women. This sentiment continues to this day with memorials across 
Australia bearing testament to conflicts and peacekeeping operations from the Boer War to Afghanistan. 
At the heart of Places of Pride (placesofpride.awm.gov.au) is an interactive map allowing you to explore, 
connect and commemorate war memorials spanning the length and breadth of Australia. War memorials 
are diverse and include public monuments such as obelisks, memorial gates, cenotaphs, stones, statues, 
trees; as well as rolls of honour and honour boards and community buildings and areas such as parks, 
halls, swimming pools, and hospitals. Places of Pride aims to represent memorials in all their diversity. 
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I would love to include in future newsletters, those memorials that are important to you, so please send 
me a photo or two with a few words about that memorial and I will take it from there. 

 

Just a little update on the Capt. Dylan Con-
way’s Brothers N Books 5 in 50 Challenge. 
$64,215 raised for veterans and first re-
sponders. Well done everyone who got 
involved. There are now four Brothers N 
Books libraries with the latest located at 
3CER (3rd Combat Engineer Regiment) at 
the Lavarack Barracks in Townsville, where 
the men, women and dogs posted there 
can pick up a great read. Brothers N Books 
will help any unit who wants to set up a 
community library for their people, just  
contact them via their Facebook page. 
 

In this newsletter, Bill Charlton and Robert Kearney, OAM, share their poetry with us in our Remem-
brance Day tribute, we remember Kevin ‘Dasher’ Wheatley and travel back to that fateful day in Vi-
etnam, November 13, 1965. Bruce Cameron, troop commander with C Squadron, 1st Armoured Regi-
ment in Vietnam shares his experiences of an assault on an enemy bunker system as part of Operation 
Hermit Park, we tell you all about our 2021 Christmas Care packages, David Nicholson, an armoured vehi-
cle driver and crew commander with B Squadron, 3/4 Calvary Regiment, Afghanistan in 2011 tells us the 
story of ‘the ink on his arms’ and why he misses the military every day. We hear how in 1942, Mick Ey’s 
crew survived an 11 day trek to safety in the Libyan desert, then as part of our tribute to Airforce’s Cen-
tenary, we learn about 3 Squadron’s aircraft on the Western Front during WW 1 and Anthony McWatters 
recalls his experiences as an engineer serving with the British in the 1990-91 Gulf War. 
 

As we prepare ourselves for this Christmas season, it is important to remember that not everyone is 
looking forward to Christmas. Some people are not surrounded by wonderful, loving families. Some are 
dealing with serious problems during this time, others may be overcome with great sadness as they re-
member loved ones who are no longer with them. For many it is their first Christmas without a particular 
loved one and many others lost loved ones at this time. 
 

Right now, we all need caring, loving thoughts and the kindness of friends, family and even strangers. So, 
as you move through this Christmas season, make it a priority to keep your eye out for those who are 
struggling and just need to know that someone cares. Reach out, a kind word or deed will do more than 
you will ever know for someone who is doing it tough. Do it for all of us, for nobody is immune. 
 

In honour and memory of the friends and loved ones who are no longer with us.  

Missing You at Christmas  
 

Every day without you, since you had to go, 
Is like a summer without sunshine and Christmas without snow. 

I wish that I could talk to you, there’s so much I would say. 
Life has changed so very much since you went away. 

I miss the bond between us and I miss your kind support. 
You’re in my mind and in my heart and every Christmas thought. 
I’ll always feel you close to me and though you’re far from sight, 
I’ll search for you among the stars that shine on Christmas night. 

 

Until next time, take care of you and yours, enjoy yourself this Christmas and holiday season  

and may 2022 be a wonderful year for us all.  Janifer 
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I WISH TO ACKNOWLEDGE  and to thank Australia’s armed services,  
the men and women WHOSE COURAGE, TENACITY AND SACRIFICE  

Make THIS COUNTRY THAT WE STAND on  
safe and FREE FOR ALL WHO LIVE HERE. 

 

LEST WE FORGET 

 
Crikey, even with all the dramas of lock down and associated restrictions, uncertainty and frustration, 
time has still flown by and brought us here to the end of another year. As far as I am concerned I am glad 
it is over and I am hopeful that we can regain a good level of normalcy in the next year so we may get 
back to doing what we do best, assist and serve you, our members and families. I am hopeful that the 
New Year will see us back into our office space at University Hospital, Geelong, to conduct work and get 
business back to normal. In being able to open up the office it will mean that the Cargill home will be 
able to revert to a “normal” family home with privacy. 
 

Once more it has been Iris, Janifer, Stacey on the front line, with me Lindsay and Mike as the “back Up 
Singers” as well as our Welfare blokes and those that offer assistance when they can do so. No matter in 
what capacity you offer your hand to help you can be assured that anything and everything is so wel-
come and appreciated. 
 

On Thursday, 11 November, I represented the Victorian Branch at The Shrine for the observance of Re-

membrance Day and it was a much more comfortable and smoother run event than the last one I 

attended. No more standing on the steps of The Shrine like a gaggle of misplaced ducks but sitting in the 

forecourt in comfortable seating during the service and ceremony.   

My last attendance prior to this was marred for me by the number of political “Neville Nobodies” that 

attended despite their ignorance of the protocols and eminence of the day with one of these people be-

ing from Queensland who made the remark that he was ‘just along for a look as he had nothing else to 

do.’  

Due to the ongoing roadwork’s being carried out in the vicinity of The Shrine it was advised that those 

attending should not drive but use public transport. SO, as an ever obedient servant to the directives of 

those in charge I parked in the city and caught a tram down to the observance. That was a piece of cake 

BUT after alighting from the tram, the directed route I had to walk, with a getting heavier with each step 

wreath to lay during the observance, my 777 year old legs very quickly began to bitch and moan as I 

waddled up a bloody steep path to the check in point. Now while I never was a very keen runner during 

my Army days, post Military days and playing football days I recalled just how much easier it was to do 

that back in the day than walk up this bloody path. Anyway I eventually made it with only two ‘catch my 

breath stops’ and the legs stopped shaking after several minutes. 

There was a ‘Smoking Ceremony’ at this year’s observance which because of the weather almost smoked 

many of us out while it burned when caught in the fairly strong breeze that played around with it. As the 

fire burned an indigenous elder gave a Welcome to Country speech which seems to be the fashion every-

where you go these days and I do not recall this ever having been a big deal until only a few years ago 

after Ernie Dingo and a couple of his mates did this as a bit of a lark those same few years ago.  



Vietnam Veterans  Federation, Victorian Branch Inc.                            

Page 7    December 2021 

Since then certain people have convinced themselves that it is a true historical procedure which I find 
very much unnecessary as this observance is for ALL who served our nation and this is not relevant in that 
circumstance. Anyway, that is my personal opinion.  
 

I am hopeful that after we resume business once the festive season has completed its run we may be 
able to look at resuming our very well attended Vietnam Veterans Day observance as we did prior to this 
bloody covid interruption and our successful Sales days at the various Bunnings around the Geelong area 
which are very important to our fund raising. To this end I applaud the initiative of our “Leading Ladies”, 
Iris, Janifer and Stacey to introduce the early payment of annual subscription deal they have advised us 
of. Hopefully you have or will  advantage of it and will be in our ‘Book Draw’ to obtain a special gift for 
yourself or your veteran. 
 

In signing off on this report I offer everyone a VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS which I hope you can celebrate 
with loved ones and great friends and may the New Year bring you all much joy and happiness. Stay safe, 
healthy as you can and as I have had to learn to do, KEEP SMILING. 
 

Sincerely 
John Arnold 

2022 Membership Incentive Draw 
 

Every member who pays their 2022 membership fees before March 1st 2022,  
will receive a ticket in the draw to win one of the following books. 

 
1. Love Life & ANZAC Biscuits by Barham J.R. Ferguson and signed by Barham. 

 Selected poems from an Australian soldier.    
2. Eleven Bats by Anthony ‘Harry’ Moffitt.       

 A story of combat, cricket and the SAS.     
3. SAS Sniper by Rob Maylor. 

 The world of an elite Australian marksman 
4. Bill the Bastard by Roland Perry. 

 The story of Australia’s greatest war horse. 
5. A Rugged Bunch of Diggers 1 by Bill Charlton 

 Poetry for anyone who has ever pulled on an army boot. 
6. A Rugged Bunch of Diggers 2 by Bill Charlton. 

 Poetry drawn from the experience as a digger in Australia and Vietnam. 
7. The Commando by Ben McKelvey. 

 The life and death of Cameron Baird VC, MG. 

8. RAAF Black Cats by Robert Cleworth and John Suter Linton. 
 The secret history of the covert Catalina mine-laying operations to cripple Japan’s war machine. 

9. The Battle for Shaggy Ridge by Phillip Bradley 
 The extraordinary story of the Australian campaign against the Japanese in New Guinea’s Finisterre moun-

tains in 1943-44. 
10. Vietnam by Deborah Challinor. 

 Fiction. The diary of Davey Walker, under 14 Surf Champion, September 1968 to January 1970,  
 whose older brother Tom is drafted to fight in Vietnam.  
 
 

The Draw will take place at 5.00pm in the VVF Victorian office on March 1st.  
Winners will be contacted by phone and their names announced  

in the March 2022 edition of G’Day Mate. 
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REMINDER PAGE 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
All proceeds from the sale of Bill’s books will go towards the Care  

Packages we put together and send to our troops each year. 
 

Books $12.00 each plus postage. 
 

Order your copies now by emailing Iris on ritscargill@yahoo.com 
 

Thank you Bill Charlton, for allowing us to share your poetry in our newsletters 
and for supporting our fund raising efforts. 

 

Important information  

 

When sending anything to the VVF, our address is P.O. BOX 167, NEWCOMB. 3219. 
Barwon Health have asked us not to have mail sent to the hospital to ensure that our 
mail does not get lost in the  Hospital’s sorting system. 
 

If you have any ideas for the VVF, raising funds, outings, etc. please drop us an email or a 
letter with  your suggestions.  
 

While we are unable to access the office, please forward articles and notices for the 
newsletter by email, to janpeter3@bigpond.com  
 

PLEASE DO NOT USE THE BARWON HEALTH  
EMAIL ADDRESS  

 

The correct email address for IRIS is currently: 
 

ritscargill@yahoo.com 
 

The correct office contact number for IRIS is currently: 
 

0488 053 973 

mailto:ritscargill@yahoo.com
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Good Morning, 
 

Well, here we are nearly at the end of another COVID-19 year.  
 
Hopefully this last edition of G`day Mate for 2021 finds you all safe and as healthy as we can be for 
our ages.  
 
Please remember if there is anything we can do to help just give Iris a call on 0488 053 973. 
 
You will by now have received a letter from us re your membership and the chance to go into a draw 
for an interesting book. You have 10 chances to win one. All you have to do is have your fees paid be-
fore 5p.m. on March 1st, 2022. So far we have had a tremendous response. 
 
Our Editor, Janifer, came up with this idea so that we could spread a little Christmas cheer. 
 
We have seen Bowder House full this year with some really great guys just needing that little bit of 
extra help to kick start them once again.  
 
The Repat hospital always thinks of us first as according to their Social worker we are one of the most 
caring re each individual veteran’s situation. 
 
Pension applications are still going into DVA but the process is very slow and we are seeing Veterans 
waiting a lot longer than usual. 
 
Hopefully in the coming year we will see a lot of improvement in the DVA system. 
 
Our 400 Christmas Care Packages are done and dusted for another year. We have already had an 
Email back saying thank you and how great it was to receive something from home.  
 
We are now preparing for the ANZAC packs. 
 
On another note we placed 10 back packs into the Bunnings Dignity boxes.  
These are for women who are homeless. We never know, one or more could be a Veteran in need. 
 

THE OFFICE 
 

Please remember the office at Geelong Hospital is still closed  
BUT we are working from my home by appointment. 

Any changes you will be notified immediately.  
 

Wishing each and everyone a very safe and Merry Christmas and a very healthy and Happy 2022. 
 

Please take care.        Iris and our Welfare & Pension Officers 
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I first made this ‘Plum Pudding’ for our Christmas Dinner in 2020 and everyone loved it, so it is now 
a new, favourite, Christmas food within our family. The original recipe cooks the pudding in a slow 
cooker, which was my intention. My thoughts were, ‘about mid morning on Christmas Day, put the 
pudding on to cook, and voila, 8 to 10 hours later, a delicious plum pudding dessert for Christmas 
dinner.’ So, early Christmas Day, I mixed and made the pudding, pulled out my pudding steamer, 
Oh No, No!, darn drat & double blast!!!, too much pudding for my 1 litre steamer, now what? I 
know! Find a China pudding bowl, perfect, it all fits, baking paper on top, seal with silver foil, tie 
tight with string. Pull out the slow cooker, Oh No! pudding bowl 4 inches too high for my oblong 
slow cooker, Now what? Search the cupboards and find a big stockpot! Yes got one. Hooray!!!!!! 
I steamed the pudding on my stove top for about 6.5 hours and it turned out beautifully cooked and 
was just delicious. 
 

This year, I will cook it the same way. But, I am marinating the dried fruit in the alcohol for at least 
two weeks before the cooking of the pudding on Christmas Day. 

 

Steamed Christmas Pudding 
 

 

Serves: 8. Prep: 30 minutes not including marinating dried fruit beforehand. Cook: 6 to 7 hours 
 
 

Ingredients:      

500g mixed dried fruit 
100g glace fruit chopped 
100g dried figs, chopped OR apricots or 
cranberries 
100g fruit medley 
165g brown sugar 
4 eggs beaten 
1 Tbsp coffee essence 
1tsp pure vanilla essence 
1 Tbsp golden syrup 
1 Tbsp marmalade 
1/2 cup sweet sherry 
1/4 cup orange juice or alcohol—Grand 
Marnier, Cointreau, Triple Sec, Spiced Rum 
etc. ( I used Cointreau in 2020) 
250g unsalted butter, melted 
1tsp ground cloves 
1tsp ground nutmeg 
1 tsp ground cinnamon 
1 tsp mixed spice 
(I use 6 teaspoons of the Gewurzhaus Christmas Cake and Pudding Spice Mix instead of the 
above single spices. You can tweak the spices and leave out anything you don’t like. It is VIP 
though, that your spices are all fresh and of a good quality.) 
100g ground almonds 
200g plain flour 
75g self raising flour.  
 
This year I am almost tempted to make two puddings as I toss up whether to marinate the dried 
fruit in Pedro Ximinez, a Spanish sweet sherry, or in some Jack Daniels Tennessee Fire, a 
delicious cinnamon liqueur flavoured whiskey. I suppose the solution is to just pick one to marinate 
the fruit in and then drink the other one with the pudding.     
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 Cooking Method: 
 

You can marinate the dried fruit in alcohol for up to 2 weeks beforehand if you wish. If 
marinating longer than overnight, the mix must be stored in an air tight, glass container. If you 
are using orange juice as part of the marinade, do not marinate fruit longer than overnight. 
Cut up dried fruit and mix together in a large bowl. 
Add alcohol and or orange juice and leave to marinate. For me, this is 3/4 cup alcohol and 
marinating the fruit for two weeks. 
On the day you are cooking the pudding, grease a 2 litre pudding steamer with a tiny bit of 
melted butter and line with baking paper. 
Tip the marinated fruit into a large bowl, add the brown sugar, beaten eggs, coffee essence 
(you can use a tablespoon of strong, cooled coffee if you don’t have coffee essence), pure 
vanilla essence, golden syrup, marmalade, and orange juice if you are using this. 
Stir until combined. 
Melt the butter, cool slightly. 
Stir in the spices, melted butter, ground almonds, plain flour and self raising flour. 
Spoon the pudding into the pudding steamer OR the pudding bowl you will cook the 
pudding in. Place a 30cm x 40cm sheet of foil on the kitchen bench, grease foil, top with a 
sheet of baking paper. Fold a 5cm pleat crossways through the centre of both sheets. 
Place sheets, baking paper side down, over steamer, secure with lid if using steamer, or  
tightly tie string around the top of the pudding bowl. Make a handle with excess string. Crush 
surplus foil and baking paper firmly around rim to help form a good seal. 
Place streamer/pudding bowl on top of an upturned saucer or a trivet in a large stockpot/
boiler and slowly fill with enough boiling water from the kettle to come halfway up the side 
of the steamer or pudding bowl. 
Cover the stockpot/boiler with a tightfitting lid, steam 6 hours. 
Replenish with boiling water as necessary to maintain boil and water level during cooking. 
When cooked, turn off heat. Leave the pudding bowl/steamer in the boiler/stockpot until 
ready to serve. Lift steamer/pudding bowl from water. Remove lid and turn out pudding. 
Serve with warm with custard and cream. 
 

Easy & Delicious Shortbread 
 
 

Prep: 5 mins   Cook: 30 mins  Serves: 10   
 

Ingredients:        

250g salted butter, softened 
90g (3/4 cup) icing sugar 
300g (2 cups) plain flour  
  

Method:  

Preheat oven to 160c standard or 150c fan forced. 
Butter and line a 9 x 13” pan with baking paper 
which overhangs. Using an electric mixer, beat 
butter until smooth Add icing sugar and beat until 
combined. Add half the flour and beat until mostly 
combined, it will resemble wet sand. Then beat in the 
remainder. Use your hands to bring it together into a 
smooth ball of dough. Knead lightly if required. 
Roughly press down into a rectangle shape, then 
transfer into baking pan. Gently press into the pan. Roll over the top with a small rolling pin 
or glass to smooth. Bake for 20 minutes until edges are  a very light golden and most of the 
surface is still pale gold. Remove from the oven. Working quickly cut into bars and prick all 
over with a fork. Return to the oven until the surface is light golden, not browned. Turn the 
oven off, crack oven door open and leave to cool for at least 1 hour in the oven. Remove 
from oven, and use paper overhang to remove biscuits from the pan. Cool fully on rack. 
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Remembrance Day 
 
 

“They shall not grow old, as we that are left grow old; 
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 
At the going down of the sun and in the morning 

We will remember them.” 
 
 

Every soldier, sailor, airman 
Will bow their heads today 

In Remembrance of the fallen 
Of those wars of other days. 

 
And as a former soldier 
I too will play my part 

By acknowledging their sacrifice 
With words straight from my heart. 

 
There were so many servicemen 

Who never made it back 
Some are buried in the desert 

Others flank Kokoda Track. 
 

Soldiers lie there in the battlegrounds 
Of Belgium and of France 

In the fields around the countryside 
Where blood red poppies dance. 
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In conflicts all around the world 

Australians have been lost 
South Viet Nam and Afghanistan 

Were fought with heavy cost. 
 

There are airmen at the crash sites 
Who have not as yet been found. 
For their planes fell in the jungle 

When they crashed upon the ground. 
 

Spare a thought for all those sailors 
Who will spend Eternity 

Lost forever in the waters 
Of the turbulent seven seas. 

 

They have no voice or advocate 
None there to plead their case 
No fanfare or triumphant glory. 

Just the cold waters to face. 
 

Their names may be lost forever. 
Too many to ever remember. 

But we must honour their sacrifice 
On each 11th of November. 

 

They fought to save this country 
To them we owe our very existence 
Thanks to their total commitment 
And a most dogged persistence. 

 
 

© Bill Charlton November 2021 
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On the 11th of November we pause to remember  

the sacrifice of those who fell facing our foes. 
 

This November 11th, 2021,  

we remember in particular, those who fell in Afghanistan. 

And, hold their families, friends and mates close in our hearts. 

 

Echoes of Remembrance 
 

Is the face of that fallen soldier 
who once lived, laughed and cried 

still as crystal - clear in your mind today-- 
as it was on the day he died? 

 

Do the echoes of his kindly voice 
that only you can hear, 

sometimes seem to softly whisper 
“Remember, ------ I’m still near ” 

 

Did the war in Afghanistan, 
that place of shattered dreams and hope, 

stay in your life forever 
and make it extremely hard to cope? 

 

Did you leave words of love unspoken 
secretly locked away in your heart, 

a heart for too long broken 
by the thought you’re forever apart? 

 

Listen to the breeze at night 
and as it whispers his name with a sigh, 

remember the precious times you shared 
and his memory will never die. 

 

© Robert Kearney  
 
 

Thank you Robert Kearney, OAM, for allowing us to include your beautiful poem in this tribute. 
On this occasion and for this tribute, I have taken the liberty of changing a word in the first line of the third verse. 

Robert’s original poem reads; Did  the war in Vietnam……. 
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‘He Always thought of others first’ 
 

By Claire Hunter  
 

George Wheatley will never forget the 
day his father died. It was 13 
November 1965, and his father, 
Keven, “Dasher” Wheatley VC was on 
a search and destroy mission with a 
platoon of South Vietnamese soldiers 
in Vietnam. 
 

Wheatley, and another Australian, 
Ron “Butch” Swanton, were with the 
platoon, sweeping through rice 
paddies  near the village of Binh Hoa, 
when it came under fire. 
 

Swanton raced to help a South 
Vietnamese soldier who had been 
wounded in the attack, and was 
carrying the soldier to a wooded area 
beyond the rice paddies when he 
suffered  a serious gunshot wound to 
the chest. 
 

Wheatley, who had been providing covering fire, rushed to Swanton’s aid and radioed for an airstrike and 
medical evacuation. A South Vietnamese medic bandaged Swanton’s wound, but told Wheatley that 
Swanton would not survive. Despite the medic’s pleas, Wheatley refused to leave Swanton  behind, and 
half-carried, half-dragged Swanton out of the open rice paddies towards the relative safety of the 
wooded area under heavy fire. 
 

With the Viet Cong some ten metres away, and a second 
South Vietnamese soldier pleading with him to leave 
Swanton, Wheatley pulled the pins from his last two 
grenades. His other ammunition exhausted, Wheatley 
clutched a grenade in each hand and calmly awaited the Viet 
Cong. 
 

The last person to see Wheatley and Swanton alive was a 
fleeing South Vietnamese soldier; he heard the two grenades 
explode, followed by bursts of small arms fire. 
 

A search party found Wheatley lying beside Swanton the 
following morning; both had died of gunshot wounds. For his 
actions in attempting to save his wounded mate, Wheatley 
was posthumously awarded the Victoria Cross, Australia’s 
highest decoration for bravery in battle. It was the first 
Victoria Cross to be awarded to an Australian  soldier in 
Vietnam, and the first since the end of the Second World War. 



Vietnam Veterans  Federation, Victorian Branch Inc.                            

Page 17    December 2021 

Wheatley’s wife Edna had just started work at home in Campbelltown when she learnt of her husband’s 
death. 
 

“It was the biggest shock” Edna said. “I don’t think we really believed it.” “It was Sunday and I had just 
started working at the local RSL Club because money wasn't real good at the time. 
 

“It was my first day, and I can still remember it. Women weren't allowed in the club, but I was allowed to 
work in the bar. 
 

“I’d only just gone in when the (Regimental Sergeant Major) came to the club with the chaplain. He said 
did you bring your jacket and your purse and then he came back to the house and we told the kids.” 
 

Eleven-year-old George, the eldest child in the family, was playing in the back yard when he saw his 
mother return home with the two men. He knew immediately that something terrible had happened, 
and that life would never be the same again. 
 

Know as “Dasher” for his Rugby Union prowess, Kevin “Dasher” Wheatley was born in the Sydney suburb 
of Surry Hills on 13 March 1937, the son of Raymond and Ivy Wheatley. 
 

He was working as a milk carter with his father, delivering milk, when he met Edna, an assistant at the 
local milk bar. Seventeen-year-old Wheatley climbed the telegraph pole outside and refused to come 
down until she agreed to go out with him. 
 

The couple married at the registrar-general’s office in Sydney in July 1954, and had four children: George, 
Phyllis, Ellen and Leanne. “We were very young and there wasn't much money, but we lived a good life,” 
Edna said. 
 

“He was the toughest of the tough, but he had a soft side too, and he always thought of others first. Then 
when George was born, he was just so excited to be a father. He was proud to be a dad, and he was so 
proud of all of his kids.” 

To support his growing family, Wheatley joined the Aus-
tralian Regular Army on 12 June 1956. He served during 
the Malaysian Emergency, took up boxing and became 
renowned for his insubordination to British officers and 
senior NCO’s. 
 

George has fond memories of playing with his pet mon-
key in Malaya and seeing his father return from patrols. 
 

“They would go out on patrols for weeks at a time, and 
Dad would bring half the guys back with him because 
they had nowhere else to go,” he said. 
 

“They were called the ‘Scungees’ because Dad wouldn't 
let them wash during their training. 
 

“They’d come back and they’d smell, and Dad would make them eat their army rations cold. He used to 
say when reality hits, you won’t have these comforts, so you’d better get used to it.” 
 

“They were a really good group of soldiers, and I still hear stories about the ‘Scungees’ and how good they 
were.” 
 

Wheatley was promoted to Warrant Officer Class II in 1964, and in March 1965 was posted to the Aus-
tralian Army Training Team Vietnam. 
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George remembers travelling into Sydney with his father before he left. “It must have been a week or two 
weeks before Dad went away,” George said. 
 

“Enterprise– the big US aircraft carrier—was in and we went into Sydney on the train with him and then 
went to the Australian museum. 
 

“And that’s my last vivid memory of him; this big day out we had together. 
 

“There was never a lot of money, but we were brought up in a very happy household and we never did 
without. We used to go to Army Christmases and things like that, and I remember we used to spit polish 
his boots. That was my job—the Brasso, the spatches, things like that—and I had to do them properly. 
 

“They’re the little things you remember—playing cricket and footy in the back yard, Dad hitting a golf ball, 
me chasing the golf balls through the orchard…..But I also have this memory of Dad cooking, and all it 
was, was sausages. He’d taken time off work to look after us when Mum was in hospital having my sister, 
Leanne and he went to the butcher’s and he brought 10 kilos of sausages, or something ridiculous, and we 
ate those sausages for a week or so. 
 

“We used to get Army rations as well, and I loved those Army rations because there was rice cream. It was 
a real treat for us and whenever I have rice cream now, I think of Dad.” 
 

A highly respected and well liked non commissioned officer, Wheatley was known for being an exception-
al soldier and had already earned a reputation for courage and loyalty by the time he arrived in Vietnam.  
 

A favorite amongst the South Vietnamese children, Wheatley taught them to call out “Ned, Kelly, Ned 
Kelly” as he drove through villages distributing toys and sweets. He risked his life to save a three-year-old 
Vietnamese girl who had run into crossfire while Wheatley was assisting South Vietnamese troops in 
Quang Tri province. Wheatley ran after the terrified girl and used his body as a shield while carrying her 
to safety. 
 

“Dad already had this aura about him because of the things he’d done,” George said. “He wasn't a big 
man by any means, - he was short and stocky — but he loved kids and he was always very loyal to his 
friends.” 
 

“Keith Payne said to me. ‘Your dad was a wild man George—playing football, he’d run over you, tackle 
you, jump on you, tread on you, and then after the game he’d give you a hug and have a beer. 
 

‘He would never get anybody to do something unless he would do it himself, and he always stuck up for 
people. 
 

I remember I would have been seven or eight when Dad was at Holdsworthy and there was a rogue dog 
that kept coming onto the barracks. 
 

“The RSM said to him if you don’t get rid of that dog I’m going to shoot it, so Dad went AWOL with the 
dog and bought it home on the train and gave it to me. 
 

“It was my first dog, and I remember Dad lost a stripe for being AWOL, and he ended up in the brig...all 
over the love of a dog. 
 

“That’s just the way Dad was. He got into trouble a bit, and he pushed the envelope, but if he thought he 
was right, he would stand up for what he believed in, regardless of his rank. 
 

“He was a real larrikin and he would just light up a room.” 
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Vietnam 1965. Wheatley pictured left, with L J Dowsett and Montagnard tribesmen.  

Ron ‘Butch’ Swanston is pictured in the background with Allan Hinds. 

Wheatley’s family and friends were left devastated by his loss. Wheatley’s older brother had died in a fir-
ing range accident at Puckapunyal, and now Wheatley’s mother was left mourning the loss of another 
son. 
 

“When Dad went to Vietnam, he didn't actually tell his mum,” George said. “He’d lost his brother when he 
was 14 or 15…..and it shattered his mum, so Dad actually wrote a letter to her from Vietnam because he 
didn't want to upset her.” 
 

Wheatley’s family fought to have his body returned. Australian policy at the time was to bury war dead 
overseas, but Wheatley’s body was returned to Australia after funds were raised privately to bring him 
home. 

“Pat Burgess, who was a journalist (in Vietnam), was just the best person,” 
Edna said. “He met with these men in Sydney and he helped us raise the 
money to bring him home.” 
 

Wheatley was buried with full military honours in Pine Grove Cemetery in 
Sydney. The following year, the Australian government announced that the 
remains of all service personnel who died overseas would be returned at 
public expense if their families desired. 
 

The award of the Victoria Cross was announced in the London Gazette in 
December 1966, 13 months after Wheatley’s death. The Queen, who reads 
each citation and approves the wording and awarding of the medal, ex-
pressed her sadness that the award was posthumous. The citation is said 
to be the only citation of which she has personally changed the wording as 
she did not think the original wording accurately expressed Wheatley’s 
courageous actions. In 1967, the Wheatley family was flown to Canberra, 
where George was presented with his father’s Victoria Cross by the Gover-
nor General. Lord Casey. 
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“We were all flown down to Canberra and we were treated like royalty….Everybody was there, and I re-
member Russell McNamara, who was in Vietnam with Dad, said to me, ‘Listen mate, be proud, stand tall 
and think of your dad.’ 
 

“I was thirteen at the time….And we were all dressed up, and I just remember thinking to myself, I wish 
Dad were here.” 
 

Today Wheatley’s name is on the Roll of Honour at the Australian War Memorial and his Victoria Cross is 
on display in the Hall of Valour. 
 

His story was told at a special Last Post Ceremony commemorating the 55th anniversary of his death. The 
ceremony was attended by Wheatley’s family and friends as well as the Governor General David Hurley, 
the Chief of Army Lieutenant General Rick Burr, the Chairman of the Australian War Memorial, Mr Kerry 
Stokes, and Wheatley’s close friend, Keith Payne VC. 
 

George wore replicas of his father’s medals as well as the watch his father wore in Vietnam. “I knew it 
was going to be emotional,” George said. “But I thought Dad deserved it.” 
 

George cherishes his father’s slouch hat, which was returned to the family 30 years after his death, as 
well as the last letter his father ever wrote to him. It is signed ‘Love forever Daddie’. 
 

To this day, George’s mother, Edna, wears the number 13 on a necklace in memory of her husband, who 
was born on the 13th, and died on the 13th. 
 

“It’s funny how dad’s story affected people in different ways,” George said. 
 

“[United States Marine Corps Lieutenant] Jim Lowe said Dad used to pull over in Vietnam and give these 
children lollies and a bit of rations, and he’d say, ‘You can’t save them all Dasher,’ and Dad would say, 
‘Yeah, but we can save one at a time.’ 
 

“And that’s the side of my father I like. He was a hard man, but there was a big soft side to him too. 
 

“He saved Jim Lowe’s life in Vietnam as well, and Jim said, ‘When I get back, if I survive this, I will name 
my son ‘Dasher’, and he did.” 
 

Wheatley was awarded the United States Silver Star, the nation’s third highest decoration for valour in 
combat, for his part in an operation a few weeks before he was killed. The US Silver Star will be presented 
to Wheatley’s family in Canberra on 14 December 2021, 56 years after his death. 
 

The Republic of Vietnam also appointed Wheatley a Knight of its National Order and awarded him the 
Military Merit Medal and Cross of Gallantry with Palm. The latter two awards were pinned to Wheatley's 
coffin by a Vietnamese Colonel. 
 

“I loved him, and I’m proud of everything that he did achieve,” Edna said. 
 

“The whole family is, and the tears I get today are tears of happiness. He would have been so proud of his 
kids, his grandkids and his great-grand-kids.” 
 

George smiles at his mother in agreement. 
 

“He was a very brave man, and he always put everyone else first,” George said “It would just not have 

been in his nature not to do what he tried to do. “I just wish we’d all had more time together.” 

Article by Claire Hunter, from the AWM and reproduced with our thanks from the Australian War Memorial’s website, 
www.awm.gov.au under a Creative Commons Attribution-Non-commercial 3.0 Australia (CC BY – NC 3.0 AU ) licence. VVF. 
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Dasher Wheatley vc 

 

A Deeper Perspective 
 

After joining the Australian Regular Army in 1965, he served as an infantryman with the 3rd Battalion, 
Royal Australian Regiment, in Malaya from 1957 to 1959. Subsequently he served with both the 2nd and 
1st Battalions of the regiment reaching the rank of Sergeant. In February of 1965 he was promoted to 
Warrant Officer 2nd Class and posted to the Australian Army Training Team, Vietnam. 
 

AATTV was extraordinary unit, elite and unique. Service in the  training team was unlike that in conven-
tional organisations. The normal role for team members was advising or leading forces of Vietnamese or 

Montagnard's in combat or in calling artillery and air power for their support, with only one other  
Australian or American close at hand. Under these circumstances advisors developed a code of mateship, 
a ‘buddy relationship’ to the Americans. It was a kind of pact. Each looked after the other, and neither left 

the field of battle alone. Sometimes they died together.  
(McNeill 1993: To Long Tan: The Australian Army and the Vietnam War 48) 

 

So it was to be with Dasher Wheatley and Butch Swanton. 
 

Something of a larrikin, a prankster, a rogue, tough customer and star footballer, Dasher had become a 
legend among the network of those who worked and socialised with him. He would be in anything. As a 
soldier he was highly respected and widely liked, known in the field for his stamina, unfailing good hu-
mour, and courage under fire.  
 

In Vietnam, Wheatley, like WO2 Butch Swanton was originally posted as an advisor to a battalion of the 
first AVRN Division.  
 

Dasher had only been in Vietnam a few weeks before he made his mark on the American advisers and the 
Vietnamese. His battalion was acting as a blocking force for a Vietnamese attack on an enemy battalion 
trapped in a hamlet. The Vietnamese assault was supported by heavy fire from several .50 calibre ma-
chine-guns. The over-shots were falling all around the command post where Wheatley was, forcing the 

headquarters to take cover in a depression beside a dirt road. A Vietnamese woman with three small chil-
dren, caught up in the action, also took cover on the side of the road near the command post. As the ma-
chine-gun fire became more intense, one of the children, a three-year-old girl, broke away from her moth-

er and ran screaming onto the road. Wheatley, disregarding the heavy fire, leapt to his feet and ran to 
overtake the child. He scooped the small girl in his arms, and shielding her with his body, managed to 
scramble back to cover. This act of bravery and compassion, made a profound impression on all those 

who witnessed it. (McNeill 1984:316-7) 
 

On 18 August 1965, Wheatley was an assistant advisor during an attack on a Viet Cong (VC) held village. 
When the village was taken the remaining enemy troops retreated up a nearby slope. Meanwhile ARVN 
troops had checked their advance to gather up discarded enemy equipment and supplies. Wheatley car-
ried on up the slope alone for some distance before being supported by a company of ARVN which had 
been urged forward by another Australian advisor. Under heavy grenade and automatic fire, Wheatley, 
still in the lead, encouraged his troops forward where they ‘completely routed the Viet Cong.’ 
 

He was recommended for ‘an appropriate Australian Medal for heroism’ for his actions on 18 August by 
Lieutenant Colonel Clarence Bishop, Infantry Deputy Senior Advisor, US Army, but no action was appar-
ently taken on this recommendation. 
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In Vietnam, according to one veteran, he had a fabulous reputation. He impressed everyone with his per-
sonality. Not shy with his fists, there is one story about how he took out an American Sergeant, big in 
both body and mouth, who had been making the lives of those who came into contact with him a misery. 
Dasher sought this figure out, and outside a popular recreational venue thumped him, gaining wideside 
gratitude and earning red hot notoriety among the Americans. 
 

After his initial posting with the regular ARVN battalion, he was transferred during the second half of his 
tour, as was standard procedure for Team Advisors at that time. He was appointed to operate out of the 
United States Army Special Forces camp at Tra Bong, a remote base in Quang Ngai Province, one of the 
provinces comprising the US military’s I Corps, the northern organisational sector of the then South Vi-
etnam. He and six other Australian Warrant Officers constituted a major changeover in personnel at Tra 
Bong, replacing a contingent whose tour of duty was completed. 
 

They were to work there in their advisory capacity with three United States Special Forces (USSF) non-
commissioned officers and the commander, the Australian Captain Felix Fazekas. All the Australians were 
from AATTV.  
 

The outpost consisted of this Australian A Team, which included the Americans, a Vietnamese Special 
Forces A Team, a company of Vietnamese and a company of Montagnards, the so called hill tribe people 

of Vietnam. They formed a Civil Irregular Defence Group (CIDG). The outpost staff were designated  
Detachment A 107, 5th Special Group (Airborne).  

(McNeill 1984. The Team: Australian Army Advisors in Vietnam 1962-1972 308, 310) 
 

Until mid 1965 the valley and the area around the outpost were the domain of the Viet Cong, but vigor-
ous patrolling by the Special Forces Teams, under Fazekas and his AATTV and USSF non-commissioned 
officers, had resulted in ‘wonderful success.’ They were actively keeping the Viet Cong off balance, har-
assing them, breaking up their communications lines. And Wheatley had something of a special place in 
this. He and his colleagues had won hearts and minds, especially of the local children. 
 

Dasher Wheatley had been in Vietnam some ten months when on 13 November he was called upon to 
take part in a patrol of a local hamlet area known to be a site of Viet Cong activity. 
 
Fazekas, Wheatley and his Australian colleague WO2 Ronald J Swanton, nicknamed Butch, accompanied  
a unit of the Civil Irregular Defence Group (CIDG), consisting mainly of Montagnard (indigenous highland) 
troops on a search and destroy mission. 
 

Upon arrival at the target area, Fazekas accompanied the CIDG company commander Lieutenant Quang 
and two platoons, while Wheatley and Swanton, were with another platoon which made first contact. 
While sweeping through rice paddies, they took fire from a house across a waterway from the paddy in 
which they were patrolling. Escalation was rapid, the platoon being pinned in the paddy under heavy fire. 
People were wounded. The CIDG broke for the cover of a tree line. 
 

Swanton went to the aid of one wounded CIDG soldier, assisting him— carrying and dragging— in the 
face of full enemy fire, to wooded cover. Wheatley, realising that they faced a superior force, radioed 
Fazekas for support. The enemy fire was heavy. Wheatley was calling down his field radio for assistance. 
His commanding officer Fazekas and a US Special Forces Advisor 1st Class Theodore Sershen were split 
from Wheatley’s platoon, having accompanied the remainder of the CIDG unit to an adjacent locale.  
 

Fazekas and Sershen had closed to 220 metres when Wheatley reported Swanton was hit. Sershen in-
formed Fazekas who radioed to call in a medivac helicopter for the wounded and an air strike for the Viet 
Cong. 
 

All arrived too late for Wheatley and Stanton. 
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Before they could reach refuge, Swanton took a hit in the chest, dropped his burden and went down. 
Wheatley, who had been providing covering fire for Swanton, rushed to Swanton’s aid, returning fire at 
the crouch. He radioed for an air strike and a medical evacuation, then proceeded to continue to move  
Swanton out of the paddy towards the cover Swanton had been seeking for the wounded Vietnamese. 
When Wheatley stopped briefly to return fire, CIDC medic, Private Vo Trong Chan, reached Swanton and 
bandaged his wound.  
 

By now the CIDG troops were withdrawing to the safety of the jungle and Trong Chan pleaded with 
Wheatley to leave Swanton. Wheatley refused and under heavy machine gun fire, continued to drag 
Swanton toward better cover, around 200 metres away. When Wheatley neared the edge of the wooded 
area, CIDG Private Dinh Do came to assist him to some heavy undergrowth. Dinh Do, like Trong Chan, 
pleaded with Dasher to leave Swanton but he again refused 
 

With Fazekas and Sershen closing, but still a 150 metres away, Wheatley expended the last of his ammu-
nition. He was left with two hand grenades and his severely wounded comrade, to face an advancing en-
emy who had detected that they were no longer taking fire from the Australians. The CIDG had dispersed 
into cover. On his radio Sershen heard Wheatley calling, ‘somebody help us, somebody do something.’ 
 

The Viet Cong closed. Trong Chan also retired. Dinh Do, the last remaining CIDG soldier pleaded with 
Wheatley to run, saying there was nothing that could be done for Butch. Dasher still refused to leave 
Swanton. When the Viet Cong were within 10 metres, Dinh Do turned and fled. He was the last person to 
see Wheatley and Swanton alive.  As he left, he saw Dasher pulling the pins from his last two grenades, 
his other ammunition being exhausted. Those nearby heard two grenade explosions followed by bursts 
of rifle fire as the position was overrun.  
 

The following morning Dinh Do led Fazekas to the spot where he had last seen the Australians. They 
found the bodies of Wheatley and Swanton lying next to each other in a thicket. Fazekas wrote in his evi-
dence that they had both been ‘shot through the head several times at close range.’ 
 

Wheatley gave his life rather than leave a mate. He could have escaped and saved himself. He was in fact 
being urged to do so by the remnants of the CIDG unit who had already begun to depart. Swanton ap-
pears to have been mortally wounded. Out of ammunition, with the enemy closing, Dasher certainly had 
time to get away. But Dasher choose to stay, and died there with Swanton. 
 

When the Australian Government refused to pay for his body to return from Vietnam, there was a na-
tional uproar. TV host Don Lane campaigned to fly Dasher home. Outraged US Marines dug into their 
own pockets and even offered a US air craft carrier to ferry him back—an offer refused by the Australian 
Government. Eventually a group of Australian businessmen funded a private flight for the repatriation of 
Dasher’s body home to Australia. A year later, the Australian Government belatedly changed it's policy in 
bringing fallen overseas Australian soldiers back to these shores. 
 

For refusing to abandon a wounded comrade in the face of overwhelming odds, Dasher Wheatley was 
posthumously awarded the Victoria Cross. His citation, the first in a conflict not involving British forces, 
read in part…….. 

‘Warrant Officer Wheatley displayed magnificent courage in the face of overwhelming Viet Cong force 
which was later estimated at more than a company.  

He had the clear choice of abandoning a wounded comrade and saving himself by escaping through the 
dense timber or staying with Warrant Officer Swanton and thereby facing certain death.  

He deliberately chose the latter course. His acts of heroism, determination and unflinching loyalty in the 
face of the enemy will always stand as examples of the true meaning of valour.’ 

 

He had also been awarded the United States of America’s Silver Star. The Republic of Vietnam had ap-
pointed him a knight of its National Order and awarded him its Military Merit Medal Cross of Gallantry 
with Palm.           Compiled by Janifer Eales from numerous sources. 
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I knew there was a fair chance I would be 
killed, but I thought it was the  

right thing to do’ 
 

By Claire Hunter. 
 

Bruce Cameron was 22 years old when he climbed 
out of his Centurion tank and risked his life to save a 
soldier who had been severely wounded and was in 
danger of being killed. 
 

“Before I got out of the turret,” Bruce said, “I count-
ed down, three, two, one, go—and I said to myself, 
I’ll either get killed, or I’ll get an MC, but I didn't 
know that was literally true.” 
 
It was 25 June 1971, and Lieutenant Colonel Bruce 
Cameron MC was a young Second Lieutenant, serv-
ing as a troop commander with C Squadron, 1st Ar-
moured Regiment in Vietnam. 
 
His tank had been hit by a rocket propelled grenade 
during an assault on an enemy bunker system as 
part of Operation Hermit Park, a joint infantry/
armoured clearance operation conducted in thick 
dense jungle near the De Courtenay Rubber Planta-
tion in Phuoc Tuy Province 

Lt. Col. Bruce Cameron MC in Vietnam. 
 

“We started out for Hermit Park with six tanks and ended up with two,” he said. “My first tank broke 
down and then I had to go and take over 5 Bravo (from Lance Corporal Tony Dickinson). 
 

“Then a tree branch fell, and landed on top of my driver (Trooper Terry Jones). That knocked him uncon-
scious…….so another driver came forward, and that driver was Peter Cadge. 
 

“Then (Corporal) Andy Anderson’s tank was hit and essentially knocked out…….with the crew badly 
wounded.  
 
“We were then down to three tanks. And that’s when my tank—5 Bravo—was hit by an RPG and Peter 
Cadge was badly wounded. 
 

The RPG round struck the main gun barrel on the lower right side, sending splash fragments flying. 
Trooper Peter Cadge, suffered severe head injuries and was attempting to climb out of the driver’s com-
partment. Without any thought for his own safety, Bruce climbed out of the turret and, in full view of the 
enemy bunkers, went to his driver’s aid. 
 

“The tank was hit, and Peter Cadge was badly wounded,” Bruce said. “He had this shrapnel wound on the 
top of his head, and quite considerable injuries. The RPG had hit the bottom of the barrel directly above 
his driver’s compartment, and the tank just stopped. We didn't know Peter had been hit at that stage. But 
then we heard him, and we knew he had been wounded. 
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We tried to get to him from inside the tank, which you can do. You can move into the driver’s compart-
ment from the turret, but the tank’s gun has got to be in a certain direction relative to the hull for you to 
be able to do it. 
 

“We couldn't traverse the turret because there were two trees on either side of the tank, and we couldn't 
engage the area where I though the fire was coming from, so I had to get the tank on our right to sup-
press the enemy. 
 

“I was firing the commander’s machine gun at this stage, and our gunner (Trooper Kim Bayley) saw Peter 
trying to get out of the driver’s seat and told me to stop firing. The driver of the tank on our left could also 
see Peter trying to raise himself up from the driver’s compartment, but we couldn't get to him, so I had to 
get out, and I had to get out quickly.” 

The burnt canvas manlet cover of Centurion 5B after it was hit  The RPG round struck the main gun barrel on the lower 
by an RPG on the barrel, just above the driver’s compartment.  right side. The driver, Trooper Peter Cadge, was badly 
During Operation Hermit Park on 25 June 1971.    wounded.  
 

Ordering his crew to continuing firing, Bruce launched himself up and out of the turret, and scrambled 
down onto the ground to help Peter, in full view of the enemy, armed with nothing more than a 9mm 
automatic pistol. 
 

“I soon realised it was no use—a pistol is hopeless,” he said. “What I needed was a substantial semi-
automatic weapon, not a pistol. I had to put it away because I had to use both hands to break through the 
vegetation to get to the front of the tank and to get to Peter. 
 

“He said to me, Oh, thank goodness you’re okay,’ because despite his wound he was trying to come to our 
rescue. The RPG had set fire to the canvas cover on the front of the turret, and it was burning, so Peter 
thought the tank was on fire and he was coming to our aid, to check on us.” 
 

(Trooper Cade was Mentioned in Dispatches for his bravery in going to the aid of the rest of his crew de-
spite his own severe wounds.) 
 

Bruce knew they didn't have much time. The enemy was attempting to outflank the attacking vehicles 
and it was soon apparent that the assaulting force had run into a well-prepared, newly constructed bun-
ker system. 
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“I thought there was a fair chance I would be killed, but I though it was the right thing to do,” Bruce said. 
 

“It was just instinct. The first duty of a troop leader is to safeguard his troop, and you’re too busy to be 
frightened…. 
 

“It was a deliberate act—it wasn't a spontaneous thing, because I had to make sure the other tanks were 
not going to be in danger. 
 

“In training you’re taught to save your ammunition and make sure you can see the target, but in the jun-
gle, you have to dominate by fire. That means you might not be able to see the enemy, but you’ve still got 
to engage that area to establish your fire superiority and to prevent them from engaging you……. 
 

We couldn't be sure, unless we were able to dominate the ground in front of us, that the enemy wouldn't 
be capable of further engagement. So I had to make sure the other tanks dominated the ground by fire, 
then get out and get to Peter to get him to safety…… 
 

“You’re so focused on what you are doing. I wasn't concerned about what the enemy was doing at that 
stage. I was only focused on getting to Peter and getting him down from the front of the tank and back to 
a position of safety.” 
 

Corporal ‘Stan’ Hanuszewicz was the crew commander of the tank on Bruce’s right flank. He watched on 
from about fifteen metres away. Within minutes his tank was hit by several RPG’s, wounding him in the 
face and neck. 
 

“He could see me at the front of the tank at the same time as the enemy fired another RPG at us,” Bruce 
said. 
 

“It would have done a lot of damage if it had hit us, but it struck the muzzle of his barrel and bent it to the 
left. He looked down the bore, and he had the presence of mind to load a solid shot round and fire the end 
of the barrel off so that he could keep engaging the enemy, and that was just an incredibly smart thing to 
do. 
 

“We reported that the barrel was bent, and the bore was blocked, and the engineers said: “Don’t fire! Tell 
him not to fire! But it was too late. He’s already fired, and shot it off, and he was able to keep engaging. 
 

“He received a couple of other RPG’s as well, but he was able to dominate by fire, which meant the enemy 
ended up withdrawing, and so it all turned out, not okay, but better than it would have. 
 

“I told Peter we’d get him ‘dusted off’ as quickly a possible, emphasising that we had to get back into the 
driver’s compartment for his own safety. 
 

“The proximity of the enemy meant there was no possibility of him being extracted and taken to the rear 
at that moment. 
 

“I was then able to get back into the turret to control the fire of the other tanks. At this stage, the tank on 
my right saw the enemy withdrawing. This allowed another officer to come forward, so that, together, we 
were able to help Peter to the rear. 
 

“While this was happening, our gunner (Trooper Kim Bayley) was looking through the gunner’s sight and 
saw enemy in the bunker. 
 

“The main barrel had been hit by this RPG when Peter was wounded, and it penetrated the wall, but as 
far as we could tell, it hadn't gone right through. 
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Stan Hanuszewicz’s tank with it’s damaged barrel. Stan was awarded the South Vietnamese Gallantry Cross with Bronze Star 
for his actions during Operation Hermit Park. 

 

“By this time a replacement driver (Trooper Bernie Weston) had come forward and he was directed to 
adjust the tank’s position. 
 

“Our gunner then got the operator (Trooper ‘Bo’ Janic) to load a round and they were able to engage the 
bunker while I was out of the turret….. 
 

“By this stage, the position had been taken, the enemy had withdrawn, and we were in command of the 
position, but the loss of surprise meant that it came at an enormous cost. 
 

“Capturing these bunkers pales into insignificance with the losses that we had taken. And all of this was 
because we had no surprise. 
 

“We’d started out attacking an enemy position, but it wasn't where it was supposed to be, so the attack 
went on, and went on, and went on, and the enemy knew that we were coming and what was happening. 
 

They had all the time in the world to gather together their stores and prepare their forward defences and 
gather anti-tank together where they would be needed. 
 

“We were effectively down to the tanks at the end, and all of this, because we had no surprise. 
 

“The success of armoured operations is really predicated on shock action and surprise, and we didn't have 
it on that occasion. 
 

Bruce was awarded the Military Cross for his actions in Vietnam and went on to write a two-volume box 
set, Canister! ON FIRE! Australian Tank Operations in Vietnam, in recognition of the bravery of the tank 
crews who served there. 
 

Today, the tank he commanded at Hermit Park—5 Bravo—is on display outside the Australian War Me-
morial in Canberra. The damaged gun barrel from the tank Stan Hanuszewicz commanded is on display in 
the Vietnam Galleries. For the men who were there that day, it is particularly poignant. 
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Bruce and Stan were reunited with the gunner, Kim Bayly, and the tank’s original commander Tony Dick-
inson at the Memorial for the 50th anniversary. Wreaths were laid in honour of Corporal Andy Anderson 
and Trooper Phillip Barwick, who were severely wounded at Hermit Park and later died as a result of 
their war service. Peter Cadge and Bo Janic were unable to attend due to a Covid-19 lock-down. 
 

The men presented Bruce with a special plaque in front of the tank, which reads: “To Lieutenant Colonel 
Bruce Cameron MC….A man of leadership, compassion and courage for his troops.” 
 

Bruce was moved beyond words. 
 

“The tank in action is not a piece of engineering, it is the beating heart of it’s crew, he said. “And in terms 
of the tanks, the crew is the crew, both in word and in deed; you’re relying on each other. 
 

“A tank is more than just an armoured vehicle. It is the crew who bring it guns to bear, and it is their spirit 
and determination to achieve fire superiority at the point of battle, despite the risks, that is the heart of 
armoured warfare. 
 

“it’s good to have (5 Bravo) on display at the Memorial, as a focus for the crew, and for others who oper-
ated tanks in Vietnam, who see it as a symbol of events 50 years ago. But it’s also good as a basis for tell-
ing stories and for explaining to people what it was like for tank crews in Vietnam. 
 

“The tanks were constantly on call, so you could never really relax…..and it wasn't just one incident, it was 
every day. You had to have complete confidence in each other and cooperate instinctively….and that’s 
what we did. 
 

“You don’t like to dwell on things that otherwise might be a bit upsetting, but it’s the bravery of the guys 
and the difference that they made, and the difference that tank firepower made, that’s the story that 
needs to be told. 

Bruce Cameron MC far right, with Tony Dickinson, Stan Hanuszewicz and Kim Bayly in front of  
the Centurion tank 5 Bravo at the Memorial. 

 

Reproduced with our sincere thanks from the Australian War Memorial’s website, www.awm.gov.au under a Creative Com-
mons Attribution-Non-commercial 3.0 Australia (CC BY – NC 3.0 AU ) licence. VVF. Vic Branch. 
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Christmas Care Packages 
 

Thank you all so much, this year the wonderful generosity of Federation members and sponsors meant 
we were able to make up 400 Care Packages and send them off to our service men and women who 
won’t be home with their families, friends and loved ones for Christmas 2021 as they are working in a 
war zone far away from family and friends. This year our thoughts and best wishes also go to the ADF 
personnel and Australian Federal Police who in early December 2021, deployed to the Solomon Islands to 
work with our Pacific partners to restore calm after recent civil unrest there. 
 

Even though, we are no longer in Afghanistan, Australia still has a large number of service men and wom-
en deployed on multiple Operations around the world. Currently, you will find Australian troops in the 
Middle East, North and South East Asia, Cyprus, South Sudan, Mali, South Korea, Egypt, Iraq, Israel, the 
South West and Indo Pacific regions, and Antarctica as well as at sea protecting Australia’s maritime in-
terests.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Alana, Charlotte, Isabella and James helping Grandma Iris pack the Christmas Care Packages 
 

We always include a few practical items and a range of Aussie ‘treats’ in each package as we know that 
those special Aussie foods from home are especially appreciated and just a nice way for us to brighten 
someone’s day when they open our parcel. We know these packages mean a lot to those who receive 
them, their thank you letters and cards back to us tell us how much they appreciate our acknowledge-
ment of their efforts and sacrifices. Knowing that we at home are thinking of them is so appreciated and 
for many, a care package is an absolute highlight in an otherwise camouflaged, latte coloured world. 
Small pieces of home really do touch the heart. 

Stacey and boxes of goodies.  Our 2021 Christmas Care Package  Brad sealing each package. 
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‘I look at my arm, and I miss the 
military every day’ 

 
When David Nicholson served in a remote post in Afghani-
stan’s Mirabad Valley in 2011, there was a standing joke that 
“Mates don’t let mates drive Route Whale.” 
 

The rough road was Taliban territory and a major insurgent 
corridor. There were so many improvised explosion devices 
that it was rare for a convoy to make it home without finding 
one—or being hit. 
 

“Commandos kept referring to Mirabad Valley as Mira-bad-
arse-Valley—and it was– but we called it IED Valley,” he said. 
The biggest threat for us was IED’s, and obviously getting 
shot at, but Route Whale was our route, and it was our only 
route through the valley…..I hit four IED’s all up…...and the 
Americans got hit so often they carried a flat-bed truck with 
them. 
 

An armoured vehicle driver and crew commander with B 
Squadron, 3/4 Calvary Regiment, David had deployed to Af-
ghanistan in 2011 as part of Combat Team Alpha from the 
Royal Australian Regiment’s 2nd Battalion during Operation 
Slipper. 
 

The combat team was part of Australia’s Mentoring Task Force 3, helping train members of the Afghan 
National Army, which was tasked with blocking the flow of weapons and supplies to Taliban fighters. 
 

David remembers one afternoon when he and his fellow soldiers, tired after a full day of patrolling, 
climbed aboard their Bushmaster armoured vehicles and headed off to complete one more task before 
returning to their patrol base. They passed through a small village that was normally full of people, but 
this time there was no one in sight.  
 

“Usually there are kids and they wave, but there was nobody,” he said. “Straight away, we were like, 
‘Nobody’s here, something’s going to happen, keep your eyes open,’ and then I looked up one of the alley-
ways, and this kid was pushing all of his sheep into one of the houses. 
 

“The next thing there was a Molotov cocktail thrown at the rear vehicle—we had no idea where it came 
from—and then the radio started chirping up. So we were like Okay, something’s going to happen, and 
the engineer who was in the left seat, said, ‘Stuff it. Lets go.’ 
 

“We were coming up to the house that we were meant to stop at, and we would have been about 10 me-
tres from where we were meant to turn, and then, there was one (an IED) in the wall. 
 

“It was a directional force charge, and…..it went into the side of our vehicle and pushed it quite a bit.” 
 

The massive blast lifted the 15-tonne vehicle lead vehicle onto two wheels, where it paused before slam-
ming back onto the ground. It was the second time David had been in a vehicle hit by an IED. 
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“It was like a tube-and they used old artillery shells as well-and they just pack it with explosives, and ball-
bearings and nails and all sorts of stuff,” he said. 
 

It’s really loud, but it’s more of a ‘whoomp’ sort of noise, and then it’s just black for maybe two seconds, 
and you are just covered in dust; dust is everywhere, and in your eyes, nose and mouth you have that 
smell and taste of explosives. 
 

“I looked to my right, and my whole window was just peppered, and there were big spiderweb (cracks) 
everywhere because of all the stuff hitting the window….. 
 

“Your adrenaline goes into overdrive, and later, after the adrenaline drops off, you feel sick….you get 
thumping headaches…..and you spew. 
 

“While your body is going through all of this, your training kicks in and you’re making sure that you’re 
okay, and that the boys in the back are okay and casualty and damage reports are going out. 
 

“You’re setting up security, and eyeballing the area for signs that it’s a complex ambush, for signs of the 
enemy, the triggerman and lookouts. 
 
“The front wheels were pretty shredded, and the bin and stuff on the Bushmaster were peppered with big 
holes—one of them I could fit my fist in to it— so we were like: “We’ve just had a Molotov Cocktail 
thrown at us, we’ve just been blown up—we’ve got to get out of here.’ 
 

“It took us ages because the steering was wrecked and the wheels were all stuffed, but it’s a tough vehi-
cle, so it could still go, and we hobbled away to up on top of the hill and we got it back to base. 

It’s just one of those things. It was just a split second decision – ”Let’s go, let’s rocket run, let’s just get 
back’….so (we) were very lucky; and it was a good day for us, a very good day.” 
 

Before he completed his nine-month posting, David hit two more IED’s and witnessed countless more 
incidents. He survived them, too. 
 

Today, he has an image of the Bushmaster tattooed on his arm, a permanent reminder of his experiences 
in Afghanistan. 
 

His story is told in the Australian War Memorial’s exhibition, Ink in the Lines, an exhibition touring Aus-
tralia from 5 November 2021 which shares stories of Australia’s military veterans through their tattoos. 
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The Ink in the Lines exhibition is the first of it’s kind for the Memorial, and features personal stories from 
men and women who have served with the Army, Air Force and Navy in conflicts and peacekeeping oper-
ations from Iraq and Afghanistan to Rwanda and Somalia. 
 

“My tattoos are the old ‘Sailor Jerry’ style tattoos,” David said. “I wanted them to tell a story of the 
thing’s I’ve done and the places I’ve been. It’s a reminder every day.” 

A Soldiers Cross, and the Ace 
of Spades speak of loss and 
luck, while Mirabad Valley is 
where it all happened.  “I 
was lucky,” David said. “The 
Ace of Spades is the ‘Death 
Card’, but it’s also got A for 
Alpha Company, with the 
two for 2RAR. 
 

“But the ‘Death Card’ is not 
only for the four IED’s that I 
hit, it’s for the luck that eve-
ryone had. 
 

“We had a ridiculous amount 
of luck; we had guys tripping 
trip wires - didn't go off; guys 
getting trip wires around 

their leg—didn't go off; guys stepping on IED’s—didn't go off; vehicles completely destroyed, but people 
survived, and there are loads of stories like that. 
 

“A lot of boys had really close calls; we had a guy shot in the neck—again, a little bit to the left, a little bit 
to the right, and it could have killed him. It was just endless– but it was the same in every company. 
 

“I know a guy who got hit in the back of the head, but the round that hit his helmet hit the weights at the 
back of his night-vision googles, and I know loads of guys in Special Forces cruising with holes in their 
pants. 
 

“I don’t know how we got so lucky over there, but for some reason, we had a massive amount of luck. 
There’s just little things that you happen to do—like stuff it, let’s ‘rocket run’ and it’s those little things 
that can change the whole thing, so that’s the reason for the ‘Death Card’  - beat it.” 
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A portrait of a much loved-loved explosives 
dog Flojo reflects the bond between military 
working dogs and the soldiers whose lives 
they helped to save. 
 

“She was a little life saver and she was a 
huge part of my deployment.” he said.  
 

“She found loads of IED’s, weapon caches—
everything—and every time we went out she 
would find one. 
 

“If she wasn't working, she just wanted a 
cuddle, and she was that little piece of home 
for everyone. 
 

“She sadly passed away in 2013 from can-
cer…...but she was a little sweetheart, and 
everybody loved her. 
 

“She was always there for a cuddle, and just 
seeing her do her work perked everyone up.” 
 

A portrait of Popeye the sailor and a turtle crossing the line represents the four years he served in the 
Royal Australian Navy before transferring to the Australian Regular Army in March 2010. 
 

“My whole family is military,” he said. My dad’s army, my uncle’s army, my godfather—everyone's army…
and growing up, I always wanted to be in the military.” He served in the navy as a boson’s mate and on 
patrol boats in Darwin during Operation Resolute. When he transferred to the army, his family and 
friends joked that ‘he had finally seen the light’ and the ‘green blood’ had come through. He thought 
about becoming an engineer, but then decided on a cavalry regiment. 
 

“When I was in Darwin, I saw a ‘Bushy’ and it was a big, ugly beast and I loved it,” he said. “Then a War-
rant officer came in, and he said 3rd Brigade are deploying and they need soldiers up there with B Squad-
ron with the Bushmasters,’ so I stuck my hand up in the air as fast as I could. 
 

“Being lead vehicle, I was basically the proving vehicle for the rest of them. You’re looking out for IED’s, 
but you’re proving the road for everyone behind you, and when they said you get a dog, I was like ‘done’. 
I’ll be lead vehicle, no problem. 
 

“I have a huge amount of respect for the engineers and the infantry…..The most stressful part was watch-
ing your mates lying over the top of IED’s brushing dirt away…...They were unbelievable, and I can’t imag-
ine how stressful it was for them. The amount of IED’s those guys found was amazing, and yet they were 
always smiling. 
 

To have their story told at the Memorial means the world to him.  
 

“I look at my arm, and I miss the military every day,” he said. “That’s all I wanted to do and I have no re-
grets. It’s a massive, important part of our lives….so to have your story and your brotherhood here is un-
real. This is a place vets can come, and they can tell people—their family, their friends, this is what hap-
pened, and this is why.”  
 
Article  from the AWM and reproduced with our thanks from the Australian War Memorial’s website, www.awm.gov.au under a 
Creative Commons Attribution-Non-commercial 3.0 Australia (CC BY – NC 3.0 AU ) licence. VVF 



Vietnam Veterans  Federation, Victorian Branch Inc.                                                             

Page 34  December 2021

 

Aircrew Survived 11-day 
Trek to Safety. 

 
Name: Mick Ey. Date: 1941-1944  

Unit: 14 Squadron, 454 Squadron RAAF. Location: Middle East.  
 

Mick Ey could regard himself as extremely lucky while flying in the Middle East as a wireless operator/air 
gunner with 454 Squadron. After all, it’s not many people who can say they were involved in five crashes 
and lived to tell the tale. 
 

He flew in Blenheim's and Baltimore's operating over the Western Desert from October 1941 till his re-
turn to Australia in November 1944. 
 

Mick told his son, Tony Ey, about one of the crashes which involved him and his mates in an 11-day trek 
through the desert before they were rescued. 
 

“It was in the Middle East during March 1942 and as a crew we had just joined 14 Squadron after com-
pleting our time in the Operational Training Unit in Kenya,” Mick Ey said. “I was the Navigator/Bomb Aim-
er, Pommy Mills the Pilot, and Johnny Hunt was the Wireless Operator/Air Gunner. 
 

On March 16 we took off on a ‘Squadron Do’ in our old MK. IV Bristol Blenheim. These were twin-
engineered bombers and our registration number was V 5446. There were nine Blenheims in the for-
mation and we had to fly out across the Libyan desert and into Tripoli to have a crack at a target up 
there. 
 

“As Pommy recalled: ‘Coming back from a bombing raid west of Benghazi we were sailing along for home 
when our starboard engine began to pack up. We were only a thousand feet at the time. The port engine 
wasn't giving full power either, so we were done. I kept the aircraft going without any oil pressure at all, 
and gave the “duff” engine an extra burst now and again to regain a bit of height.’ 
 

“We had been flying over German ground troops earlier so we could have copped a stray bullet, although 
of course we will never know. We knew we had to keep well down into the desert to the south, well away 
from the German Garrisons along the coast. 
 

“We decided to jettison as much as we could. We dumped our bomb load and that helped a bit although 
we were losing height all the time. We discussed our options as we knew we were definitely going down. 
The choice was a wheels down landing or wheels up and belly it in. We all agreed to try a wheels down as 
the old Blenheim was a pretty slow old bird. When the engine finally seized after about twenty minutes, 
Pommy feathered the prop. 
 

“There was nothing to do except get down as quickly as possible. I turned back into the wind on the one 
engine and decided to do a wheels down landing in case she went up in flames. The country was full of 
rock shelves and I hadn't had time to pick or choose a suitable spot to bring her down.’ As we steadily lost 
altitude Pommy said, ‘Alright, this is it’ and we all knew there was only going to be one bite of the cher-
ry—either we made it or we didn't. 
 

“As it happened we couldn't have struck a worse place to land. It was all rocky outcrops, rough as the dev-
il, anyway Pommy did a great job, no doubt about that. 
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He touched her down while trying to heave the aeroplane over the worst of the rocky areas. She banged 
and bounced and finally she was on the ground for good and as we skidded along, the tail wheel and one 
of the main wheels was torn off, so one wing was low and this caused her to eventually ground loop. 
When we came to a halt, the high wing came to rest alongside a large rock outcrop about 6 or 7 feet high 
so we all we had to do was walk along the wing and step off onto the top of this rock. It was an absolute 
miracle how Pommy managed to land on such rocky ground without injury to any of us. 
 

“Being in enemy territory it was useless to wait besides our aircraft, so we decided to walk. We immedi-
ately took stock of what we had. We had a water bottle each, a first aid kit, a tin of peaches and a packet 
of Army ration biscuits. 
 

“I removed the aircraft’s P6 compass from the pilot’s position, ripped a small canvas bag from the inside 
skin of the aircraft, stripped some shroud line from one of the parachutes and made a little bag to hold 
the compass. With the shrouds looped around my neck, I could then carry it on my chest. So away we 
went. We walked for about four hours and stopped for our first night at the base of a fairly steep sand hill. 
It rained that night and hell it got cold too. We shivered all night but it wasn't a normal shiver, our whole 
bodies quivered with the cold. It was the only night it did rain. Later on we came to pray for rain but noth-
ing happened. 
 

“The next morning we got started pretty early because we couldn't sleep much and headed off on a com-
pass course of 045Â° . The idea was that we wanted to bypass Tobruk as ‘Gerry’ still controlled it. We had 
estimated that we were about 180-200 miles (290-320km) inland. 
 

“We walked all day with the occasional spell when we would have a nibble of a biscuit and a bit of water. 
We knew we had to ration it all out. Our water bottles had corks in them so we decided to ram the corks 
home in the necks of the bottles so we couldn't get them out. Each bottle had a pin on a chain and with 
this we forced a small hole in the cork. To get any water we had to blow through this hole to slightly pres-
surise the bottle so that when we tipped the bottle up, the pressure forced a few drops of water out. We 
knew that those few drops were all we could afford to have. 
 

They had their peaches that night with some of the broken biscuits which were also strictly rationed. 
Over the first two nights and days they made good progress and covered some forty miles (65kms). It 
wasn't until the third day that they began to realise the absolute seriousness of their position and won-
dered what their families were thinking, as by now they would have been posted as ‘missing.’ 
 

“The worst part up until then was our flying boots which were wool lined,” Mick recalled. “Our feet just 
slopped around in them and they played merry hell with our feet. We still had some parachute cord so we 
tied this around our boots to try and keep the boots tight on our feet. We just seemed to walk and walk. 
Some nights we would walk until about 8 or 9 o’clock until we found somewhere to camp. 
 

“There were no trees, just a little of bush called camelthorn and we’d try and find a little bit of a ridge to 
dig a bit of a hole and fill it with this camelthorn, he said. “We’d lie on that but it used to get that bloody 
cold, your teeth would chatter because we only had a pair of trousers and a shirt each, nothing else. 
 

“What we used to do was toss to see who would be in the middle first, and we'd all face the same way so 
that we could fit in, and we'd stay like that until we got stiff and then right over, over we’d go. The bloke 
in the middle would get on the outside so we each had a turn being reasonable warm, but some nights 
were so bloody cold that about midnight or 1 o’clock in the morning we’d say, ‘come on, let’s get crack-
ing.’ 
 

“The compass was luminous so we’d walk a bit at night and towards daylight we’d have a bit of a camp 
again because we knew we’d be walking all day; and that’s how it went on. During the day it was bloody 
hot but at night it was as cold as charity. 
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The compass only weighed about 6 or 7 pounds but it seemed like half a ton after a while. I had a perma-
nent crick and pain in my neck. On the fourth day we hit a stony plain. You could glimpse the horizon but 
nothing else—and we kept on seeing mirages. By the fifth day we were out of water.  
 

“One night we came on a depression and there had been rain there recently. It was a natural catchment 
area and there was quite a crop of lucerne growing. Maybe the Italians had planted it. We camped in this 
patch for the night and it gave us some shelter from the bitterly cold night wind. We were out of water 
but we found a tortoise. It was bad luck for him because he got knocked on the head. We had no means 
of cooking so we ate it raw and drank the blood. It was fluid. In the morning we pulled the lucerne be-
tween our lips to get the dew. We buried our feet in some moist sand to relieve the pain from our blisters. 
 

“Another night we found a British Red Cross pickup that had been knocked out. It was like a utility with a 
canvas top and had a large red cross on either side. Anyway, that night we decided we were going to 
camp in this vehicle. After scratching around inside I found a roll of cotton wool and a tube of Gentian Vi-
olet. Our feet were so bad that I said to my mates that I couldn't go any further unless I pricked my blis-
ters and got rid of some of this fluid, even at the risk of them turning septic. So that’s what we did and we 
smeared this Gentian Violet all over our feet and that eased the pain. That was one of the good nights we 
had though there was one hell of a dust storm. Of course next morning when we started to walk, our feet 
gave us, ‘what-o.’ 
 

“One day we spotted some knocked out vehicles, so we walked over to them and we were all scouting 
around to see what was what. The one I was looking at was Indian Bren Gun carrier and unfortunately it’s 
battery was whacked otherwise I reckon I could have got it started. Anyway there was nothing I could do 
about it. 
 

“Pommy came over and asked what I’d found. I said ‘Well firstly, there's a 4 gallon tin of Indian curry and 
it’ll burn your insides out, but it’s something to eat, I’ve tried it, and bloody hell it’s hot. Another thing, 
this radiator’s got a lot of water in it. 
 

They found some empty Gerry cans and drained the water into them until they ended up with two cans 
about three quarters full. It didn't taste too good but it was water and it saved their bacon. 
 

“We were determined that we wouldn't part with those Gerry cans for anything, so we carried them for 
about four days I think it was. One bloke in the middle would carry both cans with one either side holding 
the can as well. When the bloke in the middle was buggered, we would change over. 
 

“But I was stuck with ruddy compass around my neck all the time. It kept us on course and we were right 
on track when we got picked up. We were aiming for the coast road east of Tobruk and we knew if we 
made it, we had a good chance of running into our own troops. 
 

“Once we saw a Gerry patrol of three or four vehicles and as we were in a pretty bad way at that stage, 
we didn't give a buggar who picked us up. We tried to attract their attention but they just sailed by. Prob-
ably thought we were bloody wogs. 
 

In a newspaper interview, Pommy described events. 
 

“The mental strain was worse than anything. You don’t realise how vivid your imagination can be. In the 
evening we could see our bar in the mess and all the boys around it. Our eyes began to go to, after about 
four or five days, and everything became blurred as a result of the glare and the sand.” 
 

One day they came across some cannisters lying on the ground. “We were pretty fuzzed up by this time 
and not thinking clearly,” Mick said. “These things looked like big thermos flasks and I thought, ‘What the 
hell is this.’ so I picked one up and had a look at it. It must have been intuition but I thought ‘Hell.!!’ 
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I let it roll off my hand onto the ground as I realised that we had walked right into a  bloody German mine 
field. We quickly backtracked until we were sure we were clear of it. 
 

“We hadn't had anything to eat for several days and we had run out of water. Things were getting tough. 
We were now on our last legs and had given up all hope of getting back alive. 
 

“On the 10th day I spotted something in the distance but I couldn't make out what it was, so I said to 
Pommy and Johnny, ‘Lets deviate and go over and see what that is. There might be something to eat.’ So 
we altered course and when we got over there, we found a truck which had been a tanker of some sort. It 
had been knocked out and was sitting in a deep depression, and in this depression it looked as though 
troops had recently been camped there. We were looking for water and thought there maybe a well 
there, so down we went. 
 

“We found three holes in the ground which we thought might contain water. Pommy went to one and I 
went poking around one of the others. When I got to this particular hole I found a length of telephone 
wire which was tied to an old kerosene bucket so I picked up the bucket and sang out to Pommy, ‘Hey 
come here, look at this, there’s water in the bucket.’ 
 
“There was a rock hole which we couldn't see into, but we knew there must be water in it. I said, ‘Thank 
God, we’ve found some water.’ I dropped the bucket down the hole and pulled up about half a bucket of 
the best water you have ever tasted in your life. It was crystal clear so we all had a real good slug, and 
that perked us up quite a bit. 
 
Johnny then said, ‘Come over here,’ and he showed us an area where there had been a lot of troops. It 
looked like there had been a bit of a fight as there were a lot of empty cartridges and little trenches where 
someone had obviously dug in.  We decided to stay the night there and it occurred to me that the bucket 
must have been used that morning as the evaporation rate out there was quite high and there had been 
water in the bucket. 
 

“I said, ‘Someone is not very far away, so we’d better keep an eye open.’ Anyway Johnny walked over to 
have a good look at the tanker and wedged between the tanker and the step which ran around the out-
side he found a round tin. The label had gone and Johnny was belting it with rocks trying to get it out. He 
reckoned there was probably something to eat in it. Johnny got it out and brought it over to us. 
 

In the meantime Pommy and I had been scouting around and we rounded up all the little bits of 
camelthorn that we could find as we intended to have a fire that night. Pommy said there were lots of cig-
arette butts there so I said, ‘Round them up because I have a packet of papers and two matches.’ So we 
picked them all up, knocked the ash off, broke them up and we had enough for a smoke each. 
 

“Then Johnny turned up with his tin and it was a tin of rice of all things. I thought, ‘Jesus, we’ll eat this up 
tonight’ as we had plenty of water provided we could get the fire going. So I got to work and finally we 
had a fire going. With only two matches I couldn't take any chances. 
 

“We filled our bucket with water and were watching it heat up when all of a sudden we heard a noise. We 
looked up and at the top of the little escarpment there was an armoured car with its bloody guns trained 
down on us. I said to Pommy, ‘What the hell are they?’ and then we realised they were ours. They were 
Pommies. 
 

We sang out and waved. Down the side of the escarpment there was something like a goat track and it 
led into the hollow. Anyway, down this track came this armoured car, then a second, then a third one ap-
peared on top with it’s guns pointed at us. The first car stopped about 50 yards away but kept it’s gun tur-
ret pointed directly at us. 
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I could see an officer standing in the turret so I called out ‘Thank Christ, you’re the best sight we’ve seen 
and we heard him say, ‘They’re bloody Australians.’ It turned out they used to come in and water there 
every few days and they knew Gerry also used it. 
 

“I asked ‘Were you here this morning? And they said No, not today. I replied ‘Well Gerry was, there's still 
water in that tin, so we picked the right blokes.’ The bloke in charge said ‘We’ll get the hell out of here 
now. We don’t want to get caught in here.’ So they filled up their water tanks and one of us went to each 
car and then we took off. The name of the well was Bir-Tengeddar.’ I’ll never forget it. 
 

We got well away somewhere out in the desert and the Sergeant said, ‘We’ll came here for the night.’ 
They split up and each car camped a quarter of a mile apart as they would never group. It presented too 
large a target. 
 

“Anyway, these jokers said, ‘Right we're just about due to go back and we’re short on rations but we’ve 
got some powdered eggs here’ and that sounded like a banquet to us, so they cooked up these powdered 
eggs and we had army ration biscuits with them and it was a great feed. But gee we were crook after, it 
nearly bloody killed us. Our stomachs were obviously in shocking condition. 
 

It was the evening of March 26 and they had been in the desert for 11 days and had walked for about 140 
(225km). They were made as comfortable as possible and had a good night’s sleep for the first time in 11 
days. 
 

“The following day we headed back towards their advance base, and that consisted of only a few vehicles 
in a bit of a waddy,” Mick said. “The next afternoon they told us that they had organised a ride for us back 
to their main base on three of their supply trucks the following afternoon. 
 

“On that day, just after lunch, we heard an aircraft approaching and next thing an old three-engine Italian 
Savoia came flying over the top of us. They must have been the biggest dopes in the world because they 
were flying at about 300 feet (90m) and the whole crew were looking down at us. One of the Sergeants in 
the Armoured cars had replaced his standard issue Browning with a Breda, an Italian gun and a dammed 
good one, about a 50 calibre which packed a hell of a wallop. 
 

“As this bloody old thing circled at about 300 feet, almost over the top of us, the Sergeant opened up with 
the Breda and I could see those slugs tearing into that aircraft, hitting at the wing root, and the next thing 
I could see fuel pouring out. The next minute she dived straight in. I often remember that there were four 
blokes in that Savoia looking down on us, and three seconds later, they were all dead. Just as quick as 
that. 
 

“Our rescuers turned out to be a Long Range Desert Patrol from the Royal Dragoons and luckily for us 
they were prowling around behind Gerry lines. Anyway, their re-supply vehicles picked us up and we final-
ly got back to our squadron. On the way back we rode one to each truck. 
 

“I was in the lead one and there were tracks going everywhere. My driver was scarping along and all of a 
sudden something sort of gelled so I said ’Hang on a minute, pull up quick.’ The driver said, ‘What’s up 
Sarge,’ and I said ‘You won’t believe it but we’re in the middle of a bloody minefield. I stood on the run-
ning board and directed him back slowly, exactly in our tracks until we got back about 100 yards and onto 
stony ground. Our luck was still holding. Gerry had laid thousands of mines throughout the Western De-
sert. Pommy and Johnny came up in their trucks and asked what was wrong. I said, ‘Don’t go down there, 
it’s a bloody minefield.’ It had made my hair stand on end. 
 

“When we got back to the base all our gear had gone.  We reckon the Pommie stores blokes had got hold 
of it and split it up between them. They were a mob of vultures. The Medical Officer gave us a check out 
and we had a bit of a blow out that night with our mob in the mess. 
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“We were told that we were going up to Cairo on a month’s special sick leave and they had a vehicle 
which we could drive ourselves if we wanted to. The MO gave us a couple of letters to take to Cairo to 
make sure that we would be looked after. I was only in Cairo for about 4 days when I collapsed with En-
teric Fever. 
  
“However we all got over it and as we were eventually away from the squadron for over six weeks, we 
were taken off Squadron strength and posted out to new squadrons. We were posted to 55 Squadron 
which was another English Squadron. 
 

“That prang was on our very first raid. I had been in three earlier prangs while back in OTU2 so I said to 
Johnny one day, ‘Jesus johnny, we’re not long for this world. The first one we do, we get whacked.’ After I 
joined 55 squadron, I was on my sixth op when we got hit with Ack Ack and I was wounded in the right 
foot by shrapnel, so I was off strength again for about two months because the wound wouldn't heal. 
 

‘While I was in Cairo again on sick leave I heard that Johnny and Pommy had got split up and one day I 
bumped into some mates and they said ‘We’ve got bad news for you Mick,’ so I said ‘What’s up.’ They  
told me that Johnny had brought it. The CO of the squadron had wanted a gunner and he picked Johnny 
to go with him. They took a direct hit by a 88mm shell, right on the bloody nose. They never knew what hit 
them. 
 

“I was then posted to 454 squadron, which was a new all-Australian outfit forming up in Iraq. This squad-
ron had Blenheims but was in the throes of changing over to Martin Baltimores. That was where I ran into 
Paddy Archer again, my old pilot from OUT. He said ‘Who are you flying with Mick?’ I said ‘You,’ and he 
said ‘That’ll do me,’ so we teamed up. I’d been there about four days when the adjutant approached us 
and said ‘I’ve got a job for you fellas; a holiday; so we were immediately very suspicious. 
 

“He told us that Ferry Command wanted a loan of an experienced crew to ferry an aircraft out to India, so 
that job took us a month. When we came back, we picked up with the squadron and went back to the 
Western Desert where we became fully operational again. It was a damm good squadron; they were all 
Australians. So that was that. I did another 12 months operational flying with Paddy on 454. When I tal-
lied it up, Paddy and I did 87 operations together, for me a grand total of 93. It was hell of a lot. 
 

“Back in Australia, my mother had received the following two telegrams from the Air Board: 
 

20 March 1942 - "Regret to inform you that your husband Sergeant Reginald Norman Ey is reported miss-
ing as result air operations in Middle East on 16th March 1942. Any further information received will be 
immediately conveyed to you. 12.40pm. Air Board". 
 

4 April 1942 - "Pleased to inform you that your husband Sgt. Reginald Norman Ey previously reported 
missing has been found safe and has returned to Unit. Your husband's aircraft made a forced landing in 
Libya on 16th March. He with other members of the crew travelled on foot until 26th March when they 
were picked up by a British patrol." 
 

Pommy, Mick and Johnny (posthumously) were later made members of the Late Arrivals Club, member-
ship of which was restricted to air crew who had been forced down or crashed in the Western Desert and 
had taken longer than 48 hours to walk to the safety of their own lines. By war's end, there were only 80-
odd members of this exclusive Air Force group. The badge consists of a silver winged Flying Boot. 
 

This trek across the Western Desert behind German lines is also described in the official RAAF publication 
on WWII - These Eagles. It is part of a chapter titled But the Pilot is Safe. 
 
The information for this article was supplied by Tony Ey of Queensland. 8/01/2002 10:38:00 AM . 
 
Originally published on the anzacportaldva.gov.au and reproduced with permission from the Department of Veterans Affairs. 

https://www.bing.com/search?q=anzacportal.dva.gov.au&form=PRHPC1&pc=HCTE&ocid=HPDHP17&httpsmsn=1&msnews=1&refig=d04d95db69e34b1ead8286435deb6ef6&sp=3&qs=MT&pq=anzacport&sk=PRES1SC2&sc=8-9&cvid=d04d95db69e34b1ead8286435deb6ef6
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3 Squadron’s Aircraft on the Western Front 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Watercolour by Arthur Stretton of R.E.8. aircraft “N” of 3 Squadron A.F.C. (1918). 
 

Extracts from Military Aircraft of Australia 1909—1918 
 

This is one of the best and most informative books you’ll ever find to describe the major aircraft used on 
both sides in World War 1, and the origins of those aircraft. It tells some great stories  

about 3 Squadron’s R.E.8’s…. 
 

First Victory 
On 6 December 1917, Captain W.H. Anderson, with Lieutenant J.R. Bell as observer, took off from Bailleul 
in R.E.8. Serial A.3815, over the Messines sector, which was held by the 1 Anzac Corps (later the Australi-
an Corps). Their prime task was artillery ranging, but Anderson also managed to drop two 20-pound 
bombs on an enemy trench strong-point. More importantly, Bell put 90 rounds into an attacking German 
D.F.W. two-seater which fell into enemy lines and crashed. This was the first German aircraft destroyed 
by No 3 Squadron. 
 

The “Ghost” R.E.8…. 
In one of the most bizarre occurrences on the Western Front, R.E.8. A.3816, flown by Lieutenant J.L. 
Sandy, with Sergeant H.F. Hughes as observer, was ranging an 8-inch howitzer battery on the afternoon 
of 17 December when it was attacked by six Albatros DVa scouts between Deulemont and Armentieres. 
The R.E.8. turned to engage the enemy and succeeded in shooting down one of the Albatros single-
seaters. The German pilot landed his aircraft intact in the Australian lines and was taken prisoner by in-
fantry of the 21st Battalion, 2nd Australian Division. (This Albatros, D.5390/17, was presented to the Aus-
tralian Government and is now displayed in the Australian War Memorial, Canberra.) 
 

Meanwhile, another R.E.8, with Lieutenants E.J. Jones and K.C. Hodgson, went to Sandy’s assistance and 
the aerial duel of five against two continued for 10 minutes. The Germans broke away when a third R.E.8 
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with Lieutenants H.N. Wrigley and J.R. Blair, was seen approaching. Jones then flew alongside Sandy’s 
R.E.8 and identified it by serial number. The aircraft appeared to be flying normally and as the two men 
did not seem to be injured, Jones and Wrigley continued on their allotted tasks. Somewhat strangely, no 
further wireless messages were transmitted from Sandy’s R.E.8 and apprehension increased as the even-
ing approached and the aircraft had not returned. To all intents and purposes the aircraft and it’s crew 
seemed to have vanished from the face of the Earth. 
 

The perplexing mystery was not solved until 24 hours later, when a telegram was received from a hospi-
tal at St. Pol, stating that the bodies of Sandy and Hughes had been found in a crashed R.E.8 in a nearby 
field. It was ascertained that both men had been killed instantly during the aerial combat, when an ar-
mour-piercing bullet had passed through the observer’s left lung and thence into the pilot’s head. They 
had not been injured in the crash-landing, and the R.E.8 itself was only slightly damaged. 
 

Apparently after the crew had been killed, the aircraft had flown itself in wide left-hand circles until the 
petrol supply ran out. This theory was supported by the fact that a north-easterly wind was blowing and 
the aircraft had drifted south west before crash landing about 50 miles form the scene of the combat. 
This extraordinary occurrence provided a striking example of inherent stability in the flying characteris-
tics of the R.E.8—the aircraft had flown and landed itself without human assistance. 
 

Dicing with the Red Baron 
Two No 3 Squadron aircraft were instrumental in triggering-off the famous aerial combat of 21 April 
1918  that resulted in the death of Germany’s leading air ace, Baron Manfred von Richthofen. On that 
fateful Sunday morning, Lieutenants S.G. Garrett and A.V. Barrow (in A.3661) and Lieutenants T.L. Simp-
son and F.C. Banks (in B.6576) were on a reconnaissance of the German lines near Hamel at 7000 feet 
when they were attacked by an element of four Fokker DrI triplanes from a large ’Richthofen’s Circus’ 
formation, led by the Baron himself. Simpson and Banks fought their way to the safety of nearby cloud 
cover, and the enemy triplanes concentrated on the second R.E.8. Through a combination of Garrett’s 
skilful flying and Barrow’s accurate shooting, one triplane, believed to be a Jasta 5 machine was shot 
down. The other three triplanes then withdrew to the main Circus formation to regroup for an approach-
ing attack by several Sopworth Camels from No 209 Squadron, Royal Air Force. It was during the subse-
quent fight that the ‘Red Baron’ was shot down fatally. (His body was subsequentially buried with full 
military honours by 3 Squadron). 
 

Meanwhile Simpson and Garrett had completed their photographic commitment and were on their way 
home at 8000 feet. But R.E.8 B.6576 had a further clash with a large formation of Albatros scouts, out to 
avenge the death of their leader, von Richthofen. Simpson took the only way out. He dove the R.E.8 to-
wards the ground while Banks kept up a steady stream of machine-gun fire to ward off the attackers. 
Eventually they eluded their pursuers and flew home at 2000 feet.   
 
 
 

R.E.8 Combat. 
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The Hardest Working Combat Aircraft on the Western Front. 

No 3 Squadron’s most famous aircraft was A.4397 “Sylvia.” This machine, which was flown mainly by 
Captain R.G. Francis set a record for the British forces on the Western Front by accumulating 440 hours 
of service flying and completing 147 flights across the line; the previous record was 427 hours service fly-
ing. No 3 was especially congratulated by General Headquarters—with, of course, Francis and A.4397  
receiving due acknowledgement. Francis during his time in the Somme area, had a Kewpie doll painted 
on each side of the A.4397’s fuselage in the centre of the aircraft; identification letter D for Doll. 
 

Mid-Air Capture 
This was a fine achievement by Lieutenants R.C. Armstrong and F.J. Mart in R.E.8, D4689. On 9 June 1918, 
this aircraft and crew were carrying out artillery reconnaissance in the vicinity of Meaulte-Gressaire 
Wood—Warfusse Abancourt. Activity was slight, so the aircraft commenced strafing the enemy trenches  
near Morlancourt. At about 11.40 am they saw a Halberstadt two-seater hastening Eastwards towards 
it’s own lines. Armstrong headed off the aircraft, and the German pilot, who was later found to be young 
and inexperienced, made no effort to fight back. One or two feeble efforts were made to break away but 
the Halberstadt pilot allowed Armstrong to take up a commanding position and shepherd him to the No 
3 Squadron aerodrome. The aircraft was captured intact and the feat gained the congratulations of Lieu-
tenant-General Sir John Monash. This Halberstadt C.L.11, 15.342/17 (which was given the British intelli-
gence number G.56/16, the G series being reserved for captured German aircraft) was flown by Captain 
S.G. Brearley and R. Ross on 16 June from Bertangles to Marquise, where it was handed over as a cap-
tured war trophy. A machine gun from this aeroplane is on display in the Australian War Memorial. 
 

Pass the Ammunition 
In 1918 these Corps Reconnaissance aircraft were introduced to an innovative new task which contribut-
ed greatly to Allied breakthroughs in the second half of 1918. Throughout June and July 1918, prepara-
tions had been in hand for a grand counterattack on the Somme front by General Foch’s reserve divi-
sions, reinforced by the newly-arrived Americans. At about this time, documents captured from the Ger-
mans showed the enemy was experimenting with the supply of ammunition from the air. The Fourth Ar-
my Commander, General Rawlinson, realised the importance of such air drops and called for an investiga-
tion. In the past, infantry had allocated many men to carry the 1000 round ammunition boxes to the ma-
chine-gunners who were always positioned well forward, in perilous areas, to halt any counter-attacks. 
‘Casualties among ammunition carriers,’ recalled Monash, ‘were always substantial.’ 
 

No 3 Squadron was given the task of looking into the matter and Major Blake selected Captain Wackett 
to assess the problem, ‘because he had a gift for mechanical inventions’! Wackett immediately modified 
the standard bomb-rack and release gear to carry two boxes of ammunition. Parachutes were then de-
vised to ensure that the boxes would not break on impact with the ground. Wackett used his R.E.8, 
C.4581, for the first trials, and later arranged for the E.E.8s of both 3 Squadron and No 9 Squadron (Royal 
Air Force) to be fitted with his new device. In the subsequent attack at Hamel on 4 July, the ammunition 
dropping R.E.8s contributed in no small way to the success of the operation. At least one R.E.8, however, 
was shot down during these hazardous flights. 
 

The first ammunition supply drops proved so successful that the scheme was universally adopted 
throughout the Royal Air Force. Giving credit where credit was due, General Monash recalled in his book, 
The Australian Victories in France, 1918, that “it was Captain Wackett of the Australian Flying Corp who 
perfected these ideas and put them into practice.” 
 

Lawrence Wackett (1896 to 1982) was later knighted for his extensive contributions to Australian avia-
tion. Quite remarkably, while serving in Egypt, Wackett probably fought the first air-to-air combat in Aus-
tralia’s aviation history. Later, his company, the Australian Aircraft Corporation, manufactured the Wirra-
way, Mustang, and Sabre aircraft flown by 3 Squadron after WW2. 
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Fog Warriors 
On 24 April, 1918 (three days after the Red Baron had been shot down) Lieutenants W.V. Herbert (pilot) 
and F.A. Sewell (observer) were flying R.E.8 Number A.3665, they left the ground at 5.00 am to carry out 
a reconnaissance and when in the neighbourhood of Corbie, became enveloped in a very dense fog. The 
pilot endeavoured to climb out of this, but after a short time, found his aircraft was losing height in a 
steep spiral. He therefore shut off his engine in an effort to recover level flight again, but, on suddenly 
seeing the ground beneath him, he opened up his engine, flattened out and flew along at a height of 
from 15 feet to 30 feet in an endeavour to get his bearings. 
 
With the fog lying so close to the ground however, this was impossible. All Lieutenant Herbert knew was 
that he was over enemy territory. Several times they passed over enemy (artillery) batteries and Lieuten-
ant Sewell availed himself of the opportunities offered for directing bursts of machine-gun fire into the 
groups of enemy troops around the guns. By this time the pilot had decided to land, but when almost 
touching the ground, an enemy battery was seen limbered up, under the right wing tip. The observer 
thereupon fired upon this at short range, whilst the pilot rapidly climbed his aircraft, and in doing so 
brushed the branches of a tree,  causing his right aileron to jam. 
 

He was able, however, to climb through the fog and when at a height of about 2,000 feet succeeded in  
freeing his aileron. After a further 15 minutes flying he ran out of fog over country which neither he nor 
his observer recognised, and then decided to maintain a westerly course in the hope of picking up some 
familiar land-mark. In this, Lieutenant Herbert was unsuccessful, but at about 7.30 am he caught sight of 
a British field hospital, and landed at Trouville near Rouen. The aircraft was found to have been hit in sev-
eral places by rifle and machine-gun fire and, after temporary repairs had been effected, Lieutenants Her-
bert and Sewell flew back to the Squadron. 

 
Left: 3 Squadron’s 
ammo drop system 
using a chute 

 
 
Right: Ground Crew 
for an R.E.8 

 
 
 
 

The R.E.8 aircraft of No 3 Squadron, Australian 
Flying Corps, established a record second to none. 
 
They had operated from 10 different aerodromes, logged about 
10,000 hours of war flying, dropped almost 6,000 bombs, fired 
some 500,000 rounds of small arms ammunition against enemy tar-
gets and photographed 1200 square miles of enemy territory. The 
Squadron lost 11 R.E.8 machines over enemy lines, while several  
others were badly damaged but managed to return to their home 
aerodrome. And, bearing in mind that the R.E.8 was primarily a doc-
ile observation aircraft, the squadron’s record—51 enemy machines 
accounted for, including 16 totally destroyed, 8 driven down out of 
control, and 27 forced down and damaged on landing at other than 
their own aerodrome—is all the more remarkable. 
 

Reproduced with kind permission from the 3 Squadron website, 3squadron.org.au 
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Australian Engineer served with the 
 British in the 1990-91 Gulf War. 

 

 Name: Anthony McWatters. Date: 1991.  
1st British Armoured Division. Location: Kuwait, Iraq.  

 
In 1989-90, Lieutenant Anthony McWatters of the Australian Army was on a training post with the British 
Army in Germany when he went on active service on Operations Desert Shield and Desert Storm in the 
1991 Gulf War. 
 

As a member of the 4th Armoured Brigade of the 1st British Armoured Division, he served in Saudi Ara-
bia, Iraq and Kuwait during the ground war that liberated Kuwait from Iraq occupation.  
 

Lt McWatters kept extensive notes during his tour in the Gulf. The original version of the following article 
was written for a professional military audience immediately after his intense and rewarding military ex-
perience, so is positive about the experience of war. It does not address the implications of the incredible 
destruction and trauma unleashed on the enemy or the human costs paid by allied servicemen and their 
families—costs he believes, which will continue to be paid for many years to come. 
 

I was offered an appointment as second in command of an Armoured Workshop Forward Repair Group 
(FRG) recently warned for deployment as part of Operation Granby. I took up the post on 1 December 
1990 with only three weeks to go before scheduled return to Australia from a 14-month aeronautical en-
gineering training post with the British Army in UK and Germany. My wife Elizabeth and our two young 
children, Emily and Thomas quickly adapted to the situation and decided to remain in Germany until my 
return from the Middle East. They were settled into the British Army Community there and we knew they 
would be looked after by the extensive family support organisations that were quickly set up by the Ar-
my. The community spirit and comradeship was strong as the whole of the British Army of the Rhine was 
working very hard at getting the best possible force to the Gulf. 
 

The 11th Armoured RME was based at Soest in the Federal Republic of Germany in the north west of the 
country. The unit was detached from the 3rd (UK) Armoured Division and placed under command of 1st 
(UK) Armoured Division for Operation Granby. Main Repair Group (MRG) 11 with two other MRG’s was 
to be tasked and employed as a Divisional asset. FRG 6 was placed under command of 4th Armoured Bri-
gade as an independent sub unit and grouped with the Brigade Admin Area (BAA) units. The role was to 
provide second line repair and recovery support to the Brigade as directed by the Brigade SO2 EME 
(BEME). The priority was the Challenger tanks and Warrior Infantry Fighting Vehicles of the Brigade’s 
battle groups that were to be formed for operations predominately from the following units: 
 

• 14th/20th Regiment The King’s Hussars—(Challenger Tank Regiment) 
• 1st Battalion The Royal Scots Regiment—((Warrior Armoured Infantry Battalion) 
• 3rd Battalion The Royal Regiment of Fusiliers— ( Warrior Armoured Infantry Battalion) 
 

The FRG main body flew from Hanover on a charted Tristar airliner into Dharan, Saudi Arabia, on 6 Janu-
ary 1991. A 100 km bus trip in old double deckers with singing Arab drivers put us in the AIJubail port ar-
ea (Force Maintenance Area) at about 0200 hours the next morning. 
 

Administration and registration in theatre with field records office took an hour or so and then it was off 
to Black Adder Camp, a tented staging camp on the outskirts. Acclimatisation, training, administration 
and meeting the equipment at the docks, were now the priorities. 
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Setting up liaison with headquarters and units, as well as getting to know the personalities at Divisional 
and Brigade HQs (especially BEME and his staff of three officers and two clerks/operators), was im-
portant. The 4th Armoured Brigade was already exercising in the desert so the pressure was on to get 
FRG 6 out to support the training. 
 

The scale of the military build up was staggering. Every type of military hardware imaginable was being 
moved through the port area. Some entrepreneurial members of the unit soon had us supplied with 
some of the niceties of the American supply system through the ‘swap’ program. The famous US ‘camp 
cot’ stretchers were well sought after. An Australian Army slouch hat was worth nearly anything you 
wanted! 
 

On 13 January, FRG deployed 100km north to Devil Dog Dragoon Range and training area to begin sup-
porting the battle groups firing, battle runs and brigade exercise—of course it rained heavily that day! 
 

The next two weeks were spent at a hectic pace in the training area. Being near to the coast, there were 
many areas of soft sabkha (low crusty salt pans) and the recovery crews were kept extremely busy extri-
cating vehicles from severe bog situations. Power packs, engines, major assembly and electrical and opti-
cal failures kept Forward Repair Teams (FRT) and optronics section heavily tasked around the clock. 
 

When the allied air offensive started on 17 January, it was initially a case of NBC (Nuclear, biological and 
chemical) suits on/NBC suits off. Chemical agent warning and reporting procedures were sorted out after 
the initial first nerves and the training and tasking continued. The Iraqi Scud-B missiles were aimed at 
AIJubail, Dahran and Rhyad over 100km to the south and so had little effect on our day to day activities in 
4th Armoured Brigade. 
 

On 26 January, 4th Armoured Brigade moved north to Divisional concentration area Keyes and some 
60km south of the Saudi/Kuwait border and east of the Wadi Albatin. A new phase of training and prepa-
rations were conducted from Keyes. Two Divisional exercises/rehearsals were conducted and plans for 
the final ground offensive against the Iraqi forces were developed. 
 

Tactical exercises without troops and command post exercises at Divisional level formed part of this plan-
ning and training. Activities in and from Keyes and 60km south also served as part of an extensive decep-
tion plan, although at the time we knew nothing of that. 

On 14 February, the Division be-
gan a rehearsal and movement 
exercise advancing some 120km 
to arrive, some three days later, 
in concentration area Ray to the 
west of Keyes and some 60km 
south of the Saudi/Iraq border to 
the west of Wadi AlBatin. Things 
were getting much slicker now. 
 
ALJubayl, Saudi Arabia, 8 January 1991. 
Lieutenant Anthony McWatters (left) 
RAEME, with Captain Mark Munday 
(REME), at Black Adder Camp on the 
outskirts of ALJubayl. 
 

Lt.  McWatters was on an overseas 
posting with (FRG6) British 4th Ar-
moured Brigade. Lt. McWatters was 
second in command of the Unit and Cap-
tain Munday was the officer command-
ing.  
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The serious problems of mass confusion encountered in the earlier exercises, particularly in the obstacle 
breach phases, were being ironed out. Everyone was a lot more confident. In FRG 6, FRT and recovery 
crew commanders were now proficient in independent desert navigation and operating with the battle 
groups of the Brigade. Personalities throughout the organisation had learnt to work as a team. Final 
training and preparations were conducted in Ray and battle procedure carried out. Of course this didn't 
mean too much of a break for any REME soldier as the equipment had to be in the best possible condi-
tion for the coming operation. 
 

G Day was 24 February 1991. The 1st US Infantry Division crossed into Iraq with air and artillery support 
from the British. Lanes were cleared through the Iraq defences and an area secured to the north of the 
minefield/obstacles areas. The concept for the British operation was a move through the breach lanes, 
passage of lines through the US positions, move into Brigade FUPs and then attack objectives in Iraq and 
Kuwait as allocated. A reconstitution phase was planned and prepared for after the initial battles with 
subsequent operations as required. REME workload in the reconstitution was expected to be high. 
 

A lot of work was done and resources allocated at corps and divisional level to anticipate and be ready 
for the reorganisation and regeneration that would be rapidly required before subsequent combat oper-
ations. Little used words from our RAEME doctrine like reclamation, salvage, battlefield clearance and 
equipment denial/destruction became the everyday reality for many of the REME members of 1 (UK) Ar-
moured Division as they prepared for the ground war.  
 

Immediately prior to crossing the breach into Iraq, FRG 6 detached some elements (FRT and Recovery 
ARRV’s) to battle groups for the first phase and some further ARRVs were detached to provide brigaded 
recovery support to the breach operation. The FRG moved as a brigade unit directed by BEME. 
 

Equipment causalities were recovered forward to the designated Equipment Collection Point (ECP) grid 
references where inspection and repair (if appropriate) was effected.  The initial success of 4 Brigade and 
its rapid advance into Iraq from objective to objective meant a constant change in situation for the FRG. 
The longest period in an ECP was approximately six hours so tasks such as power pack or final drive re-
placement had to be quick. Some resupply of major assemblies and power packs to FRG 6 was conducted 
by Royal Air Force Chinook and Royal Navy Sea King helicopters. Support helicopters proved their worth 
to the land forces in many ways during the conflict. 
 

After the first objectives were achieved, detached elements returned to the FRG. Movement during the 
advance was from ECP to ECP independent of the BAA; at times well forward of BAA and others well be-
hind. This independent movement across the battlefield was not carried out without problems and inad-
vertent involvement in combat actions. Communications with Brigade HQ were not always reliable and 
information on routes and by-passed enemy positions was unclear. Huge groups of prisoners guarded by 
one or two men with small arms (and sometimes unguarded) on occasion decided ‘why not go back to 
our trenches and weapons.’ Small arms and support weapon fire was common well behind the fighting 
elechons and FRG 6 was involved in some instances. 
 

Crews of disabled tanks and AFVs being towed behind ARRRVs were extremely keen to get into the battle 
again and on more than one occasion, fired at targets of opportunity while under tow! Mines and unex-
ploded bomblets were a constant hazard especially at night or during sandstorms or rain (both of which 
were prevalent). Severe damage was caused to many B vehicles and pieces of track blown off A vehicles 
when they struck some of these hazards. FRG members were involved in POW handling and administer-
ing first aid to the wounded. The clear priority from the Brigade perspective was to ensure FRG 6 was 
keeping up with the battle groups and recovering equipment causalities forward. ECP’s tended to be on 
or near recently cleared enemy positions, which added another dimension to the adventure. The men 
took every available opportunity to explore and gather souvenirs. This practice was dangerous and many 
soldiers were lucky, and shocked, at what they found. 
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The advance turned eastward towards Kuwait. Intelligence and situation reports were occasional but 
everyone knew things were going far better than anyone had anticipated. On 27 February the advance 
halted for a few hours before the final advance into Kuwait was ordered. This became a rapid charge to-
wards Kuwait City. FRG 6 moved ahead of the BAA establishing ECPs and sweeping the route for equip-
ment casualties about the axis of advance. Late on the night of 28 February, orders regarding the cease-
fire were received. FRG 6 moved into the BAA about 30km to the north west of Kuwait City. That night 
and the next day the entire British Division moved through to establish itself to the north and west of the 
city. 
 

That evening most grabbed their first real sleep for four days and were thankful things had gone so well. 
FRG 6 had sustained no personnel causalities and the most intensive and exciting period in just about 
everybody’s life had finished. The carnage and destruction dealt to the Iraqis was sobering. 
 

In our Brigade two Warrior AFVs from 3rd Battalion the Royal Regiment of Fusiliers had been hit by 
friendly air attack resulting in nine fatalities. There were many other fatalities, wounds and close calls in 
British and all coalition force formations but they were small in number compared to the destruction 
dealt to the enemy. 
 

FRG 6 had established 16 ECPs since arriving in Saudi Arabia and had completed in the vicinity of 130 
power pack/engine replacements, 60 major assembly replacements and 54 logged recovery tasks. Now 
they were in Kuwait and there was more to follow! 
 

POST OPERATIONS—BATTLEFIELD CLEARANCE 
 

4th Armoured Brigade was now adopting a defensive posture awaiting further developments. Priority 
was given to getting Brigade equipment back up to pre-operational condition. This was initially slow. It 
seemed that everyone was so happy about the success of the operation that they ignored the state of 
their equipment for a while. Slowly FRT workload increased again. As the days went by the possibility of a  
permanent cease-fire became reality and preparations for redeployment to Germany were begun. 
 

An expedition back to Iraq and western Kuwait was arranged to clear the battlefield of usable military 
hardware. Brigades were responsible for their won areas and recovered equipment was eventually 
pooled under Divisional control. Battlefield clearance is a hazardous and disturbing undertaking and one, 
which, for practical reasons is not often practiced well during peacetime training exercises. 
 

For the next three weeks the men of FRG 6 (and most other REME units in the division) had a constant 
job towing, dragging, repairing and driving enemy equipment. All varieties of serviceable Soviet, Chinese 
and European hardware including tanks, APC’s, artillery pieces and air defence weapons, B vehicles and 
plant equipment were collected. Small arms and support weapons collected by individuals during and 
after the conflict had to be surrendered. 
 

Teams of Royal Engineers and REME were formed to ensure that all equipment was safe prior to recov-
ery. Booby traps were encountered in some areas and the sights and smells of the desert battlefield will 
remain vivid in the memories of the soldiers who participated, for the rest of their lives. Enemy Equip-
ment Collection Points (EECP) were established and grew into massive boneyards. Only undamaged 
equipment was recovered. The majority had been destroyed during the war and no doubt still litters the 
desert.  The novelty with playing with such an assortment of equipment quickly wore off and many a re-
covery mechanic was observed tearing his hair out when a T55 tank crashed into the back of his AARV 
because rigid towing bars would not fit and chains were the only method of towing. Serviceable captured 
vehicles were commissioned in many cases to supplement requirements in the post operation phase. BE-
ME 4 Brigade acquired an air-conditioned Mercedes armoured command vehicle as his personal ‘run-
around’ and Commander 4 Brigade posted two T55 tanks outside his headquarters as ‘guards’.  
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FRG 6 examining the remains of an Iraqi T55 tank.   Captured Iraqi equipment and vehicles in an EECP. 
 

The intent was that all captured equipment would be recovered to Saudi Arabia but it’s eventual plight is 
unknown. Some units managed to ship ‘war booty’ trophies back to Germany or UK, but no doubt the 
majority is still in Kuwait or Saudi Arabia. 
 

After surviving the Gulf War, Lt McWatters was involved in a serious road accident in which four people, 
including himself, were admitted to a Norwegian Field Medical Hospital, one Land Rover and an 8-ton 
fuel truck were destroyed and two other trucks damaged. 
 

“Probably the biggest single killer throughout the war period, as usual, was road accidents,” he wrote lat-
er. “We were lucky to get away with it. I am ever grateful to the British and US Army fire and crash rescue 
experts who kept me breathing and extricated me alive from the wreckage of my Land Rover by adept 
and rapid winching, prying and cutting with some very handy crash rescue equipment.” 
 

“I am grateful to the officers and soldiers I served with for their hard work, loyal support and friendship; 
especially Captain Mark Munday, Warrant Officer Mick Fishwick MBE, the men of FRG 6, and officers and 
men of MRG 11. I owe the opportunity of active service with the British Army to the efforts and risks taken 
by many in the Australian and British Defence organisations and governments. Major Alistair Macpher-
son, the Officer Commanding 11 Armoured Workshop REME, welcomed me into his unit and gave me a 
job on operations that would have been the envy of any junior army officer. Colonel Colin Brewer (Army 
Advisor Australian Defence Staff in London) Lieutenant Colonel Andrew Figures (Commander Mainte-
nance 3rd British Armoured Regiment), Lieutenant Colonel Simon Fogden (Commanding Officer 3 Regi-
ment Arm Air Corps) and their respective staffs supported me and fought for my privilege. My family was 
steadfast in it’s support of me and very proud of all the Australian contributions to the Gulf War 1991. 
 

Forward repair and recovery of armoured vehicles was a high priority for the allied coalition force com-
manders as they planned and conducted manoeuvre warfare in the desert. 11 Armoured Workshop was 
an important part of a much larger team effort that worked exceptionally well due to the hard work and 
competence of many people. Three members of FRG 6 were recommended for operational honours and 
awards. Warrant Officer Class 11 (Artificer Quartermaster Sergeant) Mick Fishwick was appointed as a 
member of the British Empire for his tireless efforts and leadership during Operation Granby. We were so 
fortunate to have had Mick in FRG 6 and all of it’s members will be always proud of his service and fine 
example. 
 
The material for this article was supplied by Major Anthony McWatters of the Australian Capital Territory. 
 
Originally published on the anzacportaldva.gov.au and reproduced with permission from the Department of Veterans Affairs. 
Photos from the Australia War Memorial, reproduced under a Creative Commons Licence. 

https://www.bing.com/search?q=anzacportal.dva.gov.au&form=PRHPC1&pc=HCTE&ocid=HPDHP17&httpsmsn=1&msnews=1&refig=d04d95db69e34b1ead8286435deb6ef6&sp=3&qs=MT&pq=anzacport&sk=PRES1SC2&sc=8-9&cvid=d04d95db69e34b1ead8286435deb6ef6
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80th Anniversary of Attack on Pearl Harbour 
 

On Dec 7th, 1941, 80 years ago, the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor, Oahu,  
an island in the then-U.S. territory of Hawaii. 

 

TIMELINE OF THE ATTACK ON PEARL HARBOR 
 

At 6.10 AM  Minesweeper USS Condor sights a periscope 
   The first wave of planes took off from Japanese aircraft carriers, approximately 200  
   miles north of Oahu. 
 

At 6.45 AM  The first shots fired by the USS Ward at a Japanese submarine 
 

At 6.53 AM  USS Ward radios Navy Headquarters but the decoding process delays the message 
 

At 7.02 AM  A radar station on Oahu spots unidentified aircraft heading towards Hawaii 
 

At 7.20 AM  Army Lieutenant disregards this radar report because he believes it is a flight of US B-17 
   Bombers coming from California. 
 

At 7.40 AM  The first wave of Japanese aircraft reaches Oahu. 
 

At 7.49 AM  The Japanese aerial commander orders the attack on Pearl Harbor. 
 

At 7.55 AM  The coordinated attack on Pear Harbor begins. 
 

At 8.10 AM  The USS Arizona explodes. 
 

At 8.17 AM  The Destroyer USS Helm fires at and sinks Japanese submarine at entrance to harbor. 
 

At 8.54 AM  The second wave of attack begins. 
 

At 9.30AM  The USS Shaw explodes in dry dock. 
 

At 10.00 AM Japanese planes head back to carriers and ultimately back to Japan. 
 

Japan’s fleet of 67 ships was located about 200 miles north of Oahu. They launched dive bombers, torpe-
do bombers and fighter planes. There were 353 Japanese aircraft involved in the attack, 29 of which 
were shot down.  
 

In total, 2,404 United States military and civilians were killed 1,177 of those casualties were abroad one 
ship-the USS Arizona, where an armour-piercing bomb struck and ignited over a million pounds of gun-
powder within the ship. 68 civilians were also killed. 
 

The Arizona was completely destroyed and the Oklahoma capsized. The California, Nevada, and West 
Virginia sank in shallow water. U.S. ships that were a total loss: Arizona, Oklahoma, Utah. U.S. ships dam-
aged and repaired: Curtiss, Raleigh, Nevada, Vestal, West Virginia, Tennessee, Maryland, California, 
Oglala, Helena, Shaw, Cassin, Downes, Pennsylvania, Honolulu. USS West Virginia was the only ship 
attacked at Pear Harbor present during Japan’s formal surrender on September 2, 1945. 
 

15 United States Navy Personnel received the Medal of Honor and 51 received the Navy Cross. The Pearl 
Harbor Commemorative Medal was later given to all military veterans of the attack. 

 
Compiled by Janifer Eales form various sources. 
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Lust Love Loss 
 

Australian stories of wartime relationships. 
 

Opening 1 Dec 2021. 
 

The complex issues surrounding matters of love and sex 
profoundly affect people everywhere, every day. 
Wartime is no exception. Indeed, the disruptive nature of 
war and the extraordinary situations it brings about 
magnifies human experience in these areas. 
 

Service personnel are sent to distant, often exotic locales. 
They interact romantically with people they would never 
have otherwise met — however fleetingly. ‘Wartime 
morality’ - the fear that death may come at any time 
undermines societal norms, and lowers inhibitions, 
tempting people to pursue encounters or engage in 
behaviours they may not have considered in peacetime. 
 

War kills and families mourn. The bereft must decide how they will cope—alone, or with new partners.  
War also traumatises, physically and psychologically. Coping with war’s aftermath tests even the most 
committed couples—wartime separation can easily become peacetime estrangement. 
 

Sex itself can be weaponised—sexualised imagery has served as a passive recruitment tool and a way to 
undermine an enemy’s morale. 
 

Through artworks, personal objects, and programs, this special exhibition will explore the issues of lust, 
love and loss in times of war. 

Research Your Family History 
 

The Shrine does not hold service records. However, they suggest the following useful sites for researching 
family history: 
 

Researching People: 
 

National Archives of Australia (NAA): Individuals  war service records (digital copies) can be viewed 
for free. Hard copy records can be requested for a small fee. 
 

Department of Veteran Affairs: Nominal Rolls list members of Australia’s defence forces who served 
during different conflicts. 
 

Australian War Memorial: A broad search tool to find records  and material related to an individual. 
 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission: Browse known war grave locations for Commonwealth 
Forces in the First and Second World Wars. 
 

Researching Medals: 
 

Defence Honours and Awards: Information about Australian and Imperial honours and awards systems 
from the Boer War to present day. 

shrine.org.au 
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NAVY NEWS 

Prepared for take-off 
 

Ships and aircraft from the RAN and Japan Maritime Self Defence 
Force (JMSDF) participated in Exercise Nichi Gou Trident off the 
coast of Japan from November 10-12, 2021. 
 

The bilateral exercise has been a regular fixture in each nation’s 
schedule since 2009. Anzac-class frigate HMAS Warramunga and 
it's embarked MH-60R joined Murasame-class destroyer JS 
Inazuma for a range of activities, including maritime warfare 
signals, navigating in-company and aviation operations. 
 

COMAUSFLT RADM Mark Hammond said the exercise 
strengthened Australia and Japan’s ability to work together in the 
maritime domain. 
 

“Japan is a special strategic partner and shares our democratic 
values, commitment to a rules-based global order and desire to 
support a safe and prosperous Indo-Pacific,” RADM Hammond 
said. 
 

“By working together, often in different maritime environments, 
we enhance our joint capability and ensure the compatibility of 
systems. 
 

“We are particularly pleased to have conducted the first ever 
Australia-Japan Asset Protection Mission, under Article 95-2 of 
Japan’s Self-Defence Force’s Law. 
 

“it’s cooperation like this that enables us to take our 
interoperability to the next level.” 
 

The RAN and JMSDF have participated together in a number of 
exercises this year, including Malabar, Talisman Sabre, Pacific 
Vanguard, ARC-21, and La Perouse. 
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Army 

Army Makes a Dream Come True 
An 11 year old Brisbane boy,   
has been granted his wish to 
experience an action-packed 
day on Gallipoli Barracks, 
thanks to the 7th Combat 
Brigade and the Make-A-
Wish Foundation. 
 

At just seven years of age, 
Adam was diagnosed with a 
immunodeficiency  disorder. 
His mother, Annette said 
gaming was his escape 
during long stints in hospital. 
 

“Throughout his transplant, 
video games were the thing 
that distracted him from all 
the treatment,” she said. 
 

“I think that is why he chose 
this wish, he likes the 
military, and to see what 
they do in real life is 
absolutely amazing.” 
 

The 2nd Combat Engineer Regiment (2CER) organised a thrilling day for Adam and his family. Issued his 
own uniform and Warrant officer rank slide, Adam conducted a dress inspection. Commanding Officer of 
2CER Lieutenant Colonel Henry Stimson said Adam enjoyed the experience, picking up soldiers for their 
dress and bearing. 
 

Adam also had the opportunity to fire the water cannon on a Crash Response Vehicle, go for a spin in an 
M1AI Abrams tank thanks to 2nd/14th Light Horse Regiment (Queensland Mounted Infantry), and take a 
scenic flight over Brisbane in an MRH90 helicopter thanks to the School of Army Aviation at Oakey. The 
day’s itinerary put a smile on Adam’s face. “It’s very exciting, my video games that I play, most of them 
are army based, so I thought maybe I should see what it’s like in real life,” Adam said. 
 

Adam also got to fly a small black hornet drone, meet explosion detection dog Dexter, and send a 
message via an Army radio. When asked what one of his favourite activities was, his answer was sure to 
curry favour with sappers everywhere. “Probably mine sweeping,” Adam said.  Things are looking up for 
Adam, a bone marrow transplant has improved his overall health, although he will continue to visit 
hospital at regular intervals. 
 

2CER has supported the Make-A-Wish foundation since 2010 and since that time has raised $160,000 for 
the charity. 
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  AIRFORCE 
  

From the air domain to the 
cyber front line. 

 

Former Fighter Pilot Wing Commander Paul Pettigrew thought 
dogfighting and flying faster than sound was complex, until he 
began operating at the speed of light in a contested, cyber en-
vironment. 
 

A fighter pilot and F/A-18 Hornet instructor for 12 years, Wing 
Commander Pettigrew left Defence in 1999 for a 20-year ca-
reer in the commercial information and communications tech-
nology industry. 
 

“I always had an affinity with technology. In the mid-80s at school, I began software programming,” he 
said. “Back then, I ‘cut code’ by colouring dots with a pencil on cardboards cards and fed them into a 
‘mainframe.” 
 

Wing Commander Pettigrew worked in Defence industry on the first air command support system, along 
with other IT projects in the land and sea domains. He then founded a company that for 15 years owned 
and operated data centres providing autonomous software, cloud computing, and cyber-resilience AI ca-
pabilities. The company’s highly resilient cyberspace experienced no downtime and no cyber security 
compromise since going live in 2006. 
 

In 2020, Wing Commander Pettigrew re-joined Defence in what he considers his most important role, as 
Deputy Director, Joint Cyber within Joint Information Warfare Branch. “There have always been threats 
to national security, but those in cyberspace operate in a very different, insidious way,” he said. “I have 
something to add to Defence, in bringing the technical reality, complex scale and pace of change that ex-
ists world wide, as cyberspace becomes a mainstream warfighting domain.” 
 

Wing Commander Pettigrew is the technical lead of the Australian Defence—Cyber Concept, and is also 
Program Director of the ADF Cyber Gap Program. Where once warfighting was defined by lines on a map, 
Wing Commander Pettigrew said cyber space was a pervasive grey zone for warfighting below the 
threshold of armed conflict. “We have adversaries who are looking to contest and fight in that environ-
ment,” he said. 
 

Wing Commander Pettigrew said Defence now had a cyber concept which allowed it to come to grips 
with the accelerated tempo, risks, opportunities, and at-scale characteristics of cyberspace. He sees a 
race to prepare Defence and Australia to operate well in the cyber domain. 
 

Head of Information Warfare, Major General Susan Coyle said development of the cyber workforce was 
one of her highest priorities. “People are the key capability that allows us to defend cyber space and pro-
ject power through it and we need the best and the brightest. Defence will secure them through new and 
innovative ways and welcome back members who have previously served and bring new skills and experi-
ences to us.” 
 
The Navy, Airforce and Army stories on pages 51, 52 and 53 of this newsletter are reprinted by permission from the November 
and December 2021 editions of the Navy, Army and Airforce digital newsletters. 
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Friends, please be careful! 

Yesterday I went to a Christmas party. I had a few beers, followed by a 
few cocktails, followed by a few shots….. 

I still had the sense to know that I was over the limit. That’s when I 
decided to do what I have never done before; I took a cab home. 

Sure enough, there was a police breathalyser station on the way home, 
and since it was a cab, they waved it past.  

I arrived home safely without incident. 
This was both a great relief and a surprise  
because I had never driven a cab before. 

I don’t even know where I got it from and, now that it’s in my garage, 
I don’t know what to do with it. 

 
Grandpa to Grand kid: Go hide, your teacher is here  

because you wagged school today! 
Grand Kid: ‘You go hide…...I told her YOU passed away. 

 
A guy walks into a psychiatrists office wearing nothing 

but cling wrap for shorts, 
The psychiatrist says, 

“well I can clearly see your nuts” 
 

A beautiful blonde woman was speeding down the road in her little red 
sports car and was pulled over by a female police officer,  

who was also a blonde.  
 

The blonde cop asked to see the blonde driver’s licence. She dug through 
her purse and was getting progressively more agitated. What does it look 

like? She finally asked. 
 

The policewoman replied, ‘it’s square and it has your picture on it.’ The 
driver finally found a small, square mirror in her purse and after looking 

into it, handed it to the policewoman. ‘Here it is’ she said. 
 

The blonde police officer looked at the mirror, then handed it back  
saying, ‘OK, you can go. I didn't realise you were a cop…….. 

 
Say what you will about women, but I think being able to turn one 

sentence into a six hour argument takes real talent!! 
 

Dear Santa, this year please send clothes for all those poor ladies 
in Daddy’s computer. 

 



Vietnam Veterans  Federation, Victorian Branch Inc.                            

Page 55    December 2021 

 

 

Actual Complaints received by Thomas Cook Vacations 
from dissatisfied British customers. 

 

They should not allow topless sunbathing on the beach It was very 
distracting for my husband who just wanted to relax….. 

 

On my holiday to Goa in India, I was disgusted to find that almost 
every restaurant served curry. I do not like spicy food…… 

 

On our holiday in Spain, there were too many Spanish people 
there and we could not understand them. The receptionist spoke 

Spanish, the food was Spanish, so were the waiters.  
No one told us there would be so many foreigners…... 

 

The beach was too sandy, we had to clean everything when we 
returned to our room…... 

 

It’s just lazy that the shopkeepers in Puerto Vallartato close in the 
afternoons. I often need to buy things during siesta time. This 

should be banned…. 
 

No one told us there would be fish in the water at the beach. The 
children were scared….  

 

We found the sand was not like the sand in the brochure. Your 
brochure shows the sand as white but it was more yellow…. 

 

It took us nine hours to fly home from Jamaica to England. It 
took the Americans only three hours to get home.  

This seems very unfair….. 
 

We had to line up outside to catch the boat and  
there was NO air conditioning….. 

 

My finance and I requested twin-beds when we booked in, but 
instead we were placed in a room with a king bed. We now hold 

you responsible and want to be reimbursed for the fact that I 
became pregnant. This would not have happened if you had put us 

in the room that we booked.?????....... 
 

 

 And they walk among us!!! 
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Resident Caretakers are Kevin and Sheryl Browning  
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Sore feet? 
Difficulty attending to your foot care?  

Can’t wear your shoes? 
 

 
We offer you the same treatment we recommend for ourselves and our family. 

 
Veteran gold card holders just need a Doctors referral for their first visit.  

Corns, calluses, in growing toenails, warts, heel pain, foot/arch pain. 
Diabetes foot health checks and management. 

      Circulation testing and more… 
 
 

HEAL AND SOUL PODIATRY  
 

2/84 Shannon Ave, 
Geelong West 

Vic , 3218 
 

Phone: 5298 2746 

Simone Leembruggen- Podiatrist 
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EMERALD PARK 
HOLIDAY FARM 

 
LICOLA ROAD 

JAMIESON. 3723 
 

PH: 5777 0569 
 

JOAN HAMILTON. 
MEMBER 

 
WELCOMES ALL 

VETERANS  
AND 

 
THEIR FAMILIES 

 
 

 

Thriftway will offer discounts if you 
show your current VVF 

membership card 
 

“Ask for Geoff” 
 

www.thriftwayfurniture.com.au 

 

Marion Macrostie 
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VIETNAM VETERANS  FEDERATION VICTORIA BRANCH INC 

 
P.O. BOX 167 

NEWCOMB, VICTORIA 3219 
 

Our Temporary Office Address for 2021          
 22-30 Batten Road Charlemont 3217.             

Phone Iris on 0488 053973 
 

OTHER STATE BRANCHES OF VIETNAM VETERANS  FEDERATION 
 

NATIONAL OFFICE 
 

NEW SOUTH WALES 
 

8 Mary Street 
Granville. 2142 

 
Phone: (02) 9682 1788 

 
SOUTH AUSTRALIA BRANCH 

 

The Yerbury Centre 
31—39 Norfolk Road 

Marion SA 5043 
 

Phone: (08) 8296 2411 
 

QUEENSLAND BRANCH 
 

P.O. Box 2817 
Nerang Business Centre 

 
Phone: (07) 5578 2233 

 
AUSTRALIAN CAPITAL TERRITORY 

 

9 Burkitt Street 
Page. 2614 

 
Phone: (02) 6255 1599 

 

WESTERN AUSTRALIA   
SUB BRANCH   
30 Cornish Ave  

 Woodvale WA 6026  
 

 Phone: (08) 94096682   

TASMANIA 
Scottsdale 

       
Dennis Hanmer OAM  

 
 Phone: 02 9682 1788 
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P. O. Box 167 
Newcomb  

Vic 3219 

 
 
 
 
 

Vietnam Veterans Federation Victorian Branch Inc. 
ABN 83 510 920 906   DGR 900 474 839 

 
                    Phone:                   President:  John Arnold 

                                  0488 053 973           Secretary:  Iris Cargill.JP 

                    
 
 
MEMBERSHIP PERIOD  
1

st
 Jan – 31

st
 Dec 2022 

 

MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION / RENEWAL  
 

I, [Given Name/s] ___________________________ [Surname]_________________________ 
  
[Address]________________________________________________ Post Code__________ 
_ 
E-mail________________________________________ Mobile________________________ 
 
Phone No______________________ D.O.B__________ Wife/Partner___________________ 
 
Service No___________________ Unit/Ship/Sqn served with_____________________________ 
 

VIETNAM VETERANS FEDERATION VIC. BRANCH INC. 
 

In the event of my admission as a member, I agree to be bound by the rules of the 
Federation in force during the time of my membership. 

 

Signature of Applicant  ____________________ Date__________ 

 
Veteran/ Widow membership  $30.00                         Donation     $_________________ 

Or Vet/Wife Membership         $60.00                     

Federation Badge      $10.00                         Please make all Cheques/Money Orders 

Federation Sticker                       $  8.00                         Payable to: Victorian Branch Inc. 

Vietnam Veterans Caps              $ 25.00       And mail to: P.O. Box 167   Newcomb 

Assorted stickers from                $   6.00                                 Victoria. 3219 

                                  

              Postage & Handling: add $3.00 please.  
 

DIRECT CREDIT TO: Vietnam Veterans Federation Victorian Branch Inc. 
Bendigo Bank 

 
BSB 633 108 ACCOUNT NO: 108 55 96 34   

 
PLEASE REMEMBER TO ADD YOUR NAME TO YOUR DEPOSIT   

            
Office Use Only 

Date Received :  _______________                                Receipt No: Donation ____________ 
 
Receipt No. Membership: ____________                      Membership Card No: _____________ 
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FEDERATION SPONSORS 
 

We would like to thank the following companies for their ongoing 
support of the Vietnam Veterans Federation Victorian Branch Inc. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Did you know? 
 

Donations to the Vietnam Veterans Federation are: 
 

TAX DEDUCTIBLE 
 

If you are aware of a caring person or business that could support the 
Federation, let them know that we are a deductible entity. 

 
More detail available on request. 

 
 

To the many Veterans and their families that support the Federation, your donations 
are very much appreciated as they go towards helping  

fellow Veterans and their families. 
 
 
 
 

GOOD GUYS 52211322 
 

FOUNDATION FINANCIAL PLANNING 03 5221 2345 or 04919565821 
 

THRIFTWAY 5224 2588 
 

HI-GAIN ANTENNAS P/L: PH: 52222711 
 

AUSTRALBRICKS:PH 5224 3200 
 

COMPLETE JOINERY: PH 5255 4548 
 

WILLIAMS WINTER SOLICITORS: PH 8601 8888 
 

BRETT EXPRESS COURIER SERVICE PH 0429212977 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 

 
 

To Help us maintain our records please complete this form if your address or 
phone number has changed. 

 
PLEASE PRINT 

 
Family Name: 
____________________________________________________________ 
 
Given Name: 
____________________________________________________________ 
 
Phone Number: ______________ Membership Number:   _____________ 
 
Email Address______________________________ 
 
 
 
New Address:  
 
____________________________________________________________ 
 
 
State: _______________________________  Postcode: ________________ 
 
 
Old Address:  
 
____________________________________________________________ 
 
 
State: ________________________________  Postcode: _______________ 


