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Peter Jensen's RASvy Corps Nominal Roll
Access to Peter's Survey Corps Nominal Roll Version 2015 (a PDF document) is now available through
the Royal Australian Survey Corps Association home page on www.rasurvey.org
This historically important document represents the only complete (or as near as Peter can get it)
listing of all those who served within the Corps.
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100th Anniversary of the Survey Corps - Canberra
Functions Update
By Rob McHenry

As detailed in the last newsletter, the following is provided as an overview of the events on the day.
Australian War Memorial – Wreath Laying Ceremony:Format -

A formal occasion incorporating speeches and wreath laying by dignitaries and former
Corps directors.
Timing –
Ceremony commences at 11am and is expected to take approximately one hour.
Medals To be worn.
Location –
Western Courtyard, Australian War Memorial. Seating will be provided.
Weather This is an outdoor ceremony in Canberra's winter.
Parking A number of large car parks are at the rear of the memorial. There is also an
underground car park with disabled parking facilities. Parking is free.
Photographs - Official photographer to be organised by AWM. Photographs will be uploaded to the
AWM Flickr site following the ceremony.
Web Page http://www.awm.gov.au/
National Library of Australia – Reception and Map Viewing
Format-

Timing Medals Sponsors Parking Web Page -

A relaxed, informal opportunity to view selected mapping and related documents
generated over the life of the Corps. The event will be held in the connected
Brindabella and Conference Rooms and will incorporate a light refreshment. Disabled
access is available.
Commences at 3pm and is expected to last for approximately one hour
Not required
The reception is being sponsored by The Institution of Surveyors NSW and Victoria as
well as the Seniors Group of ISNSW and the Cumberland Group of Surveyors.
Ample paid parking is available in the vicinity of the Library.
http://www.nla.gov.au/

Lobby Restaurant:General Format –
Timing Dress –
Menu –
Drinks Seating –

The restaurant is fully booked.
An informal mixed gathering in a relaxed atmosphere to note the special nature of
the occasion. There will be a guest speaker (Dr Chris Clark) and a number of toasts.
6:45 for 7:00pm and out around 11pm.
Smart casual.
Three courses with tea and coffee. Special dietary requirements catered for.
All funds collected above the cost of the meal will be expended on drinks. Once this
amount is used, thirsty members will be able to purchase from a cash bar.
17 tables of eight people. One table will be reserved for the guest speaker. Apart
from this, there is no seating plan.
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A large area of car park is available across Parkes Place West. Parking is free of an
evening.
www.thelobby.com.au/

Faces of the Corps

John Mobbs has worked through
several hundred variable
quality photos from
contributors and related
Association newsletters. An
early example of the 'Faces'
format is provided.
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WW1 Regimental Numbering of Australian Soldiers
Greg Tolcher provided the following document:
In this centenary year of ANZAC it is likely many are researching their family histories relative to
WWI. In such cases, many researchers are confused with the use of regimental numbers. The
following is offered in explanation of the many apparent anomalies particular to regimental
numbers.
Prior to 1914 the Australian colonial and post colonial military forces mimicked the British Army
system of allotting regimental numbers to its personnel. Under this system, each military unit was
responsible for the issuing of numbers to its members. Each unit started its numbering from ‘1’.
The regimental numbering system was regulated in 1908 (refer Regulations and Standing Orders for
the Military Forces of the Commonwealth of Australia) and was particular to soldiers (rather than
officers). The following extracts are noteworthy:
190. A soldier when posted to a corps on enlistment, or when transferred thereto from another
corps, will receive a regimental number in that corps. A separate series of numbers will be kept in
each regiment. Soldiers on enlistment will be numbered accordingly, and on transfer to another
corps, or on posting to another unit, forming part of the same corps, will receive fresh numbers in
the regiment or corps to which they are transferred or posted.
191. The regimental number will be given by the officer in charge of the attestation. When the
officer commanding a unit requires a regimental number for a soldier, he should apply to such
officer.
192. The regimental series of numbers will commence with 1. Soldiers of the Permanent Forces who
form with militia or volunteer units from part of the same corps will be numbered in a separate
series. The numbers will be given in sequence, according to the date of application. The series will
extend to 9,999 in the Field Artillery, Garrison Artillery, Corps of Engineers, Army Service Corps,
Army Medical Corps, and Army Ordnance Corps, of militia and volunteers in each military district,
and in regiments of militia and volunteers not named above.
193. In all documents relating to a soldier, his regimental number will invariably precede his name.
This number will not be changed as long as the soldier remains in the corps. If the soldier is
transferred or discharged, deserts, or dies, the number will not be given to another soldier. A soldier
promoted to warrant rank will retain his regimental number.
The regulations were reviewed with the onset of WWI. The Standing Orders (SO 190-193) were
superseded by The Defence Act 1903 and the 1915 Regulations for the Military Forces and Senior
Cadets of Australia 1916.
The three military organisations of Australia at that time were the Permanent Military Force (PMF),
Militia (both volunteer and conscript1), and the all volunteer Australian Imperial Force (AIF).
Initially the numbering system remained unchanged for the PMF and Militia forces. The AIF issued its
own numbering system. AIF regimental numbers were not issued to officers or nurses. Where a
soldier was commissioned as an officer, the regimental number would be no longer be used (but it
was not removed due to its administrative use in records, reporting and repatriation).
1

IAW the Universal Training Scheme of 1912.
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The new regulations (Regulations 880-883), in particular to regimental numbering, included the
following:
880. A soldier, when posted to a corps on enlistment, or enrolment, or when transferred thereto
from another corps, will receive a regimental number in that corps. A separate series of numbers
will be kept in each regiment. Soldiers on enlistment or enrolment will be numbered accordingly,
and on transfer to another corps, or on posting to another unit, forming part of the same corps,
will, except in the case of the Royal Australian Field Artillery and the Royal Australian Garrison
Artillery, receive fresh numbers in the regiment or corps to which they are transferred or posted.
881. The regimental number will be given by the officer in charge of the attestation; in the case of
the Royal Australian Field Artillery by the officer commanding Royal Australian Field Artillery, and in
the case of the Royal Australia Garrison Artillery by the Adjutant-General. When the officer
commanding a unit requires a regimental number for a soldier, he should apply to such officer.
882. The regimental series of numbers will commence with number one.. Soldiers of the Permanent
Forces who form with militia or volunteer units from part of the same corps will be numbered in a
separate series. The numbers will be given in sequence, according to the date of application. The
series will extend to 9,999 in the Field Artillery, Garrison Artillery, Corps of Engineers, Army Service
Corps, Army Medical Corps, and Army Ordnance Corps, of militia and volunteers in each military
district, and in regiments of militia and volunteers not named above.
883. In all documents relating to a soldier, his regimental number will invariably precede his name.
This number will not be changed as long as the soldier remains in the corps. If the soldier is
transferred or discharged, deserts, or dies, the number will not be given to another.
The order directing AIF members to be issued a regimental numbers is ‘Australian Imperial Force
Order No. 2 (AIFO No.2)’ dated 26 Aug 1914. The Order states at paragraph 3(vi):
The following instructions are to be followed in allotting regimental numbers to personnel of the
Australian Imperial Force:Divisional Head-Quarters from 1 upwards.
Brigade Head-Quarters Personnel to be allotted numbers with units.
Light Horse Regiments Each regiment to run from 1 upwards.
Infantry Battalions Each battalion to run from 1 upwards.
Field Artillery Batteries, including Numbering will be by brigades.
Brigade Ammunition Column commanders will arrange and communicate allotment to battery
commanders.
Divisional Ammunition Columns from 1 upwards.
Engineer Field Companies Numbering to be by field companies. Officers commanding engineers to
allot numbers to 3rd company.
Signal Troop and Signal Company Officers commanding signal units to allot from 1 upwards.
Divisional Train and Light Horse Officer commanding Train to allot a Train suitable series to
companies.
Head-Quarters of regiments and battalions should respectively be added to the establishment of
squadrons and companies as determined by commanding officers.
This Order would be further amplified by AIFO No. 10 and No. 15. paragraph 41 of AIFO No. 10 which
stated that:
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With reference to Australian Imperial Force Orders No.2, paragraph 3 (iv), regimental numbers of
Army Medical Corps units will be allotted as follows:
Light Horse Field Ambulance 2nd Military District: 1-55, 3rd Military District: 56-111, 1st Fd Amb: 1243, 2nd Fd Amb: 1-243, 3rd Fd Amb 1st Military District:1-87, 4th Military District:88-165, 5th Military
District:166-216 and 6th Military District:217-243.
A few days later, paragraph 72 of AIFO No. 15 directed that:
In continuation of AIF Orders No.10, para. 41, regimental numbers as follows will be allotted to
AMC details attached to units:
AMC details attached to: Div.HQ:301-307, Light Horse Bde 1st Regt:308-310, 2nd Regt:311-313, 3rd
Regt:314-316, 4th Regt (Div.):317-319, Artillery 1st FA Bde:320-323, 2nd Bde:324-327, 3rd Bde:328331, Div Ammn Column: 332-335, Engineers 1st Fd Coy:336-337, 2nd Fd Coy:338-339, 3rd Fd Coy:340341, Div Sig Coy:342-343, 1st Inf Bde 1st Bn:344-348, 2nd Bn:349-353, 3rd Bn:354-358, 4th Bn:359-363,
2nd Inf Bde 5th Bn:364-368, 6th Bn:369-373, 7th Bn:374-378, 8th Bn:379-383, 3rd Inf Bde- 9th Bn: 384388, 10thBn:389-393, 11th Bn:394-398, 12th Bn:399-403, Army Service Corps L.H. Bde Train:404-405,
Divisional Train:406-409
Regimental numbers could be shared by a number of people. Infantry units, pioneer battalions, light
horse regiments and machine gun companies (later battalions) issued their own ranges of regimental
numbers, which resulted in duplications. Whilst the corps of artillery, engineers, signal, medical and
services allotted unique numbers internally, they were also subject to duplication with other
formations. To avoid too much confusion with duplicate numbers, an alphabetic suffix was often
used.
At the time the 1st Div AIF was being raised, recruiters of different units occasionally allotted
duplicate numbers. If the problem was identified before the enlistee’s name and number was
entered into the pay records, the duplicate number was usually cancelled and a new number issued.
Otherwise a suffix would be added to the duplicate number in an effort to render it unique.
A common AIF unit practice was to allocate the RSM with the number 1. Numbers could be reallotted. A unit practice of arbitrarily changing the regimental numbers of soldiers arriving as
reinforcements prompted the Military Secretary of the ANZAC to requesting the practice to stop.
The following message was sent on 24 Nov 1915:
Units at Anzac are still in many cases changing the numbers of reinforcements joining their units.
Please issue strict orders that the number allotted to any man in Australia must be retained in
every case otherwise the work in Records Section (is) impossible. Where such changes have been
made the change should be cancelled and the original number reallotted. Duplication of numbers
in Units causes less confusion than is caused by alteration.
It was not uncommon for soldiers being transferred into a new unit to find that their numbers had
already been allotted and alphabetic suffixes added. Alphabetic prefixes were also used to
designate different categories of enlistment. The most common were the use of ‘R’ (re-enlistment)
and ‘N’ (previous service).
In the period 1917-1918 the AIF refined its management of recruits. Whilst some units (such as the
Inf Bn’s of 1st Div) continued to receive drafts of specifically allotted reinforcements, the wider AIF
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was subject to ‘a rule of ‘General Reinforcements’. General Reinforcements were allotted unique
numbers in the range of 50000-80000. Although these numbers were still referred to as regimental
numbers (and officers and nurses were still not issued numbers), the General Reinforcement
Numbers are the genesis of the Australian Army’s service numbers.

Parare v Parere

A snippet provided by John Mobbs: -

Recollections of Maralinga - 1962
From Don Swiney
At home for Christmas and then down the farm with the prospect of a fairly long leave. About the
end of the second week of January I got the summons from home to come back to Perth
immediately. I did, to find a telegram from Captain John Hillier, the adjutant at the Army Survey
Regiment advising me that I was posted to the Maralinga Atomic Range Support Unit and to report
there by the 28th January. It seemed to me that I didn’t have a lot of time, so it was a quick visit to
the Rail Transport Officer (who got me on a train the next day) and to Collins Book Shop in Forrest
Place to buy a copy each of volume 1 and 2 of Clarke’s Plane and Geodetic Surveying. I had no real
idea what I would be required to do there but what ever it was, I was sure that I would find it
somewhere in those two volumes. I have still got them and they cost me £2.2.9 each at the time.
Back at Bendigo some few days later I reported to the orderly room. The regiment was pretty much
deserted with most still on leave. The Orderly Room CPL wanted to know what I was doing there and
didn’t I know I was supposed to be at Maralinga in a few days time. It seems that I was supposed to
have got off the train at Watson, half way across the Nullarbor. I had no one to whom I could appeal
so I went down to ‘Innes’, the local VW dealer and sold my car (and was totally dudded), told my
girlfriend what was happening (who had decided that it was all too hard and it was time to call an
end to the whole affair) and I was left to pack what I could carry and the rest of my gear in a trunk
for forwarding on, and headed off to Adelaide at my own expense and somewhat bereft.
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I arrived in Adelaide and not knowing what else to do I reported to Central Command Field Survey
Section where I met Corporal Ross Hyde who was running their orderly room. He took my welfare as
his immediate concern. I was given a bed in the section accommodation, which happened to have
the best accommodation in all of Keswick Barracks. It was the old hospital, plenty of room and a big
cool double brick building right on Anzac Highway just inside the entrance. The bed was to be mine
for the time I was at Maralinga and no matter what time, day or night, I might turn up I wouldn’t be
short of a place to sleep. I relayed the experience I had at the Regiment orderly room which
dismayed Ross who undertook to ensure that I would be reimbursed all my out of pocket expenses.
It was a pity that I didn’t hang onto my car as I could have easily garaged it at Keswick Barracks.
I was now able to climb on the train for what was now the familiar trip to the West, although this
time when I got on the Transcontinental Train at Port Pirie, I had to travel in the guards van so I
could be kicked out in the early hours at Watson. The time arrived and I climbed down from the
guards van for the first look of what was going to be my home for the next twelve months. The few
houses and the very long platform were all floodlit and as the train trundled off building up speed
as it tackled the longest straight stretch of rail in the world, I finally spotted the only other person
who was abroad at that time. He was a Commonwealth Protection Officer who was based in Watson
and had to check each train as it came through to make sure no one unauthorised got off. I was
obviously one of those and I was challenged. He checked his list and as I did not appear on it, there
was no way was I going up to the village until he had a clearance. Dawn was breaking by now so we
went over to the police post and cooked up breakfast– eggs and bacon with tomatoes and whatever
else we might like. Things were looking up. At eight o’clock he rang through my details, but no,
they had never heard of me.

Watson Police Station

Railway line to the West

The policeman wasn’t fussed, evidently this was a common occurrence, particularly for individuals
arriving on their own so he pointed out a bed on the veranda and I spent the first day reading
magazines and watching the odd train going through. On the second day, word came that I could
come up to the village but I was not to go out to the ‘forward area’ until I was advised that my
security clearance was verified. That was OK with me so late afternoon, a vehicle came down to
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pick me up and we drove the 40 km or so North to the village. I was directed to the Australian huts
which were the ones on the South edge of the village with a bit of an outlook over the mallee to the
Nullarbor Plain below us. I was poking around looking for a spare bed. It was the end of the working
day and at that point all the Australian engineer plant operators turned up. They introduced
themselves but were more intent on having a shower, getting changed and going up to the ’wet
’canteen (better known as the boozer) for a beer or two before tea. I was pointed out ‘Pat’s bed’,
which had belonged to Pat Cox, my predecessor but the wardrobe was still full of Pat’s gear and his
sheets were still on the bed. At that point, Ian McKenzie, the architectural draughtsman and as it
turned out who I would be working with in the drawing office appeared. He had heard I was in the
village and was looking for me and had arranged that I would share with him and that’s how it was.
Ian and I shared the end room and by the standards of the day very spacious. That evening I learnt
about two of the benefits of being at Maralinga, firstly, beer was threepence a glass as opposed to
about two shillings anywhere else, and I was to eat in the mess which served meals cafeteria style
and there was seven choices of main course with first course and sweets and unlimited ice cream.

Part of the Australian's Living Quarters

I was now a member of the Maralinga Range Support Unit (MARSU) and the only Survey Corps
member on the range. The unit provided all the engineering and logistic support to the scientists
who would actually conduct the tests. The first device was detonated at Maralinga in 1957 following
one at Emu to the North which turned out to be a bit of a disaster as the wind direction changed
and the village had to be abandoned. A number of tests followed and the so called ’vixen’ tests
were conducted in 1961 and 1963 but none in the year I was there. The scientists, usually referred
to as the ’boffins’ arrived worked in their own area and left without us hardly being aware of their
existence. There were three Australian services and three British services represented on the range,
 The Royal Australian Navy which ran the power house and the water desalination,
 The Australian Army which provide the plant operators for an Engineer troop, drawing office
support (of which I was part) and catering,
 The Royal Australian Air Force that ran all the transport,
 The Royal Navy that with the RAN provided the power and water.
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 The British Army that provided the field engineers and tradesmen such as welders for the engineer
troop and provided maintenance support in the form of a REME workshop, and
 The Royal Air Force that manned and maintained the airfield and was responsible for the weather
observations.
Activities on the range were directed remotely for the most part by the Atomic Weapons Research
Establishment (AWRE) based at Salisbury and in the UK. We, in the drawing office, reacted to vague
sketches and directions which we then tried to convert into something sensible for the engineer
troop to construct. We were all under the control of the Range Chief Engineer, Major J Crawford RE,
an imperious pom. The Engineer Troop was commanded by an Australian, firstly Captain Duncan
Francis who handed over to Captain ‘Blue’ Richards shortly after my arrival.

View South from Quarters
The Chapel

The working day started at 7 o’clock after a fairly substantial breakfast and my day commenced by
going down to the transport section and picking up my vehicle (I still remember the registration
number: ZSM– 004) and then back to the drawing office. If there was work to be done on the range,
and there usually was, then it was a matter of loading the survey gear and driving the twenty odd
miles out to the range. I was assisted by a Royal Engineers sapper who I only remember as ‘Jock’.
Most of the ‘set out’ work involved laying out a concentric grid with the so called ‘ground zero’ in
the centre, the purpose of which was to enable the boffins to set up their various experiments at a
predetermined distance from the centre. As it happened, a couple of these projects were started
but never finished so our time was wasted. I did use any spare time to extend the trig net out to the
West where it was expected that any of the new tests may be. Some of the time we spent
renovating the trig net by replacing the beacons and re observing a part of it which I thought might
have been a bit shakey. The original observations had been done by Lennie Beadell of ’Gunbarrel
Highway’ fame and was in effect my technical boss. He did check a couple of things that I had done
on the occasional time he appeared but had no grounds for complaint. When we were out on the
range, we tried to be back for lunch which was at 1 o’clock and then followed by another hour or so
back at work to clean up for the day and an early knock off. In the summer, after work, it was far
too hot to do anything and most dozed on their beds or in hammocks in the shade outside until the
heat of the day eased. The more active amongst us would then go up to the pool or play basketball
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until it was time to shower and go for tea. One of the benefits was that although it might get
extremely hot during the day, the nights were almost invariably cool with the temperature dropping
rapidly as the sun went down. In the cooler months, the time table remained the same, the
difference being that we were much more active, playing basketball, touch football and new for
me, rugby. Aussie rules was never played and strangely neither was soccer. Evenings could be filled
either by going to the boozer or the picture theatre. Two films were shown every night and were
changed every second day. The projectionist swapped the order around so if you only went for the
first film, and most did, you could see a new one every night.
The meals were extraordinarily good with a supplementary allowance of £1 per day per man. It was
an extravagance generating situations where crayfish and other sea food were flown in and the
strange tastes of the UK members catered for with the availability of kippers for breakfast. The two
main meals of the day featured at least seven choices of the main course and unlimited ice cream
amongst others for sweets. Even for us working out on the range were not forgotten as we had on
the seat between us a tin of ‘Mills and Wares’ assorted cream biscuits that we munched whilst we
drove the twenty odd kilometres out to the range and back. When the tin was empty, we simply
exchanged it for a new one.

Jock, the survey assistant

Swimming pool

Basketball

I had only been on the range a couple of days when my security clearance caught up with me. I was
then required to sign the acknowledgement of the ‘Official Secrets Act’ and was made aware that
the Range Commander had the power to jail me for seven years if he judged me in breach of the
act…..cripes. The requirement for security awareness was a constantly recurring theme, we were
not allowed cameras and if you did have one, it was kept at the security office and you could get it
just before you went on leave. The photos you see here were only as a result of me having my camera over a weekend as I had got back on the range on a Friday evening and couldn’t hand it back.
Odd as it may seem, taking photos around the village was not banned but there was big trouble if
you were caught taking a camera out to the ’forward area’. In fact, each time you went out there
you had to report to the Commonwealth Protection Officer at ‘Roadside’, tell him where you were
going and what you would be doing and you were asked if you had a camera. In 1962, there was
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growing anti nuclear weapons sentiment throughout Australia and particularly strong in Adelaide so
there was always some concern that a group may try and infiltrate on to the range. No one ever
tried to my knowledge, but the threat was always there.
The range was not without its characters. There were a number of civilian staff who did specific
jobs and were often named after the job they did. For example, the bloke who ran the sewerage
farm was invariably referred to as ‘Tommy the turd’ and the refrigeration mechanic was known as
‘Fred the fridge’. What their real names were, I have no idea.

Fellow Australians on the range

Among the Australian Army, two memorable characters were Corporal ‘Rocky’ Maine and Sapper
Bluey Evans. Rocky had been on the range pretty well since it started and was a bulldozer operator.
There was very little about the range that he did not know. Rocky had served just about everywhere
during WW2 and in Korea and had been awarded the British Empire Medal (BEM) for his service at
Maralinga. Rocky’s routine was set, he finished work, showered had tea and went to the ‘Corporals’
Club’ where he remained until it closed and somehow made it back to his bed. This went on day
after day and never changed until it was time for the ‘annual medical’. Rocky went on the ‘dry’ for
a fortnight beforehand, some how got through the medical and resumed his old routine. As far as I
know, Rocky never left the range. Bluey Evans was a tall thin laconic plant operator who drove the
grader at which he was very good. He was also a Korean War veteran who served in one of the
infantry battalions as an assault pioneer. He was part of a patrol that was ambushed and was hit in
the small of the back by what appeared to be a burst from a small calibre submachine gun that
fortunately missed his spine. He escaped capture by feigning death and served on after the war in
the Army as a plant operator. Although he was married with his wife and family in Adelaide, Blue
had already served a couple of years on the range and seemingly had no ambition to move on. He
was most popular with a raucous voice and laugh you always knew when he was around. He
invariably started his day as he stepped out of his door to go down to the showers by yelling at the
top of his voice “what’s it feel like to be a pommie bastard” at the Royal Engineers hut opposite.
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Somehow they never took offence. At one point, Blue discovered the Navy had changed all the
evaporators in the desalinator and dumped them at the tip. They were constructed largely from
copper so Blue spent a bit of time breaking the fins off some of the units and bundled them up to
take home to sell to a scrap merchant. He was stopped getting on the aircraft with his ’booty’ and
arrested by a security policeman and duly charged with stealing and sentenced to seven days
detention by the Range Commander. It seemed that everyone on the range was appalled,
particularly as the security police had spotted him at the dump and knew what he was doing. All
that was needed at that point was a warning at that would have been and end of the matter. Now, it
was up to us as Australian Army members to guard him while he was in detention. During the
working day, he worked as normal because no one else could drive the grader but at the end of the
day, Blue would shower and change and three of us who were rostered for that night would escort
him to the guard room and cells that were next to the power house. We would bring his meals and
generally look after him but we refused to lock him in his cell so Blue saved us from getting into
trouble by locking himself in and taking the keys out of the lock, reaching through the bars and
putting them on a table. In the evening there was a succession of people who would come over from
the ‘boozer’ with ’a beer for Blue’ and stand lookout while Blue drank it. There were so many that
Blue used to go to sleep every night pretty well comatose. At sometime after midnight, whoever
was operating the power house would cook up a big plate of bacon and eggs and wake us and Blue
up and insist that he eat them. At the end of the week, Blue was happy to dry out and we were
happy to return to the usual routine.

Main Street HQ building on left
Introducing the Poms to the desert

The range was not without it’s lighter moments. Women were banned on the range and the only one
we ever saw and then only occasionally was the Air Hostess on the TAA DC3 that sometimes came up
on the weekly service to Adelaide. At other times it may be either a Dehaviland Dove or if you were
really unlucky and you were going to Adelaide, you might find yourself on a Bristol Freighter. It was
amazing the number of people who found they had business at the airport when the DC 3 was due,
just on the off chance the hostie might get off the aircraft, she rarely did but you never knew. One
day I had been working out on the range with the plant operators. We all came back together and
showered we were heading across to the mess for tea. We were about opposite the theatre when
we stopped as one, we could smell a woman. Following our noses, we eventually tracked her down
in the end ward of the hospital. It turned out that the DC3 had come up that day but became
unserviceable so had to stay the night. The Security Police taped paper over all the windows bar the
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windscreen of one of the ’VIP’ Landrover station wagons and drove her into the village. She spent
the evening in the Officer’s Mess and then barricaded into the end ward of the hospital for the
night. Next morning she went back to the airfield the same way. I don’t know what the management
thought we would do but they were not taking any chances.

The Theatre

The shop

Another source of entertainment was the arrival of a new batch of UK servicemen. They were
generally referred to as ’boots’ for reason no one seemed to know. The change over took place
twice a year either June or in January and they stayed, as we did, for a full twelve month tour.
Those arriving mid year coming from a UK summer found the acclimatization quite easy but for
those arriving in January, it was a different matter. They left a UK winter and flew by RAF aircraft
directly to Singapore where they remained overnight and the next leg was directly to Maralinga. The
situation was made worse because most of them thought they were going to Christmas Island in the
Pacific Ocean where nuclear tests were also conducted and had a bit more publicity. They knew
nothing about Maralinga. Anyone who could would try and be at the airport when the change over
aircraft was due. These poor individuals, dressed in winter uniform would arrive mid afternoon
usually on a stinking hot day. The looks on their faces as they disembarked from the aircraft and
struggled across the tarmac with all their gear to the terminal was quite comical. The torment did
not end there. The Saturday evening following the arrival of a new batch of ’boots’ someone would
come into the mess at tea time with a handful of complimentary tickets for the Watson dance for all
the new arrivals. It was really quiet believable as we could see Watson across the plain at night and
although it was some thirty kilometres away, it looked a lot closer in the clear night air. It also
looked a lot bigger than it was because the extensive unloading platform and station area was all
flood lit for security purposes. The ticket holders were told to gather at the Post Office and a bus
would pick them up to take them to Watson. When they had gathered in their smartest ’teddy boy’
gear, one of the RAAF transport drivers would turn up and tell them that he couldn’t start the bus
but not to mind as it doesn’t take long to walk. They were left to walk about ten kilometres before
the driver took pity on them and went off in the bus to pick them up. This ruse was played on every
new group that arrived but once it had been played on them, none of the ‘boots’ ever let on to the
newcomers.
Another trick was played out by the pilot of the De Havilland Dove that was used from time to time
to provide the weekly service. The Dove was a twin engined relatively small aircraft that carried
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about twenty passengers sitting two by two down the fuselage. At a point about mid flight the pilot
would haul himself out of his seat leaving the co pilot supposedly asleep and slumped in his seat. As
he came down the aircraft, he would carefully unroll two balls of string intent on keeping a tension
on them all the time. It was arranged to have a new ’boot’ sitting just in front of the toilet and the
pilot would hand him the two lengths of string telling him that he was flying the aircraft whilst the
pilot was at the toilet. The hard part was keeping a straight face whilst this poor individual hung
grimly onto the strings struggling to make corrections whilst the co pilot surreptitiously moved the
controls. The relief when the pilot finally emerged from the toilet was palpable.
Despite the odd prank, the six services got on very well. I was not aware of any real animosity and
yet it could well have been. One source of conflict could have been the disparity in the pay rates.
As Australians we were paid twice as much as the UK soldiers. It made it very hard for them as
although they were able to go to Adelaide from time to time, few took advantage of it or rarely did
as they simply could not afford the cost. It seemed to me then and still does now that the least the
Australian Army could have done was to make accommodation available at Keswick Barracks. I
certainly used those facilities, quite illegally actually, but no one seemed to mind or care.
At about midyear, one of the projects fell in a heap and we were suddenly left without a lot to do.
The range RSM who was an Australian decided that he would run a ‘subject A’ for corporal course for
the Australians and as I had failed it last time at Fortuna, I was not going to let this opportunity go
past. The RSM had also arranged for some newly introduced SLRs (self loading rifles) to be sent up
from Adelaide. I and I think most of the others on the course had never seen them before and so it
added a fair bit of interest. No one asked me if I had ever done ’sub A’ before and I wasn’t about to
tell but I got right into it from the first day and the end result was that I carried out an almost
perfect drill and weapon lesson on the test day (RSM’s words, not mine). I know I surprised some as I
don’t think too many expected the quiet ’survey bloke’ from the drawing office to be out there
barking orders like a professional. A couple came to me afterwards and said “you certainly surprised
us, you bastard”. Not everyone passed so for me it was a job well done.
Following the course, the RSM decided I was ‘officer’ material and so over a couple of weeks our
troop commander, Blue Richards, tried to convince me to apply for the Officer Cadet School. I was
not keen as at that time I was receiving corporal group 7 pay (more than a second lieutenant would
get) on higher duties allowance with the likelihood now that I had passed ‘subject A’ being
promoted in the near future. I was convinced to apply when he said that it was worth a week in
Adelaide. Off I went, and went through all the medicals and psychological tests and came back
convinced that I would be deemed not suitable.
The quiet time continued so Blue Richards arranged for me to be detached to Central Command
Field Survey Section that was at that time involved in a mapping project North of Woomera. It was a
familiar matter for me to jump on the ‘Trans’ train as it went through Watson but this time to get
off at Pimba, the railway station for Woomera. I hitched a lift into Woomera and found my way
down to the Department of Supply Survey Section run at that time by Lennie Beadell thinking that
they at least would know where the survey detachment would be found. They did and as it
happened had a vehicle going North that day and took me on to Mount Eba Station where I finally
caught up with them.
There was a group of about six to eight run by Sergeant Ted Love involved in photo annotation and
some second order trilateration to stiffen up what had been previously done. I was paired with Tony
Waldon and we spent our time following fence lines and identifying windmills and other significant
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features and marking them on the photographs. It was tedious but often interesting and we started
based out of Mt Eba Station and then moved on to Mirakata. This was a base for the Weapons
Research Establishment (WRE) established some couple of hundred kilometres up the range and
used primarily when tests were being conducted by the telemetry operators who manned the
tracking equipment. There was no test on when we were there so apart from the permanent staff
we had the place to ourselves. The conditions were good, now with air conditioned mess and rooms
and excellent food.

Mirakata in the distance

Coober Pedy

Landrover after hitting the tree
An albino kangaroo

One of first tasks when we got there was to swap our bar tread tires on the Landrovers for smooth
tread balloon tyres as we were now moving into the sand hills. I must admit that I was a doubter as
were most of the others but once you learnt to drive in sand with them, they were very effective.
The only problem was that soon after we fitted them, it rained and the roads became very greasy
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but we survived except I manage to run into a tree doing some serious damage to the driver’s side
mudguard.
One Thursday morning when we were about to head out to work, a message came up via Woomera
from the Survey Section in Adelaide that I was to report to Keswick Barracks on Monday morning
ready to attend the OCS selection board. I knew that I needed to have a suit and sports clothes (in
those days ‘sports clothes’ it meant simply a jacket that did not match the trousers) and of course
all the rest of the paraphernalia to go with it. I had none of it so I said to Bill that I would pass on
this occasion and maybe reapply later. The message did not give any latitude and an hour later, a
‘De Havilland Beaver’ turned up on the airstrip to fly me directly to Salisbury, the RAAF base just
out of Adelaide. We arrived early afternoon and I was met by WO1 Robin Wilson, the Section
Sergeant Major from the Survey Section. The first thing he asked was “have you got any money”. I
showed him the five or so reserve bank cheques I had in my wallet as that was how we were being
paid a Woomera but we had no need for money and anyway nowhere to cash them. We made it to
the closest bank right on closing time and I left with my wallet bulging. Robin dropped me off at the
survey accommodation at Keswick Barracks with the word that he would be picking me up at ‘start
of business’ the next morning.
The following morning Robin took me into town to ‘Harris Scarfe Men’s Outfitters’ Robin wouldn’t
deal with anybody less than the manager and he was appraised of the situation. He made it his
personal project and I was measured and fitted out with a suit, a reefer jacket and grey trousers
together with two pairs of shoes, three shirts, ties and socks to match. It was a good thing Robin
was there because all I had to wear was what I wore in the mess in the evening at Mirakata and I
don’t think I would have got the service I did. The deal was done and I paid the bill but was then
directed across the road to a tiny workroom belonging to a Greek lady who was a tailoress. She
obviously had been warned out because she took all my purchases and measured me up in great
detail. I turned up the next morning (Saturday) to pick everything up all now altered. She had even
altered the shirts and then following Robin’s instruction I hung the suit jacket and trousers up to get
the creases out of them and washed all the shirts a couple of times over the rest of the weekend,
carefully ironed them all to make look that I hadn’t just jumped out of a box, which of course I had.
I turned up at the Officer’s Mess at Keswick Barracks the following Monday looking the all Australian
boy in my new gear to meet a group of about fifteen other hopefuls all trying to gain a place at
OCS. The series of tests took most of the week and included some aptitude tests conducted outside.
At one point we were all sat in a circle and each of us had to describe what we did for an
occupation. Colonel Stan Coleman who was the Commandant at OCS at the time and controlled the
session. When it got to my turn, I was a bit reticent because I didn’t know what I could say and
anyway, it sounded a bit pretentious to claim that I was the range surveyor for the Maralinga Atomic
Range. Not only that, I had the vision of seven years gaol hanging over me if I breached the Official
Secrets Act. Colonel Coleman let me squirm for a while knowing full well my concern and then
switched the conversation to the AHQ Survey Regiment with which I was a lot more comfortable. I
must have looked a real goose to the rest of the candidates. I did come to realise during the week
that the other candidates were much more keen than I to get selected. During the week in the off
time, I had found a second hand Volkswagen less than twelve months old that I had decided to buy
and after some negotiation, I agreed with the salesman that I would give him a bank cheque for the
full amount on the Thursday night and pick the car up on the Friday. I did just that and was able to
park my new (second hand) car at the Survey Section and caught the train back to Maralinga on the
Sunday quite convinced that I did not fair well on the selection board and feeling that I might have
let a few people down.
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I got back to the range just in time to find that the Range Commander decreed that all the
servicemen on the range would attend a ’Character Guidance Course’ run by a team of chaplains. It
was the same course that I had attended when I was at recruit training but no matter another one
would do me no harm. The work regime remained the same but instead of an early finish we went
straight on to course with sessions in the evening. The process went on for a week with everyone
getting more and more hostile as the week went on. The only lighter moment was the lecture on
’sex’ given by the range medical officer. He was a Scot completing his national service obligation
and had never, I would think, stood up and presented to any group of people let alone the two
hundred he was going to that evening. The officers mercifully had got him very drunk and so
suitably fortified presented a slide show of the female form in all sorts of distorted positions that in
those days would have been regarded as very pornographic. The chaplains were very agitated but it
was the last presentation and the mood in the theatre was such that they could not put a stop to it.
On the 22nd of October I was promoted to corporal, the only problem being that no one ever told
me. I think now, the omission was deliberate as both the RSM and the Troop Commander were both
aware that I was a bit ambivalent and if I knew that I would be going back to the Survey Regiment
as a corporal I could well withdraw my application for OCS. In early December I was advised that I
had been selected and now had in my eyes at least passed the point of no return. The RSM drew me
aside and gave me what I still regard as very valuable advice. It was ‘see no evil, hear no evil and
speak no bloody evil, keep your head down, pace yourself and finally be there at the end’
Shortly afterward I went on leave with an enormous about of leave credit as I had not used all the
previous leave credit as I had to report to Maralinga before my leave had expired and now the
credit I had accrued on the range. I had to report to OCS on the 13 January and no chance to use it
up. I caught the DC3 to Salisbury, made my way to Keswick Barracks, put all my stuff in the car and
took off that evening to drive to Perth. I got as far as the turnoff on to the Eyre Highway and pulled
off the road and went to sleep on the back seat. From this point on, it was a dirt road all the way to
Norseman in Western Australia. I awoke with the sun and drove on to Ceduna then realising how
hungry I was and had a huge meal of steak and eggs. I drove on arriving at Eucla at the Western
Australian border on sundown and chose not to go further because of the chance of hitting a
Kangaroo. Next morning it was off at dawn again finally striking the sealed road again just short of
Norseman. I arrived at Coolgardie at about eleven o’clock at night to refuel and I remember an old
bloke carefully filling my tank and equally carefully washing my windscreen and headlights. He
welcomed me to West Australia and set me on my way telling me that I should make it to Perth. I
didn’t, I got to within one hundred and fifty miles to Perth and in the early hours of the morning
when good sense took over and I pulled off the road to sleep. The sun shining through the
windscreen the next morning woke me up and I drove on to Perth, arriving home at about ten
o’clock in the morning.

Vale
ALAN RUSSEL HAWKINS
3176518 Alan “Hawkeye” Hawkins passed away at his home in mid March. Alan was managing Type 2
Diabetes but had other undisclosed health problems. A funeral service was held on 26 Mar.
Alan served for 20 years from Nov '67 to Nov '87.
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KENNETH RAYMOND SHAW
VX98126 / VP31993 / 31093 Kenneth Raymond Shaw passed away on Tuesday 21st April at the
Peninsula Village Aged Care Complex, Umina. Ken served from 17-Jul-45 to 03-Aug-78.
SHANE RODNEY CALCUTT
231293 Shane Rodney Calcutt passed away on the 19th April 2015. Shane had served in 2 Fd Svy in
the 80’s and had planned to attend the Bendigo 100th celebrations. Shane was diagnosed with
terminal lung cancer just before Xmas last year and was given 6 months at most to live. He lost his
battle and passed away peacefully in his sleep, the morning of Sunday the 19 th. Shane’s funeral was
held at Mudgeeraba. He was proud of his Survey Corps service and a photograph of Shane in Corps
uniform adorned his casket. Shane served from 01-Sep-82 to 23-Feb-89.
COLIN EDWARD MIDDLETON
VX114818 Colin Edward Middleton passed away on 20th April aged 94. Colin served in RASvy during
WW2 from 1940 to 1945 in New Guinea and other areas where he attained the rank of Captain. As a
surveyor he became specially interested in cartography and photogrammetry post war and was
instrumental in establishing the aerial survey and photogrammetric section of the Lands
Department. Colin was Surveyor General of Victoria from 1967-1972 and was later appointed as
Secretary of the Victorian Department of Crown Lands. He was only the second Surveyor General to
receive such an appointment. In 1981 he was awarded the Imperial Service Order for his services to
Victoria.
Colin served on many other bodies, including the Surveyors Board, the National Mapping Council,
the Lands Conservation Council, the Faculty of Engineering of Melbourne University and the
Victorian Institute of Colleges. Colin was active in the affairs of the Institution of Surveyors
Australia. He also helped to form the Australian Institution of Cartographers, of which he is a
foundation member. Colin served from 20 Oct 42 to 12 Nov 45.
From John Bullen
I knew Col Middleton personally and I liked him immensely – as did everyone. He was always so
friendly and helpful, inspiring others with his enthusiasm. He was genuinely a ‘High Flier’ in the
Australian surveying and mapping world, but he always remained the same bright and friendly soul
he always was. I first met him when I was seconded to the photogrammetric section of the Vic
Lands Dept in Jan-Feb 1960. He was then well on his way to becoming Surveyor General.
In the Vic Lands Dept I worked under Marne Fraser, another WW2 Svy Corps veteran. Marne
continued on in the CMF for more than 20 years after the war, serving in 2 Topo Svy Coy and in the
RASvy Res Offrs Gp / Army Svy Regt CMF Component.
From Surveyor General of Victoria, Col Middleton went on to higher things, but was still the same
thoroughly nice guy. I met him occasionally on National Mapping Council activities in the 1970s. I
hadn’t seen him since the mid-1970s when my career took a different (and wholly military) path.
But he still stands out as one of the best I ever met.
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DONNA LOUISE GRAYLAND
F3804739 Donna Louise Grayland passed away on 19 May at the Bendigo Hospice after a 12 month
battle. Donna served from Jun 91 to Apr 96.
PETER JOHN CRABBE (update)
The death of Peter was mentioned in the Vale section of Canberra Newsletter 4/14. In the latest
West Link (Issue 37 of Mar 15), Fred Brown has provided some further detail of Peter's service.
523166 Major Peter Crabbe passed away in Western Australia from a heart attack whilst on a
training run. Peter was posted into HQFORCOM in Sydney but was on holiday in WA. Peter joined
RASVY as an Army Reservist Sapper at 5 FD SVY SQN on 10 July 1982 and commenced Officer
Training on 16 February 1985 and graduated in mid 1986. He was appointed and transferred to the
Regular Army on 1 September 1990 as a Survey Direct Entry Officer. As indicated in the President’s
Report, early in his Regular Army career, Peter spent some months in Antarctica, and later one
deployment to Iraq and two to Afghanistan. He also had the usual range of regimental and staff
postings to the Survey Regiment, SME and various Headquarters.

Photo Gallery
From Don Swiney – Aircraft types in use during his time at Maralinga:-

BRISTOL FREIGHTER
Three Bristol Freighters were operated by the
RAAF and were based at RAAF Salisbury in SA.
They were often used for the weekly courier
service to Maralinga. They were capable of
carrying about twelve metric tons but comfort for
passengers was at a minimum. They were
sometimes referred to as ‘Bristol Frighteners’

DOUGLAS DC3
Trans Australian Airlines operated a large number of these
aircraft both in Australia and Papua New Guinea. One was
often chartered for the courier run to Maralinga when
there was a demand. They carried about twenty eight
passengers in rows of four, were a popular form of
transport as they were relatively comfortable and came
with a hostess
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De Havilland DH104 DOVE
The most common form of courier aircraft. This aircraft was
based at Salisbury and was a private charter aircraft and
was the most common aircraft used as the courier. It carried
about eight passengers in four rows of two

De Havilland (Canada) DHC2 BEAVER
A single Beaver operate from Woomera but
was not seen at Maralinga. It was the
aircraft that picked me up at Mirakata and
took me down to Salisbury

