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  WINTER ISSUE No 27 JUNE 2006
 

91st RA Survey Corps Anniversary Celebration – Col Alex Laing Memorial Dinner at the United 
Service Club is scheduled for Wednesday 5th July this year. Three course gourmet menu cost is 
likely to be $60.00 per head. This year the Association will meet the cost of beverages before and 
during dinner. Bookings need to be confirmed. RSVP Bob Skitch – Attendance flyer is attached or 
alternatively – PLEASE PHONE OR EMAIL BOB BEFORE HE PHONES YOU! (07 3265 1370; 
bob.skitch@runbox.com)  
PS – overnight accommodation available at the Club at reasonable rates. For accommodation phone 
(07) 3841 4433. 
 

COMMITTEE 
Patron      Lieutenant Colonel EU Anderson MBE (Ph 3408 9179)  
President    Peter Bates-Brownsword (Ph 3289 7001) 
Vice President   Alex Cairney (Ph 3397 7583) 
Secretary & Asst Treasurer Mary-Ann Thiselton (Ph 3353 1026) 
Treasurer   Ross Smithwick (Ph 3356 5786) 
Functions & Sqn Liaison         John Hook (Ph 3354 2680) 
Bulletin Editor & Historian Bob Skitch (Ph 3265 1370) 
North Coast member  Kym Weston (Ph 5445 6927; mob 0427 377 226) 
North Queensland member Dennis Gregor (Ph mob 0409 648 026) 
Welfare    Jim Gill (Ph 3264 1597) 
Auditor    Stan Campbell (Ph 3285 3970) 
Squadron OC   Major Shaun Hoffmann 
Squadron SSM   WO1 Barry Miller (Ph 3332 7564) 
Note: Refer Veteran’s Affairs matters to Peter Bates-Brownsword and Stan Campbell 

 
EVENTS 

 
EVENTS FOR 2006 
Your committee has yet to firm up a program for 2006, however, we expect that it will be similar to that 
of 2005; in outline as follows: 
5 July: Col Alex Laing Memorial Dinner – 91st  RA Svy Anniversary Dinner at the United Service Club.  
2 September: Reunion Lunch and AGM at Gaythorne RSL, 
October: Mapmaker’s Dinner (I Topo Svy Sqn) 
November: Derek Chamber’s Award Presentation at I Topo Svy Sqn, 
December: Christmas function somewhere (perhaps) 
Last Friday of the month drinks at the Gaythorne RSL to continue. 
 
 

The Royal Australian Survey Corps Association (Queensland) acknowledges the generous sponsorship and 
support of Pioneer Surveys Pty Ltd 
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OUR HISTORY PROJECT – What did we do over all those years – 1946- 1996? 
 
I continue to canvass support for this worthwhile project. Our collective memory can fill in many gaps but it is 
fading with the passing of years. It is ten years since the disbandment of the Corps we as individuals served, the 
Corps that gave such outstanding service to our nation for eighty-one years. We need to record what each of the 
units did over the fifty years following the end of WW2. It really is a simple exercise. I have had excellent 
responses from Clem Sargent, Noel Sproles, John Bullen, Charlie Watson, Alex Cairney, Percy Long, Richard 
Jackson-Hope and Ted Laker. Ross McMillan has sent an account of one of the more unusual jobs undertaken 
by N Comd Fd Svy Sect in 1962 – Operation Blowdown – a simulated atomic explosion in rainforest country. I 
have had promises from a number of others and the major gap area is after 1980. The following is a sample of 
the preferred format but I am just as happy to receive your input listed down the page – pen and ink is OK. 
Please give this matter some thought. Every bit helps …. 
 
YR UNIT OPERATION 

PROJECT 
DURATION LOCATION NATURE OF WORK 

UNDERTAKEN 
PERSONS TAKING PART OTHER 

INFORMATION 
19
56 

N Cmd 
Fd Svy  
Sect 

No name On-going Qld – 
Macrossan, 
Charters 
Towers, …. 

Control for 1” to 1 mile 
mapping - 4th order 
triangulation, 
Intersection, resection, 
(plane table) baro 
heighting 

Capt EU (Ed) Anderson OC, 
WO2 Blue Hunter, Sgts 
Snow Ralston, Jeff Lambert, 
Garney Cook, Cpls Ted 
Miller, Geoff Helsham, Sprs 
Sam Chambers, Brian 
Berkery, Bob Skitch. 

Arrived May at 
Macrossan. Sect 
had not returned 
to Brisbane since 
sometime in 
1955. Xmas in 
the field…….. 

 
NOTICES 

 
The Association BERET – Cost $30.00 incl post  
Your Association greatly regrets that the 
consignment of berets received from Christies only 
a few days before Anzac Day were not the colour 
prescribed in our original order, that is, the colour 
we all knew shown as background on our battle 
dress shoulder flashes both with and without 
borders. The fact that the beret colour happens to 
closely approximate that adopted by the 1st 
Topographical Survey Squadron RAE could not 
justify its acceptance. A very substantial amount of 
money has been committed and it is essential that 
we get it right. Christies support us in this contention 
and the matter has been taken up by them with the 
New Zealand manufacturer with Christie's now 
being ready to have a remake done at no further 
cost to our Association. 
The Committee fully appreciates the disappointment 
felt by all members of our Association and others 
who anticipated having the beret available for 
wearing on this past Anzac Day. 
 
LAST FRIDAY  
Last Fridays continue at the Gaythorne RSL 
with increasing patronage. Pop along and have 
a beer or a softie with your mates 
. 
ASSOCIATION BADGE 
Association badges are still available from the Ex-
Fortuna Survey Association. Place your orders with 
Mary-Ann and we will try to satisfy them 

 

MAPMAKERS OF FORTUNA 
Copies may be purchased from the Ex-Fortuna 
Survey Association (PO Box 865 Bendigo 3552) at 
$60.00 plus postage of $11.50 includes cost of a 
padded postal bag.  
 
VIETNAM – A TECHNICAL TOUR by Bob 
McMillan-Kay.  
Copies can be obtained from Bob McMillan-Kay at a 
cost of $36.00 including postage. We commend this 
highly successful book of Bob’s Vietnam 
experience. Bob’s address is 14 March Lane, 
Maryborough, Qld, 4650. 
 
ASSOCIATION TIE or SCARF 
Cost is $20.00 and $7.00 postage for each. We 
suggest you place your order directly with the Ex 
Fortuna Association, Tracey Phillips, email 
phipsys@bigpond.com or phone Mary-Ann.  
 
ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 2005 – 2006 
& 2006 – 2007  
 ‘Don’t go to sleep on your membership!’ 
Keep in touch with you Survey Corps mates by 
being a paid-up member of your Association. 
Our financial year runs from Sept to Sept. 
Subscription is but $10.00 per year. We encourage 
you to pay three years in advance (or more if you 
wish). Subscription is waived for veterans 75 and 
over who have been standing paid-up members of 
our Association. 
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AUSTRALIAN DEFENCE MEDAL 
 
Editor’s Note: The following has been extracted 
from the Honours and Awards website. An 
application form with detailed guidelines for 
completion are attached at the back of this Bulletin.  
 
The Australian Defence Medal (ADM) has been 
established to recognise Australian Defence 
Force (ADF) Regular and Reserve personnel 
who have demonstrated their commitment and 
contribution to the nation by serving for an 
initial enlistment period or four years service 
whichever is the lesser.  
Her Majesty the Queen recently approved the 
Regulations and Letters Patent for the medal. 
It is expected that the medal will be available 
for presentation from mid 2006. 
 
Eligibility 
It is estimated that over one million serving and 
ex-serving ADF members will be eligible for the 
medal. 
Ex-serving personnel who have served for four 
years (or have completed a lesser initial 
enlistment period) either as an ADF Regular or 
Reserve member since the end of World War II 
(3 September 1945) are eligible for the medal.  
Eligibility for the medal has been extended to 
those personnel who: 

• have died in service; or  
• have been medically discharged with a 

compensatory impairment at the time of 
their discharge, thus rendering them 
unable to serve the required minimum 
qualifying period; or  

• have honourably served but, due to 
some Defence workplace enlistment 
policies of the time (as determined by 
the Chief of the Defence Force), were 
unable to serve the required minimum 
qualifying period.  

National servicemen will also be eligible for the 
ADM, as the completion of their National 
Service obligation will be considered as 
completion of an initial enlistment period of 
service.  
 
How to apply for the ADM 
Current serving full-time members will be 
assessed automatically in line with the new 

process for assessing long service awards 
through PMKeys. 
 
Applications are now being invited from eligible 
personnel. These should be made direct to the 
Directorate of Honours and Awards, 
Department of Defence. 
In addition to being available via this website, 
the application form for the ADM is available 
from the RSL and other Ex-Service 
Organisations. 
It is important that applicants provide proof of 
service with their application. This can include 
a certified true copy (no originals please) of 
their Certificate of Service or Discharge 
Certificate or any other official documents 
which confirm the length of their service. 
Providing these documents will greatly speed 
up the assessment process for the medal. Ex-
serving personnel who do not have certificates 
of service or other supporting documentation, 
should not contact CARO, Navy records or 
RAAF records . Their applications should be 
submitted to DHA regardless, who will then 
contact the service archives on behalf of 
applicants to conduct an assessment. 
Individuals who have already applied, usually 
by letter or email, and whose applications have 
been acknowledged, do not need to reapply. 
 
Directorate of Honours and Awards’ 
Contact Details 
The Directorate of Honours and Awards can be 
contacted directly either through a toll-free 
number 1800 111 321, via e-mail on 
dpe.honoursandawards@defence.gov.au or at 
Directorate of Honours and Awards 
T-1-49 Department of Defence 
CANBERRA ACT 2600 
Each enquiry should provide as much 
information as possible to enable the 
Directorate of Honours and Awards to answer 
questions more effectively. 
Presentations 
The Application Form includes an invitation to 
participate in a formal presentation ceremony 
organised by Defence. These will occur 
regionally on a biannual basis. The appropriate 
involvement of a senior military officer and 
Federal parliamentarian will be sought for 
these events. 
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ANZAC DAY 2006 
 
For some of us attending the dawn service at 
Enoggera it was a 4.00 am start from home to 
join the queue of cars negotiating the traffic 
lights at Enoggera Road, Wardell Street and 
entering the Lloyd Street entrance to the 
barracks. Anzac Day seems to be the one day 
of the year when security is put aside at 
Enoggera and vehicles are allowed to pass 
freely through the gate. Thank goodness! The 
crowds that are attracted into that sprawling 
military complex for the three (at least) dawn 
services conducted there are huge. Ours is, of 
course, at the 7 Field Squadron memorial, 
2CER – Engineer territory. 
 
Perhaps this year’s dawn service lacked a little 
of the  Engineer panache of previous years – 
no honour guard appearing from the mist of 
smoke grenades; no projected battle scenes of 
both World Wars on the windows of the HQ 
building behind the memorial, no school choir 
and no garden of crosses. Well – I suppose 
that doesn’t matter all that much. The service 
followed the usual format. The Chaplain read 
prayers and a competent music trio gave a 
rendition of ‘Amazing Grace’ and ‘Hear you 
Me’, Cpl Pat Lazzaro and Spr Andrew Ray 
vocalists and another un-named sapper with an 
amplified guitar. The address given by 
Lieutenant Colonel Harry Jarvie, CO, 2CER 
recognised the service of soldiers in all wars 
and on overseas service, the futility of the 
Gallipoli campaign with its appalling loss of life 
on both sides, the under estimation of the 
fighting ability of the Turkish soldiers and their 
leadership, predicated on vague undefined 
objectives more political than military. While 
Anzac Day celebrated the deeds and heroism 
of soldiers it was not a celebration of war but a 
celebration of peace. 
 
Following the Dawn Service we repaired to the 
Engineer’s ‘Sportman’s Club’ for a traditional 
army breakfast – fried and scrambled eggs, 
bacon, sausages, baked beans etc, etc – a 
once-a-year breakfast for me! And of course 
the bar was open. The bus arrived at 9.30 to 
take us into the city march by which stage we 
had about twenty RA Svy members to be 
joined by another ten or so as we formed up in 
George Street. Our Patron, Ed Anderson,  

driven from Buderim by his daughter Margaret 
Taylor, had called in briefly to the Sportman’s 
Club and then caught up with us to join the 
march in the city. It was good to see Ed looking 
so fit and well. He handled the march with 
ease. Since it was Army’s turn to lead the 
march this year we didn’t have too long to wait 
before we stepped off and order developed out 
of chaos. John Hook ably led the march with 80 
year old LVJ (Les) Smith carrying our icon 
theodolite at a rigid slope, giving our surveyor’s 
butt salute as he passed the Governor’s dais in 
King George Square. Derek Stanmore was in 
the front file ready to take over from LVJ should 
the need arise, but the old bugger insisted on 
completing the full distance. LVJ had his two 
sons William and Vic to look after him and at 
our invitation marched with us. Vic had had 
some 30 odd years of service in the RAAF and 
carried the rank of WO1. Our banner party from 
1 Topo was the best ever – a Sergeant and 
four Corporals. The words of command given 
by Sgt Terry Malone, marching centre under 
the banner I suspect could be heard the length 
and breadth of the parade! 
 
It was a beautiful autumn day and Brisbane 
turned out en-masse for the parade – an 
incredible crowd lining the entire route. We 
found our cheer squad of wives and daughters 
somewhere in Adelaide Street. Wally Chillcott 
was our constant waver, acknowledging all the 
young ladies along the route.  
 
On the order halt and fall out given by Sgt 
Terry in Elizabeth Street we made our way to 
our bus for the return trip to Enoggera and for 
us survey types, to the Gaythorne RSL. Jim Gill 
found us a cosy corner on the top floor of the 
now refurbished club and in increasing 
numbers throughout the afternoon we took that 
over. At the time of my leaving mid-afternoon 
we were close to twenty. Ross Smithwick 
confirms that the Gaythorne RSL was a ‘good 
move’ and he and Tony and Loretta Gee were 
the last to leave at 2030! We were joined also 
by our cheer squad of wives and daughters 
and from 1Topo our ‘word of command’ Terry 
Malone and Squadron SSM WO1 Barry Miller. 
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The marchers were: 
 

 
As in previous years we were pleased to meet 
up with Jim Beard who marches with Artillery 
and of course our own Association President 
Peter Bates-Brownsword and Barbara who 
continues to play the drums in the National 
Service Band. 
 
ANDY STEEN’S 100TH BIRTHDAY 
 
We had a good roll-up at the Sandgate RSL on 
Saturday 6th May for the celebration of Andy’s 
100th birthday. Andy reached his century just 
two days before on the 4th May. Andy’s wife 
Doris was at his side attired in a smart pink 
costume and Andy himself of course 
immaculate in his three piece suit. Steens were 
in great abundance – Wendy, (Andy’s only 
surviving child,) numerous grand children, 
great grand children, nephews, nieces and 
beyond and of course numerous friends both 
young and old. Sitting with Andy was his old 
friend Jim Stratton who himself reached his 
century five months ago and who happened to 
be in UK at the outbreak of WW2 and joined 
the British Army. He went with the British 
Expeditionary Force to France and Belgium to 
‘hang his washing on the Siegfried Line’ (as 
Andy put it in his address) and was evacuated 
from Dunkirk – one of very few Australians to 
have had that experience. Andy and Jim were 
boys together and Andy commented that Jim 
still owes him a handful of marbles. Our 
Association Patron Ed Anderson attended, 
brought by Kym Weston from Buderim where 
both of them now live. Ed said that Kym was 

fulfilling his appointment as the Committee’s 
North Coast Member very effectively.   
Refreshments from the bar and platters of very 
tasty morsels were generously provided by the 
Steen family. Speeches were delivered 
including a fascinating account of Andy’s 100 
years given by a nephew Alden Murphy who 
has promised to send me a copy which I will 
condense into a future Bulletin. Of particular 
interest in Alden’s address was the fact that 
Andy was awarded the Medal of the Imperial 
Service Order (ISO) on his retirement in 1971 
from the PMG Department. The award 
addresses Andy as Andrew Thomas Steen, 
Esquire, a title of which Andy is very proud. 
 
Representing the 1st Topographical Survey 
Squadron (RAE) was the Squadron OC, Major 
Shawn Hoffmann and the SSM WO1 Barry 
Miller, both in full ceremonial uniform. Major 
Hoffmann, on behalf of the Chief of Army, 
Lieutenant General PF Leahy, AO presented 
Andy with a correctly bashed Hat Khaki Fur 
Felt (otherwise known as a ‘slouch hat’) 
bearing on the side brim the Australian Army 
‘rising sun’ badge, the RA Survey badge at the 
front and the Topographical Survey Squadron 
triangular colour patch on the puggaree right 
side. It was a good fit and Andy proudly wore it 
for most of the remainder of the celebration. It 
is interesting to note that the presentation of an 
appropriately badged slouch hat to veterans on 
reaching their century is a formally approved 
procedure. Major Hoffmann in a short address 
established the linkage between Andy’s 5 Field 
Survey Company and the now RAE unit 1 Topo 
Svy Sqn.  
 
Peter Bates Brownsword spoke of Andy’s 
record with our Association, initially the Survey 
Ex-Serviceman’s Association of Queensland 
becoming the Royal Australian Survey Corps 
Association (Queensland) some 20 years ago. 
There would not have been many September 
Reunions over the 60 years of its existence 
that Andy did not attend. Peter presented Andy 
with a birthday card (thoughtfully provided by 
our secretary Mary-Ann) bearing all our 
signatures. 
 
The event came to an end mid afternoon. 
Those attending from the Association were: 

Ed Anderson 
John Hook (leader) 
LVJ (Les) Smith 
Percy Long 
Alan Virtue 
Rowan Shipley 
Phil Brookes 
Bronwyn Minelli 
John Bateman 
Bob Skitch 
Bruce Gordon 
Lorraine Chambers 
Ian Fitzgerald 
William Smith 
Vic Smith 
Tony Gee 
Michael Duniam 

Ross Smithwick 
Brian Johnson 
Barry Lutwyche 
Jim Gill 
Wally Chillcott 
Butch Winterflood 
Ian Read 
Derek Stanmore 
Jock Kay 
Brian Cosford 
From 1 Topo 
Sgt Terry Malone 
Cpl Bourne 
Cpl Bevis 
Cpl Carthew 
Cpl Duncan 
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Ed Anderson, Peter and Barbara Bates 
Brownsword, Alex Cairney, Mary-Ann and Ian 
(Rock) Thiselton, Bob and Wendy Skitch, John 
and Julie Ashby, Stan Campbell, Peter and 
Irene Blasket, Kym Weston, Jim Gill, Ross 
Smithwick, Jock Kay, Grant Small and from 1 
Topo, Maj Shawn Hoffmann and WO1 Barry 
Miller. 
(The Association made a contribution to the cost of 
the celebration…Ed) 
 
PERSONALIA and other jottings 
 
Our Patron Ed Anderson has had cataracts 
removed from both eyes. Things were 
becoming a little grey for Ed. As a result of that 
remarkably simple operation Ed is now seeing 
everything in brilliant colour – so brilliant in fact 
that he has to don sunglasses each time he 
goes outside. The world is now a beautiful 
place! Ed marched with us on Anzac Day (well 
done Ed) and attended Andy Steen’s 100th 
birthday celebration. Ed very recently received 
out of the blue his Australian Defence Medal 
without even applying. I guess that is because 
his surname starts with the letter ‘A’. 
 
Bronwyn Minelli was visiting Brisbane from 
Townsville staying with Carla Bell and 
attending a course in natural remedies. She 
marched with us on Anzac day. Bronwyn 
served as a Carto Tech at the Regiment and 
the Bonegilla Detachment during the late ‘70s 
and ‘80s and has very fond memories of her 
time in the Corps, especially at the Det working 
with Bill Boyd, not to mention Rock and Mary-
Ann Thiselton with whom she developed a 
close friendship. Bronwyn’s husband is a 
builder in Townsville and they have two 
children. 
 
Rob Bogumil , described as a ‘good guy’ 
carried the Queens Baton for the 
Commonwealth Games in the Shepparton 
Section between Mooroopna and the Kidstown 
Adventure Park. Magna Carto comments that 
many members of the former Army Survey 
Regiment continue to be involved in the 
Bendigo community. Good to see!  
 
Colin van Senden, a frequent and greatly 
appreciated correspondent of your editor 
comments on our plane tabling article in our 

last Bulletin, especially the paragraph noting 
that that doyen of planetablers, Jack Cullen 
also spilt a bottle of Indian ink on his work. 
“Nice to think that I had something in common 
with that venerable old gentleman” reflects 
Colin. 
 
Noel Sproles (also a frequent contributor to 
our Bulletin – and most other Survey 
Association Bulletins in our fair land – it must 
have something to do with the South Australian 
climate) notes: ‘There are two food halls in the 
Adelaide Central Markets.  One of them would 
make any old RASvy member feel at home.  It 
has purple chairs and white tables!’  
Your editor comments: the Adelaide Central 
Markets must be Australia’s most unique 
markets. They are certainly central – right in 
the centre of the CBD, between Groute and 
Cougar Streets, near Victoria Square. They 
offer an incredible range of products – 
vegetables, meat, fish, exotic groceries, 
clothing, numerous café’s, specialty tea and 
coffee outlets and more. Should you be in the 
city of cathedrals – visit the Adelaide City 
Markets. 
 
Recognition: Who watched the ABC drama 
‘Silence’ in April? One of the slightly shady 
characters depicted on admitting his WW2 
service in New Guinea said to the effect that he 
wasn’t in a fighting unit; he made maps! Well 
well – yet another recognition of our mapping 
units that served in the New Guinea 
campaigns? 
 
The much-travelled home-body Tony Gee 
writes:  
You mentioned in the last Bulletin that I have 
caught the travel bug with our tour of Greece, 
Turkey and Egypt but the truth of the matter is 
that the 'Travel Bug' has been a life long virus 
without a cure in sight. For example; 
 
Under the Army 
1968-69 Malaysia/Singapore - 8RAR 
1970  Vietnam - 8RAR 
1971-77 Brisbane - 1 Fd Svy Sqn 
1978-80 Albury/Wodonga - School of Mil 
  Svy 
1981  Canada  
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1981-83 United Kingdom - 42 Svy Engr 
  Regt (Op/Ex Europe and  
  Kenya, Sth Africa)  
1983   Canada and USA  
1984-85 Sydney - 2 Fd Svy Sqn (Op  
  Anon - Fiji, Tonga, Samoa,  
  Tuvalu and Kiribati) 
1986  Albury/Wodonga - School of Mil 
  Svy 
1987-88 Canberra - Directorate of Mil  
  Svy 
Under Telstra 
1994  Norway - awarded an all  
  expenses paid trip for two to  
  attend Winter Olympics  
  Lillihammer 
1995/6  Australia - visited virtually every 
  Telstra depot nationally to install 
  and conduct training on an  
  Information Management  
  System that I'd co-developed for 
  Telstra Payphone Services 
Under Loretta 
1997  Hong Kong 
1999  New Zealand 
2000  Canada and USA 
2001  Cape York 
2002  Vietnam 
2003  Thailand 
2005  Greece/Turkey/Egypt 
2006  India ?? 
2007  China 
  
The problem for me with all the travelling is that 
I can hardly remember all the places I've been 
to, maybe it's because I tend to just enjoy and 
live for the present life wherever I am, and 
once I leave the place, it's more or less all 
forgotten. Not that I'm complaining or anything, 
it's just that I'm really a homebody at heart.  
Regards Tony 
Ed – we have the deepest sympathy, Tony. 
 
Fortuna lives again – Magna Carto (Apr 06) 
reports an article from the Bendigo Advertiser 
that the Defence Imagery and Geospatial 
Organisation (DIGO) will relocate to a new 
purpose built building at Longlea, just east of 
Bendigo. The site is preferred because it is 
already Defence owned and presently used as 
an A Res and Cadet training area. The 111 
DIGO employees have been assured that their 
jobs are secure and there will be no enforced 

redundancies. But what of Fortuna Villa? An 
Advertiser article suggests that it could become 
a 5 star hotel and conference centre.  
 
Magna Carto also reports that there is a 
suggestion that the Bendigo office of 
Photomapping should be called ‘The 
Detachment’, given the number of ex-army 
survey types now working for Lindsay 
Saunders. Beside Phil Smalley as manager 
there is Stuart Daniels (Gumby), Andrew Quin, 
Sherri Burke, Colin Cuskelly, Jim Wells, Gary 
Warnest and Karen Gloster. Well, Bill Boyd – 
what do you think of that? 
 
The Fortuna Association is investigating the 
production of an Association Plaque bearing 
the RA Svy Association badge in antique brass 
(similar to the old Survey Corps plaque). They 
ask would anyone be interested in purchasing 
such an item? 
 
The Survey Ex-Serviceman’s of NSW under 
the presidency of Ian Foxall continues to be 
active. Their 2006 Bulletin reports a well 
attended Anzac Day march and reunion that 
included thirteen WW2 veterans. However, 
President Ian in his message foreshadows the 
likely demise of the Association and the 
disposal of its assets. It seems likely that 
unless the Geomatic Wing of SME can give it 
membership support, the NSW Association will 
gracefully retire. 
WW2 members attending the 2005 Anzac 
march and AGM were;Norm Brady, John 
Cavill, Jack Devery, Ian Foxall, Frank Gould, 
Ted Hunter, Tom Kirkpatrick, Ted Laker, John 
Monteath, Bill Montague, Dick Owens, Basil 
Stahl, Peter Watson. 
 
THE NOT SO WELL 
 
Bob Skitch discovered a small white spot on 
the back of his somewhat gnarled right hand. 
Although innocuous in appearance, a biopsy 
showed it to be a dreaded melanoma. Prompt 
action by the Repat Hospital had it removed 
and skin grafted and, because the back of the 
hand has little flesh, six weeks of radio therapy 
followed. Bob reports that apart from a 
thoroughly cooked right hand a PET scan 
shows that all is well. 
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VALE (All from NSW Bulletin) 
 
Patricia Ticehurst – wife of Noel died on 
Anzac Day after a battle with cancer, first 
diagnosed on Boxing Day. Noel and Pat had 
been married for 42 years. Pat was a 
remarkable lady, very involved in the Canberra 
community. She had worked for a number of 
years as office manager for John Stanhope, 
Chief Minister of the ACT and before that when 
he was Opposition leader. Mr Stanhope 
eulogised Pat in an adjournment debate in the 
House on the 2nd May which is on the ACT 
Hansard record. He referred to her early life as 
Patty Lawrence of Birregurra and captain of the 
Colac High School Hockey Team; her 
commitment to teaching, serving as a teacher 
at Manangatang in the Mallee, until finally 
meeting that ‘dashing young soldier’, Noel, who 
swept her off her feet and finally at the end of 
Noel’s military career settling in Canberra. Pat 
was a dedicated member of the Labor Party 
and a ‘woman who got things done’. She had a 
remarkable ability on the telephone, countering 
the numerous calls directed to a senior 
politician and Chief Minister with patience, 
sincerity and tolerance. In her final months Pat 
was nursed at home by Noel and his two 
daughters, Kim from Hobart and Lisa from 
Brisbane. She is survived also by seven grand 
children. 
   
John Keith Barrie died at the age of 91. Keith 
was not a member of the Australian Survey 
Corps but served with Z Force in WW2 and 
was decorated for valour in that unit. Keith was 
an active member of the NSW Survey 
Association and a very significant figure in the 
surveying profession in Australia. His firm 
Barrie and Tait was a leading private company 
venturing into photogrammetric surveying and 
mapping during the 1970s. Keith was awarded 
the Medal of the Institution of Surveyors, 
Australia. He is survived by his wife Joy and 
four daughters.  
 
Michael Helmrich, a member of 2 Fd Svy Coy 
died at Montville, Qld in May 2003. Mike (as he 
was known in the army) came from a musical 
family and was well known as a violinist in post 
war years. Those who served at Kyogle and 
Childers will remember Mike. Dick Owens 
recalls the time in Toowoomba when Mike 

formed a small orchestra members of which 
included Roy Boatswain, Dick Owens and a 
pianist. 
 
Ross Sonter died peacefully on 6th November 
2005. Ross was one of the original 25 who 
joined 2 Coy at Dugong in May 1940and did 
further training at Strathfield, then serving in 
Kyogle, Childers, Fraser Island, Normanton; 
then to Lae in New Guinea. Ross is survived by 
his wife Margaret and sons Owen, Jim, Roy 
and Ken. 
 
TAVISTOCK ROCKS….Noel Sproles 
recalls… 
 
The reference in the April 2006 bulletin to the 
Corps activities in the Snowy Mountains in the 
early 1940s stirred an old memory from our 
1964 field trip observing the Charleville to 
Bourke traverse.  We had been observing for 
some months before eventually arriving at the 
final station, TS Moira, on Mt Oxley just east of 
Bourke.  Moira had a Central Mapping 
Authority (CMA) observing pillar and the station 
records noted that it had a bolt on which to 
secure the theodolite.  It was not a standard 
bolt and we had to contact CMA in Sydney to 
get the nut to go with the bolt.  This was duly 
sent and we carefully stored and carted this 
lump of metal all the way from Brisbane, to 
Charleville, along the traverse to Bourke and 
finally up Mt Oxley to TS Moira. 
 
Grant Small and I were the observing party 
and, on arriving at the station, we were pleased 
to see that the records were correct in that 
there was a large concrete observing pillar with 
a whopping great bolt sticking out the top.  I put 
the 5 inch Tavistock over the bolt and we got 
the nut out to secure the jigger to the pillar.  
However there was no way that the nut would 
go onto the bolt.  Wrong size, wrong thread, 
wrong nut.  Grant and I, after exchanging views 
on nuts in general and this nut in particular, 
were faced with the problem of how to secure 
the jigger so as we could do our observations.  
This was the terminal station of a geodetic 
traverse and no half measures would be 
acceptable. 
 
It was then that I recalled a conversation that I 
had with Jim Stedman some months 
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previously.  He told of a similar situation faced 
by Brigadier Fitzgerald when surveying in the 
Snowy Mountains years before.  They got 
around the problem by securing the theodolite 
to the pillar with heavy rocks hanging from rope 
threaded over the tribrach plate.  The secret 
was to have the rocks just touching the ground 
enough so as not to swing and to be positioned 
so that the observer would not kick them as he 
swung the instrument from station to station.  I 
related this to Grant and we decided to give it a 
go.  The attached photo shows how we did it.  
You may well ask how we happened to have 
such a lashing of lashings but as many of the 
stations on this traverse were observed from 
Bilby towers, rope was something that we had 
in abundance.  It all worked out well as, 
although I could detect the effect on my 
observations of the pillar twisting as it cooled 
each evening, the instrument was so steady 
that it could have been part of the pillar itself.  
 

 
 
It has also occurred to me that this was a great 
example of one generation of surveyors 
passing on their hard won experience down to 
newer generations.  I wonder how much similar 
corporate knowledge was lost forever with the 
disbandment of the Corps.  Experience such as 
this takes generations and decades to build up, 
but just the stroke of a pen to dissipate.  
 
 
 

 BUSH YARNS…..Jeff Lambert 
 
Hospitality has, in most instances, formed an 
integral part of outback life, perhaps born out of 
the want for company in these isolated areas. 
There is, however, an underlying ethos in 
country folk that causes them to welcome and 
extend hospitality to their fellow beings who 
might be passing through. As 'civilisation' in 
more recent times extends to these areas; 
tourists using a greatly improved road system – 
the beef and developmental roads of the ‘60s – 
one could expect that these circumstances 
might have changed negatively as compared to 
that accorded the less frequent visitor of 
yesteryear. Maybe not. Yesteryear, I hasten to 
explain, in the instance of the story below, 
happened for me, along with those hard 
working, diligent and extremely well disciplined 
members of the Northern Command Field 
Survey Section, in far western Queensland 
nearly half a century ago. 
 
Star observations, (position line fixes) were the 
order of the assignment and with a number of 
parties participating over a large area, the 
occasional coming together presented an 
opportunity to swap yarns. Everyone could 
contribute something of interest from the 
remarkable variation of countryside in which 
they had been working. From the vast expanse 
of the channel country to the rugged, heavily 
scarped Toko Ranges; to the open woodland of 
the foothills to the picturesque Selwyn Range 
with its rocky uplands and the beautiful lagoons 
of the Georgina River, there was always 
something on which to expound. But it was the 
human element, although thinly dispersed in 
this vast area that was always the most popular 
topic, often reflecting the indomitable spirit of 
the outback. 
 
A Drover’s Tale 
My assignment took me by way of Roxborough 
Downs Station (cattle) where, arriving at about 
mid afternoon, we were invited to afternoon tea 
on the veranda and "You'll be here for dinner 
won't you?" The latter offer we had to decline; 
unfortunately because we had been introduced 
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to two other guests, a well known drover and 
his wife. Nevertheless, we had enjoyed their 
company over afternoon tea. In those days, 
before the beef roads and the road trains, 
cattle were moved overland along the stock 
routes of the west, where mobs of three to five 
thousand head of prime cattle at a time were 
moved out of the Territory to destinations and 
rail heads in Queensland. A modern 
advancement to this drover's operation was the 
acquisition of a flatbed truck from which his 
wife and a station hand set up camps in 
advance to alleviate such chores as cooking, 
camp erection, etc. from the drive. And what 
characters they were, as were the owner and 
his good wife which led to some lively and 
hilarious discourse and it was here that I first 
heard the story of the flour. I have heard the 
story on several occasions since, however, the 
drover knew the intimate details and I regret 
that I did not record his version or for that 
matter the drover's name, for as you may have 
noticed, my memory has also failed me as to 
the identity of my own party on that occasion, 
for which I apologise. Anyhow back to the flour; 
my contribution to the ‘yarn session’. 
 
A certain property owner had provided well for 
the storage of his flour. Back in those days 
some of these people might only provision 
every six months or so. Flour, being almost a 
daily necessity, had to be ordered in large 
amounts and stored in suitable arrangement 
away from the elements which quite often 
demanded a special flour shed (as weevil proof 
as possible) Well this gentleman perceived that 
someone was stealing his flour and, inquiry 
and sleuthing having failed, erected a sign as a 
last resort which read - 
 
THIS BLOODY FLOUR HAS BEEN 
POISONED. 
 
The next inspection saw a triumphant owner 

crowing how the sign had certainly put a stop 
to those thieving so and so's, until he noticed a 
smaller sign of lettering size that demanded he 
don his spectacles to read to his startled 
senses the words –  

WELL IF THE BLOODY FLOUR WAS NOT 
POISONED BEFORE – IT IS NOW. 
 
The Fencers 
However, the ‘yarn’ of the week went to Col 
Pugh. Col had come out of the Toko Range to 
do an astro fix on the Territory border 
somewhere north-west of Urandangie I think. In 
traveling along a remote track Col came across 
an ex-military three ton truck. Well, the stub 
nosed bonnet was up and a pair of skinny legs 
protruded into the air from a little body that was 
lost from sight in the crowded space that 
housed the engine. The skinny legs moved in 
conjunction to muffled commands coming from 
the engine compartment. But to whom were 
these commands addressed thought Col as he 
alighted to investigate, only then to spot the 
recipient who, with head appearing just below 
the level of the side window, was responding 
with frequent trials on the starter button. 
"Having trouble?" asked Col in some 
amazement peering down over the door.  
"Yep" was the response.  
"Do you know what the problem is.?" asked 
Col.  
"I don't know much about it. I'm only nine – but 
my brother does, he's eleven," 'Only Nine' said 
nodding over the bonnet at the legs.  
An astonished Col decided he had better 
consult the expert 'Legs Eleven'. The problem 
of selecting which leg to address was resolved 
by the emergence of a dirt smeared young face 
who, with a grin bid Col the time of day. "What 
are you doing way out here?" Col could not but 
help asking.  
"We are on our way down to a waterhole to fill 
the tank" said 'Legs Eleven' nodding at the 
large tank mounted on the back complete with 
pump and large, flexible suction pipe, "but 
every so often this old girl plays up. I've told 
Dad he'll have to get 'er fixed."  
Knowing there was no stations in this part of 
the country Col asked. "Well, where is your 
Dad?" But 'Legs Eleven' was back down under 
again and 'Only Nine' took over the 
conversation.  
"Dad and Mum are further back; you go right at 
that last junction and they are about five miles 
up that track."  
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Col asked "What are they doing out here?"  
"Dad's got a fencing contract and Mum cooks 
our meals and teaches us school, but we all 
help Dad."  
The conversation was interrupted by ‘Legs 
Eleven’ calling "Hit' er now". ‘Only Nine' just 
about disappeared from sight in both pressing 
the starter button and as the engine spluttered 
into life stretching his right leg to reach and 
pump the accelerator. Col saw them safely 
under way still scratching his head in 
amazement at such an encounter in such a 
remote area.  
Some time later Col drove up to the fencer's 
camp where he startled 'Dad' who, tuning his 
tractor, had not heard them pull up. Dad threw 
his hat back on his head and with a surprised 
look said; "Struth, it's getting busy around 
here."  
"Busy?" queried Col. "I hadn't noticed any 
vehicles."  
"You bet" said Dad "A Landrover just went 
through."  
Dust is always a good indicator of the presence 
of recent traffic so a puzzled Col looking at 
clean air in every direction up ahead, asked 
"How long ago?" 
Dad threw his hat right to the back of his head 
and yelled at the caravan  "Hey – Etty – how 
long since that Landrover went through?"  
A female voice called back something that Col 
could not decipher but Dad nodded his head in 
confirmation. "There you are – it was only a 
fortnight ago." 
 
FREE DRINKS….by Joe Mazzarol –  
   W Comd Fd Svy Sect 
 
I was farting around somewhere along the 
railway line in a jeep with Bev Uwins, 
identifying on photos, whatever there was to be 
identified in the area. It was a stinking hot day 
and we stopped at a little store near the Redhill 
railway siding for a cold drink. The lady said 
she didn’t have anything cold and bemoaned 
the fact that their solitary engine, in a shed out 
the back, stopped and refused to start and the 
refrigerator had not been working for days so 
there was nothing cold. She inquired if we 

knew anything about engines. We said we 
knew a bit and where was the engine. 

 
It was a large internal 
combustion, single 
cylinder Lister, 
connected to a 
generator, the lot 
bolted to a concrete 
foundation. Her 
husband said the 
engine had just 
stopped and refused 
to start. He had 
stripped it down to 
the maker’s name 

plate and cleaned it to within an inch of its life 
but couldn’t find anything wrong. Bev and I had 
a look and there seemed to be nothing missing 
or broken, so I suggested that if we put it all 
back together again we might find the problem. 

 
It all went back together satisfactorily; the valve 
and magneto timing spot on. The husband 
screwed in the big KLG spark plug and began 
to connect an old, frayed, HT wire between the 
spark plug and magneto. I couldn’t believe my 
eyes, there was hardly any insulation wire, and 
it’s a wonder it had run for so long. I pointed 
out that this was where the problem was. 
Fortunately we had a long length of new HT 
wire in the jeep’s toolbox, so was able to 
replace his old stuff. The husband swung the 
handle, and away she went. It was all very 
satisfying. 
 
Previously his wife, in desperation, had tacitly 
offered us anything in the shop if we could get 
the engine working. With the refrigerator down, 
all her butter had melted and the meat and 
other perishables had long gone off. When we 
returned to the store, with the engine throbbing 
contentedly in the background, she hastily 
retracted her promise. We didn’t push her 
around and she gave us a free drink of 
lemonade each, as cold as she could manage.  
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